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**  The  ocean  hath  no  danger 

For  those  whom  prayers  are  made 
'  To  Him  who  in  a  manger 
A  helpless  Babe  wets  laid, — 
Who  horn  to  tribulation 
And  every  human  illy 
Yety  Lord  of  His  creation 
7  he  wildest  waves  can  still, ^^ 

Godfrey  Thring. 
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**  But  the  present  is  its  best  day,  as  yet."  So  lately  said  a  wise 
friend  of  the  Seamen's  Cause,  as  he  reviewed  its  progress  in  the 
recent  years, — and  these  pages  of  the  Fifty-Fifth  Volume  of  the 
Sailors'  Magazine  bear  witness  to  the  fact. 

But  they  as  well  attest  the  urgent  call  for  continuing  and 
patient  effort  that  the  spiritual  empire  of  the  sea  be  fully  lodged 
within  the  hands  of  Him  who  trod  the  Galjloan  waves  as  if  they 
were  a  floor. 

Under  the  promise  and  the  inspiration  of  the  truth  that  has 
been  cited,  the  volume  is  given  to  the  future,  with  gratitude  to 
God,  and  in  the  firm  faith  that  its  records  will  avail  yet  further 
to  help  the  Divine  Master  to  '*  His  own." 

For  Him  and  for  His  Cause,  we  thank  all  those  who  in  the 
closing  year  have  aided  or  have  welcomed  its  efficiency, — and  we 
bespeak  their  favoring  prayers,  and  labor,  in  the  time  to  come. 

December,  1883. 
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CRUELTY    ON    BOARD   SHIP— SUFFERING   ON   WESTERN 

WATERS. 

Our  readers  will  recall  repeated  intimation  in  the  pages  of  the 
Magazine  during  the  year  just  closed,  of  a  purpose  on  our  part,  to 
speak  at  needful  length  upon  the  subject  of  cruelty  to  seamen  on  ship- 
board, practiced  by  their  officers.  This  intention  has  in  no  sense 
been  lost  sight  of,  but  we  have  been  quite  willing  to  permit  the  ac- 
cumulation of  recent  facts,  proven  and  alleged,  to  go-forward,  that  we 
might  speak  with  appropriate  emphasis.  The  subject  comes  more  and 
more  to  the  front,  as  is  plain  from  the  journals  of  the  day,  especially 
from  those  publications  most  concerned  with  matters  pertaining  to 
sailors; — as  appears  from  the  following  extract  from  the  N,  Y,  Mari- 
time Register,  of  December  6th. 

another  case  of  a  similar  character 
has  hai)pened  in  England.  A 
brute  named  Wheatfield,  mate  of 
a  fishing  smack,  pursued  a  sys- 
tematic course  of  abuse  toward 
the  cook  of  the  smack.  This 
treatment  finally  ended  with  the 
death  of  the  unhappy  wretch 
by  either  jumping  overboard  or 
being  thrown  overboard  by  the 
mate.  The  latter  tried  to  hush 
up  the  matter,  but  his  miserable 
companions  who  would  not  inter- 
fere with  his  brutal  practices  were 


*'  We  have  been  in  the  receipt 
of  several  letters  asking  us  if  our 
strictures  in  regard  to  brutal  treat- 
ment of  sailors  on  merchant  vessels 
wore  not  too  severe.  We  most  un- 
qualifiedly'answer,  No.  In  speak- 
ing of  the  atrocities  committed  on 
board  the  ship  Gatherer  we  men- 
tioned the  fact  that  the  skipper  of 
an  English  fishing  smack  was 
hanged  some  months  ago  for  the 
murder  of  a  cabin  boy.     And  now 
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at  least  men  enough  to  expose  the 
scoundrel.  The  mate  was  tried  at 
the  York  Assizes,  found  guilty  of 
murder  and  has  been  sentenced  to 
be  hanged.  He  has  well  deserved 
such  a  fate.  But  unfortunately 
there  are  others  like  him  in  the 
merchant  services  of  both  the 
United  States  and  England,  and 
the  only  way  to  strike  terror  to  their 
hearts  is  to  let  them  know  of  such 


punishment  as  the  above.  Men 
^ilty  of  ruffianism  and  such  fiend- 
ish cruelty  to  their  subordinates  as 
has  been  reported  lately  are  general- 
ly cowards  and  are  afraid  to  die.  No 
man  who  believes  that  his  crew 
*get  square'  with  him   will 


can 


treat  tliem  brutally.  Let  it  be  the 
rule  then,  strictly  enforced,  that 
brutal  treatment  by  officers  shall 
be  severely  punished." 


The  annual  report  of  the  Supervising  Surgeon-General  of  the  U.  S. 
Marine  Hospital  Service,  just  submitted  to  Congress,  contains  a  paper 
byU.  S.  Surgeon  Walter  Wyman,  entitled  ^*  Hygiene  of  Steamboats 
on  Western  Kivers."  If  this  paper  be  not  buried  in  the  oblivion 
which  is  often  the  fate  of  governmental  documents,  it  must  excite  in 
the  public  mind,  as  it  has  in  our  own,  surprise,  not  to  say  wonder, 
and  a  sense  of  horror.  We  rejoice  that  incur  day  the  public  mind  has 
been  so  educated  to  an  apprehension  of  the  value  of  human  life,  that 
not  a  few  of  our  readers  will  be  stirred  by  the  extracts  which  we  print 
from  this  paper,  to  seek  the  doing  away  of  these  monstrous  wrongs.  In 
this  hope,  we  bring  them  to  their  notice.  The  paper  is  long  and 
thorough,  and  we  have  space  for  but  a  portion  of  it.  After  noticing 
the  complaints  against  the  deck  crews  of  these  boats  for  desertion,  the 
author  makes  and  sustains  the  declaration  that  the  fault  in  this  is 
with  the  boat,  which  for  mercenary  reasons  has  avoided  a  contract  or 
shipping  articles,  and  is  thereby  guilty  of  direct  violation  of  law, — 
the  impelling  motive  for  desertion  on  the  part  of  the  crews  being  a 
desire  to  escape  the  harsh  treatment  to  which  they  are  subjected. 
Facts,  in  this  connection  as  presented  by  Surgeon  Wyman,  are  of  the 
most  astonishing  and  fearful  nature. 

''Life,"  he  says,  '* on  deck  of  a    age  existence  of  not  more  than 


western  steamboat  is  the  roughest 
life  there  is.  The  hardships  of 
the  oystermen,  proverbial  •  on  the 
coast,  do  not  compare  with  it. 
The  men  who  engage  in  this  work 
are  all  young,  for  it  rarely  permits 
the  attainment  of  middle  age,  and 
never  an  age  beyond  the  prime. 
Thev  come  from  the  farms  and 
small  towns  adjoining  the  river 
and  from  the  plantations  of  the 
South,  stout,  lusty  fellows  of  eigh- 
teen or  twenty,  and  after  an  aver- 


ten  years,  are  either  seen  no  more 
or  have  become  worthless  wrecks 
of  their  former  selves.  Said  Mr. 
W.  B.,  mate  of  the  Gen.  S,,  'I 
see  men  on  the  wharf-boats  and 
around  town  at  every  port  along 
the  river  who  used  to  be  rousters, 
and  are  now  broken  down  and 
played  out.'  Their  harsh  treatment 
by  the  mates  has  been  a  matter  of 
frequent  comment,  but  because  the 
mates  themselves  are  more  hu- 
mane than  formerly,  and  because 
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the  men,  ignorant  as  they  are, 
hare  learned  their  rights,  and  do 
not  fail  to  seek  redress  in  courts 
of  admiralty,  this  evil  has  in  some 
measure  abated.  But  their  usage 
is  still  too  harsh  and  rough,  and 
the  average  mate  to-day  would 
stare  with  surprise  if  his  right 
were  questioned  to  use  personal 
violence  in  the  enforcement  of  his 
commands. 

"  The  writer  was  greatly  inter- 
ested in  a  conversation  with  Mr. 

D.  C,  mate  of  the  steamer -, 

who  bitterly  denounced  a  certain 
commissioner  for  citing  him  be- 
fore the  court  because  he  had 
*only*  knocked  senseless  with  a 
stanchion  a  deck  hand  guilty  of 
sullen  mien  and  tardy  movement. 
'Well,  Mr.  C.,'  I  inquired,  'do 
you  think  you  had  a  right  to  knock 
the  nigger  senseless,'  using  his 
words.  'Of  course  I  had,^  was 
the  emphatic  answer;  'how  else 
could  I  retain  my  authority! ' 

"  Also,  in  conversation  with  Mr. 
S.  E.  A.,  a  steamboat  mate  for 
more  than  thirty  years,  he  said: — 
'  Of  course,  we  have  to  knock  one 
of  them  down  once  in  a  while,  or 
they'd  think  you  were  afraid  of 
them;  and  when  they  think  that, 
von  might  just  as  well  get  off  the 
Wt.'  To  avoid  the  penalty  to 
which  such  action  of  a  licensed  of- 
ficer m^y  render  him  liable,  the 
mates  have  shrewdly  devised  the 
plan  of  deputizing  their  violence 
to  one  of  their  deck-hands,  who 
has  been  elevated  with  some 
slight  authority  in  stowing  freight, 
and  to  whom  a  nod  and  a  signifi- 
cant glance  towards  the  offending 
party  is  sufficient,  and  who  is  not 
amenable  to  the  law  which  pro- 
vides punishment  for  officers  who 
maliciously  and  without  justifiable 
cause  beat  one  of  the  crew. 

*'  Some  of  the  mates,  however, 
are  unable  to  restrain  themselves. 


as  niay  be  illustrated  by  the  follow- 
ing extract  from  the  Cincinnati 
Commercial  of  Nov.  19th,  1881:— 

"  *  Last  May,  Gabe  Morgan,  a  negro 

roustabout,  was  shot  by , 

mate  of    the  ,  at  the   Louisrille 

wharf.  The  wounded  man  was  taken  to 
the  Marine  Hospital,  and  there  died. 
*  *  *  At  the  time  of  the  murder  Mor- 
gan was  shovelling  coal,   while  

stood  by  swearing  at  the  men.  The  mate 
ordered  the  negro  to  pick  up  a  coal-box, 
but  the  laborer  was  slow  about  obeying. 
As  he  arose  from  picking  up  the  box,  the 
mate  drew  a  pistol  and  shot  him.  After 
the  shot  the  mate  seemed  to  be  in  a 
frenzy,  and,  flourishing  the  pistol  over 
his  head,  exclaimed,  *  Pm  a  wild  Irish- 
man,  and  m  shoot  some  more  of  the 

niggers.*    He  then  tried  to 

fire  again,  but  was  stopped.  The  police 
soon  heard  of  the  murder,  and  went  on 
board  to  arrest  the  perpetrator,  but  Cap- 
tain   refused  to  let  them  search  for 

him,  and  ranj^  the  bell  for  the  boat  to 
start,  cbmpeUmg  the  officers  to  jump  over 
the  rail  to  get  ashore.* 

''The  man  died.  The  mate 
was  subsequently  arrested,  sent- 
enced to  seven  years  in  the  peni- 
tentiary, but  was  pardoned  by  the 
(governor  of  Kentucky.  The  fol- 
owing  paragraph,  taken  from  the 
personal  column  of  the  Marine 
Journal,  of  recent  date,  completes 
the  story: — 

*'  *  M.  J.,  mate  of  the  at  the 

time  he  shot  and  killed  Gabe  Morgan  at 
Louisville,  on  that  boat,  and  who  was 
sentenced  to  the  penitentiary  for  the  act, 
but  shortly  afterward  pardoned,  is  now 
mating  on  the  Cincinnati  and  Pittsburgh 
packet  G.  E: 

"  Comment  is  unnecessary. 

'*  But  violent  deaths  are  not  the 
only  ones  of  which  they  stand  in 
danger.  Neglect  when  sick  may 
be  added  to  the  list  of  causes. 

*'In  August,  1880,  Benjamin 
Warfield,  a  colored  deck-hand,  was 

brought  from  the  steamer , 

No.  — ,  to  the  marine  ward  of  the 
Good  Samaritan  Hospital,  in  the 
last  stage  of  cholera  morbus — the 
stage  of  collapse — and  died  within 
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two  hours.  For  five  days  he  had 
been  sick  on  the  boat  without 
medical  attendance.  No  disease 
is  more  amenable  to  treatment  than 
is  his;  but  not  one  thing  was 
done  for  the  relief  of  this  man. 
Had  it  been  the  captain  or  other 
oflScer,  a  passenger,  or  any  one 
whose  friends  might  create  trouble, 
a  landing  would  have  been  made, 
and  a  physician  summoned.  But 
no;  this  would  cause  a  doctor's 
bill;  and  by  waiting  until  they 
reach  the  port  of  Cincmnati,  where 
a  regular  stop  must  be  made,  he 
may  be  gotten  to  the  marine  hos- 
pital at  no  expense  whatever.  The 
steamer ,  No.  — ,  is  respon- 
sible for  the  death  of  Benjamin 
Warfield. 

"  Every  now  and  then  one  mav 
read  in  the  river  columns  •  such 
squibs  as  this,  taken  from  the  Cin- 
cinnati Commercial  of  April  21st. 

•*  *  While  the  R.  L,  J,  was  lying  at 
Hanging  Rock  last  Friday  night,  Green 
Osborne,  a  colored  deck-hland,  fell  over- 
board and  was  drowned.  Another  color- 
ed deck-hand,  whose  name  we  did  not 
learn,  fell  overboard,  and  was  also  drown- 
ed, just  after  the  J,  left  the  Rock.' 

"  This  is  the  last  of  them.  No 
inquest,  no  investigation — usually 
no  announcement  at  all.  This 
squib  is  a  long  obituary  for  them. 

"^Probably  drunk,'  the  mate 
might  say  in  explanation  of  such 
an  incident.  More  probably  over- 
worked, stupefied  by  want  of  sleep 
and  needless  exposure,  the  argu- 
ment will  show  further  on.  But 
happening  to  make  inquiries 
concerning  this  chance  case,  the 
writer  was  able  to  gather  from 
three  eye-witnesses  the  following 
account,  which  so  fitly  illustrates 
the  terrorism  wielded  by  some 
mates,  and  their  reckless  disregard 
of  human  life,  that  he  is  justified 
in  giving  it  in  full: — 

"  *  In  the  first  place,  doctor,'  said  one 
of  the  eye-witnesses,    *  that's  a   mighty 


rough  mate  on  that  boat,  that  0.  B.  IVe 
seen  hi  in  take  a  club  and  coal,  and  knock 
men  down  often.  They  won't  employ 
him  in  the  Anchor  Line  at  St.  Louis,  be- 
cause he's  known  there,  and  they  can't 
get  a  crew  to  go  with  him.  He  can't  ship 
any  men  except  some  strange  fellows  just 
out  of  the  country  that  don't  know  any- 
thing about  steam  boatmen.  No,  sir;  fie 
don't  hire  me.  I'm  a  fireman;  the  en- 
gineer employs  me.  I've  seen  him  many 
a  time  run  the  men  with  heavy  loads  on 
their  shoulders,  striking  them  on  their 
backs  as  they  run.  You  know  it's  a 
mighty  mean  man  that'll  do  that.  Yes, 
on  this  trip,  too.  This  boat  generaUy 
carries  two  mates;  but  since  A.  B.  has 
come  on  her  they've  onlv  had  one.  'cause 
he  can  get  as  much  worif  out  of  the  men 
as  two  ordinary  mates.  Well,  these  men 
that  were  drowned  were  both  of  them 
young  fellows;  neither  of  them  more  than 
nineteen  or  twenty;  and  it  was  their  first 
trip.  One  of  them.  Green  Osborne,  lives 
in  Glasgow,  Missouri,  and  the  other  be- 
longs to  Hannibal.  His  father's  name  is 
Isaac  Woodson,  and  he's  secretary  of  the 
Mason's  colored  lodge  there.  They'd  been 
on  the  boat  about  ten  or  eleven  days. 

**  *  Well,  the  first  man  was  drowned, 
about  dusk,  at  Hanging  Rock.  We  laid 
there  about  two  or  three  hours,  taking  on 
fifty  tons  of  pig-iron. 

*'  *  Understand,  the  boat  didn't  lay  up 
close  against  the  bank,  but  there  was  a 
coal-barge  between  her  and  the  shore,  and 
between  the  barge  and  the  boat  they  had 
out  two  planks;  the  planks  were  a  foot 
and  a  half  wide,  ana  about  three  feet 
apart.  The  men  went  in  with  the  iron-ore 
on  the  forward  plank  and  came  back  on 
the  aft  one.  But  you  know  the  deck  of 
the  boat  was  higher  than  the  barge,  and 
then,  on  account  of  the  coal-barge  being 
unsteady  in  the  water,  (they  are  always 
unsteady,)  it  kept  the  planks  twisting  out 
of  place,  and  there  wasn't  any  one  there 
to  Keep  them  straight.  The  mate  kept 
running  the  men  all  the  time  and  made 
them  pick  up  their  own  bars  of  iron. 
Generally  there  is  a  man  to  shoulder,  and 
it's  customary  for  a  man  when  he's  load- 
ed, to  walk,  but  this  mate  made  them 
run.  Well,  what  with  the  hurrying  and 
running,  and  being  scared  of  the  mate, 
and  the  plank  being  twisted  out  of  place, 
this  man  missed  the  plank,  and  ffeU  in 
between  the  coal-barge  and  the  boat,  just 
back  of  the  aft  plank. 

•*  *  There  was  lots  of  men  around,  but 
it  looked  like  they  were  scared  to  do  any- 
thing without  orders  from  the  mate— 
ahuid  he'd  get  after  them  if  they  stopped 
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their  work.  Nobody  tried  to  get  him. 
The  mate  walked  up  and  looked  over  the 
guard  and  said,  *  Well,  pick  up  your  iron 
and  get  out  of  the  way;  the  man's 
drowned  now  ;  needn't  be  standing 
around.*" 

"^  Said  another  of  the  three  eye- 
witnesses:— 

**  *  The  other  man  was  drowned  oflf  a 
bar^  about  eight  o'clock.  The  e7.  was 
towing  the  barge  up-stream,  and  the  men 
were  taking  in  coal  from  her  while  under 


just  behind  him.    The  mate  caught  hold 

of  him  and  told  him  *  Hurry  along, 

you;'  and  so  he  was  hurrying  along 

where  he  couldn't  see,  and  went  too  far, 
and  just  walked  off  the  side  of  the  barge. 
**  *No,  sir;  neither  of  these  men  had 
been  drinking  anything.  The  boat  slow- 
ed up  a  little  and  stopped  her  headway, 
but  didn't  back,  and  nothing  was  thrown 
overboard.* 

**  This  terrorism  inspired  by  the 
mates  is  no  fiction  or  the  mind, 


w!^    Tf  °£«  T't^J^^i^.r  ni  IV*  . 'i    but  a  reality;  nor  are  other  instan- 
way.     It  was   a  pitch-dark    night,   and  j.-     '^    j.-l.        t.    xi_   • 

when  they  first  started  to  coaling,  thev  ces  wanting,  though  their  narra- 
had  a  pine  torch  lit;  but  the  pilot  ordered  tion  must  be  omitted  from  a  fear 
it  to  be  put  out,  and  then  they  only  had  of  proving  tedious.  The  mates 
two  common  hand-lanterns-one  at  the  j^ave  had  it  all  their  own  way,  un- 
forward  end  of  the  boat,  near  the  u;«^«««;i  u^  «««4— :«4-:^««  #«^v«  <-u^ 
gan^-plank,  and  the  other  at  the  hmdered  by  restrictions  from  the 
head  of  the  barge,  in  front  of  the  owners  or  by  public  opinion.  Hun- 
foremost  coal-pile.  The  light  didn't  dreds  of  men  have  noticed  and 
reach  to  the  outer  side  of  the  barge  commented  on  these  abuses,  but  it 
nor  to  the  back  of  the  coal-pila,  where  oppn,,,  to  havp  hpfin  no  onp's  busi- 
the  men  had  to  go  around,  ^here  were  ^^®°*f  ^^  ^,^^®,^®®^.  ^^  ^^^^J  "^°* 
two  men  to  a  box.  Woodson  was  in  the  ^ess  to  call  attention  to  them  in 
first  gang,  and  I  was  in  the  second  gang,    any  formal  or  persistent  manner." 

The  rest  of  Surgeon  Wyman's  paper  is  largely  taken  up  with  state- 
ments as  to  the  quarters  provided  on  these  boats  for  their  deck  crews, 
and  the  record  stirs  the  blood  to  a  degree  that  uninformed  readers 
cannot  conceive.  The  arraignment  reminds  one  of  the  celebrated 
chapter  on  "Snakes  in  Ireland,"  which  was  wholly  written  in  the 
words  '*  There  are  no  snakes  in  Ireland," — for  on  these  boats,  with  the 
rarest  exceptions,  there  are  absolutely  no  quarters  for  these  men.  But 
here  we  can  cite  only  a  single  paragraph,  as  follows  : — 

**  The  one  evil  which  the  writer  fore  the  writer's  eyes,  men  whom 
would  make  more  prominent  than  he  has  seen  actually  crawling  into 
all  the  rest,  the  one  for  whose  cor-  his  office  on  hands  and  knees,  tears 
rection  there  is  most  urgent  de-  of  pain  rolling  from  their  eves, 
mand,  and  which  is  a  proper  sub-  and  groans  escaping  from  their 
ject  for  emphatic  protest  by  the  lips;  of  men  lying  in  bed  burning 
physician,  is  exposure.     True,  in    with  fever,  racked  with  a  ti^ht 


the  summer-time  its  dangers  are 
but  slight,  but  in  winter  it  cries 
aloud  for  reform.  This  is  no  idle 
sentiment.  It  is  written  with  the 
images  of  suffering  black  men  be- 


and  painful  cough;  of  men  with 
glassy  eyes  and  flickering  pulse, 
whose  untimely  fate  he  knows  is 
due  to  causes  which  might  have 
been  prevented." 


A  COMPLAINT  AGAINST  AMERICAN  PORTS. 

The  following  article  from  the  X.  Y.  Maritime  Register,  of  Dec. 
6th,  1882,  brings  into  clear  light  some  of  the  misdeeds  of  the  crimp 
class, — sailor  landlords,  shipping  masters,  etah,  in  United  States  ports. 
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We  reprint  it  for  the  impression  it  will  make  upon  our  readers  of  their 
real  character,  and  the  information  it  will  convey  as  to  a  part  of  the 
work  steadily  wrought  hy  these  natural  enemies  of  the  sailor. 

*'  British  ship-owners  and  ship-    was  made  against  San  Francisco. 


masters  are  complaining  of  the 
many  disadvantages  under  which 
they  labor  in  American  ports. 
Many  of  these  complaints  can  be 
dismissed  as  unworthy  of  notice. 
The  disadvantages  are  no  greater 
— in  some  cases  not  as  great — as 
are  to  be  found  in  British  ports. 
The  carrying;  trade  will  be  indeed 
fortunate  when  vessels  can  leave 
and  enter  ports  without  trouble 
and  expense,  but  that  time  will 
come  with  the  millennium  and 
until  then  we  must  be  content 
with  a  reduction  of  the  annoy- 
ances. In  the  list  of  complaints, 
however,  there  is  one  based  upon 
substantial  causes  and  while  there 
is  no  sound  reason  for  its  exist- 
ence, it  could  be  swept  away  were 
vigorous  methods  enforced.  The 
complaint  holds  good  against  most 
of  our  principal  ports.  New  York 
has  been  the  cnief  sinner,  San 
Francisco  has  attained  to  an  un- 
enviable notoriety  in  this  field  and 
now  Galveston  is  fast  pushing  its 
way  into  a  conspicuous  position 
with  regard  to  it.  The  complaint 
relates  to  the  desertion  of  the 
crews  of  British  vessels  in  Ameri- 
can ports.  Our  columns  will  bear 
witness  to  the  evils  caused  bv 
these  desertions  in  this  port.  A 
lot  of  rascals  have  found  profit  in 
making  trouble  between  the  sailor 
and  his  employer,  for  they  not 
only  fatten  upon  the  business  of 
securing  desertions,^  but  they  have 
successfully  carried  on  a  system  of 
blackmail  against  the  officers  of 
our  own  vessels. 

'*  It  is  only  a  short  time  ago  that 
the  chief  complaint  as  to  desertions 


The  facts  to  substantiate  this  com- 

{laint  were  many  and  aggravating, 
t  is  notorious  that  the  owner  of 
the  sailor  in  San  Francisco — the 
sailors'  boarding-house  keeper — 
carries  matters  with  a  high  hand 
and  has  no  scruples  in  his  meth- 
ods of  making  both  ship-owner 
and  sailor  submit  to  his  terms. 
His  power  is  made  evident  by  the 
the  fact  that  he  has  often  detained 
vessels;  which  are  ready  for  sea, 
until  it  suited  his  convenience  to 
give  them  crews.  The  last  com- 
plaints, however,  that  we  have 
heard  are  made  against  Galveston. 
It  is  pointed  out  in  them  that 
steamers  must  finish  their  loading 
at  Galveston  in  the  open  bav. 
There  is  no  great  objection  ma^e 
to  this,  but  ship-masters  declare 
that  they  lose  a  greater  part  of 
their  crews  at  Galveston  and  then 
have  to  pay  heavjr  prices  for  new 
men.  This  price  is  stated  at  £10 
to  £VZ  per  man,  and  it  is  com- 
plained that  no  man  can  be  obtain- 
ed except  through  a  boarding- 
house  keeper.  In  fact  the  boarding 
house  man  has  come  to  the  front 
at  Galveston  as  he  has  at  others 
of  our  ports  and  now  virtually 
controls  the  sailors  there.  He 
stands  between  the  ship-owner 
and  the  sailor,  taking  toll  from 
both  for  services  wholly  unneces- 
sary, benefiting  no  one  but  him- 
self and  working  harm  for  the  port 
which  is  so  unfortunate  as  to  have 
him  as  a  resident.  He  is  an  un- 
mitigated nuisance  and  should  be 
suppessed.  The  sailor  is  credited 
with  receiving  high  wages,  but 
the  actual  amount  which  inures 
to  his  credit  is  but  a  fraction  of 
the  whole.     The  crimp  gets  most 
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of  this  and  the  amount  thus  filch- 
ed is  paid  by  the  ship-owner. 
This  system  has  grown  to  extensive 
proportions  in  our  ports  and  it  be- 
comes in  itself  a  most  heavy 
charge  upon  shipping. 

**  If  each  British  ship  which  en- 
tered American  harbors  had  to  pay 
to  the  local  authorities  a  tax, 
equal  in  amount  to  that  which 
most  of  them  lose  through  the 
desertions  of  their  crews  and  the 
exactions  of  the  crimps  for  ser- 
vices so  wholly  unnecessary  as 
those  forced  upon  the  ship-owner 
by  the  crimp,  it  would  be  consider- 
ed an  outrageous  imposition  upon 
the  subjects  of  a  friendly  power. 
What  does  it  become  then  when 
this  takes  the  shape  of  an  exac- 
tion much  like  that  which  was 
imposed  by  the  robber  barons  of 
the  Rhine  upon  traders  passing 
through  their  territory?  The  local 
authorities  are  powerless  to  sup- 
press this  villainous  system.  They 
can  protect  neither  sailor  nor  ship- 
owner in  this  case.  There  are 
practically  no  laws  to  govern  the 
matter.  The  crimp,  fully  aware 
of  this  fact,  has  not  even  the  merit 
of  boldness,  for  he  has  no  fear  of 
punishment  before  his  eyes.  But 
while  the  port  authorities  can  do 
nothing  directly,  yet  the  matter  is 
one  demanding  serious  considera- 
tion on  their  part  as  it  indirectly 
affects  the  question  of  freight  and 
port  charges.      It    increases    the 


latter  and  by  so  doing  and  by  the 
vexatious  delays  entailed,  places 
the  port  in  the  category  of  ex- 
pensive ports  for  foreign  ships. 
The  idea  that  as  long  as  one  pos- 
sesses goods  the  most  customers 
will  flock  to  him  does  not  always 
hold  true.  Certain  advantages 
must  also  be  offered.  And  the 
successful  merchant  must,  in  these 
times,  offer  the  advantages  and 
not  make  the  cost  of  taking  the 
goods  away  more  than  offset  any 
advantage  in  quantity,  quality  or 
price.  The  questions  of  the  deser- 
tions mentioned  above  and  the 
crimp  system  produced  by  it,  be- 
long to  the  government  of  this 
country  and  iliigland  to  settle. 
They  affect  the  trade  of  both 
countries  to  a  greater  extent  than 
is  generally  supposed.  And  the 
evil  thus  created  has  reached  such 
proportions  that  those  governments 
should  not  permit  it  to  live.  But 
that  they  will  take  no  action  in 
the  case  unless  strongly  urged  to 
do  so  has  long  been  evident,  and 
it  is  therefore  necessary  to  place 
the  subject  before  them  in  the 
proper  light.  This  becomes  the 
duty,  not  only  of  the  representa- 
tives of  shipping  in  this  country 
and  in  Englana,  but  also  of  the 
commercial  bodie$  of  the  ports 
against  which  the  most  complaints 
are  made,and  this  duty  must  be  per- 
formed if  we  are  to  see  this  cause 
of   complaint    entirely  removed." 


OUR  SHORTCOMINGS. 


Under  the  above  title,  a  recent  number  of  Word  on  the  Waters,  pub- 
lished by  the  London,  Eng.,  *'  Missions  To  Seamen,"  discourses  with 
aptness,  on  the  disparity  between  the  gifts  for  and  the  needs  of  work 
for  sailors  in  the  United  Kingdom.  The  experience  is  so  similar  to 
that  of  other  seamen's  societies,  and  the  situation  so  akin  to  that  in 
other  countries  that  we  apprehend  its  forcible  exhibition  of  facts  may 
not  be  without  good  impression  among  the  readers  of  the  Sailors' 
Magazine. 
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'"'  The  review  of  the  efforts  of 
The  Missions  to  Seamen  made  at 
its  Annual  Meeting,  cheers  us  on- 
ward. The  largest  increase  of  in- 
come in  any  year — viz.,  £1,943 — 
had  been  received  m  1881.  But, 
after  all,  the  whole  income  for 
1881  was  only  £18,881  7^  llrf;  a 
paltry  sum  for  the  greatest  mari- 
time nation  in  the  world  to  pro- 
vide for  religious  ministrations  for 
its  commercial  marine,  its  Royal 
Navy,  its  fishing  population,  its 
canal  men,  and  its  emigrants,  be- 
sides the  foreigners  who  throng 
our  waters.  We  are  quite  aware 
that  this  is  not  all  that  is  done  by 
the  Church  of  England  for  the 
seafaring  classes.  But  we  believe 
that  £5,000  would  cover  the  com- 
bined annual  incomes  of  all  the 
other  societies  for  church  work 
afloat. 

*^  The  income  of  The  Missions 
to  Seamen  is  not  a  shilling  a  head 
for  the  seafaring  classes,  not  ten 
shillings  a  piece  for  the  registered 
ships  of  the  British  Empire.  How 
then  can  we  wonder  that  there  are 
thousands  of  ships  never  visited 
by  a  clergyman  from  year's  end  to 
year's  end;  tens  of  thousands  of 
men  who  have  never  heard  on 
board  their  vessels  the  voice  of 
prayer  and  praise.  Many  captains 
and  officers  grow  up  from  boyhood 
to  their  responsible  positions  with- 
out a  notion  of  their  religious 
obligations  to  God  and  to  their 
crews.  Many  ship-owners,  and 
worse  still  shipping  companies, 
have  no  regard  for  the  souls  of 
the  men  in  their  employments. 
Mr.  C.  H.  Wilson,  M.  P.  for  Hull, 
an  extensive  ship-owner  himself, 
strongly  condemns  this  lack  of 
gympatny  towards  seamen  on  the 
part  of  their  employers.  The  ever 
increasing  Sunday  work,  especial- 
ly when  in  foreign  harbors,  debars 


the  men  from  all  devout  observ- 
ance of  the  Lord's  Day;  with  the 
sure  absence  in  such  ships  of  week 
day  prayer  also. 

*'  The  British  flag  floats  in  every 
considerable  foreign  port  in  the 
world.  The  crews  when  there 
generally  reside  on  board  their  ves- 
sels. Most  welcome  to  them  in  a 
distant  clime  is  the  kindly  mes- 
sage of  a  man  of  God,  telling  them 
of  the  home  on  earth  they  love, 
and  of  the  home  above  made  ready 
for  them.  A  word  from  Christ  is 
then  listened  to  with  attention 
not  always  possible  under  all  the 
excitements  of  a  home  port.  What 
a  pity  that  such  glorious  oppor- 
tunities of  ministering  to  British 
seamen  in  foreign  and  colonial 
ports  cannot  be  utilized.  Unhap- 
pily, it  is  by  no  means  easy  to  get 
pecuniary  support  for  spiritual 
provision  made  for  British  seamen 
on  distant  shores.  The  Missions 
to  Seamen  has  for  some  eleven 
years  spent  upward  of  £100  a  year 
on  personal  agency  for  British  and 
American  crews  on  the  Tagus,  but 
it  has  never  received  one  penny  in 
return  towards  this  object  from 
the  firms  trading  to  Lisbon,  or 
from  anybody  else  connected  with 
or  interested  in  seamen  at  Lisbon. 
For  some  fifteen  years  the  Mis- 
sions to  Seamen  has  been  expend- 
ing about  £135  per  year  for  mis- 
sion agency  for  British  shipping 
at  Malta;  but  little  or  no  pecuniary 
return  has  been  received  from  that 
island,  or  from  any  one  trading 
with  it.  A  lady  in  England  in- 
terested in  Malta  has,  however, 
nobly  raised  year  by  year  £70 
towards  the  Malta  expenditure,  a 
sum  lately  reduced  from  untoward 
causes  to  £30  a  year.  The  Mis- 
sions to  Seamen  has  appointed  an 
experienced  Scripture  Keader  for 
the  1,481  British  ships  manned  by 
30,904  men  which  entered  Havre 
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last  year,  at  an  estimated  annual 
expenditure  of  some  £120  a  year. 
A  lady,  in  no  way  connected  with 
that  place,  raises  £30  a  year  to- 
wards this  expenditure,  but  very 
little  pecuniary  help  comes  from 
people  connected  with  Havre.  We 
received  no,  pecuniary  help  special- 
ly for  or  from  Dunquerque  for  our 
work  amongst  its  1,252  British 
ships  and  17,611  seamen  last  year; 
Dor  for  the  maintenance  of  our 
agencies  at  Bilbao,  Singapore,  or 
Japan. 

**  Last  year  it  was  hoped  that  a 
Reader  would  be  appointed  for 
the  British  shipping  at  Marseilles, 
and  all  the  English  firms  trading 
to  that  place  were  communicated 
with,  but  with  no  response;  and 
there  was  no  lady  interested  in 
Marseilles  to  take  the  matter  up. 
Yet  there  are  tens  of  thousands  of 
British  seamen  entering  Marseilles 
annually. 

"An  appeal  comes  from  the 
Civil  Chaplain  at  Gibraltar  for  a 
Reader  for  the  shipping;  but  with 
no  offer  of  pecuniary  help  from 
the  people  of  Gibraltar,  or  from 
the  merchants  whose  vessels  would 
be  benefited,  and  no  suggestion  as 
to  a  lady  interested  in  Gibraltar 
who  might  raise  special  funds  in 
England  for  the  shipping  there. 
Yet  there  were  4,038  British  mer- 
cantile vessels,  manned  by  95,535 
men,  which  called  at  Gibraltar  in 
1881,  besides  2,416  foreign  ships 
manned  by  34,035  men;  and  for 
these  there  was  not  a  clergyman 
or  other  missionary  to  minister  to 
their  crews. 

**  These  are  but  samples  of  the 
great  need  for  help  for  British  sea- 
men in  foreign  ports,  and  of  the 
great  difficulty  of  getting  any 
pecuniary  support  for  this  special 
part  of  our  duty  to  convey  the 
word  on  the  waters  to  the  seafar- 
ing classes. 


"At  home,  the  scanty  support 
for  spiritual  work  amongst  tho 
shipping  and  barges,  renders  it 
impossible  to  do  much  more  than 
touch  the  fringe  of  the  work.  The 
twelve  principal  roadsteads  are 
well  equipped  with  steam  launches 
or  sailing  yachts,  manned  by  effi- 
cient clergymen  and  good  crews. 
But  the  worshipping  facilities  and 
the  clerical  agency  in  the  harbors 
is  generally  most  inadequate.  We 
hope  that  a  Seamen's  Institute, 
Church,  and  Chaplain's  house 
combined  is  in  a  fair  way  of  being 
supplied  at  South  Shields,  though 
£3,000  are  still  required  to  com- 
plete the  triple  edifice.  The 
same  sort  of  triple  building  is  ur- 
gently needed  at  Hull,  and  at 
Newport,  where  faithful  chaplains 
are  arduously  laboring  under  great 
difficulties  in  the  absence  of  proper 
buildings.  At  Sunderland,  the 
Hartlepools,  and  the  Tees,  chap- 
lains are  greatly  needed  in  addi- 
tion to  the  present  staff,  and  then 
buildings  like  that  being  raised  at 
South  Shields  will  be  needed  at 
those  ports  also.  The  arrange- 
ment for  seamen  at  Southampton 
can  only  be  regarded  as  tempo- 
rary, until  means  be  forthcoming 
to  meet  more  fully  the  needs  of 
such  an  important  port.  The 
chaplains  at  several  other  home 
ports  greatly  need  the  assistance 
of  additional  Scripture  Readers. 

*'  Many  of  the  smaller  ports 
around  our  shores  are  as  yet  un- 
touched by  The  Missions  to  Sea- 
men. They  are  often  too  poor  to 
contribute  much  to  the  support  of 
Scripture  Readers,  and  the  richer 
neighborhoods  around  do  not  al- 
ways aid  so  largely  as  is  necessary 
where  Readers  alone  are  appointed. 
For  example,  we  expend  upon  the 
work  afloat  at  Great  Yarmouth 
more  than  £150  a  year  on  Readers 
and  boatmen,   but  after  twenty- 
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five  years'  aid  to  that  considerable 
port,  we  received  about  as  many 
shillings  from  it  last  year,  and 
never  in  any  year  received  more 
than  \C36.  So  of  several  other 
home  ports  at  which  Readers  are 
alone  employed,  Ryde  and  Ports- 
mouth amongst  the  number,  the 
local  support  is  small  as  compared 
with  the  expenditure.  Some  of 
these  ports  say,  and  not  without 
reason,  that  the  people  ministered 
to  on  board  ship  are  strangers, 
who  do  not  belong  to  those  sea- 
ports, and  that,  with  poor  and 
populous  parishes  to  provide  for 
on  shore,  they  have  more  than 
enough  to  do  for  the  residents, 
without  undertaking  to  care  for 
the  shipping  of  other  ports  and  of 
other  nations.  Tliey,  therefore, 
expect,  and  not  unreasonably.  The 
Missions  to  Seamen  to  canvass  the 
neighboring  counties,  so  as  to  af- 
ford inland  towns  the  opportunity 
of  aiding  the  Lord's  work  on  the 
waters. 

*^  Our  shortcomings  are,  it  will 
be  seen,  still  very  great,  ere  we  can 


be  said  to  provide  religious  minis- 
tration for  the  seafaring  classes  of 
this  great  maritime  empire  at 
home  and  abroad.  Double  the  in- 
come of  The  Missions  to  Seamen 
could  be  usefully  spent  in  the  pres- 
ent year,  in  ministering  to  shipping 
and  barges  now  never  visited  by  a 
clergyman.  How  can  the  reader 
help  this  great,  this  national  work? 
All  can  pray,  many  can  give  more 
liberally  of  their  means,  of  their 
labors,  and  of  their  influence.  Ask 
your  clergyman  to  speak  about  the 
spiritual  destitution  of  souls  at  sea, 
from  his  pulpit.  Speak  to  your 
neighbors  and  friends,  and  you 
will  find  many  only  wanting  to  be 
asked,  and  quite  willing  to  do 
what  they  can  for  the  advance- 
ment of  the  Redeemer's  kingdom 
on  board  ship,  and  for  the  spread 
of  the  Word  on  the  waters.  Four 
hundred  and  fifty-six  Honorary 
Secretaries  are  doing  this  to  such 
good  purpose  as  to  have  raised 
£18,881  last  year.  Go  you,  dear 
reader,  and  do  likewise." 


NEW  SEA-WALL  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


One  of  the  most  important 
public  works  undertaken  at  any 
time  by  the  State  of  California  is 
that  of  remodelling  the  water 
front  of  San  Francisco.  This  is 
being  accomplished  by  the  con- 
struction of  a  broad  embankment 
of  earth  and  riprap  parallel  with 
the  tidal  current  sweeping  the 
northern  and  eastern  shores  of  the 
peninsula  on  which  the  city  stands. 
This  embankment  is  popularly 
called  the  '^New  Sea- Wall."  Its 
object  is  to  increase  dockage  for 
shipping — a  measure  made  neces- 
sary by  the  rapid  grov/th  of  the 
commerce  of  the  port;  to  adapt 
the  water  front   to   the  scouring 


action  of  the  tidal  current,  and 
thus  lessen  the  cost  of  dredging, 
which  now  forms  a  large  item  in 
harbor  expenses;  and  to  correct  ir- 
regularities in  the  arrangement  of 
wharves. 

The  history  of  this  sea-wall  dates 
as  far  back  as  1866,  when  engi- 
neers were  invited  by  advertisement 
to  submit  to  the  Board  of  Harbor 
Commissioners  plans  for  its  con-- 
struction.  The  plans  submitted 
by  Engineers  W^.  J.  Lewis  and 
George  F.  Allabdt  were  accept- 
ed by  the  Board  and  approved  by 
its  engineer,  T.  J.  Arnold.  In 
1876  the  sea-wall  line  was  estab- 
lished after  about  eighteen  months* 
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inyestigation  and  discussion  of  the 
subject,  by  a  commission  consist- 
ing pf  the  Governor  of  the  State, 
the  Mayor  of  San  Francisco,  Rear- 
Admiral    John    Rodgers    (then 
commandant  of  Mare  Island  Navy- 
yard),    Lieutenant-Colonel   Men- 
del (United    States    Engineers), 
Professor      George      Davidson 
(United  States  Coast  and  Geodetic 
Survey),  the  three  Harbor  Com- 
missioners,  and  T.    J.    Arnold 
(since  deceased),  Engineer  of  the 
Harbor  Commission.      This   sea- 
wall line  extends  in  a  serpentine 
course  from  the  Presidio  Military 
Reservation  on  the  north  to  the 
San   Mateo    County   line  on   the 
south — a  total  distance  of  thirteen 
miles.  On  the  15th  of  March,  1878, 
an  act  of  the  Legislature  directing 
the  Harbor  Commissioners  to  con- 
struct the  sea-wall  in  accordance 
with  the  adopted  plans  of  Lewis 
and    Allardt,   wnich  had   been 
amended  in  the  mean  time  by  En- 
gineer Arnold  so  as  to  embrace  a 
water-front    thoroughfare,    went 
into  effect.     On  September  13th  of 
the  same  year  work  was  begun, 
under    the    management    of    the 
Harbor  Commission,  on  the  north- 
em  water-front  of  the  city,  in  the 
vicinity   of  North  Point.      Since 
that  time  four  sections,  aggregat- 
ing 4,651  feet,  have  been  finished. 
This  part  of  the  New  Sea- Wall 
forms  a  crescent    around    North 
Point,   its   extreme    western   end 
resting  on  an  old  historic  structure 
called   Meiggs  Wharf,  which  was 
built  by  the  late  Peruvian  railroad 
king,  Harry  Meiggs,  before  his 
flight  to  South  America  as  a  fugi- 
tive from  justice.     This  structure 
was  originally  devoted  to  the  dis- 
charging of  vessels  engaged  in  the 
northern  coast  lumber  trade,  but 
for  years  it  has  been  used  solely  as 
a  marine  reporters'  station  and  a 
crab  fishery. 


The  New  Sea- Wall  is  construct- 
ed very  solidly  of  earth  and  riprap, 
the  latter  forming  the  bay  slope. 
The  sand  for  this  purpose  is  ob- 
tained from  the  dunes  adiacent  to 
Point  San  Jose  (or  Black  Point) 
Military  Reservation,  and  the  rock 
is  quarried  from  the  outer  flanks 
of  Telegraph  Hill,  a  sugar-loaf 
elevation — one  of  the  hi^est  in 
the  city, —  over-looking  North 
Point.  The  summit  of  Telegraph 
Hill  was  in  early  days  used  as  tne 
site  of  a  marine  telegraph  station, 
signaling  to  the  city  below  the  in- 
coming of  deep-water  vessels 
through  the  Golden  Gate,  of  which 
it  commands  a  splendid  view.  The 
marine  telegraph  station  is  now  at 
Point  Lobos,  the  south  head  of  the 
Golden  Gate,  and  the  summit  of 
Telegraph  Hill  has  been  laid  out 
as  a  public  square,  named  Pioneer 
Park.  The  rock  quarries  of  the 
New  Sea  Wall  have  deeply  furrow- 
ed the  side  of  the  hill,  and  their 
upper  galleries  reach  nearly  to  its 
top. 

The  magnitude  of  the  New  Sea- 
W^all  may  be  better  appreciated 
from  its  dimensions.  Its  breadth 
at  the  base  is  about  250  feet;  at 
the  top,  150  feet,  and  in  depth  it 
averages,  from  city  base,  about  60 
feet.  These  measurements  repre- 
sent only  the  solid  earth  and  rip- 
rap embankment.  There  is  in  ad- 
dition on  the  bay  side  a  wooden 
wharf  structure,  running  parallel 
with  and  facing  the  wall,  which 
has  a  breadth  of  50  feet  on  top, 
making  the  total  breadth  of  the 
sea-wall  on  top  200  feet.  The 
construction  of  the  four  sections 
of  the  wall  now  finished  has  taken 
1,901,634  cubic  yards  of  sand  and 
rock,  and  3,436  piles,  and  2,448,- 
038  feet  of  lumber  have  been  used 
in  the  construction  of  the  wharf 
and  sheds.  The  total  cost  to  date 
amounts  to  $860,921. 65,  or  $188. 75 
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per  lineal  foot  of  sea-wall  built. 
The  cost  has  been  defrayed  from 
the  revenues  of  the  port. 

Before  the  construction  of  the 
New  Sea-Wall  was  begun,  vessels 
discharging  wheat  suffered  great 
inconvenience  for  the  want  of 
suitable     places     to    store    grain 

fending  its  transfer  to  a  forei^n- 
ound  ship.  The  Board  of  Har- 
bor Commissioners  consequently 
assigned  the  four  sections  built  for 
that  special  purpose.  On  two  of 
these  sections  an  enormous  shed, 
suitable  for  the  storage  of  sacked 
grain,  has  been  erected.  This  shed 
IS  2,000  feet  long  and  100  feet 
wide.  It  is  intended  to  add  about 
700  feet  more  to  its  length. .  An 
uncovered  space  lies  in  front  of 
the  shed  for  the  accommodation 
of  cranes,  donkey-engines,  and 
other  machinery  used  in  the  load- 
ing and  discharging  of  vessels. 
Alongside  the  rear  is  the  water- 
front thoroughfare,  eighty  feet 
across,    and    well    macadamized. 


These  four  sections  have  added  to 
the  dockage  capacity  of  the  port 
room  for  twenty  ships  of  1,500 
tons  register  and  upward. 

In  some  places  the  New  Sea- 
Wall  will  intersect  the  present  ir- 
regular svstem  of  wharves  and 
docks.  With  the  exception  of 
that  part  surrendered  to  the  great 
wheat  sheds,  its  broad  top  will 
form  a  noble  thoroughfare,  two 
hundred  feet  across  and  thirteen 
miles  in  length.  Toward  the 
southern  end  the  sea-wall  will  in- 
close four  great  wet-docks  for  the 
accommodation  of  shipping,  to  be 
known  respectively  as  China,  Cen- 
tral, India  and  South  basins.  The 
smallest  of  these  basins  will  cover 
an  area  of  nearly  forty  acres. 
When  this  great  public  work  will 
be  finished,  none  can  tell.  Nor  is 
it  possible  to  estimate  the  total 
cost.  If  it  does  not  exceed  the 
present  rate,  it  will  reach  the 
enormous  sum  of  about  113,000,- 
000. — Harper's  Weekly, 


From  The  Suffield  (Eng.)  Telegraph. 

PLIMSOLL    MARK    MOCKERY. 

HOW  STEAMERS  ARE  OVERLOADED. 


The  sailor  is  politically  of  small 
account,  therefore  he  suffers.  His 
life  even  is  not  insured,  therefore 
he  has  not  so  much  as  an  under- 
writer to  look  after  him.  He  is 
decoyed  into  risking  himself  in 
sailing  vessels  which  were  not  built 
to  be  sailed — old  iron  steamers, 
originally  narrow,  cut  in  two  and 
lengthened,  and  provisioned  with 
the  ancient  'Munk*'  of  Malta  and 
Gibralter.  He  is  sent  out  from 
Cardiff  into  the  Bay  of  Biscay  in 
vessels  so  sunk  in  the  water  with 
excessive  weight  as  to  look  each 
like  a  thin  black  line  upon  the  sea. 
Shipowners  who  insure  freights 
as    well  as  vessels   10  per  cent. 


in  excess  of  value,  and  who  build 
chapels  by  the  half  dozen,  while 
loosing  ships  by  the  dozen,  rise 
faster  in  the  world  the  faster  he 
drowns.  Captains  who  desert  the 
vessels  which  their  own  vessels 
have  accidentally  struck,  and  who 
thus  deliberately  drown  a  whole 
ship's  crew  to  escape  damages,  are 
not  looked  after  by  the  State,  and 
owners  who  systematically  load 
their  vessels  so  shamefully  that 
they  would  not  ship  a  favorite  dog 
on  board  of  them  are  members  of 
Parliament.  The  mark  ironically 
called  **  the  Plimsoll  mark" — the 
one  which  mocks  rather  than 
meets  the  wishes  of  Mr.  PlimsoH, — 
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is  moved  up  or  is  moved  down  at 
the  owner's  convenience,  and  the 
mockers  say  merriljr  that  they  can, 
if  they  choose,  pamt  it  **on  the 
funnel."  This  indifference  to  the 
sailor's  fate  appears  to  have  ascend- 
ed to  the  Bench,  where  the  legal 
mind  seems  to  have  a  reverence 
for  property  out  of  proportion  to 
its  respect  for  persons.  In  one 
case  a  crew  strikes  against  over- 
loading. They  are  sent  to  jail, 
and  are  only  released  when  an  in- 
dignant gentleman  brings  out  in 
Parliament  the  fact  that,  by  pre- 
ferring a  safe  prison  to  a  sinking 
one,  they  saved  their  lives — and 
left  other  poor  fellows  to  go  out 
and  go  down  with  the  doomed  ves- 
sel. Another  crew  strikes  from 
the  same  cause.  The  men  who 
take  their  places  perish  with  the 
ship  the  same  night.  Mr.  Plimsoll 
makes  a  passing  allusion  to  the 
matter,  and  is  instantly  threatened 
with  an  action.  On  a  steamer 
loading  at  a  Northern  port  the  mate 
asks, — "  Are  you  going  to  sink 
her  in  the  dock?"  The  man  of 
whom  the  ship's  officer  asks  this 
question  meets  it  by  saying  that 
ne  is  obeying  orders,  but  before 
the  vessel  leaves  he  significantly 
inquires  if  the  "  ship's  boats  "  are 
in  order!  That  vessel  is  abandon- 
ed in  a  moderate  swell,  and  all  her 
crew  are  taken  off  in  the  small 
boat  of  a  fishing  sma<?k.  A  pass- 
ing mention  of  this  matter  involves 
Mr.  Plimsoll  not  only  in  action, 
but  in  a  snub  from  the  Bench. 
Or,  take  another  instance.  A 
handsome,  intelligent  young  cap- 
tain in  the  merchant  marine — 
whose  diary  kept  on  board  the 
Alabama  is  now  appearing  in  our 
weekly  supplement — is  appointed 
to  the"  command  of  a  huge  cargo 
steamer.  This  vessel  has  her  Plim- 
soll mark  moved  up  nearer  to  the 
deck  by  her  owner's  orders.     She 


loads  at  Cardiff  so  deeply  that  her 
young  captain  contemplates  her 
immediate  future  with  dismay, 
and  writes  to  his  wife  at  Hull  m 
terms  which  reveal  to  her  that  he 
divines  his  early  doom.  The  vast 
steamer  leaves  Cardiff,  and  soon 
adds  her  bones  to  those  of  the 
street-lengths  of  steamers  which 
lie  with  their  dead  at  the  bottom 
of  the  Bay  of  Biscay.  An  action 
is  brought  against  the  owner,  and 
lo!  the  Court  is  indignant  that  the 
gentleman  should  be  put  to  the 
trouble  of  defending  himself.  Or,* 
take  one  case  more.  A  passenger 
steamer  carrying  cargo  is  laden  so 
heavily  at  the  wharf  that  the  la- 
borers on  the  wharf  comment  on 
her  condition,  the  sailors  going 
with  her  as  passengers,  with  their 
wives,  take  their  wives  to  the  rail- 
way station,  and  send  them,  for 
safety,  by  rail,  and  a  personal 
friend  of  the  captain's  buys  him  a 
bundle  of  signaling  rockets  as  a 
present.  The  steamer  is  watched 
through  telescopes  by  the  Coast- 
gard  to  see  if  she  can  possibly  live 
to  cross  the  bar.  She  crosses  the 
bar,  but  founders  after  dark,  with 
all  on  board.  These  are  but  typical 
cases.  The  overloading  goes  on 
nearly  as  vilely  as  ever.  All  the 
public  hear  of  it  is  that  one  day 
this  and  another  day  that  steamer 
is  **  overdue,"  and  that  a  list  of 
overdue  steamers  is  posted  as 
**  missing."  How  little  do  they 
realize  in  their  mind  the  horrors  of 
those  successive  burials  of  the 
living — burials  of  twenty,  thirty, 
forty,  fifty  men  at  once — which 
are  covered  by  the  simple  word 
**  missing."  Honest  and  brave 
men  die  unheeded,  while  roguery, 
the  most  unblushing,  is  rewarded 
by  act  of  Parliament.  In  Ireland 
the  murderer  and  torturer  are  safe; 
in  our  seaports  decent,  married 
men  arc  ordered  to  sea  in  craft  so 
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mercilessly    overladen    that    they    swamp  a  jolly  boat;  but  for  them 
sink  in  a  swell   which  would  not    there  is  no  protection. 


"HE  CARETH." 

What  can  it  mean?    Is  it  aught  to  Him 
That  the  nights  are  long  and  the  days  are  dim? 
Can  He  be  touched  by  the  griefs  I  bear, 
Which  sadden  the  heart  and  whiten  the  hair? 
About  His  throne  are  eternal  calms, 
And  strong,  glad  music  of  happy  psalms, 
And  bliss,  unruffled  by  any  strife — 
How  can  He  care  for  my  little  life? 

And  yet  I  want  Him  to  care  for  me 

While  I  live  in  this  world  where  the  sorrows  be. 

When  the  lights  die  down  from  the  path  I  take. 

When  strength  is  feeble,  and  friends  forsake. 

When  love  and  music  that  once  did  bless 

Have  left  me  to  silence  and  loneliness. 

And  my  life-song  changes  to  sobbing  prayers. 

Then  my  heart  cries  out  for  a  God  who  cares. 

When  shadows  hang  over  the  whole  day  long. 
And  my  spirit  is  bowed  with  shame  and  wrong. 
When  I  am  not  good,  and  the  deeper  shade 
Of  conscious  sin  makes  my  heart  afraid. 
And  the  busy  world  has  too  much  to  do 
To  stay  in  its  courses  to  help  me  through. 
And  I  long  for  a  Savior — can  it  be 
That  the  God  of  the  universe  cares  for  me? 

Oh,  wonderful  story  of  deathless  love. 
Each  child  is  dear  to  that  Heart  above. 
He  fights  for  me  when  I  can  not  fight, 
He  comforts  me  in  the  gloom  of  night. 
He  lifts  the  burden,  for  He  is  strong, 
He  stills  the  sigh,  and  awakens  the  song; 
The  sorrow  that  bows  me  down  He  bears. 
And  loves  and  pardons  because  He  cares! 

Let  all  who  are  sad  take  heart  again. 
We  are  not  alone  in  our  hours  of  pain ; 
Our  Father  stoops  from  His  throne  above 
To  soothe  and  quiet  us  with  His  love; 
He  leaves  us  not  when  the  storm  is  high. 
And  we  have  safety,  for  He  is  nigh. 
Can  it  be  trouble  which  He  doth  share? 
Oh,  rest  in  peace,  for  the  Lord  will  care! 
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The  Monotonous  Sea. 
Alike  from  end  to  end,   from 
horizon  to  horizon,  with  no  break 
in  its  absolute  horizontal  flatness, 
no  mountain  or  valley  or  depres- 
sion to  mar  its  homogeneous  level, 
it  delights  one  by  its  solemn  same- 
ness, and  by  the  ease  with  which 
we  can  follow  the  one  long  bound- 
ary curve  where  its  edge  stands  off 
sharply  and  distinctly  from   the 
limiting  sky.    It  cannot  be  denied 
that  if  you  stand  quite  close  to  it, 
on  the  shore,  you  may  get  variety 
in  its  phases  of  billow  or  calm; 
and  that  is  the  aspect    2.^tenest 
given  us  by  marine  painters,  who 
may, be  supposed    to  know  best 
about  the  proper  feeling  on  the 
subject.     But  then  these  marine 
painters  do  not  really  paint  the 
sea;  they  paint  a  bit  of  shore,  with 
huge  rocks  or  Cornish  lions  in  the 
foreground,  and  the  big  waves  dash- 
ing themselves  furiously  to  pieces 
in  their  endless  attack  upon  the 
hostile  coast.    That  is  a  fine  sight, 
no  doubt,  one  of  the   finest  that 
man  can  look  upon;  but  it  is  not 
specially  distinctive  of  the  sea  in 
itself.     It  is  an   accident  of  the 
point  where  sea  and  land  meet  as 
enemies,  not  the  essential  and  cen- 
tral fact  of  the  sea's  own  personal 
existence.      The   grand  value  of 
the  ocean  as  an  element  of  scenery 
lies  rather  in  this  very  monotony 
and  infinity  of  sameness.    By  con- 
trast with  the  land,  it  is  delight- 
ful to  look  upon  that  vast  sheet  of 
unvaried    water,   ever    the    same 
throughout  its  limitless  expanse, 
and  without  a  single  salient  point 
in  any  direction  which  will  enable 
one  to  divide  it  mentally  into  parts 
and   fractions.     It  is  a  picturable, 
conceivable,  realizable  whole,  be- 
side the  infinitely  diversified  mass 
of  land  that  our  \)ewildered  brains 
fail  entirely  to  grasp  or  imagine. 
Can  any  man  pretend  that  he  has 


a  fairly  consistent  picture  in  his 
mind — not  of  all  England,  but  of 
the  country  for  a  single  square 
mile  around  him;  and,  at  the  same 
time,  can  any  man  deny  that  he 
has  a  fairly  consistent  picture  in 
his  mind  of  the  entire  ocean? 

This  view  of  the  question,  para- 
doxical though  it  sounds,  is  also, 
we  flatter  ourselves,  that  of  the 
greatest  and  truest  poets.    Do  not 
the  Greeks  dwell  ever  on  the  con- 
trast between  the  varied  aspect  of 
the  land  and  the  level  monotony 
of  the  barren  water?  Was  not  that 
the  notion  in  the  mind  of  Homer 
when  he  made  his  Achilles  sit  down 
tearfully  beside  the  shore  of  the 
boundless,  unvintaged  sea?  Is  it  not 
the  central  idea  of  all  the  episodes 
in  the  Odissy?  Does  it  not  inspire 
the  Atys  of  Catullus  as  he  looks 
across   the  solitary,    lonely    deep 
from    the    Phrygian    precint    of 
Cybele?  Nay,  even  in  the  Miltonic 
picture,  the  sea  of  liquid  fire  seems 
to  stand  out  in  like  manner  from 
the  crags  and  precipices  of  the 
solid  hell.     There  is  hardly  a  poet 
who  does  not  use  the  interminable, 
unvaried  sea  as  a  foil  to  the  perpe- 
tual variety  and  diversity  of  the 
infinitely  detailed  land.     Indeed, 
the  difficulty  rather  ife  to  account 
for  the  common  saying  that  the 
sea    is    so   changeful,   when    one 
thinks  for  a  moment  how  obvious 
its  utter  and  grand  monotony  must 
really  be  to  every  one.     The  true 
sublimity  of  the  ocean  is  derived, 
not  from  its  puny  waves,  mere  sur- 
face agitations  after  all,  but  from 
its  vast  unbroken  and  unchange- 
able expanse.    Yet  somebody  once 
ventured  upon  the  bold  paradox 
that  the  sea  was  ever  changing, 
never  the  same;    and  everybody 
went  on  repeating  it  after  him  till 
the  paradox  has  become  a  plati- 
tude, and  the  simple  statement  of 
the  real  fact  now  seems  paradoxical 
in  its  turn. — Pall  Mall  Gazette, 
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The  Vastness  of  British 
Shipping. 

In  the  course  of  his  address  at 
the  opening  of  the  meeting  of  the 
British  Association  for  the  Ad- 
vancement of  Science,  at  South- 
ampton, Dr.  Siemens,  the  new  Pres- 
ident, stated  that  according  to  re- 
ports kindly  furnished  him  by  the 
Board  of  Trade  and  **  Lloyd's  Re- 
gister of  Shipping,"  the  total  value 
of  the  mercnant  shipping  of  the 
United  Kingdom  may  be  estimated 
at  £126,000,000,  of  which  £90,- 
000,000  represent  steamers  having 
a  net  tonnage  of  3,003,988  tons : 
and  £36,000,000  sailing  vessels,  of 
3,688,008  tons.  The  safety  of  this 
vast  amount  of  shipping,  he  said, 
carrying  about  two-sevenths  of  the 
total  imports  and  exports,  or 
£500,000,000  of  goods  in  the  year, 
and  of  the  more  precious  lives  con- 
nected with  it,  is  a  question  of  par- 
amount importance.  It  involves, 
he  said,  considerable  of  the  most 
varied  kind,  comprising  the  con- 
struction of  the  vessel  itself,  and 
the  material  employed  in  building 
it;  its  furniture  of  engines,  pumps, 
sails,  tackle,  compass,  sextant,  and 
sounding  apparatus,  the  prepara- 
tion of  reliable  charts  for  the  gui- 
dance of  the  navigator,  and  the 
construction  of  harbors  of  refuge, 
light-houses,  beacons,  bells  and 
buoys,  for  channel  navigation. 
**  Yet,"  said  Dr.  Siemens,  *' not- 
withstanding the  combined  efforts 
of  science,  inventive  skill  and 
practical  experience, —  the  accu- 
mulation of  centuries,  —  we  are 
startled  with  statements  to  the 
effect  that  during  last  year  as  many 
as  1,007  British-owned  ships  were 
lost,  of  which  fully  two-thirds 
were  wrecked  upon  our  shores,  re- 
presenting a  total  value  of  nearly 
£10,000,000.  Of  these  ships  870 
were  sailing  vessels  and  137  steam- 
ers, the  loss  of  the  latter  being 


in  a  fourth  of  the  cases  attribut- 
able to  collision.  The  number  of 
sailing  vessels  included  in  these  re- 
turns oeing  19,325,  and  of  steam- 
ers 5,505,  it  appears  that  the  steam- 
er is  the  safer  vessel  in  the  pro- 
portion of  4.43  to  3.46;  but  the 
steamer  makes  on  an  average  three 
vovages  for  one  of  the  sailing  ship 
tafcen  over  the  year,  which  r^uces 
the  relative  risk  of  the  steamer  as 
compared  with  the  sailing  ship  per 
voyage  in  the  proportion  of  13.29 
to  3.46." 


Marriages  in  American  Ships. 

There  is  a  prevailing  belief 
among  seafaring  people  that  the 
captain  of  anv  ship  sailing  under 
the  Stars  and  Stnpes  may,  while 
at  sea,  bind  in  holy  matrimony 
any  man  and  woman  on  board 
willing  to  have  each  other  for  life. 
It  is  said,  too,  that  the  perform- 
ance of  the  marriage  ceremony  is 
one  of  the  functions  most  enjoyed 
by  a  Yankee  skipper.  It  now 
turns  out,  however,  that  such  a 
so-called  marriage  is  not  legal. 
One  Herman  Voster,  a  German, 
so  married  on  board  the  American 
brig  Star,  bound  from  an  Ameri- 
can port  to  Hong  Kong,  applied 
to  the  United  States  Consul  to 
recognise  or  approve  or  confirm 
his  union.  The  Consul  wrote  to 
the  Assistant  Secretary  of  State 
informing  him  that  shipmasters 
believed  they  had  the  right,  while 
at  sea,  to  join  in  wedlock  any 
couple  who  apply  to  them  to  do 
so,  and  asking  to  be  informed 
whether  such  a  right  existed.  The 
Assistant  Secretary  of  State  re- 

?lied  that  there  was  no  law  of  the 
Fnited  States  authorizing  the  mas- 
ter of  an  American  vessel  to  sol- 
emnize a  marriage  **  either  on 
board  a  ship  or  anywhere  else." 
Had  there  been  either  in  the  stat- 
utes or  the  common  Maritime  Law 
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any  authority  for  the  practice, 
what  facilities  might  not  be  pro- 
Tided  for  illicit  marriages?  The 
master  of  an  American  brig,  sail- 
ing daily  from  Brighton  to  Bognor, 
would  we  able  to  restore  the  days 
of  Gretna  Green  or  of  the  Fleet, 
or  to  emulate  the  hymeneal  observ- 
ance of  jumping  over  a  broomstick 
and  becoming  a  bride.  Fortunate- 
ly, there  is  now  no  fear  of  mar- 
nages  recorded  in  log-books  be- 
coming an  institution.  The  decla- 
ration of  the  Assistant  Secretary 
of  State  ought  to  have  the  effect 
of  putting  an  end  to  these  sham  sea 
marriages,  which  must  not  only  be 
productive  of  misunderstanding, 
but  often  bring  misery  and  shame 
upon  one  at  least  of  the  party  pres- 
ent at  the  illegal  ceremony.— 6%i?m 


The  Story  of  a  Steamer. 

"Speaking  about  fast  running 
steamers,"  said  Mr.  Thomas  Harts- 
horn, recently,  rolling  his  quid 
into  his  larboard  jaws  and  giving 
his  Tuckapaw  trousers  a  hitch 
(Mr.  H.  served  as  a  cook  on  the 
ram  Queen  of  the  West),  "I  sup- 
pose you  never  heard  of  the  old 
Elepnanty  that  used  to  run  be- 
tween Cincinnati  and  New  Or- 
leans. She  was  a  beauty.  I  sup- 
Eose  that  when  she  was  tied  to  the 
ank  with  a  stern  line  and  a  tow 
line,  she  was  one  of  the  fastest 
boats  on  the  river.  She  made  one 
celebrated  trip  from  New  Orleans, 
I  think  in  '47.  Her  time  was  made 
a  matter  of  record.  It  was  seven 
days,  six  hours  and  three  weeks. 
Coming  up  from  New  Orleans 
once,  the  captain  was  sittin'  at  a 
table,  and  he  noticed  several  big 
hulks  of  fellows  servin'  as  cabin 
boys.  He  called  the  steward  to 
him  and  says  he,  '  Don't  vou  think 
it  would  look  better  to  have  bovs 


waitin'  on  the  table?  I  don't  like 
to  see  men  fiUin'  the  place  of  cabin 
boys.  Let  'em  go,  and  get  some 
young  chaps.'  ^  Why,  blast  it, 
captain,'  says  the  steward,  *  them 
fellows  were  boys  when  we  left 
New  Orleans.'  The  Ulephant,'' 
continued  Mr.  Hartshorn,  clinging 
to  his  nautical  reminiscences, 
"  was  pullin'  out  from  Memphis 
one  day,  on  a  down  trip,  and  some- 
how she  got  mixed  up  with  a  raft 
of  saw-logs.  She  broke  one  of 
the  logs  loose,  and  it  floated  out 
into  the  stream.  The  Elephant 
headed  down  the  river  and  finally 
got  alongside  the  log.  Then  com- 
menced one  of  the  nicest  races  you 
ever  saw.  There  was  a  good  stage 
of  water,  and  the  log  boomed 
•along  right  lively.  For  about  a 
week  they  held  together  purty 
well,  but  the  Elephant  had  to  land 
at  the  mouth  of  White  River,  and 
the  log  beat  her  into  New  Orleans 
about  twenty  minutes.  There  was 
something  wrong  with  the  Ele- 
phanVs  boilers,  and  she  couldn't 
make  steam  properly.  That's  what 
the  captain  said.  She  was  a  nice 
boat  to  ship  green  fruit  on." — 
American  Ship, 


Following  the  Sea. 

At  the  recent  session  of  the  Brit- 
ish Association,  Captain  Bedford 
Pim  made  the  assertion  that  the 
race  of  English  sailors  was  fast  dy- 
ing out,  and  that  at  the  present 
time  fully  80  per  cent,  of  the  men 
who  formed  the  crews  of  English 
merchant  vessels  were  foreigners. 
For  a  number  of  years  past  this 
has  been  the  experience  of  the 
American  merchant  marine,  at 
least  that  part  of  it  employed  in 
foreign  trade.  In  these  vessels,  if 
the  officers  are  excepted,  it  will  be 
found  that  not  10  per  cent,  of  the 
crew  are  of  American  parentage. 
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Whether  this  rule  holds  good  of 
the  merchant  vessels  of  other  coun- 
tries we  have  no  present  means  of 
knowing.  Until  this  assertion  of 
Captain  Pim's  was  made,  we  fancy 
that  most  persons  in  this  country 
imagined  that  our  own  was  the 
only  merchant  marine  service  in 
the  world  which  was  maintained 
chiefly  by  men  who  were  not  citi- 
zens of  the  nation  whose  flag  they 
sailed  under.  The  same  causes 
that  operated  in  this  country  seem 
to  have  exercised  nearly  as  strong 
an  influence  in  England. 


Sir  Garket  Wolseley  leaves 
his  glass  untouched  at  dinner.  For 
many  years  he  has  been  a  tee- 
totaler; and  he  long  ago  gave  the 
soldiers  of  Great  Britain  this  very 
sound  bit  of  teaching: — '*  The  old 
superstition  that  grog  is  a  good 
thing  for  men  before,  during,  or 
after  a  march,  has  been  proved  by 
the  scientific  men  of  all  nations  to 
be  a  fallacy,  and  is  only  still  main- 
tained by  men  who  mistake  the 
cravings  arising  solely  from  habit 
for  the  promptings  of  nature,''^ — 
Signal. 


<  t    Ml  #>^- 


From  Chart  and  Compost  {London ^  Eng.)  for  November,  1882, 

THEN   AND   NOW. 

**  A  root  out  of  dry  ground :  He  hath  no  form  nor  comeliness,  and  when  tve  shall  see 
Htm  there  is  no  beauty  that  we  ehould  desire  Him.^* 

When  first  I  heard  of  Jesus, 

It  seemed  some  mystic  tale  ;  ^.  Pet.  r.  16. 

A  root  of  barren  dryness,  Is.  liii.  2. 

No  fragrance  could  exhale ;  John  i.  11. 

But  as  I  came  to  know  Him,  1  Pet.  ii.  7. 

His  precious  name  grew  sweet ;  Cant.  i.  3. 

And  like  a  perfumed  rainbow  Rev.  iv.  S. 
Love  archea  the  Mercy  Seat!  Ex,  xxv.  S2. 

At  first  I  saw  no  beauty,  Is.  liii.  S, 
No  captivating  spell,  John  v.  jO. 

Felt  no  divine  emotion.  Rom.  viii.  7. 

In  my  cold  bosom  swell ;  Matt,  xjriv.  12. 

But  when  through  beams  of  glory  2.  Cor.  iv.  6. 
God  shone  in  Jesus' face ;  "  ** 

All  other  objects  tarnished  Ps.  Ix^jrix.  9. 

Before  His  matchless  grace.  Rom.  xi.  3S. 

I  read  that  He  was  wounded.  Is.  liii.  5. 

And  bruised  upon  the  tree  I  Is.  liii.  10. 

Yet  felt  no  thnlling  wonder,  Rev.  v.  9. 
As  though  He  died  for  me.  Oall.  ii.  SO. 

But  since,— -oh  since  I  know  it,  -  1.  John  v.  IS. 

And  saw  Him  bear  my  load ;  1.  Pet.  ii.  24. 

I  cannot  cease  from  praising,  Rev.  i.  6. 

My  great  Redeeming  God  I  Ps.  Ixxviii.  S5. 

O  Rose  of  rarest  odor !  Cant.  ii.  1. 

O  Lily  white  and  pure!  **       ** 

O  chief  est  of  ten  thousand ;  Cant.  v.  20. 

Whose  glory  must  endure : —  Ps.  civ.  31. 

The  more  I  see  Thy  beauty,  Zech.  ix.  17. 

The  more  I  know  Thy  grace, —  2  Pet.  iii^  18. 

The  more  I  long,  unhindered,  1  Cor.  xiii.  12. 

To  gaze  upon  Thy  face!  R^v.  xxii.  4. 

W.  C.  M. 
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TO   THE  AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND    SOCIETY'S 
LIFE  DIRECTORS  AND   LIFE  MEMBERS. 

If  you  desire  to  receive  the  Sailors'  Magazine  for  1883,  please 
notify  us  fo  that  effect,  tcith  your  proper  address,  early  in  the  present 
year. 

It  mil  be  apparent,  vpon  very  little  reflection,  that  in  no  other  way 
can  any  benevolent  society  keep  its  record  of  those  entitled  to  receive  its 
periodicals,  by  specific  agreement,  measureably  free^rom  the  names  of 
decerned  persons,  or  preserve  correct  addresses  for  the  living,  vpon  its 
mail  books.  We  therefore  long  since  adopted  and  acted  tipon  the 
regulation  implied  in  this  request.  i?i  common  tvith  other  kindred 
organizations. 


In  this  connection  tee  call  the  atteiition  of  those  friends  who  for  years 
past  hare  made  special  contributions  to  our  Treasury,  at  this  season,  to 
the  abiding  nature  of  our  great  work  for  sailors, — and  ask  them  to 
make  their  gifts  as  large  as  practicable. 

Could  toe  constitute  a  htcjidred  new  Life  Directors  of  the  Society,  at 
$100,  and  five  hundred  new  Life  Members,  at  $30,  each,— from  these 
donations, — the  impetus  of  such  help  to  the  seamen  of  the  world  would 
he  felt  on  every  ocean,  and  in  every  seaport,  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

So,  if  we  can  send  abroad  to  seamen,  a  hundred  fiew  loan  libraries, 
at  $20,  each,  in  this  month  of  January,  1883,  from  sums  transtnitted 
to  us  at  this  New  Year's  opening,  a  power  for  good  will  have  been 
brought  to  them,  that  is  immeasurable.  Will  you,  trho  read  this,  send 
one?  It  may  be  a  thayik-offering  for  the  past,  and  may  go  in  the  name 
of  some  one  who  is  dear  to  you,  now  in  the  world,  or  in  the  Home  on 
high. 


WORK  AMONG-   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  we  recount  the  location  and  the  permnnel  of  the  So- 
ciety's laborers  in  the  various  quarters  of  the  globe.  It  Is  a  pleasure  to  extend  to 
each,  as  we  do  to  all  our  readers,  the  season's  good  wish&s,  and  to  assure  these 
Christian  workmen  that  prayer  is  earnest  and  instant  on  their  behalf  with  that  Chris- 
tian public  which  sustains  their  exertions  to  do  good  to  those  who  **  go  down  to  the 
sea  in  ships." 

Perhaps  at  no  time  in  the  history  of  effort  for  the  highest  good  of  seamen,  has  the 
way  to  their  hearts  been  more  open  than  now.  And  although  special  hindrances  may 
be  encountered  in  dealing  with  them,  we  are  increasingly  assured  that  no  more  satis- 
factory or  hopeful  field  for  evangelistic  labor  can  be  found  than  that  which  is  found 
among  them.     The  stretch  of  time  that  lies  behind  the  present  has  been  bright,  for 
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years  past,  with  the  dawn-light  that  foretells  a  noontide  when  "  the  abundance  of  the 
sea  is  to  be  converted  "  to  the  Kingdom  of  Gtod.  Only  let  the  consecrated  men  who 
are  named  below  be  diligent  and  patient,  interpreting  the  future  by  what  has  already 
been  wrought  among  those  whom  they  are  called  to  save,— their  faith  standing  not 
in  the  wisdom  of  man,  but  in  the  power  of  God, — and  their  own  success  and  reward 
are  certain.  In  that  belief  we  bid  them  God-speed,  and  print  the  following  list  of  the 

CHAPLAINS,  MISSIONARIES  AND  HELPERS  AIDED  WHOLLY  OR 

IN  PART  BY  THE  AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND 

SOCIETY,  JANUARY  M,  1883, 

IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

Seaport.  Chaplain  Mu^Honart,  "fi^TJp^t 

or  Helper.  „^^^  (^ 

New  York  aty  and  Brooklyn,  N.  Y Mr.  O.  A.  Borella 


DeWitt  C.  Suiter. 

*'   J.  McLellan 

Rev.  E.  O.  Bates 


aided  tn 

1828 


Jersey  City,  N.  J Boatman's  Christian  Ass'n.  .  I  ^aan 

Bradford  Christian  Union  . .  f 

Norfolk,  Va Rev.  J.  B.  Merritt 1850 

Wilmington,  N.  C Rev.  J.  W.  Craiq 1865 

Charleston,  S.  C Rev.  L.  H.  Shuck 1856 

Savannah,  Qa Rev.  Richard  Webb 1869 

Pensacola,  Fla Rev.  J.  S.  Park 18W 

New  Orleans,  La Rev.  L.  H.  Pease 1880 

Oalveston,  Texas Rev.  H.  P.  Youno 1858 

Portland,  Oregon Rev.  R.  S.  Stubbs )  ,e«i 

Mr.  J.  Wilkinson ]  ^**™ 

Astoria Mr.  J.  MoCobmac 1888 

ON   NORTH   AMERICAN   CONTINENT. 

Bonne  Esperance  Harbor,  Labrador  Coast Mr.  A.  W.  Obrrib ) 

Miss  Warriner J-  1880 

Miss  Wilkes ) 

IK   FOREIGN   COUNTRIES. 
Scandinavia. 

Christiania,  Norway Mr.  H.  H.  Johnson 1874 

Gefle,  Sweden Mr.  E.  Eriksson 1866 

Gothland,  Island  of,  Sweden Mr.  John  Lindelius 1848 

Helsingborg,  Sweden Rev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt 1889 

Stockholm,        "       Mr.  A.  M.  Ljunqbero 1841 

Copenhagen,  Denmark Rev.  Andreas  Wolleson 1858 

Odense,  on  Fanen,  Denmark Mr.  F.  L.  Rtmkbr  1868 

Continent  of  Europe. 

Hamburg,  Germany Rev.  C.  F.  Weidemann »  lo^o 

Mr.  James  HrrcHENs f  ^^'^ 

Antwerp,  Belgium Rev.  Arthur  Potts {  jq^j 

Mr.  J.  T.  Ham S 

Havre,  France Mr.  C.  J.  Heppbll 1888 

Marseilles,  France Rev.  H.  I.  Huntington 1885 

Genoa,  Italy Rev.  Donald  Miller i 

Mr.  J.  C.  Jones y  1870 

Sig.  A.  Delfino. 


Naples,  Italy Rev.  Thomas  Murrat { 

Mr.  Stephen  Burrowes.  ...    s 


1878 


Atlantic  and  Pacific  Oceans :  South  America. 

Funchal,  Madeira  Islands Mr.  G.  W.  Smart 1888 

Honolulu,  H.  I Rev.  S.  C.  Damon,  D.  D I  -«,« 

Mr.  Edward  Dunsoombb f  ^°*** 

Yokohama,  Japan Rev.  W.  T.  Austen 1878 

Valparaiso,  ChiU Rev.  O.  B.  Krauser 1847 

Stations,  80;  Laborers,  48. 
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We  report,  in  brief,  from  some  of  these  laborers 

At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Norway. 

CHRISTIANIA. 

Writing  Nov.  23rd,  1882,  Rev.  H.  H. 
Johnson,  missionary,  states  that  his 
health  is  beings  restored  day  by  day.  He 
has  again  the  use  of  his  limbs.  **  We 
have  clear  evidence  of  God's  presence 
among  us.  One  of  our  last  meetings  was 
a  specially  good  one.  A  sailor  of  various 
experience  in  sea  life  was  converted  and 
went  away  happy  the  next  day."  Meth- 
odist brethren  have  helped  him  in  his  ill- 
ness by  distributing  tracts.  A  lady  resi- 
dent of  New  York,  connected  with  the 
Fifth  Ave.  Presbyterian  Church  has  be- 
come greatly  interested  in  the  sailor  mis- 
sion. More  seamen  were  already  **laid 
up  "for  the  winter  at  C,  than  is  usual, 
and  more  seamen  are  ashore  than  often 
are.  Two  American  gentlemen  have  also 
personally  aided  Mr.  J.  in  his  work. 


Italy. 

GENOA. 

We  subjoin  a  few  extracts  from  the  re- 
cent journal  of  Mr.  Jones,  the  experienced 
and  faithful  sailor-missionary. 

"  Thursday,  Aug.  24th,  1882.  After 
my  round  of  ship-visiting  found  six  men 
in  the  Reading- Room  01  the  Bethel.  One 
of  them  jumped  up  and  grasping  my 
hand,  said, — *  1  am  glad  to  see  you  again. 
I  have  b^n  happy  ever  since  I  was  here 
in  Spring.  My  poor  old  mother  sends 
her  love  to  you :  she  says  she  shall  pray 
for  God  to  bless  you  while  she  lives.' 

^*  Friday,  Sept.  1st. — On  board  the 
Olympia  where  1  took  to  the  chief  officer, 
at  nis  request,  a  parcel  of  magazines  and 
'Spurgeon's  Sermons,'  I  received  from 
the  chief  steward  a  quantity  of  Testa- 
ments and  tracts  in  various  languages, 
put  on  board  at  different  times  by  the 
New  York  Society.  In  the  evening  visit- 
ed a  large  Nova  Scotian  schooner  and  got 
a  hearty  welcome  from  the  captain,  ais- 
tributed  among  his  men,  who  were  mostly 
Scandinavians,  tracts  in  their  different 
languages. 

"  Thursday,  Sept.  7M.— Spent  the  ear- 


ly part  of  the  day  in  the  forecastles.  In 
the  evening  had  a  dozen  men  to  a  Bible 
Reading,  when  the  captain  of  a  Nova 
Scotian  ship  gave  us  a  oeautiful  exposi- 
tion of  1  Cor.  iv:  4,  I  was  only  sorry 
there  were  so  few  men  to  hear  him. 

^'Stmday,  Sept.  17th. — In  the  morning 
had  28  at  the  Bethel,  in  the  evening  48, 
collected  by  myself  in  one  boat  and  my 
boatman  in  another.  Several  mates  and 
engineers  came  in  hired  boats,  evidently 
the  result  of  yesterday's  conversations. 
We  had  a  blessed  meeting.  I  spoke  from 
the  23rd  Psalm,  and  before  closing  pro- 
posed two  minutes'  silent  prayer  and  that 
all  who  wished  to  be  specially  praored  for 
might  hold  up  their  hands.  Seven  did 
so,  and  I  prayed  that  they  might  be  able 
to  say  *  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.' 

"  Ttiesday,  Sept.  19th.— On  board  the 
Pontiac.  Visited  a  captain  ill  with  rheu- 
matic fever.  He  said, — *  You  won't  be  very 
pleased  here  this  time,  your  men  have  all 
left,  as  we  had  only  three  days  at  home 
last  voyage.  They  had  been  with  me 
three  voyages  and  from  the  moment  they 
first  visited  your  Bethel  I  never  had  any 
trouble  with  them ;  they  were  the  soberest 
lot  I  ever  knew,  thanks  to  your  getting 
them  to  sign  the  pledge.  And  as  for 
your  tract-bag;  it  was  well  looked  after. 
This  time  I  have  a  really  bad  lot,  do  go 
and  see  what  you  can  do  with  them.*  In 
the  evening  had  a  meeting  on  board  the 
Bethel,  which  I  threw  open.  Forty-five 
were  present.  Several  spoke,  one  touch- 
ingly  referring  to  the  remembrance  of  his 
mother's  prayers." 


In  July,  August  and  September,  1882, 
Mr.  S.  BrRRowES,  missionary,  visited 
496  vessels,  held  80  meetings  and  Bethel 
services,  and  distributed  1,460  tracts  and 
books.     We  cite  from  his  diary : — 

''July  12th. — The  second  officer  of 
S.  S.  Tarifa  spoke  long  to  me  about 
whether  the  Holy  Spirit  had  left  him. 
He  was  once  an  earnest  Christian,  but  got 
cold. 

*'July  16th. — Held  service  in  Salerina. 
One  man  pleaded  that  he  had  not  been  in 
a  meeting  for  ten  years,  another  thought 
every  man  could  do  what  he  liked,  anoth- 
er   was    reading  a  book  and    a   Swede 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


22 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 


thought  he  could  read  his  own  Bible.  Ul- 
timately all  came  to  the  service,  and  God 
was  present  with  his  word. 

''July  S2nd. — The  Bethel  sprung  a 
leak.  Got  divers  and  the  leak  was  repair- 
ed. Evening  service  was  held  in  the 
Bethel. 

''Aug.  i,?/^.— Held  service  in  Tyne- 
mouth  castle.  A  colored  sailor  played 
the  flutina  and  continued  to  do  this*  at 
meetings  for  a  fortnight;  he  was  a  good 
man  and  sang  well.  The  attendance  was 
very  good  and  the  presence  of  the  Master 
was  felt.  Gave  lectures  on  the  "Taber- 
nacle "  in  several  ships  by  the  light  of 
lamps  on  upper  deck.  There  was  a  large 
attendance. 

"Aug,  27th. — Bethel  repaired  and  plac- 
ed in  the  old  moorings.  Rev.  Mr. 
Fletchee  of  America  conducted  service. 

A  Sore  Bereavement. 

**This  month  I  have  felt  very  weak 
through  exposure  to  the  sun  during  the 
Bethel  troubles.  Indeed  I  was  at  the 
gates  of  death,  but  God  spared  and  renew- 
ed my  strength  to  its  former  state,  while 
he  was  pleased  to  take  away  my  oldest 
and  promising  son,  who  was  the  chief 
helper  in  the  Harbor  Mission.  Dear 
Ambrose  died  of  rheumatic  fever  on  the 
30th  of  September.  The  young  men  here 
were  very  much  quickened,  and  several 
have  volunteered  to  play  the  hannonium 
and  to  gather  the  sailors  as  he  used  to  do. 
God's  will  be  done !  Capt.  Jones  of  the 
Amanda  greatly  cheered  me." 


Madeira  Islands. 

FUNCHAL. 

**  I  am  establishing,"  writes  Mr.  W.  G. 
Smart,  sailor-missionary,  **  a  Strangers' 
and  Sailors'  Rest,  which  is  an  institution 
much  needed  here,  on  account  of  the 
wickedness  of  the  Portuguese  guides,  who 
take  sailors  and  others  to  disreputable 
places.  It  is  a  difficult  thing  to  counter- 
act the  doings  of  these  guides,  but  I  trust 
in  Almighty  God  to  help  me,  to  give  me 
the  necessary  grace  and  wisdom  to  carry 
on  the  work." 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

Over  date  of  11th  November,    1882, 
Rev.  W.  T.  Austen  reports:—"  We  have 


had  fewer  vessels  arriving  than  ever  be- 
fore, although  it  is  usually  the  slackest 
quarter  of  the  year. — We  were  very  much, 
cheered  by  the  arrival  of  the  American 
ship  Daniel  Barnes,  Captain  STOVEit, 
who  together  with  his  noble  wife  and  the 
majority  of  the  crew,  are  on  the  Lord's 
side.  On  visiting  the  ship,  I  found  that 
meetings  werp  being  held  nightly,  either 
in  the  cabin  or  in  the  ship's  galley,  these 
latter  being  conducted  by  the  steward, 
who  seemed  well  fitted  for  the  work.  We 
had  a  very  pleasant  visit  from  the  Captain 
and  his  family  at  our  house,  lasting  over 
three  days,  my  wife  and  family  spending 
a  day  in  return  on  board  the  ship.  The 
Captain  contributed  five  dollars  to  the 
Mission,  and  also  presented  me  with  a 
valuable  book  as  a  memento  of  his  visit. 
I  am  thankful  to  say  that  we  are  a^in  at 
work  in  right  earnest,  and  are  beginning 
to  see  some  fruits  of  our  labor.  A  good 
number  of  ships  have  now  arrived,  and 
more  are  coming.  We  hope  to  make  good 
use  of  our  opportunities  for  service.  Our 
old  friend,  the  U.  S.  ship  Monocacy^ 
Captain  Cotton,  has  come  back  again, 
and  we  have  recommenced  our  usual 
Sunday  morning  service  on  board. 

**  Chaplain  Crawford,  of  the  U.  S. 
ship  Richmond^  continues  holding  weekly 
meetings  at  the  Mission  in  the  interest  of 
temperance.  The  statistics  of  the  work 
for  the  quarter  are  as  follows :  meetings 
ashore  and  afloat,  73 ;  attendance  at  shore 
meetings,  308;  attendance  or  visits  at 
reading  room,  743  and  16  officers;  visits 
to  ship,  46;  to  hospitals,  30.;  to  pris- 
ons, 14. 

**  Several  libraries  have  been  inspected 
and  reshipped,  and  the  hospitals,  prisons 
and  vessels  visited  have  been  well  supplied 
with  good  reading." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

A  recent  note  from  Rev.  Dr.  S.  C.  Da- 
mon brings  an  obituary  notice  of  Mrs. 
DuNscoMBE,  which  we  print : — 

"Died in  Honolulu, early  Sabbath  morn- 
ing, October  22nd,  1882,  Mrs.  Mary  Jane, 
beloved  wife  of  Edward  B.  Dunscombe, 
for  many  years  the  keeper  of  the  **  Sail- 
ors' Home,"  and  otherwise  engaged  in 
evangelistic  labors.  She  was  a  native  of 
Dublin,  Ireland,  aged  45  years,,  and  had 
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been  a  resident  of  Honolulu  during  the 
last  twelve  years.  It  has  been  the  priv- 
ilege of  the  editor  of  The  Friend  to  nave 
become  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
deceased  and  to  have  watehed  and  wit- 
nessed from  day  to  day,  and  year  to  year, 
her  untiring  devotion  to  the  one  purpose 
of  bringing  sinners  to  accept  of  Jesus 
Christ  as  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Even 
since  her  death,  a  letter  has  been  received 
from  a  former  boarder  at  the  Home, 
writing  in  behalf  of  himself  and  another 
boarder.  **God  seemed,  through  Mrs. 
D..  to  have  led  us  both  to  gospel  truth." 
She  had  a  peculiarly  kind  manner  of  press- 
ing home  upon  unconverted  men,  the  im- 
portance of  immediately  accepting  Christ 
as  the  •  *  Sinner's  Friend. "  Eternity  alone 
will  reveal  the  good  which  has  thus  been 
accomplished  by  this  humble,  modest  and 
retiring  Christian  woman.  She  often  re- 
ferred to  the  wonderful  manner  in  which 
God  had  led  her.  For  many  years  she 
sought  comfort  in  forms  and  ceremonies, 
but  no  real  peace  and  rest  did  she  experi- 
ence until  about  ten  years  ago,  when  God 
was  pleased  to  reveal  his  truth  to  her  soul. 
We  remember  to  have  heard  her  say,  that 
at  one  period  of  her  life  she  was  a  com- 
municant of  the  Epscopal  Church  in  New 
York  city,  of  which  Dr.  Muhlenbebo 
was  Rector,  author  of  the  hymn,  *  I  would 
not  live  alway.' 

**  Without  exaggeration  we  can  say  that 
she  had  acquired  a  most  remarkable  know- 
ledge of  the  Old  Testament  Scriptures, 
and  she  saw  in  the  Mosaic  types  and  cere- 
monies a  beatific  foreshadowing  of  the 
coming  Messiah,  which  was  truly  wonder- 
ful. The  departed  did  not  pass  through 
life  without  experiencing  many  trials  and 
afflictions.  She  suflfered  much  from  bod- 
ily sickness,  but  bravely  faced  life's  trials 
and  lived  in  certain  hope  of  a  blessed  im- 
mortality. She  had  (as  the  writer  re- 
marked at  her  funeral)  obtained  a  victory 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Her  ex- 
perience was  that  of  Monica,  the  mother 
of  Augustine: — 

**The  soul's  dark  cottage,  battered  and  de- 
cayed. 
Lets  in  new  light,  through  chinks  which  time 
has  made.'' 

m  %  ^ 

Loan   Library  Work. 

The  foUowing  letters,  received  since  our 
last  publication  under  the  above  hjeading, 
attest  the  continuance  of  good  done  by 
the  books  we  are  constantly  furnishing  to 
seamen : — 


WELL  USED  AT  AND  FROM  A  LIFE  SAVING 
STATION. 

**  Truro,  Mass.,  June  12th,  1882. 

**  I  have  forwarded  to  your  address,  to- 
day, expressage  paid,  Loan  Library 
No.  3,966,  put  into  my  charge  for  use  at 
U.  S.  L.  S.  S.  No.  9,  five  years  ago,  with 
instructions  to  place  it  on  some  vessel 
when  not  in  use  at  the  Station.  *  Since  it 
came  into  my  hands,  the  books  have  been 
read  and  re-read  at  the  Station,  and  have 
been  three  summer  voyages  at  sea.  The 
books  have  been  very  thankfiilly  received 
wherever  placed,  and  there  can  be  no 
doubt  that  they  have  done  much  good  to 
many  of  their  readers.  They  have  been  well 
cared  for  while  on  shipboard  and  would 
have  been  returned  in  order,  had  they 
not  been  wet  by  the  shipping  of  a  heavy 
sea  while  on  a  voyage  at  sea.  I  think  this 
was  the  first  library  placed  at  the  disposal 
of  the  U.  S.  L.  S.  Service,  sent  to  this 
Station  by  you,  and  from  this  act,  small 
in  itself,  has  sprung  the  noble  work  of 
fitting  out  all  the  stations  with  books. 
We  have  one  of  the  *  Libbey  *  libraries  at 
this  station.  It  has  proved  a  great  bless- 
ing to  us  and  we  cannot  express  the 
thanks  we  feel  for  it. 

**  Hoping  God  will  bless  your  good 
work,  and  thanking  you  again  for  myself 
and  crew,  I  remain, 

Sincerely  yours. 

Nelson  Weston, 
Keeper  U.  S.  L.  S.  S.  No.  9,  Diet  No.  2.'' 

THEIR  INFLUENCE  GREAT — NOT  LIMITED  TO 
THIS  UFE. 

**  New  York,  June  24th,  1882. 
''American  Seamen'a  Friend  Society  :— 

**  For  several  years  we  have  had  your 
libraries  on  board,  and  I  think  they  have 
been  of  great  benefit  to  all  on  board. 

**  The  infiuence  of  books  is  acknowl- 
edged by  every  one  to  be  great,  and  it  is 
especially  so  upon  sailors  at  sea,  away 
from  home  surroundings.  When  they  are 
supplied  with  good  books,  such  as  these, 
the  influence  cannot  help  being  for  good. 
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and  the  benefits  can  never  probably  be 
realized  in  this  life. 

Yours,  respectfully. 

Welcome  Gilkey, 
Master  hark  C,  B.  Hazeltine,'' 

OF  GREAT  SERVICE. 

**  Philadelphia,  July  2nd,  1882. 
** American  Seaman's  Friend  Society  :— 

**The  library  which  you  put  on  board 
the  bark  Grey  Eagle,  last  February,  has 
been  of  great  service  to  us.  The  books 
have  been  much  read  by  the  ship's  com- 
pany. I  will  keep  it  another  voyage  to 
Rio  de  Janeiro.  I  don't  recall  the  num- 
ber of  the  library,  but  it  is  from  a  Sab- 
bath School,  and  it  is  a  very  good  selec- 
tion of  books, 

E.  H.  ToBEY,  Master:' 

LONG  TERM  OF  SERVICE  BY  AN  OLD  LI- 
BRARY. 
^'American  Seamen^s  Friend  Society  ;— 

**Loan  Library  No.  2,338  has  been  on 
board  of  this  vessel  as  long  as  I  have  been 
in  her,  nearly  two  years, — having  made 
several  voyages  to  the  West  Indies  and 
other  ports.  The  books  have  been  sought 
after  and  read  by  different  crews,  and  I 
trust  they  have  been  the  means  of  doing 
much  good.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  al- 
ways appreciate  good  reading,  and  feel  it 
my  duty  to  express  my  thankfulness  to 
the  Society  for  the  loan  of  these  fine 
books.  Hoping  the  Lord  may  prosper 
you  in  your  good  work,  I  remain, 
Sincerely  yours, 

Oscar  Rundman, 
First  Mate  bark  O,  A,  Broum/' 

THE  books'  long  JOURNEYING — THANKS 
THEREFOR. 

**New  York,  July  21st,  1882. 
*' American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  :— 

**  Please  accept  my  thanks  in  behalf  of 
the  donors  of  Library  No.  7,145,  put  on 
board  my  vessel,  the  bark  B,  J,  Watson, 
by  you. 


"During  my  last  voyage  from  New 
York  to  Japan,  San  Francisco,  Havre 
and  back  to  New  York,  the  books  have 
afforded  to  myself  and  crew  much  profit- 
able and  pleasant  reading. 
Yours,  truly, 

Geo.  C.  Hawkins,  Master,'' 

A  handsome  donation— FULLY   APPRECIA- 
TIVE. 

*'Tacoma,  W.  T.,  July  25th,  1882. 
*'' American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  :— 

**  Enclosed  please  find  a  post  oflflce 
order  for  twenty-five  dollars,  from  the  of- 
ficers and  crew  of  the  bark  Jonathan 
Bourne,  as  a  slight  testimonial  for  the 
good  work  that  the  Society  is  doing 
among  seamen,  and  for  the  excellent  li- 
brary No.  6,242,  The  books  have  been 
read  with  pleasure,  and  I  trust  with  prof- 
it, by  nearly  every  person  on  board. 
Yours,  very  truly, 

A.  Doane,  Master, ^^ 

READ     FORE     AND    AFT — HAS    HELPED  TO- 
WARDS GOOD,    AND  AWAY  FROM   EVIL. 
''^American  Seamen's  Friend  Society: — 

**Loan  Library  No.  8,872  was  put  on 
board  the  brig  John  McDermott  at  Ne^ 
York,  June  3rd,  1881;  has  been  two  voy- 
ages to  Buenos  Ayres,  S.  A.,  and  then 
back  to  the  United  States.  It  has  been 
thoroughly  read  fore  and  aft.  It  has  af- 
forded a  great  deal  of  pleasure  and  en- 
couragement to  hold  on  to  the  good  and 
shun  the  evil.     God  bless  the  donor! 

J.  S.  Davis,  Master," 

FOR   A   mother's   MEMORY. 

'*  New  Brunswick,  N.  J.,  Aug.  7th,  '82. 
** American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  :— 

**  Enclosed  please  find  check  for  twenty 
dollars  for  a  Library  to  be  placed  on  ship- 
board for  the  use  of  the  sailors.  This 
Library,  my  sisters  and  myself,  wish  to 
contribute  in  memory  of  our  mother.  She 
was  a  native  of  Scotland,  but  came  to  this 
country  when  six  years  old  with  her 
father's  family.    The  voyage  from  Green- 
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ock  to  Quebec  occupied  several  weeks  in 
thoflb  days  (1819),  and  during  that  time 
my  mother,  a  bright,  active  child,  inter- 
ested the  sailors  as  well  as  the  officers, 
and  was  much  petted  by  them. 

"This  early  experience  gave  her  a  deep 
interest  in  seamen,  which  was  increased 
in  later  years  by  her  acquaintance  with 
the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Harmon  Loomis,  for- 
merly a  secretary  of  your  Society,  who 
was  also  a  college  friend,  I  believe,  of  my 
father." 

BOOKS  EXCHANGED  IN  CHINA   APTEK   LONG 
USE. 

"New  York,  August  16th,  1882. 
*' American  Seamen*»  Friend  Society ;~ 

"The  Library  No.  7,240,  which  was 
placed  on  board  the  ship  MaryWhitridge 
in  August,  1881,  ofmtained  a  large 
amount  of  good  reading  matter  and  the 
most  of  the  books  were  read  by  all  the 
crew  (who  could  read)  as  well  as  officers, 
during  the  passage  of  168  days  to  Hong 
Kong.  In  Hong  Kong  it  was  exchanged, 
with  the  ship  Teevmseh,  which  sailed  for 
Manila  and  thence  to  New  York,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  it  will  do  good  service  on 
that  ship. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Qeorge  Freeman,  Master,'^ 

THANKS  TO  DONORS. 

"Boston,  Mass.,  Nov.  4th,  1882. 
"Tb  th€  Donors  of  Loan  Library  No.  7,527:— 

"I  have  had  this  library  on  board  the 
schooner  J,  M,  Haskell  three  voyages 
from  Boston  to  Baltimore,  and  one  voy- 
age to  Norfolk,  Va.,  and  Richmond,  Va. 
I  have  loaned  the  books  to  the  seamen, 
and  they  have  read  them  often,  and  I  trust 
with  profit.  I  have  read  them  all  myself, 
some  of  them  twice,  and  my  officers  all 
unite  with  me  in  sending  our  thanks  to 
you.  The  books  have  occupied  many  a 
lonely  hour  at  sea,  more  especially  on  Sun- 
days. In  parting  with  them  I  feel  almost 
\\k&  losing  friends.  I  hope  the  library 
may  be  the  means  of  doing  much  good 


elsewhere.  With  kind  wishes  to  the  do- 
nors for  their  loan,  and  hoping  for  its 
future  usefulness,  I  remain, 

Respectfully  yours, 

Levi  Crowell,  Mcbster,^* 

FAITHFULLY  USED. 

"New  York,  Nov.  10th,  1882. 
"We  arrived  at  New  York,  Oct.  22nd, 
after  a  voyage  of  twelve  and  one-half 
months  from  this  port.  We  visited  sev- 
eral ports  in  Java  and  the  Philippine 
Islands.  Loan  Library  No.  7,275  was 
put  on  board  before  leaving  port  and 
read  with  great  interest  by  officers  and 
crew.  At  Ililo  exchanged  part  of  the 
books  with  ship  Leading  Windy  Captain 
HiNKLEY,  thus  giving  each  crew  the  ben- 
efit of  two  libraries,  and  I  trust  they  have 
been  a  great  benefit  to  all  on  board. 
Yours  truly, 

Aug,  Percival, 
Master  hark  Thomas  A,  Ooddard,'' 

BOOKS   damaged— grateful. 

"New  York,  Nov.  18th,  1882. 
•'  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society:— 

**  Dear  Friends:— ho&n  Library  4,672 
was  put  on  board  the  schooner  Hattie 
Baker y  about  three  years  ago,  in  Boston. 
The  books  have  been  read  with  great  in- 
terest by  many.  I  was  taken  sick  two 
months  ago  and  had  to  leave  the  vessel. 
The  captain  on  his  passage  out  had  a  very 
hard  gale  and  got  some  water  in  the  cabin. 
This  damaged  some  of  the  books,  which  I 
feel  very  sorry  for.  I  join  with  the  many 
readers  of  No.  4,672,  in  giving  thanks  to 
the  friends  and  wishing  God's  blessing 
to  rest  on  you  all. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

Joseph  Baxter,  Master,'^ 

SENT  out  wrrn  prayer,  by  a  captain's 
wife. 
"Providence,  R.  I.,  Dec.  7th,  1882. 
•'  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society:— 
"  I  received  the  library  all  right,  and 
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thank  you  very  kindly  for  such  a  good 
one,  and  also  for  being  so  prompt  in  send- 
ing it.  I  hope  it  may  be  read  with  inter- 
est and  that  it  may  lead  some  poor  sailor 
to  serious  thoughts  of  himself,  and  to  see 
what  a  great  sinner  he  is  in  the  sight  of  a 
holy  God.  This  is  my  prayer,  daily.  The 
other  library  was  read  by  many  seamen. 
With  many  thanks  from  my  husband  and 
myself,  I  ask  that  God  may  bless  you  in 
this  good  work  among  seamen. 
Yours  truly, 

Mrs.  Harden  Nickebson." 

Advance  Wages— Mr.  Cand- 
ler's BiU. 

The  friends  of  seamen  who  have  sent 
ns  their  names  by  postal  card  and  other- 
wise, with  the  request  that  we  append 
them  to  our  petition  to  Congress  for  a  law 
abolishing  the  advance  wages  system, 
have  somehow  been  led  into  an  error 
upon  the  subjeyt. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  practice  of 
paying  advance  is  fraught  with  incal- 
culable mischief  to  the  sailor,  and  is  close- 
ly connected  with  his  present  demoraliza- 
tion, but  it  is  not  by  any  means  clear, 
that  such  a  sweeping  measure  as  is  pro- 
posed by  Mr.  Candler's  bill  would  im- 
prove matters,  while  the  chances  are  that 
its  passage  in  the  shape  reported  would 
serve  to  make  matters  even  worse  than  now. 

The  bill  which  has  been  introduced  by 
Mr.  Candler  not  only  aims  to  prevent  the 
paying  of  advance,  but  also  to  practically 
repeal  laws  cm  the  Statute  books  which 
Congress,  at  the  instance  of  experienced 
ship-masters  and  ship-owners  consider- 
ately passed  to  regulate  the  shipping  and 
discharge  of  seamen. 

A  petition  to  Congress  to  abolish  ad- 
vance wages  means  just  at  this  time,  and 
under  existing  circumstances,  a  petition 
in  behalf  of  Mr.  Candler's  bill,  which  in 
one  of  its  sections  is  avowedly  destructive 
of  what  many  good  men  and  tried  friends 


of  the  sailor  regard  with  favor  and  would 
regret  to  see  disturbed. 

It  is  a  pity  that  a  movement  to  get  rid 
of  the  gross  iniquity  of  advance  wages 
should  be  injudiciously  coupled  with  a 
measure  of  doubtful  expediency. 

The  American  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
ciety, as  such,  has  no  petition  to  Congress 
on  the  subject,  as  many  seem  to  suppose. 

For  The  Sailors'  Magazine. 

Sick  Bed  Conversion  of  a  Sea 
Captain. 

A  former  editor  of  the  Sailors'  Maga- 
zine and  Life  Boat  sends  this  in  love  to 
the  men  of  the  sea,  and  to  those  who  love 
to  read  about  them,  in  the  hope  that  it 
may  interest  and  benefit  both  parties: — 

S.  B.  S.  B. 

A  recent  letter  from  a  missionary  of 
the  American  Sunday  School  Union  who 
has  labored  for  many  years  in  **The 
Pines "  of  New  Jersey,  gives  an  interest- 
ing account  of  his  being  sent  for  to  visit 
a  man  of  forty  years  who  was  very  ill- 
He  found  him  very  anxious  to  know  how 
he  might  be  saved,  and  visited  him  re- 
j>eatedly,  reading  to  him  appropriate 
passages  of  Scripture  and  praying  with 
him.  He  had  been  a  sailor  from  youth, 
and  had  raised  himself  to  the  command 
of  a  vessel.  But  he  had  been  very  wicked 
and  was  also  very  ignorant  of  religious 
truth. 

The  missionary  instnicted  him  as  if  he 
were  a  little  child,  and  by  the  Spirit's  aid 
led  him  to  Christ  to  find  pardon  for  all 
his  sins.  He  knew  he  was  on  his  last 
voyage  and  said  he  wanted  to  make  a  safe 
harbor,  opening  his  heart  to  the  mission- 
ary with  sailor-like  frankness.  When 
blessed,  at  last,  with  a  good  hope,  he 
said: — **The  old  vessel  is  almost  gone, 
but  the  cargo  is  safe.  /  can  almost  see 
the  harbor  lights,''  His  last  words  were : 
— "Light  ahead." 
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Sailors'  "  Witness  "  for  Christ. 

Says  the  Bethel  Flag:^'*We  had  a 
conversation  recently  with  a  captain  of  a 
New  York  vessel,  concerning  his  personal 
adventures  in  the  West  India  trade,  so 
interesting  that  we  are  tempted  to  com- 
mit it  to  paper.  He  told  of  raising  the 
first  Bethel  flag  in  the  port  of  Havana,  on 
this  wise.  He  was  second  mate,  under  a 
C'hristian  captain,  who  came  out  of  New 
York  furnished  with  a  Bethel  flag.  p]n- 
tering  the  port,  he  received  orders  from 
the  *  old  man '  to  clear  up  between  decks, 
for  religious  services  on  the  Sabbath. 
While  executing  the  order,  he  said  it  did 
not  seem  right ;  and  the  thought  grew 
upon  him,  till  he  could  stand  it  no  longer, 
and  he  went  to  the  captain  expressing  his 
ideas.     *  You  call  yourself  a  Christian  ? ' 

*  Why,  yes,  Carr,  what  do  you  me^n  ? ' 

*  Why,  it  seems  as  tho'  a  real  Christian 
ought  to  confess  Christ,  and  not  to  be 
ashamed  of  him.  This  clearing  up  be- 
tween decks  looks  like  being  ashamed  of 
Christ.  It  appears  to  me  we  had  better 
show  our  colors.'  *  Well,  but  if  we  run 
up  the  Bethel  flag  here  we  shall  have 
trouble  with  the  authorities.  It  won't  do.' 

*  Yes,  it  will  do.  You  only  let  me  run  it 
up  and  I  will  take  the  risk.'  This  was  re- 
luctantly agreed  upon,  and  that  beautiful 
Sabbath  morning,  the  blue  flag  of  the 
Christian  sailor  went  to  the  main  peak. 
When  this  was  seen  in  the  harbor,  within 
half  an  hour  a  score  of  boats  from  vessels 
of  various  nations  came  alongside  to  re- 
monstrate on  account  of  the  danger  in- 
curred, and  the  trouble  that  might  grow 
out  of  violating  the  regulations  of  the 
port  by  flWng  that  flag.  But  the  mate 
persisted  that  the  responsibility  was  his, 
and  he  was  ready  to  defend  it  and  wo  to 
the  man  that  should  haul  it  down.  There 
it  flew  all  day,  and  they  held  open  meet- 
ings in  the  name  of  Christ.  The  next 
Sabbath  a  good  many  Bethel  flags  were 
floating  over  the  shipping  which  was  in 
the  port. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cheery  Street. 
Report  ofF.  Alexander,  Leasee,  for  the  month 
of 

NOVKXBBR,  1882. 

Total  arrivals 188 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,808 

of  which  $580  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 
$180  placed  in  Savings  Bank,  and  $1,068  was  re- 
turned to  depositors. 

Planets  for  January,  1883. 

MBacuRT  is  an  evening  star  during  the  whole 
of  this  month;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon 
on  the  forenoon  of  the  10th  at  6h.  86m.,  being 
6°  59'  south ;  is  at  its  greatest  brilliancy  on  the 
evening  of  the  18th  when  it  sets  at  0h.  27m., 
and  south  of  west  16<>  26',  is  at  its  greatest 
elongation  on  the  morning  of  the  22nd  at  2 
o'clock,  being  18®  82*  east  of  the  Sun;  is  station- 
ary among  the  stars  in  Capricomus  on  the 
evening  of  the  27th  at  8  o'clock. 

Wmws  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
4h.  44m.,  and  south  of  east  22o  49^;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  tiie  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the 
6th  at  2h.  49m.,  being  S®  5'  north;  is  at  its  great- 
est brilliancy  on  the  morning  of  the  9th;  is  in 
conjunction  with  Ophnichi  at  11  o'clock  on  the 
evening  of  the  19th,  being  2*'  21'  north. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
7h.  9m.,  and  south  of  east  a2«  86';  in  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  8th  at  8Dm.  be- 
fore noon,  being  4®  49'  south. 

Jupiter  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist  is  due 
south  at  lOh.  54m.,  being  28**  1'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
tho  evening  of  the  19th  at  11  h.  29m.,  being  28° 
85'  north. 

Saturn  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist  is  due  south 
at  8h.  28m.,  being  IS®  27'  north  of  the  equator; 
is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  after- 
noon of  the  17th  at  Ih.  49m.,  being  2*'  7'  south; 
is  stationary  among  the  stars  In  Taurus  at  6 
o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  20th. 

New  York  Univerzity.  R.  H.  B. 

Marine  Disasters,  November, 
1882. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  ports  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  during  the  month  was 
17,  of  which  6  were  wrecked,  4  abandoned,  2 
sunk  by  collision,  4  foundered,  and  1  is  miss- 
ing. The  list  comprises  1  ship,  6  barks,  2  brigs 
and  8  schooners. 

Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  ports,  desti- 
nations, &c.    Those  designated  by  a  to  were 
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wrecked,  a  abandoned,  /foundered,  m  mining, 
and  8  e  sunk  by  collision. 

SHIP. 

Rochester,  a.  from  liiyerpool  for  Philadelphia. 


Tres  de  Mayo,  /.  from  New  York  for  Bilboa. 

Sadie,  a.  from  Pedro  Keys  for  Norfolk. 

Caterina  V.,  w.  from  East  London  for  Pensa- 
cola. 

Dronningen,  w.  from  Glasgow  for  New  York. 

Garonne,  m.  from  San  Francisco  for  Queens- 
town. 

Walker  Armington,  Jr.,  b.  from  Boston  for 
Port  Spain. 

BRIOS. 

Cascatelle,  /.  from  Bfiltimore  for  Portland,  Me- 
S.  V.  Merrick,  w.  from  Caibarien  for  Philadel' 
phia. 

SCHOONERS. 

Mary  J.  Adams,  w.  from  Becksville,  S.  C,  for 

Bath. 
Martha  &  Harriet,  «?.  from  Sydney,  C.  B.,  for 

Gardiner,  Me. 
Brooklyn,  «.  c.  from  Baltimore  for  Cambridge, 

Me. 
Mattie  B.  Rulon,  a.  from  Charleston  for  New 

York. 
Charles  Carroll,  /.  from  Connecticut  River  for 

New  York. 
Newport,  w.  from  New  York  for  Windsor,  N.  S 
W.  L.  White,  «.  c.  from  Alexandria  for  Provi- 
dence. 
Jennie  A.  Shepherd,  /.  from  Baltimore  for 

Long  Cay. 


Receipts  for  November,  1 882. 

Mainb. 

Bangor.  Central  Chiux^h $  16  00 

New  Hampshirb. 

Haverhill,  Cong,  church 6  00 

Henniker 6  17 

Hillsboro,  Centre  church 6  00 

Hillsboro  Bridge,  Cong,  church 2  00 

Hinsdale,  Cong,  church 8  16 

Ipswich,  Children's  Fair 4  00 

Lancaster,  Cong.  ch.  in  full  for  Ub'y. .  12  12 

Pelham,  Cong,  chiux^h 27  18 

Vermont. 

East  Clarendon 7  40 

St.  Albans,  M.  E.  church 7  00 

Massachusetts. 

Bozboro,  Cong,  church 8  00 

Clinton,  C.  L.  Swan,  for  library 30  00 

Fltchburg,  Rdllstone  church,  of  wh. 

120  for  library 25  20 

Caivinistic  Cong,  church  and  Soc'y.  28  78 

Franklin,  Cong,  church 17  00 

Leominster,  Cong,  church 42  00 

Marblehead,  1st  Cong,  church 80  00 

Nat  ck,  Cong,  church 8  00 

Newbury,  Cong,  church 18  88 

Newbwyport ,   Newburyport  Bethel 
Society  to  const.  Mim  Fanny  G. 

Bray  a  life  member 80  OO 

North  Leominster,  Cong,  church 2  00 

Oxford,  CoMf.  church 10  00 

Sandwich,  Cong,  church,  of  wh.  $20 

for  library 21  47 

Somerset,  Rev.  J.  C.  Halliday 6  00 

South  Abmgton 6  50 

South  Framingham,  Cong,  church  ...  60  00 

Stoneham^Cong.  ch.  S.  S.  for  library.  20  00 

Taimton,  Winslow  church 16  00 

Tewksbury,  Cong,  church,  for  library  20  00 


Westboro,  Evang.  church $88  48 

Weymouth,  recSved  bequest  of  John 
S.  Cobb,  deceased,  late  of  Wey- 
mouth, Mass.,  per  AbigaU  S.Cobb, 

executrix a,000  00 

Connecticut. 

GlenviUe,  Mrs.  Amy  Downs 50 

Guilford,  Edwin  A.  Leete,  for  library 

in  name  of  Mrs.  Mary  A.  Leete. . .  20  00 

New  Haven,  1st  church 68  18 

Mrs.  Frances  P.  GUbert,  for  lib's. ...  40  60 

New  MUford,  Ladies'  Mite  Society. ...  10  00 
Stonington,  A.  W.   Stanton,  for  the 

**  Stiles  Stanton  Library.'* 20  00 

Stratford,  Cong  church 88  00 

Trumbull,  Cong,  church  and  Society.  21  00 
Wilton,  Rev.  Sam'l  J.  M.  Merwin,  tor 

library 20  00 

New  York. 

Brooklyn,  First  Ref.  church 40  80 

First  Place  M.  E.  church,  balance  to 
const.  Rev.  John  E.  Cookman  a 

life  member 6  oo 

Wm.H.AUen 2  00 

Cortland,  Pres.  church 25  98 

New  York  City,  bequest  of  Francis  P. 
Schoals,  deceased,  of  New  York, 
through  Fred.  Baker,  Peter  Cum- 
mingand  Horace  F.  Hutchinson, 

executors 10,000  00 

Robert  Carter  &  Bros.,  books  for 

library  purposes,  valued  at 60  00 

Frederick  Sturges,  of  which  $20  for 
a  library  in  name  of  Frederick 

Sturges,  Jr. ... : 50  00 

W.  W.  Peck,  of  wh.  $20  for  a  Ubrary 
in  memory  of  Mrs.  Maiy  F.  Peck, 
and  $80  to  const.  Miss  Grace  Peck 

a  life  member 50  00 

Horace  Gray 50  oo 

Wm.  Rockefeller. 60  00 

H.T.M 6000 

Harding,  Colby  &  Co 26  00 

J.  Evarts  Tracy 25  00 

Cash Ki  00 

Miss  C.  A.  Hedges 20  00 

Mrs.  Ann  Aitken,  for  a  loan  library 
in  memory  of  John  Aitken,  her 

deceased  husband 20  00 

Jno.  E.  Parsons 80  00 

Joseph  H.  Choate 16  00 

W.  N.  Blakeman,  M.  D 10  00 

B.  W.  Merriam 10  00 

W.F.Lee 10  00 

J.T.Denny 10  00 

A.  P.  Man 10  00 

M.  J.  M 10  00 

Capt.  Herbert  H.  Brown,  ship  Adol- 

phua,  for  library  work 10  00 

Mrs.  S.  V.  HoflTman 6  00 

Irving  R.  Fisher. 5  oo 

Hemf  M.  Taber. 5  00 

H.  S.  Ely 5  00 

Wm.C.Martin 6  00 

Joseph  Baxter,  sch.  Hattie  Baker.       1  00 

Poughkeepsie,  First  Ref .  church 71  88 

New  Jersey. 
Newark,  Clinton  Ave.  Ref.  church  S. 

S.,  balance  for  library 10  00 

Nova  Scotia. 
Wolfville,  Mary  K  Graves,  to  const. 
James  Leland  Cobum  a  life  mem- 
ber       8000 


$14,448  78 
Capt.  Robert  C.  Adams,  of  Montreal,  Canada, 
by  a  donation  of  $80  in  June,  1869,  was  consti- 
tuted a  life  member.    His  name  is  entered  as 
such  on  our  register. 
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"Oait  thy  liread  upon  the  watant  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days."— £00.  U:  1. 


From  Harper^s  Young  People. 

Coral  Reefs. 

BY   SARAH   COOPER. 


The  attention  of  seamen  and  naviga- 
tors  has  long  been  attracted  by  the  num- 
ber of  circular  islands  in  the  warm  parts 
of  the  Pacific  and  Indian  oceans.  Gen- 
eraUy  each  one  of  these  circular  islands 
contains  a  lake  of  quiet  water  extending 
almost  to  its  outer  shores,  so  that  the  isl- 
and looks  like  a  fairy  ring  of  land  floating 
in  the  ocean,  and  adorned  with  tropical 
trees  and  plants. 

Happily  for  the  boys  and  girls  of  the 
present  day,  this  subject,  with  other 
equally  fascinating  branches  of  science, 
has  now  been  studied  by  naturalists,  who 
give  us  the  rich  results  of  their  labors. 
It  seems  scarcely  possible  that  the  dainty 
beautiful  corals  which  we  examined  not 
long  ago,  in  Ymmg  People^  can  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  making  of  islands, 
but  so  it  is.  Coral  reefs  are  vast  masses 
of  coral  which  have  grown  in  warm 
oceans.  Their  formation  must  have  been 
slow,  yet  they  sometimes  extend  hundreds 
of  miles.  Florida  and  many  other  parts 
of  our  solid  continents  are  known  to  have 
been  formed  from  coral  reefs. 

Let  us  now  try  to  picture  to  ourselves 
the  beginning  of  one  of  these  reefs,  and 


by  following  its  growth,  step  by  step,  we 
may  at  leest  understand  how  it  has  been 
formed.  There  are  hills  and  valleys  on 
the  bottom  of  the  ocean  as  well  as  on  the 
land.  We  will  fancy  that  some  young 
coral  polyps  which  have  been  swimming 
about  in  the  sea  settle  on  the  sides  of  one 
of  these  hills,  and  begin  to  grow  and 
spread  all  around  it.  They  will  increase 
also  by  the  deposit  of  eggs  until  they  form 
a  circular  wall. 

As  the  coral  wall  grows,  the  lower 
polyps  and  the  inner  ones  die,  their  skel- 
etons forming  a  solid  foundation  for  all 
that  grow  above  them.  There  may  be 
only  about  an  inch  of  living  coral  on  the 
outside  of  the  reef, 

These  walls  rise  nearly  straight,  and 
you  will  see  that  in  doing  so  they  inclose 
a  circular  basin  of  quiet  water,  and  now 
you  can  understand  why  it  is  that  a  coral 
island  mostly  has  a  lake  in  the  centre. 
The  lakes  are  called  lagoons. 

The  bottom  of  the  wall  is  formed  of 
brain-coral  and  other  solid  kinds  which 
live  only  in  deep  water,  and  they  die  when 
a  certain  height  is  reached.  The  forma- 
tion of  the  new  island  does  not  stop  with 
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their  death,  however.  The  wall  having 
now  reached  the  proper  height  to  suit 
branching  corals,  which  require  shallower 
water,  their  young  polyps  will  settle  upon 
it,  and  finish  the  structure.  We  might 
suppose  a  reef  formed  of  branching  corals 
would  be  open  and  unsubstantial,  but  in 
their  growth  the  branches  are  thickly  in- 
terlaced. The  spaces  between  them  be- 
come filled  with  substances  floating  in  the 
ocean,  and  with  pieces  of  coral  which  are 
broken  from  the  reef  by  the  fierce  dashing 
of  the  waves.  The  whole  forms  a  solid 
mass,  stronger,  perhaps,  than  any  stone 
masonry.  The  fragments  of  coral  suffer 
no  serious  injury  by  breaking,  but  if 
lodged  in  some  favorable  spot  they  con- 
tinue to  grow. 

The  outer  edge  of  the  wall  is  steep  and 
abrupt.  Soundings  taken  just  outside 
show  very  deep  water.  In  this  portion 
of  the  wall  the  corals  live  and  thrive,  al- 
ways supplied  with  clear  water.  The 
breakers  dash  against  it  with  such  fury 
that  apparently  the  hardest  rock  must  in 
time  yield  to  the  tremendous  force  of  the 
waves.  But,  strange  as  it  may  appear, 
the  soft  jelly-like  bodies  of  the  polyps 
give  to  the  reef  the  power  of  resisting  the 
billows.  The  inner  surface  of  the  wall 
slopes  gently  to  the  land,  and  being  wash- 
ed by  quiet  waters  often  containing  sand 
and  mud,  it  is  not  favorable  to  the  growth 
of  polyps.  Still,  there  are  certain  kinds 
of  coral  which  thrive  within  the  lagoons ; 
some  of  them  are  exceedingly  brilliant 
and  beautiful. 

The  coral  polyps  die  before  they  reach 
the  surface  of  the  ocean,  as  no  corals  cAn 
live  out  of  water.  The  remainder  of  the 
island  is  built  up  by  shells,  pieces  of 
broken  coral,  sea-weed,  and  other  floating 
materials  which  are  washed  upon  it,  rais- 
ing the  wall  higher  and  higher.  The 
never-ceasing  action  of  the  waves  grinds 
up  these  shells  and  broken  coral,  until  at 
last  they  form  a  soil  of  sand  and  mud 
which  is  now  i-eady  to  receive  any  seeds 
that  may  float  on  the  water  or  be  brought 
bv  the  winds  and  the  birds.    The  seeds 


take  root  in  the  new  soil,  and  young 
plants  begin  to  appear  on  the  glistening 
white  surface.  Floating  cocoanuts  often 
lodge  on  the  shores,  and  cocoa-nut-trees 
are  among  the  first  to  grow  upon  them. 
As  the  plants  drop  their  leaves  and  decay, 
the  soil  is  enriched  little  by  little,  and  fitted 
for  the  home  of  various  animals  and  birds, 
which  in  some  mysterious  manner  find 
their  way  to  these  lonely  spots  far  out  at 
sea.  In  time  our  coral  reef  may  become 
a  beautiful  tropical  island  fringed  with 
waving  trees  and  plants,  and  inhabited 
by  man. 

Circular  islands  seldom  form  complete 
rings.  There  is  generally  an  opening 
into  the  lake  on  the  side  most  sheltered 
from  the  wind.  A  safe  harbor  in  raid- 
ocean  is  thus  made,  in  which  vessels  may 
take  shelter,  but  it  requires  an  expert 
navigator  to  pass  the  perils  at  its  en- 
trance. To  anchor  on  the  outer  shore 
would  be  impossible.  If  a  lake  is  entirely 
enclosed  by  the  coral  wall,  it  may  in  time 
be  changed  to  fresh  water,  by  the  rains 
that  fall  into  it. 

Coral  reefs  often  extend  to  a  depth  of 
three  hundred  feet  below  the  surface  of 
the  ocean,  and  formerly  persons  were 
puzzled  to  know  how  they  could  have 
grown  in  such  deep  water,  as  no  coral 
polyps  can  live  at  a  greater  depth  than 
twenty  or  thirty  fathoms.  This  puzzling 
question  was  settled  by  the  late  Charles 
Darwin,  who  first  showed  that  coral  isl- 
ands occur  where  there  has  been  a  gradu- 
al sinking  of  the  bottom  of  the  ocean. 
As  the  reef  rises  in  height,  the  sinking  of 
the  foundation  partly  counteracts  the  up- 
ward growth  of  the  coral;  consequently 
the  proper  depth  of  water  is  secured,  and 
the  reef  appears  to  be  stationary,  whereas 
it  is  really  growing  upward. 

Whenever  a  coral  reef  rises  above  the 
surface  of  the  ocean,  we  may  know  that 
the  coral,  which  grew  under  water,  has 
been  lifted  above  the  level  of  the  sea  by 
a  rising  of  the  ocean-bed. 

These  circular  reefs  are  called  '*  atolls." 
They  arc  quite  different  from  the  **  f ring- 
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ing  reefs,"  which  extend  along  the  shores 
of  continents  and  islands.  There  are 
Qsnally  openings  or  breaks  in  fringing 
reefs  directly  opposite  the  months  of 
rivers  and  fresh-water  streams,  as  the 
corals  can  not  endure  currents  which  carry 
mud  or  sediment.  Perhaps  the  grandest 
reef  to  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  world 
is  the  one  extending  along  the  northeast 
coast  of  Australia.  It  is  nearly  one  thous- 
and miles  in  length,  and  proves  to  us 
that  the  helpless  coral  polyps  have  played 
no  trifling  part  in  the  formation  of  our 
earth.  All  they  have  accomplished  has 
been  done  merely  by  their  living  and 
growing. 


Something  Good  in  this  World' 
After  AU. 

A  boy  ten  years  old  was  pulling  a  heavy 
car  loaded  with  pieces  of  boards.  Tired 
and  exhausted,  he  halted  under  a  shade 
tree.  His  feet  were  bruised  and  sore; 
his  clothes  in  rags ;  his  face  pinched  and 
looking  years  older  than  it  should.  What 
must  be  the  thoughts  of  such  a  child  as 
he  looks  out  upon  the  world  and  sees  the 
fine  houses,  the  rich  dresses,  the  rolling 
carriages,  the  happy  faces  of  those  who 
have  never  known  what  it  is  to  be  poor. 
Does  it  harden  the  heart  and  make  it 
wicked?  Or  does  it  bring  a  feeling  of 
loneliness  and  wretchedness,— a  wondering 
if  the  rich  man's  heaven  is  not  so  far  off 
from  the  poor  man's  heaven  that  he  will 
ne^'er  catch  sight  of  their  pinched  faces? 

The  boy  lay  down  on  the  grass,  and  in 
five  minutes  was  sound  asleep.  His  bare 
feet  just  touched  the  curb-stone,  and  the 
old  hat  fell  from  his  head  and  rolled  to 
the  walk.  In  the  shadow  of  the  tren 
his  face  told  a  story  that  every  passer-by 
could  read.  It  told  of  scanty  food,  of 
nights  when  the  body  shivered  with  cold, 
of  a  home  without  sunshine,  of  a  young 
life  confronted  by  mocking  shadows. 

Then  something  curious  happened.  A 
laboring  man,  a  queer  old  man,  with  a 


wood  saw  on  his  arm,  crossed  the  street 
to  rest  beneath  the  same  shade.  He 
glanced  at  the  boy  and  turned  away,  but 
his  look  was  drawn  again,  and  now  he 
saw  the  picture  and  read  the  story.  He, 
too,  was  poor.  He,  too,  knew  what  it 
was  to  shiver  and  hunger.  He  tip-toed 
along  until  he  could  bend  over  the  boy, 
and  then  he  took  from  his  pocket  a  piece 
of  bread  and  meat,  the  dinner  he  was  to 
eat  if  he  found  work,  and  laid  it  down 
beside  the  lad.  Then  he  walked  carefully 
away,  looking  back  every  moment,  but 
hastening  out  of  sight  as  if  he  wanted  to 
escape  thanks. 

Men,  women,  and  children  had  seen  it 
all,  and  what  a  lever  it  was!  The  human 
heart  is  ever  kind  and  generous;  but 
sometimes  there  is  need  of  a  key  to  open 
it.  A  man  walked  down  from  the  steps 
and  left  a  half  dollar  beside  the  poor 
man's  bread.  A  woman  walked  down, 
and  left  a  good  hat  in  place  of  the  old 
one.  A  child  came  with  a  pair  of  shoes 
and  a  boy  brought  a  coat  and  vest.  Pedes- 
trians halted  and  whispered  and  dropped 
dimes  and  quarters  beside  the  first  silver 
piece. 

Something  curious  had  happened!  The 
charity  of  a  poor  old  man  had  unlocked 
the  hearts  of  a  score  of  people.  Then 
something  strange  occurred.  The  pinch- 
ed face  suddenly  awoke,  and  sprang  up 
as  if  it  were  a  crime  to  sleep  there.  He 
saw  the  bread, — the  money, — the  score  of 
people  waiting  around  lo  see  what  he 
should  do.  He  knew  that  he  had  slept, 
and  he  had  realized  that  all  these  things 
had  come  to  him  as  he  had  dreamed. 
Then  what  did  he  do?  Wliy,  he  sat  down 
and  sobbed  like  a  grieved  child.  They 
had  read  him  a  sermon  greater  than  all 
the  sermons  of  the  churches.  They  had 
set  his  heart  to  swelling  and  jumping  un- 
til it  choked  him.  Poor,  ragged,  and 
wretched,  and  feeling  that  he  was  no  more 
to  the  world  than  a  stick  or  a  stone, — he 
had  awakened  to  find  that  the  world  re- 
garded him  as  a  human  being  worthy  of 
aid  and  entitled  to  pity. 
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The  Three  Answers. 

Beautiful,  indeed,  was  the  lesson  which 
a  little  Sabbath-school  class  had  been  re- 
citing,—all  about  the  Savior's  kingdom. 
**Boys,"  said  the  lady,  looking  seriously 
upon  the  little  boys,  **what  will  you  do 
to  help  on  the  Savior's  kingdom  ?  What 
will  you  do,  James?" 

**  I  will  give  my  half-pence  to  the  mis- 
sionaries, and  they  shall  preach  about  it 
to  the  heathen,"  answered  James,  with 
great  earnestness. 

**  And  what  will  you  do,  George?" 
<>eorge  looked  up  and  said,   **  I  will 
pray  for  it." 

"And  what  will  you  do,  John?"  said 
the  teacher,  addressing  the  youngest  in 
her  class. 

He  cast  down  his  eyes  and  softly  said, 
'*  I  will  give  my  heart  to  it."  The  teach- 
er blessed  the  little  boy,  and  breathed  a 
silent  prayer  that  Jesus  might  take  the 
offering. 

These  three  answers  comprehend  all  we 
can  do  for  Jesus. 


SettUng  It. 

A  venerable  minister,  with  compassion- 
ate earnestness,  once  preached  a  sermon 
upon  eternal  punishment.  On  the  next 
day  some  thoughtless  men  agreed  that  one 
of  their  number  should  go  to  him,  and,  if 
possible,  draw  him  into  discussion.  He 
went  accordingly,  and  began  the  conver- 
sation, saying, — *  *  I  believe  there  is  a  small 
dispute  between  you  and  me,  and  I  thought 
that  I  would  call  this  morning  and  try  to 
settle  it." 

**Ah!"  said  the  good  man,  "what  is 
it? "  "  Why,"  he  replied,  **  you  say  that 
the  woe  of  the  finally  impenitent  will  be 
eternal,  and  I  do  not  think  it  will." 

"Oh,  if  that  is  all,"  he  answered, 
"there  is  no  dispute  between  you  and 
me.  If  you  turn  to  Matthew  xxv,  26th,  you 
will  find  that  the  dispute  b  between  you 
and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  I  advise 
you  to  go  immediately  and  settle  it  with 
Him." 


Look  Up! 

A  little  boy  went  to  sea  with  his  father 
to  learn  to  be  a  sailor.  One  day  his 
father  said  to  him,— "Come,  my  boy, 
you  will  never  be  a  sailor  if  you  don't 
learn  to  climb;  let  me  see  if  you  can  get 
up  the  mast."  The  boy,  who  was  a  nim- 
ble little  fellow,  soon  scrambled  up;  but 
when  he  got  to  the  top  and  saw  at  what 
a  height  he  was  he  began  to  be  frightened, 
and  called  out: — 

"0,  father,  I  shall  fall;  I  am  sure  I 
shall  fall— I  am  sure  1  shall  fall;  what 
am  I  to  do?" 

"Look  up!  look  up!  my  boy!"  said 
his  father.  "  If  you  look  down  you  will 
be  giddy,  but  if  you  keep  looking  up  to 
the  flag  at  the  top  of  the  mast,  you  will 
descend  safely." 

The  boy  followed  his  father's  advice, 
and  reached  the  bottom  with  ease. 

Learn  from  this  little  story  to  look  more 
to  Je,su8y  and  less  to  yourselves. 


Oh  uvrut  town  of  Bethlehem, 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie  t 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep. 

The  silent  stars  go  by ; 
Tet  in  thy  dark  street  shineth 

The  Everlasting  Light ! 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 

Are  met  in  thee  to-night. 

For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love; 
O  morning  stars!  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth  ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth ! 

PkUlips  Brooks, 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NE\V    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  SEPTEHBER,  OCTOBER  AND  NOVEMBER,  1882. 

TA«  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  American 
Seamen* s  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  1882,  was  7,499  ;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  7,717 ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,216.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  was  407,582,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  291,193  men.  Nine  hundred  and  thirty-five  libraries,  with  33,660  volumes  were 
pkiced  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
^accessible  to  107,195  men. — One  hundred  and  six  librciries  were  pierced  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  StcUes  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen, 

SEPTEMBER,  1882. 
T)aring  September  1882,   twenty  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  7,599-7,610,  inclusive,  at  New 
York;  with  Nos.  7,891,  7,892,  7,898,  7,394,  7,395,  7,896,  7,897,  and  7,800,  at  Bos- 
ton.    Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 
^j^^  BywhomfUmUhed.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^^^^ 

^aoi..Ooiig.  church,  WelUleet,  Mms 8  mast  sohr.  L.  H.  Wad- 

dington PhiladelphiA 8 

Taos..    "          ''        Central  Falls,  R.  I BhipSuUote Australia 90 

79B3..    **                    Rockland,  Mass Bark  Schonekana Singapore,  E.  I....  10 

73M..    *'          *'        Central  Falls,  R.  I Brig  McDermott BuenosAyres 10 

Ta06..8atoin  St.  Cong,  ch.,  Worcester,  Mass..    Bark  Robert  Porter Australia 14 

^S06..Cong.  church,  Winchester,  Haas "    Arietta Africa 10 

7W7..    "          **                **             "     **    Sarah Fayal 11 

7509..J.W.Hamer8le7,  New  York  City Ship  William Bordeaux 18 

7«N)..Mi9s'7  Society,  Church  of  Strangers, 

NewYorkClty **    A.  J.  Fuller San  Francisco 80 

TBW.J.W.Hamersley,  New  York  City Brig  Motley Dunedin,  N.  Z 10 

7808.. Mrs.  C.  R.  Gregory,  Beverly, N.  J.,  for 

the  Oregory  MemoricU  Library Ship  Mary  Whitridge...  Hong  Kong 18 

'7806..aS.  Cong.  ch.,Stockbridge,  Mass **    Tsemogora Japan., 20 

7804.  .S.  S.  Beneficent  Cong,  ch.,  Proridence, 

R.I •*    Florence San  Francisco 85 

TSOS.  .a  S.  Clinton  Are.  Ref.  church,  Newark, 

K.J St'rCityof  Augusta....  Savannah 66 

7806..F.8turgea,  Jr.,  New  York  City Brig  Irene Auckland,  N.  Z...  10 

7807..W.W.  Feck,  New  York  City BarkBatavia Adelaide,  Australia  14 

7808.. Mrs.  Ann  Aitken,  New  York  City,  for 

John  Aiiken  Memorial  Library **     Albert  RusseU Melbourne 15 

7808..A.W.  Stanton,  Stonlngton,  Conn **    Frederick  P.  Litch- 
field   Sydney,  N.  8.  W. . .  88 
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7610.  .Edwin  A..  Leete,  Otiilford,  Conn Bark  William  Mudge. . . .    Valparaiso,  S.  A . ..    14 

7800..DavldWliitcomb,  Worcester,  Mass.....    ShipNeUWhlte Australia 10 

Assignments  were  made  during  the  month,  from  new  libraries  previously  sent  out,, 
as  follows; — 
7680.. Passengers  on  steamer  City  of  Rome^ 

from  Liverpool  to  New  York,  per  E.  D. 

Miritte,  Jr.,  Hyde  Park,  Mass Bark  Richard  Parsons. . .    Bombay 8S 

OCTOBER.  1882. 
During  October,  1882,  twenty-three  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and    Boston.    These    were  Nos.    7,011-7,627,  inclusive,  at 
New  York;  with  Nos.  7,898,  7,899,  7,801,  7,802,  7,803,  and  7,806  at  Boston.    As- 
signments of  these  libraries  were  made,  in  part,  as  follows : — 

7893..DavidWhitcomb,  Worcester,  Mass Bark  Sunbeam  Pacific  Ocean 90 

7899..    "            "                    *'              '*    "    Bertha Whaling M 

7611 .  .Rev.  S.  J.  M.  Merwin,  Fairfleld,  Conn. .    Ship  Lucille San  Francisco 28 

7612..Mr8.F.  P.  Gilbert,  New  Haven,  Conn..       **    Isaac Beed Japan 9S- 

7d31 . .Cong.  ch.  S.  S.,  Marlboro,  Mass **     Independence Valparaiso,  S.  A.. .  90 

78)i.  .Joshua  Hale,  Newbiu7i>ort,  Mass Schr.  Jennie  Lockwood . .    Savannah 9 

780).. Cong,  church,  Wellfleet,  Mass '*     Merriam Fishing 15 

7d93..8.S.,01obe  Village,  Mass Bark  Clara  McGllvrej. . .  Cape  of  Good  Hope  1& 

Assignments  were  made  dnring  the  month,  from  new  libraries  previously  sent  out,, 
as  follows: — 

7590,  .First  Cong,  church,  Meriden  Conn Bark  Isaac  Hall Cape  Town 12 

7591.-S.S.  Ist  Bap.  ch.,  New  London,  Conn..    ShlpEureka SanFrancisco 88 

7692.  .Mrs.  H.  T.  Curtis,  Fairfleld,  Conn.,  for 

library  for  Marion  Phelps **    W.  R.  Grace SanFrancisco ao 

7693. .8.  8.  Iflt  Cong,  church,  Fairfleld,  Conn .    St'r Corsair Coastwise 28 

7594.  .0.  B.  Jennings,  Fairfleld,  Conn.,  for  O. 

G.  Jennings Ship  Young  America —  Portland,  Oregon..  84 

7596.. Mrs.  Mary  S.  Cook,  Lenox,  Mass.,  in 

memoriam  Rev.  A.  M.  Cowan Ship  Samar Sydney 27 

7696.  .S.  S.  1st  Cong,  ch.,  Waterbury,  Conn. . .        "    Twilight Melbourne 28 

7597..    "       **       "                    '*             *'    ...  '*    Snow  and  Burgess.  SanFrancisco.  ...  80 

7593.  .C.  E.  Pierson,  New  York  City "    Samuel  Scofleld. ...    Calcutta 22 

NOVEMBER.  1882. 
During  November,  1882,  fourteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  7,028,  7,629,  7,680,  7,631,  7,632, 
7,638,  7,639,  and  7,640,  at  New  York;  with  Nos.  7,804,  7,805,  and  Nos.  7,807-7,810, 
inclusive,  at  Boston.  Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made,  in  part,  as  follows: — 
7631.... S.  S.  Miss'y  Ass'n  Pres.  ch.,  West- 
chester, N.  Y Ship  Qrandee Melbourne 20 

7032.  Mrs.  F.  P.  Gilbarfc,  New  Haven,  Conn..    Seamen's    Bethel,    New 

Haven,  Conn.  — 
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7804. .Cong,  church.  Sandwich,  Maae Schr.  Henry  A.  Lippitt. .  New  Orleans 18 

7806..Cong.  church,  Tewksbuiy,  Mass Brig  Essie W.Indies 10 

7807..8.S.  Cong.  ch.,Stoneham,  Mass Bark  Falcon Whaling 83 

7806..O.  8.  Swan,  Clinton,  Mass Yacht  Peerless Coasting 7 

7809..Cong.ch.,  Lancaster,  N.  H Bark  Wild  Rover Cape  of  Good  Hope  10 

7810.. RoUstone  Cong,  ch.,  Fitchburg,  Mass..  8  mast  schr.  H.  Harding.  Coasting 9 

During  November,  1882,  thirty-four  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  re- 
shipped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 
No.  8,590,  No.  4,981,  No.  5,238,  No.  5,887,  No.  6,188,  No.  6,541,  No.  7,008,  No.  7,275,  No.  T.450, 
"    8,885,    "    6,150,    "    5,227,    "    5,990,    "    6,280,    "    6,687,    "    7,099,    "    7,817,    "    7.494. 
"    4,883,    •*    5,183.    "    5,233,    "    6,051,    "    6,893,    *'    6,675,    "    7,149,    "    7,867, 
*•    4,672,    "    5,2DJ,    "    5,483,    "    6,077,    "    6,475,    "    6,997,    **    7,152,    •*    7,405, 

SUMMARY. 

Neie  Libranea  Issued  in  Sept.,  188S—20    Libraries  Reshipped  in  Sept,,  188S—S8 

Oct.,     •*    --'Z3            **                '*                Oct,,  **  —^5 

Nov,,    "    —U           **               '*               Nov,,  "  — A^ 
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"  RBTUBincD  with  many  thanks  to  the  donor,'*  said  Capt.  C.  Rbynholds,  master  of  the  bark 
Hovding,  dating  at  New  York,  Julj  18th,  1882,  as  he  sent  back  to  our  Rooms  Loan  Library  No. 
5.882,  contributed  by  W.  Libbkt,  Jr.,  New  York.  "  May  the  blessing  of  the  Giver  of  all  gifts,  our 
Sarior,  rest  upon  the  AicsRiGiif  SsAicsif 's  Frixkd  Socibtt  and  upon  all  its  members  for  their 
untiring  interest  in  seamen  1  Surely  we  labor  under  many  great  disadvantages,— therefore  it  is 
a  noble  Christian  duty  to  be  engaged  in  every  possible  way  to  promote  the  moral  and  religious 
instmction  of  our  poor  hard  toiling  sailors.  I  hardly  know  any  other  class  of  men  that  more 
need  our  sympathy.'* 


*'  Wb  hatb  derived  much  pleasure,'*  saysR.  Dbioos,  writing  from  the  Training  Ship  St.  Marys 
at  New  London,  Conn. ,  in  the  summer  of  1882,  **  from  the  perusal  of  the  interesting  and  instructive 
volumes  you  have  been  so  kind  as  to  lend  us.  Let  me  state  in  behalf  of  the  boys  that  they  have 
read  them  with  great  interest,  and  that  they  appreciate  your  great  kindness  in  loaning  them, 
and  further  that  they  think  they  owe  a  debt  of  grratitude  to  you. 

•*  We  have  services  every  Sunday,  at  which  the  ship's  company  attend,  the  hymns  being 
selected  by  the  boys.  We  sing  four  or  five  every  Sunday.  Mr.  Pattbrson,  to  whose  care  you  con- 
signed the  books,  has  been  instrumental  in  doing  a  great  deal  of  good.  He  has  officiated  at 
religious  services  every  Sunday,  and,  of  course,  we  are  under  obligations  to  him  for  his  kindness, 
but  what  we  should  have  done  without  your  books  I  cannot  tell." 


Loan  Librabt  No.  7,817,  given  by  Lieut.  Kbsnb,  of  Chelsea,  Mass.,  went  to  sea  from  Boston 
on  the  ship  Sea  Witch,  twenty-five  men,  Capt.  John  H.  Drew,  boimd  for  China,  in  November, 
1881.  The  captain,  under  date  of  Juno  22nd,  1882,  at  Hiogo,  Japan,  writes  Lieut.  Kebnb  as 
follows : — 

'*  I  did  not  know  when  you  said  to  me  in  Boston  that  you  would  like  to  put  a  few  books  on 
board  my  vessel  that  you  intended  to  donate  one  of  the  Seamen^s  Libraries^  and  when  I  had 
time  to  examine  the  one  placed  at  our  disposal,  I  was  still  ignorant  of  the  fact  that  you  were 
the  donor.  It  is  a  good  thing.  It  is  the  best  Library  we  have  ever  had.  The  books  have  been 
read  by  all  the  crew  and  have  given  us  great  pleasure.  One  book,  *  Tom  Brown's  School-Boy 
Days,'  was  particularly  interesting  to  me.  I  took  out  the  first  Llbrarj-  ever  issued  by  the  Society, 
and  have  had  one  ever  since.'' 
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The    American  jSeamen's  Frjend  Society's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  average,  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including  the  Holt  Biblb,— 
unless  it  Is  found,  upon  Inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  It.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  choice 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Bach  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  In  German, 
«  Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  EngUsfa.  The  library  Is  numbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  Toric  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— «very  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  Is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment.  For  every  o(mtributlon  of 
TwgMT«  DOLLABS  for  thAt  purpose,  a  library  Is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  Its  work,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  Sunday-schools, 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  s^it  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  to  these 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Lifk-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  monthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sunday-school  contributing  a  library,  with  all  intelligenoe 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  i^so  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition;  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Lifb  Boat,  the  Sailors'  MAOAzniB, 
and  by  correspondence,— in  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  kept  in- 
formed of  Its  reshlpments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty-four  years  past,  in  making  up  them  Ubraries,  may  be  named. 
In  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  civilisation. 
Miftening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  Impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 

Theae  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners, '  Individual 
sailors,  entire  crews,  and  very  many  officers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agency. ^The 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.-^Their  use  by  individttals,  and 
im  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea,  hcu  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
ffie  Sabbath.— Theif  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor,  mentally.—Relieving  the  tedium  ofseaAife, 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  p%»hlieations.—They  change'jailors'  habits,  discaur- 
aging  prof  anity  and  obscenity,  and  induing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship^s  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library.safety  of  life  and  property  is  incre{ised, 
Mid  voyages  become,  in  every  way,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 

To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  vwy,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  90  WaXl  Street,  New  York, 
N,  T.  Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  assignment  of  a  new 
Ubrary,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  dtc.,  wiU  be  mcuie^ 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor. 
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PERRY'S     VICTORY. 

The  allusion  to  the  song  commemorating  the  victory  of  Com.  Perry, 
in  the  Sailobs'  Magazine,  December,  1882,  has  awakened  a  desire 
for  the  publication  of  the  entire  production.  A  note  to  the  Editor  of 
the  Farmer^ 8  Cabinet,  Amherst,  N.  H.,  secured  a  good  copy,  and  a 
line  in  the  Notes  and  Queries  of  the  New  York  Observer  brought  to 
light  a  copy  from  the  Fredonia  Censor,  of  Oct.  29th,  1879.  The  au- 
thorship of  the  song  is  attributed  to  Samuel  Taggart,  late  of  Belle- 
fonte.  Pa. 

A  correspondent  says  there  were  two  songs,  the  first  beginning, 
"  The  tenth  of  September  let  us  all  remember,"  the  other,  written 
long  after,  began, — '*  Ye  tars  of  Columbia,  give  ear  to  my  story." 

A  third  copy  was  sent  by  a  friend  of  Union  town.  Pa.,  who  exclaims, 
— **  A  battle  which  has  not  its  equal  in  the  history  of  all  recorded 
time!    It  was  the  Gettysburg  of  the  war  of  1812."  L.  P.  H. 

Editors  Censor: — After  a  long  search  amon^  musty  papers  and  many  fruitless  in- 
quiries for  the  old  song  "Perry's  Victory,"  a  kind  friend  in  Nortihem  Illinois  has 
sent  me  a  copy  which  I  hand  you  for  publication. — Many  years  since,  when  the 
brilliant  achievement  which  it  commemorates,  was  fresh  in  the  recollection  of  all,  it 
was  popular  as  a  household  entertainment,  and  was  sung  at  many  firesides  and  social 
gatherings  with  great  acceptance,  as  well  in  the  vicinity  of  the  conflict  as  elsewhere 
throughout  the  country. 

Although  it  has  not  the  polish  or  terseness  of  Bryant  or  Whittier,  it  has  a  notable 
vigor  and  directness  of  expression,  which  will  commend  it  to  more  modern  readers. 
Perhaps  there  is  no  l)etter  way  of  preserving  it  from  the  oblivion,  to  which  it  seems 
tending,  than  lU  insertion  in  your  columns.  E.  F.  W, 

Fredoniet^.  yhl^f:foher  S5ih,  1879, 
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Ye  tars  of  Colambia,  give  ear  to  mv  story, 

Who  fought  with  brave  Perry,  where  cannons  did  roar, 
Your  valor  has  gained  you  an  immortal  glory, 

A  fame  that  will  last  until  time  is  no  more. 
Columbian  tars,  the  true  sons  of  Mars, 

Who  rake  fore  and  aft  when  they  fight  on  the  deep, 
On  the  bed  of  Lake  Erie,  commanded  by  Perry, 

Have  caused  many  Britons  to  take  their  last  sleep. 

On  the  tenth  of  September,  let  us  all  remember, 

So  long  as  the  globe  on  its  axis  rolls  round. 
Our  tars  and  marines  on  Lake  Erie  were  seen 

To  make  the  red  flag  of  proud  Britain  come  down. 
The  van  of  our  fleet,  the  British  to  meet. 

Commanded  bjr  Perry,  the  Latorence  bore  down. 
The  guns  they  did  roar  with  such  terrific  power. 

The  savages  trembled  at  the  dreadful  sound. 

The  Lawrence  sustained  a  most  dreadful  fire, 

She  fought  three  to  one  for  two  glasses  or  more. 
While  Perry  undaunted,  did  firmly  stand  by  her 

And  on  his  proud  foe  heavy  broadsides  did  pour. 
Her  masts  being  shattered,  her  rigging  all  tattered. 

Her  booms,  spars  and  yards  being  lul  shot  away. 
And  but  few  left  on  deck,  to  manage  the  wreck, ' 

Our  hero  on  board  her  no  longer  could  stay. 

In  this  situation,  the  pride  of  our  nation. 

Sure  Heaven  had  guarded  unhurt  all  the  while. 
While  many  a  hero  maintaining  his  station, 

Fell  close  by  his  side  and  was  thrown  on  the  pile. 
But  mark  ye  and  wonder,  while  elements  thunder, 

And  death  and  destruction  were  striking  all  round. 
His  flag  he  did  carry  on  board  the  Niagara^ 

Such  valor  on  record  was  never  yet  found. 

There's  one  gallant  act  of  our  noble  commander. 

While  writing  my  song  I  will  notice  with  pride : 
While  launched  in  a  smack,  that  carried  his  standanl, 

A  ball  whistled  through  her,  just  close  bv  his  side. 
Says  Perry,  "  Those  villains  intend  for  to  drown  us. 

But  push  on  my  brave  boys,  you  need  never  fear," 
And  then  with  his  coat  he  soon  plugged  up  his  boat, 

And  throu^  sulpur  and  fire  away  he  did  steer. 

The  famous  Niagara,  now  proud  of  her  Perry, 

Displayed  aU  her  banners  in  gallant  array ; 
Twenty  tine  guns  on  her  deck  she  did  oarrv. 

Which  soon  put  an  end  to  this  bloody  adray. 
The  rear  of  our  fleet  was  brought  up  complete ; 

The  signal  was  given  to  break  through  the  line. 
From  starboard  to  larboard,  and  from  every  quarter, 

The  lamps  of  Columbia  did  gloriously  shine. 

The  bold  British  lion  roared  out  his  last  thunder. 

When  Perry  attacked  him  close  in  the  rear; 
The  Columbian  eagle  soon  made  him  crouch  under, 

And  roar  out  for  quarter,  which  soon  you  shall  hear. 
Oh,  had  vou  been  there,  I  vow  and  declare, 

You*d  nave  seen  such  a  sight  as  you  ne'er  saw  before, 
Six  red  bloody  flags  that  no  longer  could  wag, 

Were  laid  at  the  feet  of  our  brave  Commodore. 
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Brave  Elliot,  whose  valor  miist  now  be  recorded. 

On  board  the  Nictgara  had  well  played  his  part, 
Hisffallant  assistance  to  Perry  afforded, 

Will  place  him  the  second  on  lake  Erie's  chart. 
In  the  midst  of  the  battle,  when  guns  they  did  rattle, 

The  Lawrence  a  wreck  and  her  men  most  all  slain. 
Away  he  did  steer,  and  brought  up  the  rear, 

And  by  this  grand  manoBuver  the  victory  was  gained. 

Oh,  had  you  but  seen  these  two  noble  commanders 

Embracing  each  man  when  the  conflict  was  o'er. 
And  viewing  with  pride  those  invincible  standards, 

That  never  had  yielded  to  any  before! 
Says  Perry,  **  brave  Elliot,  come  give  me  your  hand,  sir, 

This  day  you  have  gained  immortal  renown, 
So  long  as  Lake  Erie  Columbians  command  her. 

Let  Captain  Elliot  with  laurels  be  crowned." 

Great  Britain  may  boast  of  her  conquering  heroes, 

Her  Rodneys,  her  Nelsons,  and  all  her  whole  crew ; 
Bat  Rome  in'her  glory  ne*er  told  such  a  story, 

Nor  boasted  such  feats  as  Columbians  can  do. 
The  whole  British  fleet  was  captured  complete. 

Not  one  single  vessel  from  us  got  away. 
And  prisoners  some  hundreds,  Columbians  wondered. 

To  see  them  all  anchored  and  moored  in  our  bay. 

May  Heaven  still  smile  on  the  shades  of  those  heroes. 

Who  fought  in  this  conflict  their  country  to  save. 
Who  checked  the  proud  spirit  of  those  British  tyrants, 

Who  sought  to  divide  us  and  make  us  all  slaves! 
Columbians  will  sing,  and  make  the  woods  ring, 

And  toast  those  ^^ve  heroes  by  sea  and  by  land. 
While  Britons  drink  sherry,  Columbians  drink  Perry, 

And  toss  it  about  with  a  full  glass  in  hand. 


SEEING    JESUS. 

BY    DR.     THEODORE    (TYLER. 


The  great  aim  of  the  Gospel  is  ('hrist  Himself  never  prepared  a 

to  make  men  see  Jesus,     It  eon-  formula   of  truth,  and   made  the 

tains  a  system  of  salvation;  but  it  acceptance   of   that    formula  the 

18    not     the    system    that    saves,  one  condition  of  salvation.      His 

Ninety-nine    hundredths    of    our  constant  loving  call   was  ''Come 

congregations    believe    the    chief  unto  Me,"  his  emphatic  declara- 

propositions     of    Christianity    as  tion  was,    *'He  that  believeth  on 

much  as  they  believe  that  two  and  Me  hath  everlasting  life."     When 

two  make  four,  or  that  Washing-  he  presented  the  vital  truth  of  the 

ton  was  the  first  President  of  the  Atonement,  it  was  by  presenting 

United   States.       But   that  faith  Himself  as   the   Atoner.       *'The 

works  no  heart-change,  delivers  no  Son  of  man   must  be  lifted  up;" 

one  from  the  power  of  sin,  and  and  **  I,  if  I  be  lifted  uj),  will  draw 

secures  no  hope  of  heaven.     The  all  men  unto  Me." 

only  saving  faith   is   that  which  What  a  monstrous  mistake  it  is 

sees  Jesus,  and  accepts  Jesus,  and  to  present  the  most  orthodox  sys- 

joins  the  soul  to  Jesus.     It  joins  tem  of  theology  in  such  a  way  as 

person  to  Person,  the  branch  to  the  to  draw  attention  to  it  alone,  and 

Vine,  the  sinner  to  the  Savior.  project  it  before  the  cross  of  the 
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crucified  Lamb  of  God!  Paul  was 
scrupulousljr  careful  never  to  play 
the  theologian  at  the  expense  of 
the  Christ-preacher.  He  deter- 
mined to  know  nothing  save  Jesus 
Christ  and  Him  crucified.  Wher- 
ever he  stood, — whether  before 
scowling  Pharisees,  or  witty  Athe- 
nians, or  Roman  proconsuls,  or 
poor  cripples  at  Lystra,  or  con- 
science-stricken sinners  in  a  Mace- 
donian dungeon, — he  just  aimed 
to  make  them  see  no  one  but  Jesus 
only.  His  own  conversion  had 
been  produced  by  a  revelation  of 
Christ  to  him.  About  all  he  tells 
us  of  that  conversion  was  that  he 
*'saw  the  Lord  in  the  way,"  and 
the  Christ  thus  manifested  to  him 
had  made  a  new  man  of  him.  So 
careful  is  he  that  everybody  shall 
understand  just  what  his  religion 
means,  that  he  emphatically  says, 
**I  live;  yet  not  /,  but  Christ 
liveth  in  me." 

Is  not  one  cause  of  the  compara- 
tive failure  of  some  pulpits  to  be 
found  in  this  fact,  that  they  do 
not  converge  all  their  shafts  of 
light  upon  one  local  point,  and 
that  point  the  atoning,  living,  lov- 
ing. Savior?  People  gather  into 
church  on  Sunday, — ^weak,  weary, 
tempted,  hungry,  and  conscience- 
smitten.  Having  made  a  sad 
failure  in  their  own  attempts,  they 
want  some  model  to  teach  them 
how  to  live.  Feeling  the  sharp 
prick  of  sin  through  their  own 
consciences,  they  want  some  one 
to  forgive  their  evil-doing  and  to 
deliver  them  from  the  power  of 
besetting  sins.  Some  come  to 
church  with  aching  hearts,  and 
long  for  a  Comforter.  Others  are 
under  conviction,  and  all  the  Ar- 
ticles of  Westminster  Confessions 
and  Apostolic  Creeds  cannot 
bring  them  relief.  They  want  to 
be  saved,  and  Somebody  must  do 
it.   From  the  depths  of  their  souls 


the  cry  is,  '^  We  would  see  Jesus." 
Oh,  beloved  brethren,  is  it  not  the 
single  purpose  of  our  ministry, 
first,  last,  and  all  the  time,  to  be  ♦ 
just  holding  up  Jesus  the  Sin- 
bearer,  Jesus  the  Life-giver,  Jesus 
the  Consoler,  Jesus  the  Soul-saver, 


and  to  be  ever  crying  to  our  peo- 
ple, '' Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! " 
If  we  fail  in  making  our  congrega- 


tions see  Jesus,  then  is  the  most 
eloquent  preaching  a  pious  sham. 

In  dealing  with  anxious  inquir- 
ers, we  have  no  such  leverage  as 
we  get  from  the  example  of  the 
Holy  Redeemer  and  from  the 
cross  of  the  dying  Redeemer.  Sin 
is  never  so  hateful  as  when  seen  in 
the  light  of  Christ.  No  lightnings 
blast  sin  like  the  view  of  the  Son 
of  God  dying  for  human  guilt. 
And  when  the  soul  cries  out  for 
deliverance  from  this  exceeding 
sinfulness,  we  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  fix  the  eye  and  thought  and 
prayer  and  trust  of  the  inquirer 
upon  Him  who  says,  *'Lot»k  unto 
Jfe,  and  be  ye  saved."  The  most 
illiterate  hod-carrier,  the  poorest 
child  in  a  mission-school,  can  be 
made  to  understand  what  it  is  to 
love  and  obey  such  a  person  as 
Jesus  Christ. 

There  is  another  cause  for  the 
small  number  of  conversions  in 
every  community.  It  is  that  men 
of  the  world  see  so  little  of  Jesus 
in  the  daily  lives  of  some  Christian 
professors.  The  Master  demands 
that  every  one  of  his  followers  be 
**  a  witness  "  for  him.  Well  has 
it  been  said  that  **  the  Christian 
is  the  world's  Bible."  There  is  no 
argument  for  Christ's  religion 
equal  to  a  pure,  noble,  godly  life 
which  is  bom  of  his  Spirit.  Noth- 
ing so  repels,  disgusts,  and  hard- 
ens the  unconverted,  as  daily  con- 
tact with  those  who  profess  Chris- 
tianity only  to  make  it  odious. 
— Independent. 
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A  SAILOR'S  CONVERSION  ON  THE  ATLANTIC. 


One  Sunday  morning,  in  the 
8u^lmer  of  1870,  I  was  engaged, 
says  a  faithful  sailor  missionary, 
as  usual,  visiting  ships,  and  con- 
versing with  the  men  on  the  sub- 
ject of  religion.  Suddenly,  to  my 
agreeable  surprise,  a  young  man 
stepped  ashore  from  a  Scotch  ves- 
sel, and,  shaking  me  warmly  by 
the  hand,  said  he  was  glad  to  meet 
any  one  engaged  in  the  Lord's 
work.  After  a  little  preliminary 
conversation,  he  related  the  story 
of  his  conversion  as  follows: — 

"  I  was  formerlv  a  very  dissipat- 
ed young  man,  but  about  three 
years  and  a  half  ago  the  Lord 
changed  my  heart.  I  came  home 
from  the  East  Indies  to  my  parents, 
residing  in  the  outskirts  of  Lon- 
don. I  sinned  in  a  more  reckless 
manner  than  I  had  been  accustom- 
ed to  do.  My  money  was  soon 
squandered,  and  I  shipped  again 
for  South  America. 

**  Before  leaving  home,  a  lady 
called  one  day,  and  left  a  parcel 
of  *  Good  Words,'  enclosing  be- 
tween the  leaves,  a  number  of 
small  tracts.  The  parcel  was  plac- 
ed in  my  chest,  and  in  due  time 
went  to  sea  with  me.  We  had 
rough  weather  in  the  English 
Channel,  but  eventually  we  clear- 
ed it,  and  were  fairly  embarked 
on  our  voyage. 

**  Before  clearing  the  Channel, 
I  was  surprised  to  see  that  the 
Boatswain  seemed  to  spend  all  his 
leisure  time  reading  the  Bible. 
Whenever  I  saw  him  disengaged, 
he  was  reading  the  *  word  of  God;' 
so  I  thought  there  must  be  some- 
thing singular  in  the  Bible  to  en- 
gage a  man's  attention  so  fully, 
and  I  resolved  to  read  it  myself. 
Doubtless,  the  Spirit  of  God  direct- 
ed me  what  to  read,  and  applied  it 


to  my  heart,  for  I  was  soon  deeply 
convinced  of  ipy  sinful  state,  and 
earnestly  besougnt  the  Lord  to  have 
mercy  upon  me.  I  continued  in  a 
most  wretched  state  of  mind  for 
several  days,  continually  praving 
God  to  pardon  my  sins,  seeking 
peace,  and  finding  none.  Those 
were  dark  days,  but  presently  light 
came. 

*'  One  morning  I  took  a  number 
of  '  Good  Words '  from  my  chest, 
and,  turning  over  the  leaves,  I 
found  a  small  tract  entitled  *  What 
IS  Your  Duty?'  It  related  the 
visit  of  a  gentleman  to  a  sick  sol- 
dier, who  said  that  he  was  prajring 
to  God  for  the  pardon  of  his  sins, 
and  striving  to  'do  his  duty.' 
The  visitor  replied,  '  Now  suppose 
your  wife  were  to  offer  you  a 
cup  of  tea,  what  would  be  your 
duty?' 

'*  'To  take  it  from  her,  surely.' 

'*  '  Do  you  think  that  God  is  of- 
fering you  anything? ' 

'* '  Yes;  He  is  offering  pardon 
to  all  through  Jesus  Christ.^ 

'* '  What  IS  your  duty  then? ' 

" '  Ah,  sir,  I  ought  to  accept 
it,'  he  replied. 

"  '  But  now,  suppose  farther, 
that  instead  of  taking  the  cup  of 
tea  your  wife  offered  you,  you  con- 
tinued asking  for  it,  might  she  not 
say.  How  blind  you  are!  Do  you 
not  see  that  I  am  offering  it  to 
you?  And  has  not  God  much 
more  need  to  charge  you  with 
blindness?  You  ask  Him  for  what 
he  offers,  yet  you  will  not  take  it. 
Your  duty  is  to  take  the  pardon 
which  God  offers  you,  through 
Christ.' 

"  No  sooner  did  I  read  this, 
than  I  saw  my  own  position.  I 
had  been  asking  many  days  for 
pardon,  and  I  now  saw  that  all  I 
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had  to  do  was  to  trust  in  Christ 
for  it,  and  it  was  mine.  I  at  once 
fell  on  my  knees,  and  accepted,  by 
faith,  the  proffered  gift.  I  receiv- 
ed the  forgiveness  I  was  asking 
for;  I  felt  in  my  heart  that  I  was 
an  accepted  cliild  of  God,  and 
loudly  praised  Him  for  His  mercy." 

**And,  sir,''  he  said,  with  an 
expression  of  countenance  I  shall 
never  forget,  '*  from  that  time  to 
the  present  I  have  had  the  assur- 
ance of  God's  pardoning  love,  and 
have  sought  to  make  known  the 
Savior  I  have  found  so  precious." 

If  the  eye  of  some  distressed  one 
should  fall  upon  these  lines,  be 
assured  that  there  is  no  Savior  but 
Jesus,  and  that  the  only  way  to 
obtain  the  pardon  of  sin,  and  the 
title  and  fitness  for  heaven  which 
you  so  much  desire,  is  to  trust  in 
him  as  your  Savior.  The  bless- 
ings of  salvation  have  been  pur- 
chased by  Christ;  they  are  offered 
to  you  freely  in  the  Gospel.  The 
only  question  is,  Do  you  feel  you 
need  them,  and  will  you  have 
them?  Believe,  then,  the  Gospel, 
which  declares  that,  trusting  in 
Jesus,  you  are  saved.  Lay  nold 
of  Christ;  rely  upon  him;  cling  to 
him;  trust  in  him;  and  pardon, 
and  holiness,  and  heaven,  are  yours. 

Christian  reader,  in  whatever 
department  of  Christian  work  you 
may  be  engaged,  you  may  find  en- 
couragement, in  this  narrative,  to 
''sow  beside  all  waters."  The 
lady  who  placed  the  tract  between 
the  leaves  of  the  periodical,  knew 
not  at  the  time  that  she  was  pre- 
paring for  the  enlightenment,  the 
comfort,  the  salvation  of  a  soul  in 
distress. 

'*  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed, 
and  in  the  evening  withhold  not 
thine  hand;  for  thou  knowest  not 
whether  shall  prosper,  either  this 
or  that,  or  whetner  they  both  shall 
be  alike  good." 


A  Sailor  Christian. 

I  listened,  not  long  ago,  to  a 
very  touching  story  from  one  who 
has  long  been  a  laborer  in  his 
Master's  vineyard.  His  parish  was 
in  one  of  the  old  New  England 
seaport  towns,  so  that  among  his 
parishioners  were  many  seafaring 
folks  and  their  families. 

*'I  must  tell  you  something 
about  an  old  man  whose  simple 
heart  taught  me  many  a  lesson  of 
patience  and  devotion  and  brother- 
ly love.  He  was  instant  in  season 
and  out  of  season  in  his  efforts  to 
turn  many  souls  to  righteousness, 
and  his  earnest  pleading  with  old 
shipmates  was  worth  a  score  of 
sermons. 

*'At  last  Sailor  Joe  was  sick 
unto  death, — a  general  breaking 
up  of  an  iron  constitution,  which 
had  been  buffeted  by  many  stormy 
winds  and  tempests.  One  morn- 
ing early  he  sent  for  me  to  come 
to  see  him,  and  when  I  entered 
his  cabin-like  room,  he  grasped 
my  hand  firmly  in  his  own,  and 
said,  'Help  me!  oh,  help  me,  sir, 
if  you  can!  I  cannot  pray.  I  have 
tried  hard,  but  neither  the  right 
words  nor  the  right  prayer  will 
come.  I  feel  as  if,  like  my  dear 
Lord  on  the  cross,  I  must  exclaim, 
"  My  God,  my  God,  why  hast  thou 
forsaken  me?'  And  will  He  let 
me  die  without  His  presence?' 

"  I  saw  that  he  was  much  ex- 
cited through  great  weakness,  so  I 
thought  best  to  say  but  little  to 
him ;  and,  holding  his  hand 
in  mine,  I  said,  *Can  you  say 
the  Lord's  Prayer,  Sailor  Joe, — 
"  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven  "?' 

"  Our  Father?  Oh,  yes,  sir,'  he 
answered,  'I  learned  that  at  my 
mother's  knee.  I  know  that; 
mother  taught  it  to  me  most 
eighty  years  ago.' 

•'  'Then  let  us  say  it  together,' 
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I  said.  So  I  kneeled  down  beside 
his  bed  and  prayed  that  great 
prayer  slowly  ana  earnestly,  and 
the  old  man  joined  in  every  peti- 
tion with  his  feeble  voice,  as  if 
he  felt  every  word  that  was  uttered. 

** '  That  is  a  prayer.  That  is 
the  prayer  for  me.  How  much 
better  than  any  of  my  own  words! 
Yes,  I  know  that ;  my  mother 
taught  me  that, — my  mother!' 
and  the  dying  man  raised  himself 
partly  in  his  bed,  and  said,  *  Oh, 
thank  you,  sir,  thank  you.  I  can 
pray  that;  I  am  all  right  now.' 

"The  next  morning  I  went  to 
see  him  again,  and  I  saw  that  his 
life  was  drawing  near  its  close. 

"  '  I  have  prayed  ''  Our  Father  " 
a  great  many  times  since  you  left 
me,  sir,'  he  said.  'It  has  all  that 
I  need  in  it.  Oh,  it  has  helped  me 
so   much;    and     **Oar    Father" 


seems  very  near  to  me  now.  And 
my  mother,  she  has  been  with  me 
too  through  all  the  long  niffht. 
She  was  a  Christian  mother. 
Please,  sir,  shall  we  not  pray  that 
prayer  together  once  more?' 

*'  So  again  I  knelt  beside  the 
dying-bed,  and  began  the  solemn 
words  of  that  ever  new  old  prayer 
with  him.  His  voice  became 
weaker  and  more  faint  with  each 
petition,  and  with  the  blessed 
words,  *  For  thine  is  the  kingdom, 
and  the  power,  and  thd  glory,'  he 
breathed  his  last.  My  sailor  Chris- 
tian had  crossed  the  Jordan  of 
death  and  entered  into  that  sweet 
and  blessed  country,  which  mortal 
eye  hath  never  seen, — nor  mortal 
heart  conceived  of  the  glories  which 
are  there  in  store  for  those  who 
love  the  Lord  Jesus." — American 
Messenger. 


A  SAILOR  WANDERER  SAVED. 


There  was  a  Swede  in  Chicago, 
who  could  not  speak  a  word  of 
English,    who  brought  an  inter- 

freter  to  our  meeting  with  him. 
don^t  know  how  he  was  ever  con- 
verted; but  he  was;  and  how  to  set 
that  man  to  work,  I  didn't  know. 
I  thought  a  while,  and  said,  "  I 
know  what  you  can  do,  you  can 
go  to  the  comer  of  Madison  street 
and  ^ve  handbills  to  the  people, 
inviting  them  to  come  to  the 
haU.'*  He  was  one  of  those 
men  that  had  a  happy  face, 
worth  an  ordinary  sermon  to  look 
at.  He  was  all  the  time  smiling. 
Every  man  that  came  along  he 
gave  a  handbill  to,  inviting  him 
to  come  to  Farwell  Hall.  Some  of 
the  men  would  corse  him.  >But 
blessings  and  curses  were  the  same 
to  him,  for  he  did  not  know  Eng- 
lish. There  he  stood,  smiling, 
through  rain  and  shine.  No  storm 
stopped  him. 


Now,  just  see  how  God  has 
blessed  that  Swede.  One  night  a 
man  came  up  and  took  a  handbill, 
read  it,  and  said  to  his  companion. 
"Let's  go  in."  They  went  in, 
and  the  Spirit  of  God  met  him, 
and  he  was  converted.  I  have  got 
his  history  now.  Let  me  tell  it  to 
you.     See  how  wonderful  it  was. 

Away  off  in  the  mountains  of 
Scotland,  over  twenty  years  ago, 
there  was  a  drinking  man  wno 
had  one  son  and  two  daughters. 
He  lost  one  situation  after  another 
on  account  of  drink.  Finally  he 
said  to  his  wife,  *'I  will  take 
Johnnie"  (the  only  boy,  seven  years 
of  age),  "  I  will  take  Johnnie,  and 
go  to  America,  and  get  away  from 
my  old  associates.  Then  I  will 
seiad  for  you  and  the  daughters." 

The  poor,  foolish  mother  gave 
her  consent.  She  thought  change 
of  circumstances,  and  the  begin- 
ning of  new  ways  would  change 
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her  husband.  Well,  he  got  to 
New  York.  When  he  first  got 
there,  he  went  into  a  saloon  to  get 
a  drink,  and  then  he  became 
drunk;  and  that  little  boy  was  left 
on  the  streets  of  New  York,  and 
taken  up  by  the  police,  and  sent 
to  one  of  the  institutions  out  of 
town,  and  from  there  he  was  sent 
to  Massachusetts,  to  the  home  of 
a  farmer.  He  stayed  there  until 
he  was  eleven  years  old,  and  then 
he  ran  away  to  sea,  and  sailed 
around  the  globe.  Finally,  he 
came  to  Chicago,  a  poor,  wretched 
wanderer.  Then  he  was  a  sailor 
on  our  lakes.  He  happened  to  be 
walking  up  the  street  when  this 
Swede  handed  him  that  bill.  As 
I  said  before,  he  read  it,  went  to 
the  meeting,  and  was  converted; 
and  the  first  thing  that  came  into 
his  head  after  he  was  converted 
was: — **I  wonder  if  my  mother  is 
alive?  During  all  these  nineteen 
years  I  have  wandered  over  this 
world  and  never  thought  of  my 
mother."  Now  the  Lord  had 
blessed  him,  his  heart  went  out  to 
his  mother.  He  sat  down  and 
wrote  to  different  places  in  Scot- 
land, but  he  got  no  answer.  One 
day  he  was  reading  the  84th 
Psalm,  and  he  came  to  these 
words: — **No  good  thing  will  He 
withhold  from  them  that  walk  up- 
rightly." He  closed  his  Bible,  got 
down  on  his  knees,  and  said  to 
God : —  *  *  I  have  been  trying  to  walk 
uprightly,  and  Thou  hast  promised 
that  no  good  thing  wilt  Thou 
withhold  from  them  that  walk  up- 
rightly. Thou  knowest  where  she 
is,  and  I  pray  thee  to  tell  me." 

He  arose,  and  the  thought  came 
to  him  to  write  to  them  in  Massa- 
chusetts, his  old  home,  and  ask 
them  if  they  had  ever  heard  from 
his  mother  in  Scotland.  He  did 
so,  and  he  got  a  letter  that  had 
been  waiting  for  him   for  seven 


years.  He  sat  down,  and  wrote  to 
that  mother.  Oh,  if  you  could 
have  been  in  my  office  when  that 
man  came  in!  He  was  a  lake  cap- 
tain. He  showed  me  a  letter.  It 
was  written  by  one  of  the  daugh- 
ters. The  letter  said,  ''For  nine- 
teen years  mother  has  been  pray- 
ing for  you."  It  was  a  long  time; 
but  now  her  prayers  were  answer- 
ed; her  cup  of  jov  was  full.  And 
it  wasn't  long  before  he  earned 
money  enough  to  send  to  Scotland 
and  oring  that  mother  and  two 
daughters  to  Chicago. 

They  got  there  on  a  Saturday 
night,  and  on  the  Sunday  night  of 
the  great  fire  of  Chicago,  he  was 
out  on  the  lake.  When  Chicago 
was  burning  they  were  in  Farwell 
Hall.  They  came  and  introduced 
themselves  to  me.  When  he  came 
on  shore  he  found  them ;  and  what 
a  joyful  meeting  that  was! 

They  are  members  of  the  same 
church  that  I  am  a  member  of. 
He  comes  in  when  he  can,  and 
prays  God  he  may  be  blessed  in 
winning  souls.  His  whole  crew 
have  been  converted  through  his 
means.  0,  thank  God,  these  meet- 
ing are  not  a  failure.  If  only  that 
one  man  had  been  saved,  what  a 
glorious  result! — D,  L.  Moody. 

^'I  CANNOT  do  this,"  said  a 
Christian  merchant  in  reference 
to  some  business  operations  in 
which  he  was  asked  to  take  part — 
"  I  cannot  do  this.  There  is  a 
man  inside  of  me  that  wont  let  me 
do  it.  He  talks  to  me  of  nights 
about  it,  and  I  have  to  do  business 
in  a  different  way!"  0!  those 
talk^  of  nights  about  the  business 
of  the  day,  when  ''the  man  in- 
side  "  has  our  ear  and»  there  is  no 
escape  from  the  judgment  he  pro- 
nounces !  Thrice  blessed  is  he  who 
is  able  to  hear  it  in  peace. 
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From  the  London  (Eng.^)  Chriwtian. 

'*  SEARCH  THE  SCRIPTURES." 

A  BIBLE  STUDY  BT  S.  E.  S. 

**  Except  the  Lord  keep  the  eity,  the  tcatehman  waketh  hut  in  vain." — Ps.  cxxvii. 

Keep   toubseltes. — 1    John   t.    21  ;  The  Lord  is  thy  Keeper. — Ps.  cxzi. 

Jude  21.  5;  Isa.  xlii.  6. 

Keep  thy  heart  aboTe  all  keeping. —  The  peseeotQod  9' ibH  keep  your  heart, 

ProT.  iv.  28.  —Phil.  iv.  7. 

Keep  the  doors  of  thy  mouth, — Micih  Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my  mouth, 

Tii.  5.  keep  the  door  of  my  lipe. — Ps.  cxli.  3. 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil. — Ps.  zxxiT. 
13;  Prov.  v.  2. 


Keep  thy  /oo/.— Eccl.  v.  1.  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  /oo^.— Prov. 

iii.  26. 

He  will  keep  the  feet  of  his  saints.— 1 
Sam.  ii.  9. 


Blessed  is  he  that  keepeth  his  ha/nd       I  also  withheld  thee  from  sinning  against 
from  doing  any  evil. — Isa.  Iii.  2.  Me. — Gen.  ix.  6. 


Keep  thy  eoul  diligently. — Deut.  iv.  9.        He  that  keepeth  thy  soul, — Prov.  xxiv. 

12. 

Commit  the  keeping  of  their  eoule  to 
Him.— 1  Pet.  iv.  9. 


If  ye  love  Me,  keep  my  commandments.        Gire  a  perfect  Jieart  to  keep  thy  com^ 
— John  xiv.  5.  mandmenta, — 1  Chron.  zxix.  19. 


Keep  my  loay, — Prov.  viii.  82 ;  Judg.        I  have  kept  thee  from  the  paths  of  the 
ii.  22.  d-rstroyer.— Ps.  xvii.  4. 

I  send  an  angel  to  keep  thee  in  the  way. 
—Ex.  xxiii.  20;  Ps.  xci.  11. 


Oh  that  thou  wouldst  keep  me  fiom        Holy  Father,  keep  them  from  evil. — 

evil. — 1  Chron.  iv.  10.  John  xvii.  5. 

I  hare  kept  myself  from  iniquity. —       The  Lord  hath  kept  me  from  evil, — 

2  Sam.  xxii.  4;  Ps.  xviii.  23.  1  Sam.  xv.  84,  39. 


Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye. — Ps.        He  kept  them  as  the  apple  of  his  eye.- 
xvii.  8.  Deut.  xxxii.  10. 


Keep  thyself  j9ur«. — 1  Tim.  v.  22.  Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you 

Keep  thyself  unspotted. — James  i.  27.  from  I'lUing,  and  to  present  you  faultless 

He  that  is  begotten  of  God  keepeth  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  ex- 

himself. — 1  John  t.  18.  oeeding  joy,  to  the  only  wise  God  our 

Mine  own  vineyard  have  I  not  kept. —  Savior  be  glory,  and  majesty,  dominion 

Cant.  L  6.  and  power,  both  now  and  ever.    Amen. 

•:  —Jude  24,  25. 
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ANOTHER  HOUSETOP  SAINT. 


Not  long,  since,  by  special  invi- 
tation of  Misses  Jones  and  Brain- 
ard,  who  are  employed  by  the 
Women's  Home  Mission  Society  to 
labor  among  the  lowly  colored 
people  of  Columbia,  S.  C,  I  ac- 
companied them  to  visit  old  Aunt 
Sally  at  the  poor-house. 

As  it  was  ''visitor's  day,"  the 
outside  surroundings  were  passably 
clean.  On  entering,  however,  I 
was  obliged  to  call  to  my  aid  every 
particle  of  will-power  that  I  pos- 
sessed in  order  to  endure  the  sight 
of  the  complete  wretchedness  of 
the  place.  The  walls  were  grimy 
with  smoke  and  dirt.  Not  a  ves- 
tige of  comfort  was  to  be  seen. 
Two  poor  old  women,  one  of  them 
blind,  sat  crouching  over  a  dying 
fire,  while  on  a  miserably  dirty 
bed  lay  one  of  those  saints  of 
whom,  it  may  soon  be  said,  that 
they  ''shall  wash  their  robes  and 
make  them  white  in  the  blood  of 
the  Lamb." 

"What  a  neat  place  heaven  will 
be! "  said  one  poor  colored  woman 
to  us  one  day;  and  so,  in  that  way, 
we  thought  of  heaven,  when  we 
considered  the  blissful  exchange 
for  Aunt  Sally.  About  ninety 
years  old,  perfectly  blind  and  help- 
less, shrivelled  and  shrunken,  her 
body  tortured  with  intense  pain, 
she  had  laid  there  for  years,  look- 
ing longingly  "  for  the  home  just 
over  the  way." 

Can  there  be  such  a  thing  as 
beauty  amid  such  wretchedness  ? 
Yes,  out  of  the  depths  of  that 
helpless  suffering  and  poverty,  in 
the  radiance  of  Aunt  Sally's  poor 
old  black  face  shone  the  beauty  of 
tlie  Lord, 

I  went  to  see  her  with  the  dim 
idea  that  I  might,  perhaps,  be  able 
to  afford  her  a  little  comfort  in 
her  affliction,   but  I  soon  found 


from  the  heights  in  which  she 
dwelt,  that  she  had  already  ap- 
propriated all  the  comfort  the 
Lord  had  to  give  to  such  as  she, 
so  that  my  poor  attempts  seemed 
quite  out  of  place.  I  said,  how- 
ever, "I  am  very  sorry  to  see  you 
suffering  so  much,  Aunt  Sally, 
and  wish  that  I  could  help  you." 

"Oh,  la.  Missus,  don't  you  feel 
sorry.  De  Lord  is  mighty  good 
to  dis  poor  cretur." 

"  But  you  are  helpless  and  blind. 
Aunt  Sally." 

"  No,  no,  not  blind,  I  sees 
Jesus.  I  don't  want  to  see  the 
way  you  sees." 

"  Not  want  to  see  with  your 
eyes?"  said  I,  quite  surprised. 
"  "  No,  Missus,  for  if  de  Lord 
wanted  me  to  see,  he'd  not  make 
me  blind.  De  Lord  has  blessed 
me  with  a  long  bed  of  'fliction." 

'' Blessed  yon  with  affliction?" 
I  said. 

"  Yes,  Missus,  blessed  me,  or  he 
would  not  give  it  to  me.  All  he 
does  is  a  blessing.  De  will  of  de 
Lord  must  be  done.  You're  so 
good  to  me,  but  la,  you  can't  help 
yourself;  it's  de  Spirit  ob  de  Lord. 
It  works  just  like  medicine,  'pears 
like  to  me  it  comes  jes  like  a  peach 
or  an  apple  on  a  waiter." 

"Are  you  not  lonely?"  feeling 
that  I  must  say  something. 

"Oh  no,  not  lonesome,  Missus, 
I  done  got  plenty  o'  company — 
plenty  o'  company  at  midnight. 
I'se  no  time  to  get  lonesome." 

"  You  live  so  near  to  the  Lord, 
then,  that  the  devil  never  comes 
to  trouble  you.    Does  he,  aunty?  " 

"Oh,  la  now,  he  done  tries  to 
get  in  here  every  chance  he  can 
get.  He's  roun'  dere  now,  a  peek- 
in'  in  de  do',  but  he  can't  come  in 
here,  where  de  Lord  is." 

"  But  you  have  lain  on  this  bed 
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all  these  years.  Aunt  Sallv;  how 
can  you  stay  so  cheerfully? 

**l)h,"  said  she,  ''  I  don't  want 
to  hear  tell  of  years — if  Jesus  says 

*  stay,'  I  stay.     When  Jesus  says 

*  come,'  all  de  world  can't  stop  me. 
I  don't  want  to  set  de  time;  but 
he'll  come,  he'll  come!" 

Thus  her  simple  faith  in  Christ 
took  hold  of  everything.  We 
could  say  nothing.  He  must  say 
it  all. 

So  Miss  Brainard  read  about  the 
"mansions;"  then  we  sang  the 
*'  Sweet  By  and  By,"  and  **  We're 
going  home  to-morrow."  As  we 
tinished,  she  lifted  up  her  poor, 
crippled  hands,  while  an  almost 
ineffable  smile  lit  up  her  thin, 
Hhrivelled  face,  as  she  exclaimed, 
*'  Perhaps  to-morrow,  perhaps  to- 
morrow." 

And  so  we  left  her,  waiting  for 
the  **  sweet  chariot  to  swing  low," 
when  the  withered  hands  snail  be 
stretched  forth,  and  the  blind  eyes 
behold  the  King  in  his  glory. — 
Chicago  Standard, 


Jesus  Christ. 

BY    MRS.  C.  E.  R.  PARKER. 

In  the  Savov  Chapel  in  London, 
there  is  one  beautiful  window  of 
the  richest  stained  glass,  in  the 
centre  of  which,  is  the  figure  of 
our  Savior  upon  the  cross. 

When  the  full  sunlight  falls  up- 
on the  window,  nothmg  can  ex- 
ceed the  richness  and  beauty  of  the 
colors,  and  the  divine  expression 
of  that  benignant  form.  It  seems 
as  though  one  could  almost  detect 
the  fluttering  of  the  pulse,  as  the 
life  blood  flowed  from  those  sacred 
wounds,  and  in  the  tender  look  of 
that  gracious  countenance,  know 
that  the  words,  **  Father,  forgive 
them,  for  they  know  not  what 
they  do,"  were  falling  from  those 


lips  which  spoke  as  never  man 
spake. 

As  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
and  the  last  rays  of  sunshine  fade 
awav,  still,  when  all  other  parts 
of  the  church  become  obscured  by 
the  shadows,  and  the  light  dies 
out  from  one  after  another  of  those 
beautiful  windows,  and  the  em- 
blazoned devices  and  quaint  de- 
signs are  ^adually  lost  in  the 
darkness,  still  this  one  divine  figure 
of  Christ  stands  out  clearly  in  the 
gathering  darkness.  As  the  stars 
come  out  in  the  sky,  that  face 
alone  is  seen  through  the  g:loom, 
and  at  last,  tint  after  tint  is  ob- 
scured in  the  darkness,  and  the 
divine  face  and  form  are  no  more 
seen;  and  we  stand  watching  the 
departing  glory  of  the  vision  of 
him,  who  **  was  wounded  for  our 
trans^essions,  and  bruised  for  our 
iniquities;"  and  there  in  the  hush- 
ed silence  of  the  holy  place,  we 
feel  as  if  we  must  stretch  forth 
oar  hand  and  cling  to  the  precious 
form,  thus  passsing  from  our  gaze 
into  the  quiet  night. 

And  then  comes  the  comforting 
and  solemn  assurance,  that  the 
Divine  Presence  is  ever  with  us, 
**  Jesus  Christ  yesterday,  to-day 
and  forever,"  Jesus  Chnst  in  the 
sunshine  of  youth  and  hope,  in 
the  day  of  prosperity,  when  all 
that  is  good  and  great  seems  pos- 
sible to  us;  and  when  the  shadows 
begin  to  fall,  and  the  light  that 
illumined  our  early  days  becomes 
a  little  dimmed,  and  disappoint- 
ments meet  us  on  the  right  hand 
and  on  the  left;  Jesus  Christ  is 
with  us  still,  and  looking  upon  us 
with  his  tender  gaze,  as  if  he  said 
**  I  will  never  leave  thee  nor  for- 
sake thee." 

And  when  the  clouds  and  thick 
darkness  gather  around  us,  and 
heart  and  strength  fail  us,  wearv 
and  heavy  laden  with  fears  ani 
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cares,  and  strife  and  bodily  an- 
guish, still,  "  looking  unto  tJesus'* 
through  the  gathering  gloom,  we 
will  find  him,  **the  ever  present 
help  in  time  of  trouble,"  the 
Light  amid  the  darkness,  the 
"  reace  be  still,"  amid  the  raging 
tempest  on  life's  stormy  sea. 

And  when  our  last  hour  shall 
come,  in  the  hush  and  silence  that 
preeeeds  dissolution,  Jesus  Christ 
IS  with  us  there;  his  gracious  pres- 
ence lighting  even  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  and  his 
words,  "Lo,  I  am  with  you  al- 
ways" are  echoed  back  as  the 
grave  closes  upon  us,  and  the 
spirit  uplifted  by  his  power  is  bom 
into  the  region  of  eternal  rest  and 
blessedness. — Advocate  and  Guar- 
dian. 


The  Sailor's  Card. 

A  little  more  than  six  years  ago 
a  friend,  who  is  deeply  interested 
in  work  for  Christ  among  our  sail- 
ors, told  me  that  at  the  close  of  a 
prayer-meeting  of  which  he  had 
been  the  leader,  a  younff  seaman, 
who  had  only  a  few  nignts  before 
been  converted,  came  up  to  him, 
and  laying  a  blank  card  before 
him,  requested  him  to  write  a  few 
words  upon  it,  because,  as  he  said, 
**  You  will  do  it  more  plainly  than 
lean."  "What  must  I  write?" 
said  my  friend.  "Write  these 
words,  sir:  'I  love  Jesus — do 
you?'"  After  he  had  written 
them  my  friend  said,  "  Now  you 
must  teil  me  what  you  are  going 
to  do  with  the  card."  He  replied: 
"I  am  going  to  sea  to-morrow, 
and  I  am  afraid  if  I  do  not  take  a 
stand  at  once  I  majr  begin  to  be 
ashamed  of  my  religion,  and  let 
myself  be  laughed  out  of  it  alto- 
gether. Now,  as  soon  as  I  go  on 
board,  I  shall  walk  straight  to  my 
bunk  and  nail  up  this  card  upon 


it,  that  every  one  may  know  that 
I  am  a  Christian,  and  may  give 
up  all  hope  of  making  me  either 
ashamed  or  afraid  of  adhering  to 
the  Lord." 

The  young  sailor  was  right.  A 
bold  front  is  often  more  than  half 
the  battle,  and  manv  a  general  has 
saved  himself  from  Ibeing  attacked 
by  making  what  is  called  "a  show 
or  force."  So  let  it  be  with  you 
in  the  carrying  out  of  your  reli- 
gious convictions.  Meet  your  as- 
sailants, not  with  retaliation,  but 
with  calm  fortitude.  Give  them 
to  understand  that  you  have 
weighed  the  matter  thoroughlv, 
and  that,  as  you  are  responsible 
for  your  own  soul,  you  mean  to 
do  what  you  believe  to  be  right, 
no  matter  what  they  may  say  or 
do.  Tell  those  of  your  own 
household  that  you  are  determin- 
ed to  be  as  good  a  son  and  broth- 
er as  ever,  nay  rather  a  better 
than  before;  but  that  in  this  in- 
finitely momentous  concern  you 
know  no  father  but  God  and  no 
brother  but  Jesus  Christ.  Say  to 
your  fellow-workmen  that  you  in- 
tend to  be  as  faithful  in  your  em- 
ployment, and  .as  ready  to  oblige 
them  as  ever,  but  that  you  cannot 
sin  against  God  to  show  your  good 
will  to  them. 

Do  this  with  the  calm  earnest- 
ness of  one  who  has  looked  into 
eternity;  do  it  with  the  holy  bold- 
ness of  one  who  hears  his  Savior 
saying,  "  My  grace  is  suflBcient 
for  thee;  my  strength  is  made  per- 
fect in  weakness."  Do  it  with  the 
self-sacrifice  of  one  who  has  ^azed 
on  the  cross  of  Christ  until  the 
love  of  the  Lord  has  constrained 
him,  whatever  it  may  cost,  to  live 
to  him.  Do  it  thus,  and  your  ad- 
versaries will  cease  to  torment 
you.  Nay,  haply  some  even  of 
them  may  be  won  by  your  honest 
courage  to  put  themselves  by  your 
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side.  When  the  vessel  is  pursued 
by  some  suspicious  craft  the  cap- 
tain runs  up  to  the  mast  head  the 
flag  of  our  nation,  and  the  would- 
be  assailant  steers  away  in  another 
direction,  for  he  knows  that  whoso 
fires  upon  the  ship  outrages  the 
patriotism  of  the  people  and  pro- 


vokes their  power.  So  when  men 
turn  on  you,  hoist  your  flag,  and 
see  in  that  at  once  the  symbol  of 
your  decision  and  the  pledge  of 
your  protection;  for  while  you  are 
beneath  that  flag  he  who  attacks 
you  touches  the  apple  of  the 
Savior's  eye. 


TO-NIGHT,  OR  NEVER. 


A  miner  in  the  south  of  England 
was  passing  a  meeting-house,  one 
night,  and  went  in.  The  minister 
was  speaking  of  the  holiness  of 
God  and  the  awful  situation  of 
those  who  were  still  unprepared, 
and  might  be  called  at  any  mo- 
ment to  meet  Him.  He  begged 
his  hearers  to  ask  themselves  the 

Juestion, — *' Am  I  ready  to  meet 
lod?"  He  urged  them  to  answer 
it  now,  for  now  was  the  accepted 
time.  God  was  willing,  now;  they 
were  living  men  to-night;  to-mor- 
row might  be  too  late. 

It  pleased  God  to  carry  the  mes- 
sage home  to  this  miner's  con- 
science. He  thought: — *'  I  am 
not  ready  to  meet  God;  I  have 
lived  acareless,  godless  life;  I  dare 
not  meet  His  holy  eye;  how  can  I 
make  peace  with  Him  ?  I  am  such 
a  sinner  I  dare  not  stand  before 
Him. "  These  truths  troubled  him 
so  much  that  he  could  not  go 
away,  but  waited  till  the  people 
went  out,  and  told  the  minister 
his  fears.  The  faithful  man  of 
God  tried  to  lead  him  to  Jesus. 
**  He  is  your  peace,"  he  said;  but 
the  miner  found  none.  An  hour 
passed  away.  The  minister  laid 
the  way  of  salvation  clearly  before 
him,  and  prayed  both  with  and 
for  him. 

**Now,"  he  said,  **it  is  late;  go 
home  and  seek  your  Savior  there." 

**No,"  replied  the  miner;  **I 
beg  you  to  let  me  stay  a  little 


longer;  it  must  be  settled  .  to- 
night." 

The  minister  again  laid  before 
him  the  way  of  salvation,  and 
prayed,  but  in  vain.  Another 
nour  passed. 

"  xou  must  go  home,"  said  the 
minister;  ^'  it  is  late,  and  I  can  do 
no  more  for  you;  I  cannot  make 
it  clearer  to  you." 

"  It  must  be  settled  to-night," 
answered  the  miner,  with  increas- 
ed earnestness. 

Late  as  it  was,  the  minister  felt 
he  could  not  send  him  away.  Once 
more  he  spoke  of  Jesus,  and  gave 
him  promise  after  promise;  once 
more  ne  prayed,  but  in  vain.  The 
miner  grew  more  and  more  troub- 
led. 

**I  must  go,"  said  the  minister, 
reluctantly;  '*  it  will  soon  be  morn- 
ing. Go  nome;  to-morrow  night 
there  is  a  meeting  here;  it  may  be 
you  will  find  peace  then." 

*^ Sir,"  said  the  poor  man,  ''I 
cannot  leave  this  room  until  I  find 

f)eace.     To-morrow  it  may  be  too 
ate,  and  I  may  be  in  hell.     It 
must  be  settled  to-night.^' 

The  minister  could  not  resist 
his  earnestness. 

''  By  the  help  of  God,"  he  said, 
''it  shall  be  settled  to-night,  and 
I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  find 
peace." 

Again  he  spoke  of  the  finished 
work  of  Christ,  again  he  prayed, 
the    miner    following   his    words 
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with  Bobs  and  tears,  and  at  last 
the  light  broke  in  on  his  darkness. 

*' I  see  it,"  he  cried;  '^mj peace 
is  made  already/  with  God.  It  is 
settled.  I  have  to  claim  my  par- 
don in  Christ's  name!  I  do.  I 
have  to  thank  God  for  it!  I  do, 
I  do!  Praise  His  name!  It  is 
settled."  And  they  knelt  again, 
this  time  to  thank  God  that  He 
had  heard  their  crv,  and  saved 
the  miner's  soul.  Tten  they  went 
their  ways  rejoicing. 

The  next  day  the  miner  went, 
as  usual,  to  his  work.  I  do  not 
know  if  he  told  his  companions 
what  God  had  done  for  his  soul. 
I  must  think  he  did.  During  the 
day  he  went  alone  to  a  distant  part 
of  the  mine,  to  fetch  some  tools, 
and  as  he  was  long  in  returning, 
his  work-fellows  went  to  look  for 
him.  They  found  that  a  mass  of 
rock  had  fallen  upon  him,  and  he 
was  buried  in  the  ruins.  They 
worked  with  pick  and  spade,  hop- 
ing to  save  him,  and  at  last  they 
uncovered  one  of  his  hands.  It 
was  warm.  He  was  yet  living; 
and  as  they  bent  over  him,  from 
beneath  the  fragments  of  rock, 
the  rubbish  and  stones  which  hid 
him  from  sight,  came  a  faint 
sound.  He  was  speaking.  And 
what  was  he  saying? 

*'  I  thank  God  that  it  was  set- 
tled last  night.  It  was  settled  for 
ever.  I  am  His.  To-night  it 
would  have  been  too  late,  but 
thank  God  it  was  settled  last 
night!"  When  at  last  they  un- 
covered his  poor,  crushed  body, 
he  had  gone  to  God. — The  Watch- 
word. 


Lost!  Lost!!  Lost!!! 

In  the  north  of  England  there 
are  many  coal  fields  which  were 
formerlv  worked,  but  which  have 
been  abandoned.     The  shafts  of 


these  unused  mines  are  partly  filled 
with  water,  and  of  great  depth.  A 
man  was  returning  home  one  even- 
ing from  his  work,  and  thought 
to  arrive  more  quickly  at  his  cot- 
tage by  crossing  a  barren  moor  in 
which  some  of  these  open  pits  lay. 
He  had  miscalculated  his  time, 
and  night  closed  in  before  he  had 
crossed  the  moor.  As  he  walked 
on  he  was  suddenly  seized  by  a 
fearful  terror;  his  limbs  trembled, 
his  heart  beat  violently,  and  fear 
prevented  him  taking  another  step. 
All  he  could  do  was  to  stand  still 
and  shriek  out,  '*  Lost!  lost!  lost! " 
This  cry  of  his  reached  the  ears  of 
a  watchman  who  was  employed  to 
warn  travelers  of  the  dangers  of 
that  way,  and  who  was  on  the 
listen  in  a  little  hut  at  some  dis- 
tance. He  lighted  his  lantern, 
and  shouted  back  to  the  benighted 
traveler  in  return,  '*  Stand  still 
for  your  life  ! "  He  soon  came  up 
to  him  with  the  light,  and  holding 
the  lantern  just  one  step  in  ad- 
vance of  the  feet  of  the  poor  way- 
faring man,  showed  him  a  dark, 
deep  pit,  half  filled  with  black 
water,  into  which  he  must  inevita- 
bly have  pluuged  had  he  taken 
another  step. 

Reader,  unless  by  God's  grace 
your  feet  have  been  directed  into 
the  narrow  wav  that  leads  unto 
life,  you  are  lilce  this  wayfaring 
man.  You  too  are  on  a  journey, 
and  on  your  way  are  dangerous 
pitfalls.  One  more  step,  and  you 
may  fall  headlong  into  the  **  bot- 
tomless pit"  (Rev.  XX.  1),  whence 
there  is  no  escape.  Your  safety  is 
in  first  being  aware  of  your  danger. 
Then,  from  vour  inmost  soul,  crv, 
''  Lost!  lost!)ost! "  God  has  set'a 
watchman  with  an  unerring  light 
to  point  out  the  path  of  safety, 
and  to  guide  you  out  of  the  way  of 
destruction.  The  cry,  **Lost! 
lost!  lost!"  will  at  once  reach  the 
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ears  of  Christ.  "He  was  a  burn- 
ing and  a  shining  Light "  (John 
V.  35);  and  He  is  "the  Way" 
(John  xiy.  6).  Commit  yourselves 
to  Him.  Do  not  think  that  you 
know  the  right  path.  Do  not 
trust  in  any  efforts  of  your  own. 
May  vcm  not  say,  in  the  words  of 
Davii,  "  As  for  me,  my  feet  were 
almost  gone:  my  steps  had  well- 
nigh  slipped"  (Psalm  Ixxiii.  2); 
and  will  you  not  resolve,  in  the 
language  of  the  same  inspired  pen- 
man, "  Thou  shalt  guide  me  with 
thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive 
me  to  glory"?  (Psalm  Ixxiii.  24.) 

^  9  m 

A  Sailor's  Story. 

I've  been  fourteen  years  a  sailor, 
Miss  Weston,  and  I've  found  that 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  I  could 
get  along  as  well  without  alcoholic 
liquors  as  with  them,  and  better 
too.  Some  years  ago,  when  we 
lay  in  Jamaica,  several  of  us  were 
sick  with  the  fever,  and  among 
the  rest  the  second  mate.  The 
doctor  had  given  him  brandy  to 
keep  him  up,  but  I  thought  it  was 
a  queer  kind  of  "keeping  up." 
Why,  you  see,  it  stands  to  reason, 
miss,  that  if  you  heap  fuel  on  the 
fire,  it  will  bum  the  faster,  and 
putting  the  brandy  to  a  fever  is 
just  the  same  kind  of  thing. 
Brandy  is  nearly  half  alcohol,  you 
know.  Well,  the  doctor  gave  nim 
up,  and  I  was  set  to  watch  him. 
!No  medicine  was  left,  for  it  was  of 
no  use.  Nothing  would  help  him, 
and  I  had  my  directions  what  to 
do  with  the  body  when  he  was 
dead.  Towards  midnight  he  asked 
for  water.  I  got  him  the  coolest 
I  could  find,  and  gave  him  all  he 
wanted,  and  if  you'll  believe  me, 
miss,  in  less  than  three  hours  he 
drank  three  gallons.  The  sweat 
rolled  oft  from  him  like  rain.  Then 
he  sank  off,  and  I  thought  sure  he 


was  gone,  but  he  was  sleeping,  and 
as  sweetly  as  a  child.  In  the 
morning,  when  the  doctor  came, 
he  asked  what  time  the  mate  died. 
"  Won't  you  go  in  and  look  at 
him?"  said  I.  He  went  in  and 
took  the  mate's  hand.  "Why," 
said  he,  "the  man  is  not  dead! 
He's  alive  and  doing  well!  What 
have  you  been  giving  him?" 
"  Water,  simply  water,  and  all  he 
wanted  of  it!"  said  I.  I  don't 
know  as  the  doctor  learned  any- 
thing from  that,  but  I  did,  and 
now  no  doctor  puts  alcoholics 
down  me,  or  any  of  my  folks,  for 
a  fever,  I  can  tell  you.  I  am  a 
plain,,  unlettered  man,  but  I  know 
too  much  to  let  any  doctor  bum 
me  up  with  alcohol. 


O-od  Made  The  Sea. 

It  is  not  often  that  you  find  a 
seafaring  man  who  is  an  atheist. 
Addison  tells  us  of  a  time  when  he 
was  on  board  ship,  and  there  was 
a  passenger  on  deck  who  was  an 
infidel.  He  was  reported  to  the 
captain  as  an  atheist,  and  neither 
he  nor  the  sailors  could  make  out 
what  sort  of  a  strange  fish  that 
might  be,  and  asked  him  what  he 
meant.  They  were  told  that  he 
did  not  believe  in  God.  A  storm 
coming  on,  the  men  proposed  that 
they  should  pitch  him  overboard, 
seeing  he  did  not  believe  in  God 
Almighty;  but  he  was  soon  cured 
of  his  unbelief,  for,  when  things 
looked  threatening,  the  first  per- 
son who  was  down  on  his  knees, 
crying  for  mercy  in  great  terror, 
was  the  precious  atheist,  who  soon 
got  rid  of  his  atheism  when  he  felt 
in  danger  of  his  life. 

God  made  the  sea; — you  can 
mark  his  wisdom  there.  Philoso- 
phers tell  us  there  is  just  as  much 
water  in  the  sea  as  there  ought  to 
be,  and  no  more.     That  the  sea  is 
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salt,  and  therefore  does  not  cor- 
rupt, that  it  is  moved  with  tides 
and  currents,  and  therefore  does 
not  stagnate,  that  it  evaporates, 
and  therefore  does  not  increase  so 
as  to  drown  the  earth,  are  all  in- 
stances of  divine  wisdom.  If  its 
waters  were  more  or  less  salt  than 
thev  are  many  fishes  would  die, 
ana  the  floating  power  of  the  ocean 
would  change.  The  more  we  study 
the  sea,  the  more  shall  we  say, 
**  Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  sea, 
and  thy  path  in  the  great  waters." 

And  certainly  no  man  can  deny 
the  power  which  thunders  across 
the  oillows.  What  tremendous 
force  is  there  displayed!  /'The 
floods  have  lifted  up,  0  Lord,  the 
floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice; 
the  floods  have  lifted  up  their 
waves.  The  Lord  on  high  is 
mightier  than  the  noise  of  many 
waters,  yea,  than  the  mighty  waves 
of  the  sea."  When  one  has  seen 
the  damage  the  sea  has  vn'ought 
upon  our  coasts,  the  wav  in  which 
the  hardest  rock  has  been  worn 
away;  when  one  has  sadly  watch- 
ed a  huge  bark  tossed  to  and 
fro  like  a  play-thing,  and  when 
one  has  heard  how  the  hugest  ves- 
sels are  caught  in  a  cyclone  and 
whirled  away  like  feathers,  one 
bows  upon  his  face  before  the  Al- 
mighty Lord  who  rules  the  sea. 

And  yet  God's  goodness  is  there 
as  well.  The  sea  is  a  great  bene- 
factor. Where  were  tne  clouds, 
and  where  the  rains,  and  where 
our  harvests,  if  it  were  not  for  the 
ocean?  The  sea  feeds  myriads 
with  its  fish,  and  enriches  many 
more  by  its  commerce.  It  was  once 
thought  to  divide  nations,  but 
now  it  has  become  the  highway  by 
which  they  communicate,  a  silver 
belt  by  which  all  lands  are  bound 
to  one  another.  England  above 
all  nations,  has  reason  to  see  the 
goodness  of  God  in  the  sea.     Per- 


haps we  had  not  even  remained 
a  nation  if  the  silver  streak  had 
not  separated  us  from  the  con- 
tinent. Most  probably  we  had 
not  been  a  free  nation  or  a  Pro- 
testant nation  if  the  Lord  had  not 
bidden  the  waters  encompass  us. 

Every  attribute  of  God  shines 
in  the  sea,  although  the  more  spi- 
ritual and  precious  are  but  dimly 
seen,  these  being  reserved  to  be 
manifested  in  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord, 
before  whose  feet  the  sea  crouch- 
ed in  reverence.  Perhaps  even 
those  attributes  will  be  discovered 
to  be  there  in  some  degree  when 
our  eyes  shall  be  strengthened  to 
see  the  glory  of  the  Lord  in  all  his 
works.  Till  then  we  will  listen  to 
the  sea  and  think  of  it  as  an 

**^  Impassioned  orator  with  Ups  sublime, 
Whose  waves  are  argruments  which  proTe  a 

Rev.  C.  H,  Spurgeon. 


Ood.'^ 


The  Boy's  Prayer  and  the 
Waterspout. 

In  April  of  1860,  the  hrig  Helen 
Jane,  bound  from  St.  Domingo, 
when  well  advanced  on  her  course 
in  the  southern  latitudes,  was  one 
day  confronted  with  that  fearful 
aqueous  phenomenon — sometimes 
so  dangerous  a  foe  to  ships  at  sea 
^whicn  was  bearing  down  upon 
the  vessel  with  great  rapidity. 
The  sails, — for  there  was  little  or 
no  wind, — afforded  no  means  of 
escape,  and  the  firing  off  of  a  pis- 
tol, m  the  absence  of  any  larger 
gun,  could  not  produce  a  concus- 
sion of  the  air  suflBcient  to  bring 
down  the  mighty  column  of  up- 
lifted water  from  its  threatening 
altitude.  All  now  was  consterna- 
tion and  confusion  on  board  among 
both  crew  and  passengers,  of  whom 
there  were  several,  includinff  three 
or  four  young  children  and  their 
parents,   persons  of    culture  and 
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education  from  a  Massachusetts 
city.  One  of  their  little  group,  a 
boy  of  about  ten  years,  noticing 
the  captain's  pale  and  terrified 
looks,  and  his  pious  mother  with 
the  rest  in  tears,  with  despair  de- 

ticted  on  their  faces,  came  up  to 
er  who  had  taught  him  from  in- 
fancy to  pray  to  the  great  God  as 
"our  Father  in  heaven,"  and  our 
only  Helper  in  time  of  trouble,  ex- 
claiming, in  earnest,  yet  composed 
voice,   **  Mamma,  why  don't  you 


trembling  cabin  company,  and  in 
a  few  simple  words  besought  that 
Almighty  being,  whom  winds  and 
waves  and  the  whirlwind  obey,  to 
turn  away  the  awful  waterspoiit 
and  mercifully  save  them  from  the 
impending  danger. 

After  his  prayer  the  child  seem- 
ed to  feel  sure  that  the  Lord  would 
hear  it  and  ^aht  deliverance. 
Nor  was  he  mistaken  in  his  ex- 
pectation of  relief  from  the  power 
of  an  overruling  Providence.  In 
a  few  moments  the  dark,  seething, 
hissing,  cloud-crested  mass  of  wa- 
ters passed  harmlessly  by,  not 
touching,  yet  so  almost  grazing 
the  vessel's  side,  as  to  cause  all  to 
regard  their  escape  as  marvellous, 
and  to  realize  that  to  God  the  Lord 
belonged  all  the  praise. 

From  that  mother's  still  fresh 
memories  of  the  scene  we  have  re- 
ceived the  narrative  given  above. 
Her  dear  son's  life-voyage  ended 
in  his  early  manhood,  but  not  with- 
out honor  and  the  crowning  grace 
of  true  religion.  What  hasheen 
here  recorded  is  a  just  tribute  to 
his  memory  and  a  true  story  of  a 
boy's  great  faith  in  God. — Ameri- 
can Jaessenger. 

^  •  ^ 

A  Cure  for  Swearing  Crews. 

''Mylads,'*  said  a.  shrewd  offi- 
cer, on  reading  his  orders^  to  the 


crew  on  the  quarter-deck,  when 
taking  command  of  the  ship, 
"  there  is  a  favor  which  I,  as  a 
British  officer,  ask  of  you,  and  I 
expect  that  it  will  be  granted  by  a 
crew  of  British  seamen.  What 
say  you,  lads,  are  you  willing  to 
grant  me  one  favor?  " 

*^Hi,  hi,  sir,"  cried  all  hands 
on  the  deck. 

*'  Please  to  let's  know  what  it  is, 
sir,"  said  a  rough-looking,  hoarse- 
voiced  boatswain. 

**  Whv,  my  lads,  it  is  this: — you 
must  allow  me  to  swear  the  first 
oath  in  this  ship,  No  man  on 
board  is  to  swear  an  oath  before  / 
do:  I  want  to  have  the  privilege  of 
swearing  the  first  oatn  on  board 
this  ship.  What  sav  you,  my  lads, 
will  you  grant  me  tnis  favor? 

The  appeal  seemed  so  reasonable, 
and  the  manner  of  the  officer  so 
kind,  that  a  general  burst  from  the 
ship's  company  announced, — *'  Hi, 
hi,  sir,"  witn  their  accustomed 
three  cheers.  The  effect  was,  in- 
deed, most  ma.gicah-'Swearing  was 
wholly  abolished  in  the  ship  I 

A  Chinese  sailor  said, — '^The 
more  I  prav,  the  more  I  forget  to 
swear."  Doubtless  the  principle 
is  true.  The  more  we  pray,  the 
more  we  forget  to  be  unthankful, 
discontented,  grumbling.  We  for- 
get to  be  anxious  and  worried,  be- 
cause we  lay  our  burdens  on  the 
Savior.  We  forget  to  be  gloomy, 
because  we  draw  near  to  the  source 
of  all  joy.  We  cease  to  sin  as  much 
as  before,  because  the  heart  be- 
comes purified  in  its  intercourse 
with  Jehovah.  Alas!  that  we  do 
not  try  the  Chinaman's  remedy 
more  and  more. 


"  I  HAVE  read  in  Plato  and  Cicero 
very  beautiful  sayings;  but  I  never 
read  in  either,  '  fcJome  unto  me,  all 
ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest ! '  " 
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..From  theN.  Y.  Tribune,  January  Sth;  1883. 

DISASTERS    TO    STEAMSHIPS. 

NEAKI^y  300    LOST    LAST    YEARn-i-MOBE   THAN    TWO    THOUSAX-D    LIVES 
LOST  WITH  THE  VESSELS--GAUSES  OF  THE  DISASTfeRS. 


By  reference  to  the  carefully  compiled 
list  of  marine  losses  in  1882,  which  is 
given  below,  it  can  be  seen  that  the  ship- 
ping diasters  are  on  the  incre^ise.  This  list 
gives  a  total  of  284  steamships  and  large 
river  steamboats  whi<?h  have  met  with 
disasters.  Only  a  few  of  these  have  been 
floated  and  repaired  again.  The  aggre- 
gate tonnage  was  320,i(>65  tons.  Of  these 
the  British  vessels  numbered  102,  with  a 
total  of  236,516  tons;  American  16,  and 
13,972  t6ns;  Austrian  2,  and  3,062  tons; 
Belgian  3,  and  4,247  tons;  Chilian  1,  997 
tons;  Danish  5,  5,013  tons;  Dutch  6, 
9,228  tons;  French  16,  12,847  tons;  Ger- 
man 17,  14,735  tons;  Italian  1,  843  tons; 
Russian  5,  5^986  tons;  Spanish  11,  9,037 
Swedish  3,  2,302  tons;  Greek  1,  1,280 
tons;  unknown  nationality.  40,  Of  this 
list  141  were  stranded,  32  were  sunk  by 
collision.  4  were  destroyed  by  explosion, 
52  foundered,  3  capsizeid,  2  were  burned, 
6  were  sunk  bv  ice,  7  were  abandoned  iji 
a  sinking  condition,  and  25  are  missing. 
The  totiu  number  of  lives  lost  was  2,002. 

A  majority  of  these  vessels  that  have 
met  disasters  come  from  the  yards  of  cer- 
,tain  marine  undertakers  on  tfie  west  coast 
of  England,  yards  that  have  bec9me  no- 
torious for  the  taortality  list  of  their 
ships.  Many  of  them  were  old  iron  steam- 
ers, .originally,  narrow,  which  were  -cut  in 
two  ana  lengthened.  .Of  the  lone  JUst  130 
were  so-called  water-ballast  vessels.  Some 
of  them  had  water-ballast  trimming  tanks 

E laced  at  both  ends  of  the  vessel.  Others 
ad  water-bi^ast  compartments  fitted 
either  forward  or  abaft  the  engines  and 
boiler  spaces,  and  occas^)nally  both  for- 
ward and  aft,  which  are  frequently  used 
as  cargo  spaces.  Still  others  had  water- 
ballast  spaces  in  the  bottom  of  the  vessel, 
confined  to  one  hold,  or  fitted  in  both  the 
fore  and  aft  hold^  or  were  provided  with 
water-ballast  in  the  longitudinal  construc- 
tion along  the  bottom  of  the  vessel.  The 
losses  of  some  of  these  vessels  may  also 
be  attributed  to  excessive  efforts  for 
speed.  In  the  construction  of  vessels 
now  too  often  everything  else  Is  consider- 
ed secondary  to  the  one  great  object^ — to 
get  the  utmost  speed  possible.  Velocity, 
constantly  increasing  velocity  in  steam- 
ships is  demanded,  and  proper  attention 
to  the  strength  of  the  materials  used  is 
not  always  given.  It  is  a  question  whether 


in  many  cases  the  iron  ships  built  now 
possess,  in  proportion  to  their  size,  the 
stanchriess  and  buoyancy  requisite  to  with- 
stand the  elements  that  must  be  biatiled 
with  on  the  ocean.  Suoh  disasters  as 
have  occurred  to  the  AUantie,  the  Grosser 
Kurfurt,  the  Pommerania,  £he  Serder, 
the  Escambia  and  the  BahamOy  point  to 
some  serious  fault  in  their  construction, 
or^lse  to  an  ab^noeof  proper  regulations 
in  regaid  to  the  use  of  the  safety  ap- 
pliances which  should  form  a  part  of  the 
plan  of  every  iron  vessel.  Tnis  is  dem- 
onstrated also  in  the  loss  of  so  inany  of 
the  **  ocean  tramps." 

There  are  almost  as  many  different 
plans  pursued  in  the  construction  of  the 
water-tight  compartments  in  iron  ships  as 
there  are  classes  of  these  ships.  The  ab- 
solutely safe  bulkhead  nlust  be  ah  un- 
broken partition  from  the  keel  to  the 
main  d6ck>  with  vidves  opening  into  the 
bilge  so  that  the  water  may  run  from  one 
compartment  into  another  when  .required. 
In  a  lai^  numbei*  of  vessels  the  bulk- 
heads only  reach  to  the  **  'tween  de^ks," 
and  in  some  only  to  the  lower  deck;  Many 
of  the  bulkheads  have  doors  opening  from 
one  compartment  into  the  other  to  fa- 
cilitate the  loading  and  unloading  of 
freight,  and  it  is  a  question  whether  these 
are  not  frequently  left  insecure  when  the 
vessel  sails,  Thase  are  a  constant- source 
of  danger  unless  the  strictest  regulations 
and  the  most  vigilant  watch  are  ol^rved. 
Not  one  in  a  hundred  of  those  who  take 
passage  on  an '  ooean  steamfship  knows 
anything  about  the.^rengthof  the  vessel 
to  which  he  entrust^  his, liie^  and  hewoiuld 
seldom  obtain  any  intelligible  infonpatiop 
if  he  inquired  about  the  *  matter.  The 
well-beamed  popidarity  of  some  of  the 
leading  lines  of  steamships  is  due  to  the 
construction  of  the  vessels  as  well  as  to 
the  care  taken  in  their  management.  Iron, 
as  a  material  for  shipbuilding,  is  pre- 
ferred by  owners,  because  it  is  cheaper  in 
the  end  than  wood,  and,  after  the  first 
expense  of  construction  is  incurred,  is 
kept  in  order  at  much  less  expense.  Many 
of  the  immense  ships  and  steamers  of  the 
present  day,  are  models  of  symimetry  and 
a  certain  kind  of  beauty.  But  often  there 
is  one  doubtful  point  about  them, — the  so- 
called  water-tiffht  bulkheads.  Are  they 
water-tight?  In  other  words,  are  they 
seaworthy?     Have  they  always  proved 
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themselres  to  be  such  in  the  recorded  ac- 
cidents? The  ships  built  within. the  past 
five  years  show  improvement  in  this  re- 
spect, but  it  must  never  be  forgotten  that 
the  pressure  on  a  bulkhead,  when  it  comes 
into  use  in  case  of  accident,  is  enormous. 
As  a  rule  these  bulkheads  consist  of  a 
series  of  somewhat  light  iron  plates  ex- 
tending across  the  whole  breadth  of  the 
ship  and  the  full  depth  of  the  lower  hold, 
in  man  J  cases  16  by  50  feet.  This  great 
partition  is  often  supported  simply  by 
rather  light  vertical  angle-iron?,  about 
four  feet  apart.  In  many  ships  there  ap- 
pears to  be  nothing  about  this  great  break- 
water to  stop  it  from  giving  way  amid^ 
ships  in  a  vertical  line  between  any  two 
anffle-irons,  except  the  connection  at  top 
ana  bottom,  two  points  perhaps  fifteen 
feet  apart  In  any  ship  of  more  than 
thirty  feet  beam  a  bulkhead,  to  do  effec- 
tive service  in  case  of  a  collision,  should 
have  a  stout  central  support,  springing 
vertically  from  the  keelson  and  attached 
above  to  the  deck. 

A  great  deal  has  been  said  against  the 
new  law  just  gone  into  operation,  where- 
bv  all  steamships  coming  within  the  juris- 
diction of  the  United  States  are  compelled 
to  submit  to  the  same  inspection  laws  as 
the  vessels  of  the  United  States  are  sub- 
jected to.  Great  Britain  compels  Ameri- 
can steam  and  sailing  passenger  vesseb  to 
comply  with  her  inspection  laws  or  else 
refuse  a  clearance,  and  experience  has 
shown  that  similar  restriction  should  be 
applied  to  foreign  vessels  sailing  from 
American  ports.  Unless  an  inspection 
law  is  rigiolv  enforced  the  most  serious 
abuses  prevail.  For  instance,  it  has  been 
proved  that  there  is  no  attention  paid  to 
the  "  PlimsoU  Mark,*'  the  limit  to  which 
a  vessel  should  be  loaded.  It  is  claimed 
in  England  that  it  is  moved  up  or  down 
at  the  owner's  convenience,  and  some 
owners  say  that  they  can,  if  they  choose, 
paint  it  on  the  funnel.  The  vessel  ^oes 
to  sea,  founders,  or  is  posted  as  missing. 
Take,  for  instance,  the  BalHna,  which 
sailed  from  Liverpool  for  Lome,  on  Jan. 
5th,  never  to  be  heard  from  again,  and 
upon  which  forty  persons  were  K)st.  The 
British  court  found  upon  investigation, 
that  she  had  not  efficient  stability,  and 
if  she  shipped  a  heavj  sea  on  deck  there 
was  every  probability  either  that  she 
would  turn  over  or  go  down.  The  court 
also  found  that  she  was  overladen,  and 
that  her  Plimsoll  Mai^  was  far  out  of 
siffht.  Then  there  was  the  British  steam- 
smp  B^eambiOy  which  sailed  from  San 
Pranciaoo,  with  a  cargo  of  wheat  on  June 
19th,  and  capsized  on  the  same  day  just 


out^de  of  the  harbor.  Sixteen  lives  were 
lost.  An  investigation  by  the  British 
Consular  Court  at  San  Francisco  showed 
that  the  water  tanks  were  empty,  the  ves- 
sel was  "tender,"  and  that  the  peculiar 
and  extraordinary  list  of  the  ship  as  she 
passed  Point  Lobos  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  keeper  so  that  he  kept  his  glass 
■upon  her  until  the  list  became  so  great 
that  he  was  certain  she  was  in  peril.  The 
testimony  adduced  was  at  variance,  and 
the  court  attributed  the  loss  of  the  vessel 
to  **  the  .slowing  of  the  engines  in  a  dan- 
gerous sea."  The  court  was  charged  with 
not  making  as  thorough  an  investigation 
as  was  possible,  and  a  second  court  was 
convened.  The  decision  of  the  latter,  a 
few  days  ago,  declared  that  the  vessel  was 
'*  dangerously  overladen  and  quite  un- 
stable." The  foundering  of  the  Bahama 
off  Cape  Hatteras  on  February  10th,  on  a 
voyage  from  Porto  Rico  for  New  York, 
had  much  to  do  with  the  paasage  of  the 
new  inspection  law.  This  disaster  cost 
twenty  lives.  The  Bahama  was  formerly 
an  old  blockade-runner,  and  some  time 
after  capture  was  condemned  and  sold  for 
$6,000,  taken  to  Quebec  and  overhauled, 
and  then  run  in  the  Quebec  and  Gulf 
Ports  Line  service. 

Many  of  the  vessels  carried  cargoes  of 
ooal^  and  the  loss  of  some  of  them  may  be 
attributed  to  spontaneous  combustion. 
The  stranding  of  so  many  mentioned  in 
the  list  was  due  chiefly  to  insuflScient 
soundings  or  to  no  sounoings  at  all. 

The  Ifautical  Magazine,  of  London, 
in  a  recent  article  calling  attention  to  the 
condition  of  British  ships,  said: — **  As  to 
some  of  the  wretched  creations  of  igno- 
rance and  greed  which  are  known  as  first- 
class  ships,  and  which  so  ostentatiously 
carry  about  the  British  flag  on  their  un- 
handsome and  unworthy  shoulders,  there 
are  those  who  do  not  reJjuire  good  ships 
so  much  as  anjrthing  having  the  semblance 
of  one,  sufficient  to  pass  a  first-class  sur- 
vev  which  will  enable  them  to  command 
a  freight  and  get  to  sea  with  it.  If  the 
laws  of  marine  insurance  were  revised, 
perhaps  matters  might  improve.  If,  for 
example,  ships  could  only  be  insured 
against  such  risks  as  lo^ "by  stranding, 
by  collision,  etc.,  and  for  not  more  than 
two-third  their  value  in  *  missing '  cases; 
or  if  the  remaining  third  was  taken  as  a 
fine  and  paid  as  compensation  to  the  be- 
reaved families,  in  such  cases  as  non-com- 
pliance with  demands  in  building,  etc.,  it 
might  have  an  improving  effect,  and  cause 
people  to  take  half  as  much  care  for  their 
shiips  as  they  take  for  their  horses  and 
carriages.*' 
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REV.  TITUS  CO  AN,  D.  D. 


By  the  ooartesy  of  Messrs.  Harper  & 
Bros.,  of  this  city,  we  are  enabled  to 
present  to  oar  readers  a  faithful  likeness 
of  "Father"  Co  an,  who  has  now  been 
translated  from  his  career  and  work  for 
the  Master  on  earth  to  His  instant  pres- 
ence in  the  heayens.  We  find  in 
**  Fifty  Years  Efforts  for  the  Welfare  of 
Seamen,"  published  by  our  Society  in 
1878,  under  the  heading  Twentieth  Year, 
1847-8,  the  following  entry: — **Hilo, 
S.  I. — For  the  better  accommodation  of 
the  8,000  or  4,000  seamen  annually  re- 
sorting to  this  port,  a  Bethel  chapel  has 
been  erected,  and  Rev.  Titus  Coax, 
missionary  of  the  American  Board,  and 
pastor  of  the  largest  Christian  church  in 
the  world,  has  performed  a  regular  vol- 
untary service  in  behalf  of  seamen." 
Under  the  heading  Twenty-first  YeoTj 
1848-9,  the  record  is  continued: — "At 
Hilo,  S.  I.,  Rev.  Mr.  Coax  still  continued 
his  abundant  labors,  preaching  often  to 
congregations  of  seamen  equal  in  size  to 
many  congregations  in  New  England." 
And  up  to  the  Thirty-sixth  Year,  1868-4, 
this  activity  of  his  for  sailors  was  faith- 
fully put  forth,  as  evidenced  by  another 


entry:— "Rev.  Mr.  Coajt  at  Hilo,  S.  1., 
successfully  devoted  a  part  of  his  time 
and  energies  to  seamen."  So  when  this 
close  and  personal  service  for  sailors  was 
suspended,  the  grand  old  veteran  still  re- 
tained his  interest  in  them, — still  held  his 
broad  true  views  of  the  part  they  are 
ultimately  to  play  in  the  subjection  of 
the  world  to  Jesus  Christ.  Within  a  few 
years  i>ast,  as  readers  of  the  Magazinb 
will  recall,  we  have  sent  several  loan  li- 
braries to  sea  by  his  personal  contribution 
for  the  purpose.  His  last  communication 
to  us  appeared  in  our  issue  for  May,  1882, 
p.  147,  and  was  full  of  his  wonted  holy 
fire  and  cheer.  It  is  in  place  to  set  down 
here  the  main  facts  of  his  life  and  death 
from  the  issue  of  Harper* a  Weekly  for 
January  18th,  1888,  and  from  other 
sources: — 

"This  remarkable  man,  whose  death 
occurred  at  his  home  in  HUo,  Hawaiian 
Islands,  December  1st,  1882,  was  one  of 
the  oldest  missionaries  in  point  of  service 
rendered  that  ever  bore  the  cross  to 
heathen  lands.  He  had  served  in  the 
Islands  as  a  missionary  almost  without 
intermission  for  a  period  of  nearly  forty- 
eight  years,  and  he  was  regarded  by  the 
natives  with  a  feeling  of  affection  and 
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TenerrtioiL  The  veneraUe  missloniuT' 
was  attacked  hj  a  seFere  stroke  of  panil- 
yds  September  16th  last.  He  rallied 
irom  this  attack,  and  became  so  much 
improved  that  he  vas  able  to  take  daily 
exerdse  in  the  open  air  up  to  the  very 
day  of  his  death.  His  funeral  services 
were  held  on  the  morning  of  Sunday,  De- 
cember 3rd,  in  the  native  church  at  Hilo, 
the  services  being  conducted  in  both  the 
Hawaiian  and  English  languages.  He 
was  in  his  eighty-second  year  at  the  time 
of  his  death?' 

From  the  N,  Y.  Evming  Poet  ;— 
"  Dr.  Coan  was  bom  at  Eillingworth, 
Conn.,  on  the  Ist  of  February,  1801,  and 
was  the  youngest  of  a  family  of  seven. 
His  father,  Gaylord  Coan,  was  a  farmer, 
descendent  from  a  family  which  settled 
in  that  part  of  Connecticut  early  in  the 
history  of  the  country.  Until  he  was 
twelve  vears  of  age,  Titus  Coan  attended 
the  village  school,  and  was  then  em- 
ployed b^  his  father  on  the  farm.  He 
was  anxious  to  learn  more,  and  was 
taught  at  home  by  private  teachers. 
When  eighteen  years  ola  he  began  teach- 
ing school,  and  continued  this  work  until 
18^7,  in  Tillages  about  his  native  town. 

"In  1827  he  went  to  Riga,  N.Y.,  where 
his  older  brother  was  preaching.  Here 
he  continued  teaching  school  until  1880. 
On  the  1st  of  June,  1881,  he  entered  the 
second  class  of  Auburn  Theological  Sem- 
inary, and  two  years  later  was  gradu- 
ated with  high  honors.  On  the  17th  of 
April,  1888,  he  was  licensed  to  preach. 
•  On  the  16th  of  August  he  sailed  for  Pa- 
tagonia with  a  party  of  missionaries  sent 
out  by  the  American  Board  of  Missions 
on  an  exploring  mission.  The  party  re- 
turned the  following  year. 

"  On  the  8rd  of  November,  1834,  Mr. 
Coan  was  married  to  Miss  Fidelia  Church, 
of  Church ville,  N.  Y.,  and  in  the  same 
month  he  and  his  wife  were  designated  as 
missionaries  to  the  Sandwich  Islands.  On 
the  24th  of  December,  1884,  Mr.  Coan, 
his  wife,  and  five  or  six  others  sailed  from 
Boston  on  the  ship  Hellespont  for  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  the  station  to  which 
Mr.  Coan  and  his  wife  were  sent  being 
the  village  of  Hilo.  They  arrived  at  that 
place  on  the  21st  of  July,  1885.  For  two 
years  Mr.  Coan  devoted  himself  to  the 
study  of  the  Hawaiian  language,  and 
abo  made  a  tour  of  the  country  round 
about  Hilo.  In  a  book  written  by  him 
entitled  'Life  in  Hawaii,'  and  published 
by  Randolph  &  Co.,  he  describes  his  ex- 
perienees  feere.     He  labored  earnestly 


among  the  natives,  and  the  number  of 
conversions  in  the  three  years  1838,  1839 
and  1840,  was  more  than  7,000,  while  the 
total  up  to  1880  was  12,118.  Hia  wife 
established  a  school  for  girls,  and  Mr. 
Coan  was  the  physician  of  the  settlement 
until  1849,  when  the  Missionary  Board 
sent  out  a  physician  to  assist  him. 

**  In  1860,  and  again  in  1867,  he  visited 
the  Marquesan  mission. 

"  On  the  5th  of  May,  1870,  after  an  ab- 
sence of  about  thirty-five  years,  he  re- 
turned to  the  United  States  by  way  of 
California.  He  passed  six  months  or  a 
year  here,  and  then  returned  to  his  work 
at  Hilo.  His  wife  died  soon  after  his  re- 
turn to  Hilo,  on  the  29th  of  September, 
1872." 

Rev.  Dr.  Coan  subsequently  married 
Miss  BiNOHAM,  daughter  of  Rev.  Hiram 
Bdcgham,  long  of  the  A.  B.  C.  F.  M. 
Mission  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  and  this 
lady  survives  him.  The  N,  F.  Evangelist 
of  January  11th,  has  the  following:— 

**A  private  letter  to  Rev.  J.  E.  Kit- 
tredge  of  Q^neseo,  from  his  brother,  C. 
S.  Kittredge,  M,  D.,  who  was  with  Dr. 
Wetmore  in  attendance  upon  the  venera- 
ble missionary,  Rev.  Dr.  Titus  Coan, 
during  his  last  sickness,  gives  further 
particulars  of  the  last  hours  of  the  noble 
missionary.    Dr.  Kittredge  writes; — 

** 'Father  Coan  is  dead.  He  had  a 
shock  of  paralysis  Sept.  18th,  as  you  al- 
ready know.  He  seemed  to  be  improv- 
ing, and  in  fact  was  able  to  move  the 
paralyzed  limbs  somewhat.  Some  two  or 
three  weeks  before  his  death,  he  com- 
menced taking  exercise  in  the  open  air, 
being  carried  on  a  morele  or  lounge,  borne 
by  two  men.  In  this  wav  he  made  calls 
on  his  intimate  friends.  Doth  native  and 
foreign,  and  was  also  taken^jin  to  see  his 
church  one  day.  On  Fridav,  Dec.  1st., 
at  noon,  he  arose,  with  aid,  from  his  bed, 
to  prepare  for  his  usual  ride,  and  took 
three  steps  to  his  chair.  A  fainting  fit 
came  over  him,  he  closed  his  eyes  and 
gasped,  and  soon  was  gone.  Dr.  Wet- 
more  and  I  were  called,  and  we  at  once 
responded.  He  lived  only  forty  minutes, 
ana  with  difficulty  articulated  the  words 
*  Glory !— Jesus !— Farewell  I '  Besides  his 
wife  and  her  sister.  Dr.  Wetmore  and  my- 
self, the  two  household  servants,  Rev.  E. 
P.  Baker,  and  an  old  native  who  happen- 
ed to  be  there,  were  the  only  ones  present 
at  the  time.  His  death  was  peaceful.  We 
buried  him  on  Sunday  from  his  own 
church,  which  was  filled  with  natives  and 
foreigners.    The  church  was  draped  in 
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black,  and  floral  offerings  covered  the 
casket.  At  the  cemetery  many  natives 
and  others  threw  bouquets  of  flowers  into 
the  grave.  And  thus  we  buried  a  great 
and  good  man.  All  the  flags  of  Hilo 
were  kept  at  half  mast  from  the  time  of 
his  death,  on  Friday  noon,  till  after  the 
funeral,  on  Sunday  noon.'" 


For  The  Sailors'  Magazine. 

Woman  and  the  Sailor. 

If  she  is  conspicuous  in  luring  and  de- 
stroying the  sailor,  is  she  not  also  dis- 
tinguished for  leading  and  saving  him? 
The  ruin  thus  wrought  may  make  the 
strongest  appeal  to  the  eye,  while  her  sav- 
ing power  strikes  deepest  into  the  heart. 
As  when  the  melting  snows  and  sweeping 
storms  of  the  mountain  send  the  swollen 
stream  down  the  gorge,  smiting  and  de- 
stroying the  mill,  we  pause  over  the  ruins 
to  pity  the  poor  miller;  but  our  deeper 
emotions  are  stirred  when  we  find  that 
overflowing  and  fertilizing  the  fields  and 
meadows  Tor  miles  along  its  banks,  it  has 
more  than  doubled  the  Autumnal  har- 
vests. The  swollen  Nile  that  wrecks  the 
adventurous  craft  fills  Egypt  with  com. 
So  God  has  ordained  that  righteousness 
and  blessing,  instead  of  wrong  and  ruin, 
shall  be  the  ruling  power. 

Who  can  estimate  the  infiuence  of  a 
good  a:id  true  woman  over  the  sailor! 
And  for  whom  will  the  sailor  more  in- 
stinctively peril  his  life?  The  counsels 
and  prayers  of  the  mother,  the  love  and 
best  wishes  of  the  sister,  the  heart-ache 
and  hopes  of  the  wife,  and  the  kind  words 
of  other  female  friends  may  not  always 
be  heeded ; — for  the  sailor  has  a  dark  lock- 
er where  he  stows  away  things  too  sacred 
for  his  tarred  hands,  or  too  obstructive 
to  his  sinful  pursuits  and  pleasures, — but 
whenever  and  wheresoever  on  the  broad 
ocean  he  opens  that  locker,  those  prayers, 
and  wishes,  and  hopes,  and  words,  like 
so  tnany  beams  of  light  from  heaven, 
penetrate  his  whole  being,  make  him  long 
and  strive  to  be  a  better  man,  and  often 
make  him  one. 
The  matrons  of  the  Sailors'  Horn  as  I 


How  often  under  their  matemial  and 
Christian  influence  have  the  blest  inmates 
left  for  the  sea  with  such  a  grip  of  the 
hand,  and  such  a  **Ood  bless  you!"  as  only 
a  saUor  can  give !  And  how  many  of  these, 
redeemed  from  the  power  and  conse- 
quences of  sin  will  these  matrons  meet  in 
the  world  whi3re  there  is  no  more  sea! 

One  of  these  matrons,  Mrs.  Maey  Jake, 
wife  of  Edward  B.  Dunscombb,  for  many 
years  keeper  of  the  Sailors'  Home  at 
Honolulu,  Sandwich  Islands,  went  to  her 
final  rest  and  reward  on  the  22nd  of  Oc- 
tober last.  She  was  singularly  fitted  both 
by  nature  and  grace  for  the  world-wide 
influence  she  exerted  during  the  last 
twelve  years  in  directing  sailors  and  others 
to  Christ.  Said  chaplain  Dakon,  who 
conducted  her  funeral  services  in  the 
Bethel,— "Eternity  alone  will  reveal  the 
good  which  has  thus  been  accx>mplished 
by  this  humble,  modest,  and  retiring 
Christian  woman.  ** 

These  thoughts  have  their  present  ori- 
gin in  the  **  Life  and  Letters"  of  a  sim- 
ilar woman,  Mrs.  Jeauette  H.  Platt: — 
a  volume  of  863  pages,  compiled  by  her 
husband,  Cyrus  Platt,  Esq.,  of  Dela 
ware,  Ohio,  and  printed  by  E.  Claxtos 
&  Co.,  930  Market  Street,  Philadelphia. 

She  was  not  directly  connected  with 
the  sea,  or  seamen,  except  by  a  deeply  in- 
teresting correspondence  with  Rev.  Dr. 
Damon  and  famil»,.and  others  of  like 
sympathies  and  labors  for  the  conversion 
of  the  abundance  of  the  sea.  The  book 
is  a  treasure  of  noble  character,  Christian 
cheer,  patient  endurance,  arid  persevering 
usefulness.  It  is  sunshine  in  youth,  and 
light  from  heaven  during  her  three  score 
and  one  years  of  social  and  domestic  life, 
a  fine  illustration  of  what,  by  the  grace 
of  God,  a  woman  can  be  and  do.  Would 
that  the  lessons  of  the  volume  could  go 
into  the  minds,  and  hearts,  and  lives  of 
seamen,  making  them  wiser,  better,  and 
happier  men ;  and  that  light  from  heaven 
which  made  her  life  so  bright  and  useful, 
might  cheer  and  enhance  their  usefulness 
all  the  wav  into  the  desired  haven!— J^.  S. 
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WASHED  ASHORE. 

A  :€fimpanying  the  double  page  tllitsfrafian  in  Harpeb^s  Weekly,  Jan,  fOtk,  1883, 

•  *  He  was  found  at  the  dawning  ?  "    *  *  Yes. "    *  *  And  his  name  is  ?  "    *  *  Jacques 

Minot." 
"Where  did  he  live? "  **  At  the  fisher's  village,  about  a  mile  below." 
*'  Was  he  bom  in  the  village? "  **  Yes;  he  has  lived  there  all  his  life.*' 
**  Married?  "  "  Yes,  monsieur.'*  **  Ilow  many  children?  Where  is  his  wife?" 

'*  Ah.  monsieur,  that  is  the  sorrow.     Poor  Babetta  died  last  year; 
And  there  are  six  little  children.     The  youngest  stands  by  me  here. 
She  is  half  afraid,  you  see,  of  irhnt  lies  there  on  the  shore: 
Afraid  of  her  father!    Poor  child  she  never  feared  him  before ! " 

**  Who  cares  for  the  children?    Will  they  go  to  friends,  or  the  state?  " 
Paul  Zettering  rose  from  his  knees: — **  He  was  my  friend  and  my  mate; 
Mate  and  brother  and  friend,  Tve  been  promising  poor  Jacques  now 
/would  care  for  his  children;  and,  comrades,  you  hear  niy  vow.*' 
"Good.    You  may  bury  him,  then,  poor  fellow.     A  man  so  brave 
Methinks  should  have  found  in  the  sea  he  loved  a  clean  deep  grave ; 
But  the  sea's  a  cruel  midtress,  and  scornfully  flings  ashore 
The  broken  life  and  the  broken  clay  of  him  who  sails  no  more.*' 

**  Nay.  monsieur,  the  sea  is  faithful;  she  knew  our  Jacques  would  rest 
Better  beside  the  little  church,  with  the  cross  upon  his  breast; 
Would  rather  lie  by  his  Babetta;  for  through  the  church-yard  grass 
The  feet  of  the  kindly  flsher-folk  and  his  little  children  pass. 

'*  *Tis  the  winds  that  are  cruel,  monsieur;  the  sea — the  sea  loves  man ; 
When  the  cruel  winds  leave  her  alone,  she  does  for  him  all  she  can ; 
And  when  they  lash  her  to  fury,  and  she  can  do  no  more. 
She  bears  the  poor  d^ad  fisherman  safe  to  his  own  home-shore.'* 
So  the  gendarme  wrote  of  Jacques  Minot: — **  Found  drowned,  and  washed 
ashore.** 


F^  The  Sailon^  Magazine.  ^^^  ^^^  blessed  such  offerings  as  she 

The  Eggs  That  Became  a  could  bring  to  him. 

Library.  On  the  first  Sabbath  of  this  year,  she 

They  were  ordinary  eggs,  one  dozen  in  walked  a  large  distance  over  the  hills  to 

alL  ai^d  .yet,  by  a  strange  process  of  evolu-  attend  church.     The  pastor  gave  notice 

tion,  they  werp  concocted  into  a  library,  that  on   the  next  Sabbath  a  collection 

and  went  sailing  away  over  the  ocean  to  would  be  taken  for  the  Am:^eican  ^ea- 

distant  lands^  as  the  mental  and  moral  men's  Friend  Society.     She  heard  the 

food  of    sailors. '    These  eggs  were  the  notice,  and  she  felt  very  sorry  that  she 

propefrty  of  a  vei7  poor  woman,  who  was  had  nothing  to  give,  for  her  sons  had  been 

deeply  inb^rested  in  Christian  work.    She  boatmen  on  the  river,  and  she  understood 

could  not  do  much;  for  she  had  to  work  the  hardships  of  a  sailor*s  life.     During 

luyrd  to  profvide  clothing,  food  and  fire  the  week,  the  pastor  called  upon  her,  and 

for  the  njembers  of  her  home^.,    She  had  she  then  asked  him  what  she  could  do. 

the  spirit  of  a  liberal  giver,  and  God  ac-  But  he  could  not  answer.     Her  room  was 
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so  cold,  that  he  did  not  see  how  she 
could  spare  a  single  penny,  during  the 
winter,  to  help  any  one.  So  he  told  her 
that  he  would  let  her  know  if  he  could 
think  of  anything  for  her  to  do,  and  then 
he  went  on  his  way.  An  hour  later,  how- 
ever, as  he  was  passing  her  door,  she  ran 
out  through  the  snow,  holding  a  paper- 
bag  in  her  hand,  and  crying:  **Stopl 
Take  this!"  Pinned  to  the  paper-bag 
there  was  a  letter,  in  these  words: — "I 
shall  not  be  able  to  get  to  church  on  the 
Sabbath,  now  that  the  snow  is  so  deep. 
Please  sell  these,  and  put  the  money  into 
the  collection."  Opening  the  bag,  the 
pastor  found  one  dozen  fresh  eggs,  which 
he  sold,  as  the  good  woman  had  re- 
quested. 

Then  upon  the  Sabbath  when  the  col- 
lection was  taken,  the  story  of  the  eggs 
was  told,  and  an  appeal  was  made  to  all 


present  to  give  as  liberally  to  tiiegood 
cause.  After  the  serrioes  a  gentleman 
came  quietly  to  the  pastor,  and  said:  *'  I 
want  those  eggs."  "They  have  been 
sold,"  was  the  reply.  **  Never  mind,  sell 
them  again.  Where  are  they?  Can  you 
get  them?"  **0h,  yes!"  "Well,  here 
are  twenty  dollars  for  a  library.  The  eggs 
must  be  turned  into  books."  With  that, 
four  crisp  new  -Ave  dollar  greenbacks 
were  thrown  upon  the  table,  and  the  treas- 
urer was  directed  to  send  a  library  upon 
a  ship,  in  the  name  of  Mrs.  Mart  Ann 
Sage. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  eggs  were  con- 
verted into  books,  and  a  loving  thought 
of  a  Christian  heart  reached  far  out  with 
blessings  to  the  men  of  the  sea! 

Pastok. 
New  Jersey,  January,  1883, 


<■••«> 


WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

Precious  New^^A  Work  of  the  Holy 
Spirit. 

The  letter  of  Rev.  ;W.  T.  Austen, 
chaplain,  is  dated  December  11th,  1883, 
and  tells  its  own  story  of  blessing  and  en- 
couragement. May  it  incite  to  fervent 
prayer  and  effort  for  the  sailor  elsewhere! 
He  says: — 

**  You  will  be  glad  to  learn  that  God 
has  richly  blessed  our  labors  during  the 
past  month,  the  officers  and  crew  of  the 
U.  S.  flag-ship  Richmond,  and  the  crew 
of  the  U.  S.  S.  Monocacy  have  presented 
to  the  mission  the  sum  of  $150  to  help 
forward  the  work.  One  hundred  dollars 
of  this  amount  has  been  added  to  the 
purchase  fund  for  the  building,  and  the 
remainder  used  to  purchase  a  fine  baga- 
telle board,  etc.  Admiral  Cutz,  Cap- 
tains Skereett  and  Cotton,  and  other 
officers,  have  expressed  to  us  their  appre- 


ciation of  our  efforts  to  do  good  to  their 
men. 

The  Best  Blessing. 
**  But  better  than  all  this  is  the  fact 
that  there  has  been  quite  a  revival  going 
on  in  connection  with  our  work  among 
the  seamen  who  visit  the  Mission. 
Within  the  past  month  some  twenty- 
eight  seamen  have  been,  we  trust, 
savingly  converted  to  Ood,  at  the  dif- 
ferent services  held  at  the  Mission.  A 
number  of  these  men  are  serving  on  the 
Richmond,  others  on  the  Monocacy, 
Chaplain  Crawford  has  assisted  at  the 
services,  and  his  noble  heart  is  rejoicing 
over  the  blessine  that  have  come  to  these 
men  for  whom  he  has  so  long  been  bur- 
dened in  his  prayers,  and  for  whom  he 
has  so  long  faithfully  labored.  The  two 
vessels  have  now  left  us  for  a  cruise  to  the 
southward.  We  have  received  a  number 
of  letters  from  the  young  converts  since 
they  left,  telling  us  of  meetings  they  are 
holding  on  their  ship,  and  on  shore  in 
other  places.  May  God  bless  and  keep 
them  faithful  r 
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At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

anew  york  city. 
The  quarterly  repOTt  of  Mr.  C.  A.  Bo- 
IKLLA,  missioiiarj  at  the  Sailors'  Home, 
190  Cherrj  Street,  brings  record  of  his 
work  down  to  the  close  of  1882,  and  is  as 
follows: — 

Special  Cases  of  Conversion. 

**  At  the  meetings  at  the  Home,  which 
consist  of  family  worship,  morning  and 
evening,  gospel  temperance  meeting, 
Monday  evening,  prayer  and  experience 
meetings,  Wednesday  and  Saturday  even- 
ings, inqniring  meetings  in  class-room  up 
stairs,  daily,  we  can  point  to  tokens  of 
divine  favor  in  the  persons  of  those  who 
have  been  hopefully  converted.  The  glad 
tiding  of  good  news  set  forth  in  a  full 
and  free  salvation  in  Jesus,  have  brought 
joy  to  nuuiy  a  sailor's  heart.  Among  the 
number  of  those  converted,  I  mention 
two  who  found  peace  with  €h)d  during 
the  last  week  in  the  year  1S82,  one  a 
Norw^^,  and  the  other  a  Swede.  The 
Swede  expressed  himself  to  the  other  in 
these  words :  *  I  have  been  going  to  church 
all  the  days  of  my  life  and  have  heard 
many  sermons,  bwt  it  seems  that  I  have 
never  heard  or  felt  as  I  do  now  since  I 
have  attended  those  meetin^^-  up-stairs.' 
The  other  alsq  spoke  of  the  wonderful 
power  of  God  manifested  in  that  little 
room.  They  have  gained  a  blessed  vic- 
tory over  sin,  and  rejoice,  giving  glory  to 
God. 

**Capt.  A.  S.  AsHtEY,  who  came  to 
New  York  destitute  and  alone  with  his 
two  dear  little  boys  from  Peru,  where  he 
lost  his  vessel,  and  his  wife  died,  writes 
from  New  Orleans.  He  expresses  his  gra- 
titude to  God  for  having  become  a 
changed  man  through  faith  and  prayer* 
during  his  stay  at  the  SaUors'  Home.* 
Several  other  interesting  letters  have  been 
received,  speaking  of  the  goodness  of  God 
that  has  ted  to  repentance  and  faith 
in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Mr.  John- 
stone, a  Scotch  sailor  and  member  of  the 
church  of  Sea  and  Land,  New  York  City, 
before  going  to  sea,  after  staving  at  the 
Home  lOT  several  weeks,  did  all  he  could 
to  bring  other  seamen  to  Christ    He  was 

*  Letter  reserved  for  publicatloiii  hereafter. 
-Kd.  B.  M. 


truly  instant  in  season  and  out  of  season, 
never  weary  in  well  doing.  Having  tasted 
of  the  sweetness  of  redeeming  grace,  he 
wanted  others  to  share  of  the  same  joy 
and  peace  he  had  found  in  Jesus." 

Hospital  Work. 
"Among  the  number  of  those  we  visit 
who  have  died  lately,  was  Andrew  Martin, 
a  Norwegian  sailor,  who  spent  his  last 
days  in  Flatbush  Hospital.  During  his 
sickness  it  was  my  privilege  to  visit  him 
from  time  to  time,  and  to  minister  to  him 
from  God's  word.  It  brought  joy  and 
peace  to  his  soul.  His  implicit  trust  in 
Christ  the  Savior  of  sinners  gave  him 
such  a  peaceful  death  as  few  have  wit- 
nessed. He  died  happy  in  the  Lord. 
Since  his  death  I  have  written  to  his 
sister  in  Bergen,  Norway,  who  in  a  letter 
lately  received  expresses  her  thanks  to 
kind  friends  of  seamen  in  this  country, 
— for  the  interest  taken  in  her  brother 
in  pointing  him  to  the  Lamb  of  God  that 
taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world." 

We  note  two  points  in  the  quarterly 
report  of  labor  by  Mr.  Dbwitt  C.  Slatee, 
missionary,  for  the  three  months  ending 
December  dlst,  1882.  He  states  that 
several  seamen  have  been  led  to  the  Sav- 
ior at  meetings  which  he  has  attended, 
and  instances  the  case  of  one :— 

*' Another  of  the  number,  an  aged 
sailor,  stood  up,  and  gave  a  clear  testi- 
mony of  having  accepted  the  Savior.  The 
contrast  between  the  youth  of  a  little 
child  aged  eight,  who  had  just  done  the 
same  thing,  and  his  age,  both  testifying 
that  they  had  received  a  change  of  heart, 
was  not  only  marked,  but  glorious,  seeing 
that  it  was  the  Lord's  doings." 

Work  on  Caned  Boats. 

**Much  encouragement  is  received 
during  visits  to  families  on  the  canal 
boats.  The  religious  reading  distributed 
here  is  received  with  thanks  and  carefully 
read.  Numbers  are  still  induced  to  at- 
tend religious  services ;  often  I  am  met  at 
the  cabin  companion-way  bv  parents  and 
children  who  ^ve  a  cheerful  response  to 
the  invitation  in  the  words  **  Oh,  yes,  we 
fldways  attend  the  Bethel  services,  and 
our  children  the  Sabbath  School." 
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New  Jersey. 

JERSET  CITY. 

Early  in  t882,  a  series  of  meetings  for 
boatmen  was  commenced  at  the  Bethel 
ship  John  Wedey,  at  the  foot  of  15th 
Street.  It  lajsted  three  weeks,  and  sev- 
eral conversions  to  Christ  were  among  its 
fruits.  During  the  Spring  and  Summer 
services  were  better  attended  than  for 
three  years  past.  Requests  for  prayer 
were  frequent,  and  diligent  distribution 
was  made  of  reading  matter  with  the  best 
results.  The  Sabbath  School  has  re- 
cently become  very  interesting,  and  bless- 
ing has  followed  the  reading  of  books 
from  a  library  contributed  to  it  by  u)ur 
Society, — special  books  which  have  been 
greatly  sought  for  being  noted.  At  this 
writing  we  have  verbal  report  of  partic- 
ular ncianifestations  of  the  Holy  Spirit's 
power  over  souls  in  connection  with  meet- 
ings during  and  following  the  "  Week  of 
Prayer"  for  the  current  ^ear. 

Louisiana. 

NEW  ORLEANS. 

Dating  January  15th,  chaplain  L.  H. 
Pease  writes: — 

"On  every  evening  of  the  past  three 
weeks  we  have  held  revival  iheetings  in 
our  Betheli  and  have  been  greatly  encour- 
aged by  the  large  attendance  and  the 
presence  and  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
We  expect  to  continue  them  while  de- 
manded, is  it  asking  too  much  ta  re- 
quest anew  the  prayers  of  our  friends  who 
read  the  Magazine?" 


A  Touching  Utterance. 

It  is  not  on  every  day  that  we  receive 
such  pathetic  testimony  to  freshness  of 
youthful  feeling  preserved  in  the  very 
simset  of  life,  as  that  which  wells  up  in 
the  following  note  and  lines  sent  us  in  the 
opening  ye^r  by  a  lady  on  the  eastern 
coast  of  Massachusetts,  past  her  four 
score  years  of  eart]ily  experience. 

**  I  suppose  I  am  not  quite  in  order  tb 
send  this  to  you,  but  I  trust  you  will  ex- 


cuse the  liberty  taken  by  an  aged  lady  in 
asking  you  to  copy  and  correct  the  en- 
closed *  Thoughts  *  for  the  Ma^oazine.  It 
is  the  last  request  I  shall  make,  and  the 
last  donation  to  the  cause  I  may  be  able 
to  make.  For  the  dollar  enclosed  please 
send  the  Magazine  to . 

My  home  is  high  the  stormy  deep. 

Whose  ever  restless  billows 
Oft  from  my  eyelids  banish  sleep 

And  wet  with  tears  my  pillows. 
O  suffering  wanderers  on  the  main. 

For  you  I  keep  my  watch  in  pain ! 

For  ere  my  childhood's  days  had  passed, 
A  handsome  manly  schooI4x>f 

By  kindly  arts  my  heart  hod  won 
And  was  thenceforth  my  soul-joy. 

Ah!  he  was  faultless,  kind  and  true. 
And'  happy  days  each  had-  in  view. 

We  heeded  not  or  toil  or  pain. 

Our  partings  were  our  sorrows;— 
Tet,  prayers  and  hopes  to  meet  again 

Blade  many  bright  to-morrow«. 
And  each  was  other's  star  of  hope 

To  cheer  and  lift  our  spirits  upi 

A  voice  of  woe  came  on  the  wave, 
It  made  my  pale  dMek  -  piUer  i—^ 

Deat&.  in  a  far  off  lonely  grave 
•Had  claimed  my  brave  yoiing  sailor. 

My  dun  sat  on  that  foreign  shore, 

.  My  star  of  hope,— it  rose  no  more. 

Till  eighty-flve— I've  lived  alone   . 

In  scenes  of  constant  sorrows 
For  me  no  hope  on  earth  remains. 

Yet  surely  Heaven's  to-morrow. 
Soon,  though  to  every  sailor  true; 

I  bid  to  each,  a  last  Adieu. 

**  So  you  will  oblige 

An  Aobd  Disciple, 
though  one  of  the  least."'' 


Obituary. 

REV.   t.  BONHOMME. 

The  Ptesbytetian.  for  the  week  ending" 
January  6th,  states  that  Revl  Lilian 
BoNHOMME,  a  member  of  the  Presbytery 
of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  died  in  that  city  on 
Saturday,  December  30th,  1882,  in'  the 
eighty-third  year  of  his  age.  He  was 
bom  in  France,  but  lived  for  fifty  years 
in  this  country,  where  he  gave  hi^  labor 
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for  a  time  to  religions  work  among  the 
Jews.  He  was  afterwards  Secretary  of 
the  Seamen's  Friend  Society  of  Phila- 
delphia, in  which  be  served  for  a  number 
of  years  very  faithfully.  He  died,  after  a 
long  decline,  in  the  Mth  of  Christ  and 
sabmissive  to  his  will. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Chebbt  Street. 
Report  ofF.  Alexander,  Le$9e4,/Qr  tke  month 

of 

Dbosmbkb,  1882. 

Total  arrivals 16« 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $8,896 

of  which  $500  was  sent  to  relativee  and  friends, 
$535  was  deposited  in  the  Savings  Bank,  and 
$888  was  returned  to  depositors. 

^  •  » 


month;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
evening  of  the  18th  at  8h.  Im.,  being  l"  40' 
south. 
iV^eio  York  UniverHty.  R.  H.  B. 


Marine  Disasters,  December, 
X882. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  pouts  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  during  the  month  was 
88,  of  which  80  were  wrecked,  4  abandoned,  1 
sunk  by  collision,  1  foundered,  and  8  burned. 
The  list  comprises  4  steamers,  8  ships,  10  barks, 
6  brigs  and  17  schooners. 

Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  ports,  d^ti- 
nations,  &c.  Those  designated  by  a  w  were 
wrecked,  a  abandoned, /foundered,  m  missing, 
and  $  c  sunk  by  collision. 


Planets  for  February,  liB83. 

XaBCTBT  is  an  ev^ing  star  until  the  evening 
of  the  5th  at  8  o'clock,  when  it  is  in  inferior 
conjunction  with  the  Sun;  during  the  remain- 
der of  the  month  is  a  morning  star;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
7th  at  7h.  47m.,  being  V  88"  south;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  Mars  on  the  morning  of  the  18th 
at  6  o'clock,  being  4^  83'  north;  is  statiohary 
among  the  stars  in  Sagittarius  at  nlidnigbi  on 
the  17th. 

Vbhts  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Iqt  at 
4h.  9m.  and  south  of  east  85°  84' ;  is  in  conjunc- 
tion With  the  Moon  at  80m.  past  midnight  on 
the  4th.  being  44'  north;  at  this  Ume  is  eclipsed 
to  an  persons  situated  between  the  parallels  of 
25*  and  90<>  south  latitude;  is  at  its  greatest 
elongation  at  8  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
16th,  being  46*  ST  west  of  the  Sun. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
(Sh.  88m.  and  south  of  east  2S°  56';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  moon  On  the  afternoon  of  the 
«th  at  Ih.  87m.,  being  6»  4'  south. 

JtrprrsR  on  Uie  evening  of  the.  1st  is  due 
south  at  8h.  96m.,  being  88*  j^7'  north  of  the 
Equator:  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Tau- 
rus at  1  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  16th;  is 
in  conjunction  with  the  moon  on  the  morning 
of  the  letb.  at  8h.  56m..  being  8*  48'  uorth. 

Saturn  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist  is  due  south 
at  6h.  S3  m.,  being  15«  83'  north  of  the  EqUator; 
is  in  quadrature  with  the  Sua  on  the  morning 
of  the  8th  at  6  o'dook;  is  considered  as  an 
evening  star   during    the    remainder  of  the 


Liddesdale,  ic.,  from  New  Orleans  for  Beval. 
Crest,  ti?.,  from  Santos  for  New  York. 
Regent,  a.,  from  Cardiff  for  New  Orleans. 
Wlieatfleld,  ir.,  from  New  York  for  Leith. 

SHIPS. 

BUla,  a.,  from  New  York  for  Bremen. 
Fiona,  IT.,  from  San  Francisco  for  Hull. 


Rheinland,  tr.,  from  Pensacota  for  Newcastle. 
Alexandra,  d.,  from  New  York  for  Hamburg. 
Frank.  ir.,  ttom  New  York"  for  Pensacola. 
Argonaut,  ir.,  from  Bremen  for  New  York. 
Lothrie,  a.,  from  St.  Martins  for  Boston. 
Timour,  w.,  from  Pensacola  for  London. 
Robinson  Crusoe,  tr..  from  Philadelphia  for 

Vera  Cruz. 
Lennox,  6.,  from  Dundee  foi*  San  Francisco. 
Peru,  to.,  from  Hamburg  for  Baltimore. 
Carl  August,  «?.,  from  New  York  for  Rotter 

dam. 

BaiGS. 

Water  Lily,  wr.,  from  St.  Pierre,  Mart.,  for  New 

York. 
Rebecca  Neilly.  «•.,  from  Now  York  for  Halifax. 
Iris,  tr.,  from  Comwallls,  N.  S.,  for  New  York. 
Aurora,  w.,  from  Ship  Island  for  Vera  Cruz. 
Rowena,  tr.,  from  Baltimore  for  Funchal. 

S0H00MBR8. 

Maggie  W.  Willard,  v.,  from  Portland  for 
^kstport. 

H.  Emma  Riley,  a.,  from  Orchllla  for  Rich- 
mond, va. 

Pallas,  w.,  from  Hunter's  Point  for  Portland. 

Telegraph,  tr.,  from  Bangor  for  Boston. 

Impudence,  tr.,  from  ESiaabethport  for  Yar- 
mouth«  N.  S. 

John  B.  Adams,/.,  from  Baltimore  for  Aspin- 
waU. 

Donna  Anna,  tr.,  from  Perth  Amboy  for  Dan- 
versport. 

Samuel  Nash,  tr.,  fr.  Boston  for  Pt.  Clyde,  Me. 

Adelaide,  tr..  from  Portland  for  Ellsworth. 

Bangor,  tr.,  from  Boston. 

Corlnna  H.  Bishop,  w.,  fisherman. 

John  Floyd,  tr.,  from  New  York  for  Jackson- 
vUle. 

Golden  Rule,  tr.,  from  Scm  Francisco. 
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Annie  Brown,  w..  from  Windsor,  N.  S.,  for 

New  Yoi*. 
Clara  S.,  a.  c,  from  Baltimore. 
Grand  Island,  w^  from  Deer  Island  for  Boston. 
Zenobia,  i«.,  fr.  Fasca^onla  for  St.  Haiy^s,  Oa. 

TOTAL  LOSSES  DXTIUNO  1883. 

We  glre  herewith  a  recapitulation  ot  the 
usual  monthly  statements  of  total  losses  of 
▼essels  belonging  to  and  bound  to  or  from  porta 
in  the  Unitea  States,  showing  the  number  lost 
in  each  month  during  the  year,  with  their 
class: 


i 

I 


OQ 

January 2 

February 4 

March 1 

April 8 

May 8 

June 1 

July — 

August. 8 

September —  4 

October 3 

November — 

December 4 


8 
4 
6 
8 

~i 

1 
8 

4 

1 
8 


Totahi....    86       88     106 
The  total  losses  for  1881 
sels;  1880,  438;  1879,  645;  11 


118     807 
484  res- 


m  •  m 


Receipts  for  December,  1882. 


New  Hampshirb. 

Bristol,  Cong,  church 

Goffstown,  Cong,  church 

Manchester,  a  friend,  for  library. 
Bindge,  Cong,  church. 


«  1  68 

10  87 

80  00 

1  19 


Ybbmomt. 
Springfield,  Cong.  Sabbath-Scdiool,  for 

Ubrary 80  00 

Massachusetts. 

Amesbury  and  Salisbury,  Union  Evan- 
gelical ch.  and  Soc'y  of  Amesbury 
and  Salisbury 

Ayer,  Cong,  church 

Boston,  Scnr.  Gertrude^  Capt.  Cham- 
pion   

Bonord,  Cong,  church 

Chelsea,  Miss  E.  P.  Brooks 

H.  C.  K.,  for  library 

Cotult  Port,  Union  church 

Dorchester,  Miss  E.  Pierce 

East  Hampton,  Payson  Cong,  church. 

Fltchburg,  Louisa  A.  Lowe,  for  lib'y, 
in  memoriam  Sarah  Lowe 

Gardner,  Cong,  church 

Granby,  Cong,  church 

Harvard,  Cong,  church 

Ipswich,  First  church 

Lowell,SewaU  Ass'n,  for  library 

Geo.F.  WUley f 

I^rnn,  Ist  Cong,  church 

Maiden,  Cong.  ch. ,  a  friend,  for  books. 

Methuen,  Cong,  church 

Monson,estate  of  Andrew  W.  Porter, 
per  E.  F.  Morris.  Ex 

Newburyport,  Whitfield  church 

North  Brookfleld,  1st  Cong.  ch.  and 

Society WOO 


400 

4  16 

800 

18  46 

800 

80  00 

14  66 

1  00 

8107 

80  00 

64  68 

860 

16  85 

800 

80  00 

680 

18  40 

600 

678 

150  00 

6  11 

NorthflehL  a  Christmas  gift  from  Mrs. 

Ada  M.  D.  Alexander,  for  library.  $  80  00 

PIttsfleld,  First  church....: 64  89 

South  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  S.  S.,  $10. . .  86  46 

Rockland,  Cong,  church 18  00 

South  Dartmouth,  A.  F.  Bailey,  for 

library  work , 8  00 

South  Hadley  Falls,  Cong.  ch.  and 

Society 6  00 

Stockbridge,  Cong,  church 58  14 

Taunton.  Cong,  'mnitarian  church ...  80  00 

West  Medway,  Cong,  church 8  08 

Weymouth,  First  church 10  00 

Winchendon,  North  Cong,  church. ...  18  90 

Rhode  Island. 

Providence,  Pilgrim  ch.,  a  friend 1  00 

OOKKEOTIODT, 

Clinton,  Mrs.  M.  Orifllng 100 

Danbury,  1st  Church,  of  wh.  $60  to 
const.     Harvey    Williams    and 

Thoma8McCorkle,L.M's..v 66  00 

Farmington,  Cong.  ch.  S.  8.,  of  wh.  for 

lib'y  in  their  name,  $80 66  46 

Glastonbury.  Ist  Cong.  <fli.  and  floc*y,  74  19 

Greenevllle,  Cong,  church 80  00 

Middlebury,  Cong,  church 8  96 

Newington.  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 10  00 

NorwaUt,  Mrs  .Lucy  G.  Merrill 1  00 

Rocky  HUl.  Cong.  ch.S.  a 98  86 

Stamford,  Mrs.  Seymour  Hoyt 6  00 

New  Tobx. 

Coxsackie,  Rev.  M.  Lusk 6  00 

Lockport,  First  church 86  08 

Moimt  Morris,  a  friend  in  Pres.  ch. . . .  60 
New  York  City,  bequest  of  Admiral 
Sylvanus  W.  Godon,  deceased,  per 
Wm.  Alexander  Smith,  Ex.,  with 

^  interest  thereon 4,606  00 

Mrs.  G.  B.  GrinneD,  for  Ub's 100  00 

Bruce  &  Cook 60  00 

Morris  K.  Jesup 60  00 

Bethany  S.  a,  intermediate  class, 

for  libV,  per  Mrs.  S.  T.  Gordon. .  80  00 

Geo.  D.Morgan ao  00 

Miss  L.  Boorman 15  OO 

Miss  M.  Boorman 16  00 

Josiah  M.  Fiske 10  00 

Geo.  W.  Smith  A  Co 10  00 

James  Eraser 10  00 

P.  I.  Nevius 5  00 

Mrs.  D.  a  Miller 5  00 

William  G.  Lambert 6  00 

Cant  C.  H.  Swain,  bark  TrurOy  for 

library  work 5  oo 

Capt.  John  Bees,  barque  Eldio,  for 

library  work s  60 

Salem,  Mrs.  Jane  Ann  Weston 6  00 

Troy,  Ist  Pres.  ch,  S.  S.,  for  lib'y,  as 

a  memorial  of  Alfred  De  F.  Gale.  80  00 

Maivaret  J.  and  Mary  F.  Cushman.  6  00 

West  Bloomfield,  Mrs.  B.  P.  Hall 6  00 

New  Jebset. 

Newark,  High  St.  Pros,  church 48  68 

Orange,  8ndPre&  church 60  16 

MiKIfBSOTA. 

Northfield,  Conrad  Stegner 5  oO 

Canada. 

Montreal,  Robert  C.  Adams 10  00 
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"OMt  thy  IffMd  upon  the  watani  for  thou  thalt  find  it  after  many  days."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


From  The  Youth's  Companion, 

A  Waif  on  the  Ocean. 


Let  me  tell  you  a  touching  little  story 
that  was  tnld  me  by  a  brown-faoed  old 
sailor,  who,  I  am  sure,  had  long  before 
seen  better  days.'  He  liyed  in  a  queer  little 
nest  of  a  house,  surrounded  and  almost 
buried  by  trees.  These  trees  were  full  of 
English  sparrows,  many  of  them  so  tame 
that  they  would  fly  down  into  the  old 
sailor's  doorway  and  eat  from  his  cottage 
floor. 

He  and  his  birds  were  quite  a  curiosity 
in  the  neighborhood,  and  I  went  with  a 
friend  to  see  him.  This  was  the  story  he 
told  me : — 

**So  you  want  to  hear,  do  you,  ma'am, 
why  I  love  the  little  brown  beauties  so 
well?  Well,  one  day,  long  years  ago,  a 
fine  nuui-o'-war  was  making  her  way  up 
the  western  coast  of  South  America.  The 
day  was  warm  and  bright,  and  all  hands 
were  enjoying  the  gentle  breeze  and  the 
soft  sunshine.  We  were  gathered  in 
groups  here  and  there  on  the  deck,  and 
in  one  of  these  groups  was  a  quiet,  pale- 
faced  boy,  not  above  eighteen  or  nine- 
teen, who  had  been  with  us  all  through 
the  three  years'  cruise.  We  knew  next 
to  nothing  about  him,  He  had  shipped 
at  New  York,  and  as  he  was  one  of  the 
quiet  sort,  the  men  had  mostly  let  him 


alone,  though  he  hadn't  an  enemy  on 
board  the  ship.  But  I've  often  thought 
since,  ma'am,  that  the  lad  was  lonesome- 
like.  I  feel  tolerable  sure  he  talked  more 
freely  to  me  than  to  any  of  our  mess- 
mates, and  I  tell  you,  my  heart  was 
drawn  toward  the  lad  when  I  heard  how 
he'd  been  left  an  orphan !  I  don't  deny  I 
was  as  good  to  him  as  I  had  the  chance 
to  be,  off  and  on,  and  he, — you  might 
say,— clung  to  me  in  his  quiet  way. 

**  We  were  all  tired  of  life  aboard  ship, 
and  hard  Work  and  sea-rations,  and  were 
doing  the  regulation  amount  of  growling 
that  bright  afternoon,  when  all  of  a  sud- 
den what  should  whirl  over  our  heads 
and  drop  down  at  our  feet  on  the  deck, 
but  a  little  brown  bird!  Brown  as  an 
English  sparrow,  only  with  a  small  scar- 
let ''cap"  on  his  pretty  head  and  the 
brightest,  scaredest  eyes  you  ever  saw.  A 
bird,— and  we  two  hundred  miles  from 
the  shore ! 

**  You  can  believe  all  threw  down  our 
work  and  our  pipes  and  gathered  round 
the  little  storm  blown  traveler,  for  it 
don't  take  a  very  great  thing  to  raise  an 
excitement  aboard  a  ship  at  sea.  And 
there  we  rough  fellows  stood,  ma'am,  in 
an  eager  circle  round  the  frightened  little 
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thing  that  lay  on  the' deck  a'most  dead 
and  panting  for  breath. 

"Suddenly,  out  of  the^ crowd  oarae  the 
lad  I  told  you  about.  He  had  a  few 
ccumbs  of  hard-tack  in  his  hand,  arid 
stretching  it  out  towards  the  birid,  he 
made  a  queer  kind,  of  a  noise  way  down 
his  throat.  The  bird  in  a  minute  raised 
his  head,  shivered  a  little,  and  then  if 
you'll  believe  me,  ma'am,  and  it's  a  true 
story  I'm  telling  you,  he  flew  straight  to 
the  boy  as  if  he'd  been  an  old  friend,  ard 
ate  the  crumbs  out  of  his  hand  as  if  he 
was  half-starved,  as  I  do  suppose  he  was. 

**  Where  do  1  think  he'd  come  from? 
Oh,  well,  off  the  coast  somewhere.  We 
were  just  then  down  opposite  the  most 
God-forsaken  country  you  ever  saw,  and 
it  wa^  our  opinion  that  the  little  brown 
bird  hadn't  ever  seen  a  human  being  bo- 
fofe.  Because,  after  a  Uttle,  ma'am,  he'd 
go  from  one  to  the  .  other  of  us  without 
the  least  thought  of  fear,  eat  out  of  our 
hands,  or  even  off  our  tongues,  and  seem- 
ed perfectly  happy  in  his  new  home 
amongst  us. 

**  But  it  was  Davey  he  loved  best  of  all 
— Davey  who  crooned  to  him  in  the  long 
twilight  evenings  with  the  queer  noise  in 
his  throat  that  the  little  fellow  seemed  to 
understand,  just  as  we  would  so  much 
talk.  And  he  would  sit  on.  Davey's 
shoulder  and  chirp,  chirp,  chirp  like  a 
cricket,  and  sometimes  he'd  seem  to  for- 
get himself  entirely  and  burst  out  into  a 
song  that  sounded  like  the  thrushes  at 
home  in  the  early  spring-time. 

'*I  tell  you,  ma'am  that  bird  was  the 
lignt  of  our  mess.  When  we  all  sat  down 
on  the  fo'castle  with  our  pipes,  at  night. 
Brownie  was  al  vays  one  of  us — and  the 
principal  one,  too.  He'd  go  to  any  one 
who  called  him  by  his  name,  and  sit  on 
his  shoulder^,  or  stand  in  his  hands, 
without  a  grain  of  fear. 

'*  Do  you  wonder  we  loved  the  little 
fellow?" 

** Even. the  officers  noticed  him,  and 
one  day  the  captain  sent  for  Davey  to  be 
brought  to  his  cabin.    Davey  took  him 


in  and  showed  him  Off  to.fhe  oaptain  and 
the  first  lieutenant,  and  they  were  so 
delighted  with  him  that  they  asked  Davey 
What  he'd  take  for  the  bird,  for  Brownie 
was  so  fond  of  the  boy  we  had  all  agreed 
he  should  be  his.  Davey  drew  back  as  if 
the  question  hurt  him,  and  str^ing  the 
'  little  bird's  back  with  his  hand,  he  said, 
quietly, — 

**  *  Please,  sir,  I  wouldn't  sell  him  for 
five  hundred  dollars.' 

''  We  made  three  ports  after  that,  and 
Brownie  could  have  left  us  any  time,  but 
he  never  showed  any  thought  of  leaving 
the  ship,  and  keeping  close  to  Davey,  was 
our  bright,  cheery  little  bit  o'  sunshine 
on  many  and  many  a  gloomy  day.  No 
wondier  we  ^  would  a'  given  our  eyes  to 
keep  him  I 

**Well,  ma'am,  one  night  while  we 
were  yet  off  the  coast  of  old  Bolivia,  the 
Pacific  blew  up  into  a  boiling  sea  of  foam, 
and  a  keen  tornado  took  us  by  surprise. 

**A11  was  hurry  and  confusion,  but 
each  man  stood  at  his  post,  and  Davey 
was  one  of  the  men  setit  aloft  early  in  the 
gale. 

**  How  it  happened  [no  one  knew.  All 
I  know  is  that  we  heard  the  cry  ringing 
dowa  from  aloft  in  the  roar  of  the  storm, 
^Man  overboard  /  * 

*'  You  can't  guess,  ma'am,  here  in  your 
safe,  warm  homes  what  that  means  to  us 
sea-faring  men,  on  an  ink-black  night 
with  all  the  demons  of  the  sea  roaring 
round  us;  and  possibly  we  ourselves  just 
on  the  edge  of  eternity. 

**  Well,  what  could  we  do?  In  that 
awful  sea,  with  our  ship  dashing  like  a 
nut^ell  on  the  top  of  the  waves  and  the 
wind  shrieking  through  our  rigging  at 
the  rate  of  forty  knots  an  hour,  not  a 
hand  could  be  lifted  to  save  the  boy.  He 
couldn't  even  have  lived  while  a  boat  was 
being  lowered, — ^no,  not  in  that  sea.  We 
saved  the  ship,  but  Davey  was  gone. 

**  And  now,  ma'am,  comes  thc^  strang- 
est part  of  my  yam,  which  I  doubt  not 
you'll  find  it  hard  to  believe.  But  it's 
true,  just  as  I  tell  it  to  you. 
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''For  three  days  after  Darey  was 
drowned,  the  little  bird  flew  about  the 
ship  In  a  lost,  qaeer-like  way,  making  a 
kind  of  moaning  cry  whenever  we  spoke 
to  bim,  like  as  if  he  said, — 

**  *  Where  is  he?  What  have  you  done 
withDavey?' 

**Why,  ma^am,  I  believe,  as  I  stand 
here,  that  the  poor  little  bird  had  all  that 
and  more  in  his  brown  breast.  He 
wouldn't  eat,  neither  would  he  sing.  He 
would  oome  to  us  if  we  called  him,  and 
joat  ait  moping  on  our  shoulders,  chirps 
ing  a  faint  chirp  once  in  a  while. 

**  At  the  end  of  the  third  day,  one  of 
our  watch  went  up  where  poor  Davey's 
hammock  was  swung,  and  there,  on  the 
deck  underneath  the  old  sail-cloth,  lay 
Brownie  dead.  Yes,  ma*am,  dead.  It 
seemed  to  us  all  as  if  his  poor  little  heart 
was  just  broken. 

"Well,  we  buried  the  little  feUow  in 
the  sea,  like  many  a  bigger,  but  not  more 
faithful,  friend  before  him.  And  you'll 
not  think  it  strange,  ma'am,  that  there 
was  hardly  a  dry  eye  amongst  us  rough 
old  tars,  though  maybe  some  of  us  hadn't 
shed  a  tear  before  for  many  years. 

*  Now,  ma*am  my  story  is  done.  It 
isn't  much  of  a  story,  but  after  hearing  it 
you  won't  think  it  strange  that  I  love  the 
little  birds  around  this  old  shell  of  mine. 
Sometimes  on  dark  and  windy  nights  I 
lie  awake  and  think  of  Davey  and 
Brownie,  and  wonder  if  aomewhere  they 
haven't  met  each  other  again." 
♦«« 

G-i^ndpa's  Pet. 

The  following  incident  from  the  De- 
troit F&st  and  TVihune  will  remind  our 
readers  of  Dickens'  story  of  Little  Nell 
and  her  grandfather: — 

When  one  of  the  trains  to  this  city 
came  in  at  midnight  a  few  nights  ago,  an 
old  man  was  found  sleeping  in  one  of  the 
seats. 

**I  say,  old  man!"  yelled  the  conduc- 
tor,- "git  out  of  this;  do  you  hear?  This 
is  Detroit.  If  you've  got  any  friends, 
they  11  be  looking  for  you." 


«*  Where's  Gracie?" 

** Who? "asked  the  conductor,  recov- 
ering his  official  voice. 

*  *  Little  Gracie  —grandpa's  littlii .  pet  I 
I  brought  her  with  me.     Is  she  the|^?  " 

'*  I  guess  he  is  not  wide  awake  yet," 
said  the  curious  passenger.  '*^ippose 
you  help  him  to  his  feet." 

(Conductors  are  experts  in  helping 
people  to  their  feet,  and  this  one  was  no 
exception  to  the  rule.  He  took  the  old 
man  by  the  coat-<5ollar  and  stood  him  up, 
but  he  sank  down  the  next  moment  limp 
and  motionless.  Just  then  a  depot-hand 
came  in. 

•*The  baggage-master  wants  to  know 
what  you're  goin'  to  do  with  that  little 
deal  box  over  there.  He  don't  want  any 
of  that  kind  left  over,  and  there's  no  di- 
rection on  it  but  •  Gracie.' " 

** That's  her! "said  the  old  man,  and 
he  stood  up  feebly.  **Take  me  there. 
We're  going  a  long  journey,-— Gracie  and 
me;  a  long,  long  journey,  but  it  don't 
seem  as  if  I  knew  the  way  right  clear." 

They  took  him  into  the  depot  and  laid 
him  on  one  of  the  benches  and  put  his 
carpet  bag  under  his  head,  but  still  he 
fretted  for  his  **^leetle  Gracie,-— his  pet," 
and  at  last  they  consoled  him  by  telling 
him  she  was  resting,  was  asleep,  and 
must  not  be  disturbed. 

The  little  ** box,"  with  "  Gracie"  writ- 
ten upon  it  in  lead  pencil,  was  safe 
enough  with  the  other  *' freight,"  and 
the  old  man  slept  peacefully  at  last. 
Some  kind  soul  threw  a  rug  over  him 
near  morning,  and  asked  him  what  train 
he  was  waiting  for,  but  all  the  answei^  he 
made  was  a  feeble  "  Thank'ee;  call  me  at 
sunrise.  We're  going  a  long  journey, 
Gracie  and  me." 

He  was  called  at  sunrise  by  a  voice 
that  none  may  refuse,  and  when  a  flood 
of  rosy  light  shone  into  the  dreary  room 
he  was  up  and  away, — gone  on  his  long 
journey.  Only  the  worn  out  body  was 
there,  and  the  next  day  it  was  laid  iiway 
with  ** little  Gracie"  in  the  strangers'  lot 
in  Mount  Elliott,  unknown,  yet  possibly 
in  as  **  sure  hope  of  a  gracious  resurrec- 
tion" as  if  marked  by  thirty  feet  of 
monumental  clay. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

TJie  whole  number  of  new  Lo<m  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  American 
Seamen^ s  Friend  Society  ai  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  1st,  1882,  was  7,499;  and  the  reshiprnwUs  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  7,717;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,216.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  407,582,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  291,19$  men.  Nine  hundred  and  thirty-five  libraries,  with  88,660  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
dceessible  to  107,195  men. — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  u>ere  placed  in  one  hun^ 
dred  and  six  Stations  of  the  United  Sta4es  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  8,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men. 

During  December,  1882,  forty-seven  loan  libraries,  fifteen  new  and  thirty-two 
reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  The  new  li- 
braries were  Nos.  7,68^7,687,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,641-7,646,  inclusive,  at  New 
York;— with  Nos.  7,811  7,812,  7,818  and  7,814,  at  Boston. 

The  thirty-two  libraries  reshipptd  u^ere: — 

No.  1,980,  No.  4,480,  No.  4,809,  No.  6,499,  No.  6,860,  No.  6,989,  No.  7,216,  No.  7J91, 

"    8,809,  "    4,491,  "    6,04i,  "    5,658,  "    6,656,    "    7,117,     "    7,889,  "    7,891, 

"    8,448,  "    4,703,  **^  6,197,  "    6,780,  "    6,657,    "    7,188,     "    7,848,  "    7,406, 

**    8,808,  **    4,706,  "    6,882,  "    6,158,  "    6,870,    "    7,190,     "    7,844,  "    7,497. 


WingSj  By-and-By. 

Walter,"  said  a  gentleman  on  a  ferry- 
boat to  a  poor,  helpless  cripple,  *  how  is 
it  when  you  cannot  walk  that  your  shoes 
get  worn?" 

A  blush  came  over  the  boy's  pale  face, 
but,  after  hesitating  a  moment,  he  said : — 

**  My  mother  has  younger  children,  sir, 
and  while  she  is  out  washing,  I  amuse 
them  by  creeping  about  on  the  floor  and 
playing." 

**  Poor  boy ! "  said  a  lady  standing  near, 
not  loud  en  )ugh,  as  she  thought  to  be 
overheard,  **  What  a  life  to  lead!  What 
has  he  in  all  the  future  to  look  forward 
to?" 

The  tear  started  in  his  eye,  and  the 
bright  smile  that  chased  it  away  showed 
that  he  did  hear  her.  As  she  passed  by 
him  to  step  on  shore  he  said  in  a  low 
voice,  but  with  a  smile: — "I'm  looking 
forward  to  having  wings  some  day,  lady ! " 

Happy  Walter  I  poor,  crippled,  and  de- 
pendent on  charity,  yet  performing  his 
mission,  doing  in  his  measure  the  Master's 
will!  Patiently  waiting  for  the  future, 
he  shall  by-and-by  **  mount  up  with  wings 


as  eagles:  shall  run  and  not  be  weary, 
shall  walk  and  not  faint." 


"  God  Loved  Me." 

Some  years  ago  two  gentlemen  were 
riding  together,  and,  as  they  were  about 
to  separate,  one  asked  the  other: — 
**  Do  you  ever  read  your  Bible?" 
**  Yes,  but  I  get  no  benefit  from  it,  be- 
cause, to  lell  the  truth,  I  feel  I  do  not 
loveOod." 
**  Neither  did  I,  but  God  loved  me." 
This  answer  produced  such  an  effect 
upon  his  friend  that,  to  use  his  own  words, 
it  was  as  if  one  had  lifted  him  off  the 
saddle  into  the  skies.    It  opened  to  his 
soul  at  once  the  great  truth,  that  it  is  not 
how  much  I  love  God,  but  how  much 
God  loves  me. 
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THE  NEW  NORTH-WEST. 

Upon  this  subject,  Mr.  E.  V.  Sm alley  has  an  interesting  and  in- 
Btructive  article  in  the  February  Century,  from  which  we  make  the 


following  extract: — 

The  Orego7i  Metropolis. 

"  Portland  has  a  population  of 
about  25,000,  and  is  growing  rap- 
idly. It  has  grown  rich  by  hand- 
ling and  shipping  the  wheat  of  the 
Willamette  Valley  and  the  upper 
Columbia  country  and  selling 
goods  to  the  farmers  of  the  inte- 
rior. It  has  none  of  the  look  of 
a  raw  western  town.  The  business 
streets  are  well  built  with  brick, 
the  residence  streets  are  hand- 
somely shaded,  and  bordered  by 
Eretty  white  and  cream-colored 
ouses,  each  with  its  lawn,  rose- 
bushes and  flower-beds.  The 
streets  running  back  from  the 
water-front  climb  a  gentle  slope  to 
a  dense,  dark  forest.  Ships  with 
foreign  flags,  lie  in  the  stream, 
and  white,  river  steamers  come  and 

fo.  The  town  has  large  school- 
ouses,  fine  churches,  gas  and 
wat^t  works,  street-railways,  a 
th^tjiii -^  elub,   spacious  stores, 

;§.    'un   '-/ 


well-filled  with  all  goods  that  ap- 
peal to  the  fancy  of  women  in  the 
East, —  in  short,  the  attractions 
and  comfort  to  be  found  in  East- 
ern cities.  It  has  also  a  stable, 
intelligent  population,  largely  of 
the  New  England* and  Middle 
State  elements.  Portland,  sitting 
at  the  gateway  of  the  rich  Willa- 
mette Valley  and  controlling  the 
transportation  lines  leading  up 
and  down  the  Columbia  River,  has 
got  beyond  the  stage  of  experi- 
ment. 

The  Puget  Sound  Towns. 

**  Between  the  Columbia  River 
and  Puget  Sound,  a  distance  of 
about  one  hundred  miles,  the 
country  is  all  forest,  save  where  a 
few  settlements  have  been  made 
along  the  Cowlitz  River,  or  on 
spots  of  prairie  land  left  open  by 
nature.  The  shores  of  the  Sound, 
too,  are  one  enormous  and  almost 
unbroken    forest,    notched     here 
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and  there  on  the  water-front  by 
clearinffs  for  logging  camps  and 
Baw-mill  villages.  The  towns  are 
few  and  far  between,  and  are  en- 
circled not  by  belts  of  cultivated 
fields,  but  by  the  dim  aisles  of  the 
primeval  woods.  Lumbering  is 
the  chief  industry,  and  an  im- 
mense industry  it  is,  counting  its 
annual  product  by  hundreds  of 
millions  of  feet,  sending  building 
material  to  South  America,  China 
and  Australia,  as  well  as  to  the 
whole  California  coast,  and  fur- 
nishing masts  and  spars  to  the 
navies  of  the  world. 

**  Seattle  is  the  chief  Sound  port. 
It  has  about  8,000  inhabitants, 
and  besides  its  biff  saw-mills  en- 
joys the  profits  of  the  coal  business 
from  the  neighboring  mines,  and 
of  a  trade  with  the  Tittle  lumber- 
ing hamlets  up  and  down  the 
Sound,  on  its  numerous  bays, 
coves  and  straits.  Big  hotels, 
bustling  business  streets,  two- 
story  coal-wharves  and  a  young 
university  are  among  the  features 
of  this  thriving,  ambitious  place. 

**Tacoma,  on  Commencement 
Bay,  is  the  terminus  of  the  North- 
ern Pacific  Railroad,  and  of  Its 
branch  tp  the  Wilkeson  coal  fields, 
which  is  eventually  to  climb  over 
the  Cascade  Mountains.  It  has 
perhaps  3,000  inhabitants.  From 
the  plateau  on  which  it  stands 
there  is  an  inspiring  view  of  the 
dark  green  base  and  dazzling 
snowy  summit  of  Mount  Rainier, 


the  noblest  of  the  white  giants  of 
the  Cascade  Range, — a  grander 
mountain  than  Mount  Blanc,  and 
though  a  thousand  feet  lower,  ap- 
parently more  lofty  because  it  is 
seen  from  the  sea  le^l  towering 
up  into  the  sky,  individual  and 
,alone.  Its  Indian  name  is  Mount 
Tacoma,  and  so  it  should  be  called 
instead  of  after  an  English  ad- 
miral who  never  saw  it. 

"Olympia,  the  capital  of  Wash- 
ington Territory,  is  a  pretty  vil- 
lage, embowered  in  fruit  trees, 
with  2,500  inhabitants,  a  branch 
railroad  and  a  steam-boat  that 
runs  to  Seattle  and  Tacoma.  There 
is  some  farming  country  back  of 
the  place,  and  a  good  water-power 
close  by. 

"  Port  Townsend,  at  the  entrance 
to  the  Sound,  looks  down  on  the 
green  water  from  a  high  plateau. 
There  is  a  lower  town  by  the 
wharves  connected  with  the  upper 
one  by  a  lt)ng  flight  of  wooden 
stairs.  The  population  is  about 
the  same  as  that  of  Olympia.  The 
custom-house  is  here  for  all  the 
Sound  ports,  and  it  is  in  some  sort 
a  supply  station  for  shipping.  The 
other  Sound  towns  are  inconsider- 
able settlements  depending  on 
big  saw-mills  for  their  existence, 
or  on  rather  feeble  agricultural 
settlements  on  tidal  flats  redeemed 
by  dikes,  or  in  the  narrow  bottoms 
of  the  little  rivers  that  are  fed  by 
the  melting  snows  of  the  moun- 
tains." 


Our  seamen's  chaplain  at  Portland  is  the  Rev.  R.  S.  Stubbs,  whose 
indefatigable  labors  have  accomplished  wonders  for  the  sailor  in  that 
important  port,  and  have  shown  him  to  be  eminently  fitted  for  his 
responsible  position.  He  has  wrought  a  great  work  and  has  a  great 
work  before  him. 

Our  Trustees  have  recently  undertaken  the  extension  of  the  Society's 
work  on  Puget  Sound,  making  an  appropriation  both  for  Seattle  and 
the  Tacomas,  and  will  wait  the  commercial  developement  of  that  mar- 
yellous  section,  ever  ready  to  *'  enter  in.'' 
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For  The  Sailors*  Mctgaxine . 

A  HOME  FOR  AGED  MARINERS. 


"The  opening  of  an  institution 
for  the  benefit  of  the  aged  mari- 
ners of  Liverpool,  England,  is  one 
of  the  events  of  the  closing  year. 
It  is  located  at  Egremont,  Chester, 
within  the  port  of  Liverpool,  by 
the  water  side,  and  is  called  "  The 
LiTerpool  Home  for  aged  and  worn- 
out  seamen  and  their  families." 
It  is  under  the  auspices  of  the 
President  and  Council  of  the  Mer- 
cantile Marine  Service  Association. 

"  It  is  pleasing  to  know  that  while 
many  bad  men  on  this  side  the 
Atlantic  are  treating  our  sailors 
like  white  slaves,  holding  them 
for  blood- money,  and  disposing  of 
them  to  the  highest  bidder,  good 
men,  on  both  sides,  are  devising 
liberal  things  for  their  comfort  in 
old  age,  and  for  their  eternal  wel- 
fare. 

"  The  charity  referred  to  has  a 
central  Home,  corresponding  in 
some  points  with  our  Sailors'  Snug 
Harbor.  It  is  capable  of  accom- 
modating 100  inmates,  and  is  de- 
sired for  unmarried  men  and 
widowers.  This  building  is  the 
gift  of  a  Mr.  Wm.  Cliff,  a  Liver- 
pool merchant  and  ship-owner, 
who  erected  it  as  a  memorial  to  a 
beloved  daughter,  deceased.  It 
differs  from  the  Snug  Harbor  in 
that  it  provides  also  cottage  homes 
for  those  who  have  families,  and 
require  the  quiet  and  comfort  of 
home  in  which  their  wives  or  suit- 
able relatives  may  live  with  them. 
In  these,  house,  fire,  gas,  water, 
and  taxes  are  free,  the  occupants 
having  liberty  to  engage  in  watch- 
ing or  any  otner  suitable  employ- 
ment. Provision  is  also  made,  by 
out-pensions,  for  men,  and  casual 
relief  for  widows.     This  feature  is 


intended  to  meet  the  wants  of 
mariners,  who,  having  a  small  in- 
come which  is  not  sufficient  to 
keep  them  above  want,  may  have 
their  little  supplemented  so  that 
they  need  not  be  separated  from 
their  families. 

'*  This  institution  is  limited  in  the 
range  of  its  beneficence,  being  only 
intended  for  *Hhe  aged  mariners 
of  Liverpool."  It  is  not  endowed 
but  depends  for  its  support  on 
voluntary  contributions.  In  these 
particulars  the  Snug  Harbor  has 
the  advantage  in  that  it  opens  its 
doors  to  men  of  all  nations  who 
have  served  five  years  under  the 
American  flag,  either  in  the  naval 
or  mercantile  marine. 

**The  inauguration  ceremonies 
took  place  on  Saturday,  Dec.  16th, 
1882,  the  Mayor  of  Liverpool,  Mr. 
Wm.  Badcliffe,  presiding.  The 
Duke  of  Edinburgh,  the  popular 
sailor  prince,  manifested  his  mter- 
est  in  the  matter  by  being  present 
and  formally  opening  the  doors  of 
the  Home  for  the  admiesion  of  its 
beneficiaries.  In  reply  to  the 
Mayor's  address  of  welcome  the 
Prince  responded: — 'As  a  naval 
officer  I  heartily  rejoice  with  you 
in  the  completion  of  these  most 
valuable  homes,  in  which  old  and 
disabled  mariners  and  their  fam- 
ilies may  find  a  haven  of  refuge.- 
I  cannot  too  strongly  express  my 
sense  of  the  enlightened  liberality 
of  those  to  whom  they  owe  their 
existence,  and  who  have  conferred 
so  great  a  boon  upon  a  class  than 
which  none  is  more  deserving  of 
the  sympathy  and  support  of  the 
country.'  Royal  sentiments!  and 
royally  spoken!  Would  that  some 
of  our  own  merchant  princes,  who 
must  necessarily  leave  their  wealth 
behind  them,  would  emulate  the 
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example  of  this  generous  merchant 
and  ship  owner  and  consecrate 
some  portion  of  their  gains,  while 
they  yet  live,  to  some  such  useful 
and  benevolent  purpose. 

''The  endowment  of  such  an  in- 
stitution for  any  suffering  class  of 
our  fellow  men  would  make  fra- 
grant for  all  coming  time  a  name 
which  otherwise  might  be  remem- 
bered only  in  connection  with  some 
gigantic  business  arrangement, 
and  die  forgotten  as  soon  as  the 
wealth  accumulated  by  industry 
and  thrift  has  been  dissipated  by 
unworthy  heirs  in  prodigality  and 
waste. 

C.  J.  J/' 
Xew  York,  February,  188S. 

Uncle  John's  Soliloquy. 

**  Why  didn't  I  see  this  thing 
before?  Ten  dollars  for  foreign 
missions,  and  one  year  ago  I  only 

§ave  fifty  cents.  And  that  half 
ollar  hurt  me  so  much,  and  came 
so  reluctantly!  And  the  ten  dol- 
lars,— why  it  is  a  real  pleasure  to 
hand  it  over  to  the  Lord!  And 
this  comes  from  keeping  an  ac- 
count with  the  Lord!  I  am  so 
glad  Brother  Smith  preached  that 
sermon.  He  said  we  should  all 
find  it  'a  good  thing  to  have  a 
treasury  in  the  house  from  which 
to  draw  whenever  our  contribu- 
tions are  solicited.'  He  asked  us 
to  try  the  experiment  for  one  year, 
— to  set  apart  a  certain  portion  of 
our  income  for  the  Lord's  work.' 
I  thought  it  over.  I  thought 
about  those  Jews,  and  the  one- 
tenth  they  gave  into  the  Lord's 
treasury,  i  thought  what  a  mean 
and  close-fisted  Jew  I  should  have 
made  had  I  lived  in  those  days. 
Then  I  counted  up  all  I  had  given 
for  the  year,  and  it  was  just  three 
dollars.     Three  dollars!  and  I  had 


certainly  raised  from  my  farm, 
clear  of  all  expenses,  11,200.  Three 
dollars  is  one. four-hundredth  part 
of  $1,200. 

"  The  more  I  thought,  the  wider 
I  opened  my  eyes.  Said  I :  '  I  am 
not  quite  ready  for  the  Jew's  one- 
tenth,  but  I  will  try  one-twentieth 
and  see  how  it  works.'  I  got  a  big 
envelope,  and  put  it  down  in  the 
corner  of  my  trunk,  and  ^as  soon 
as  I  could  I  put  the  160  into  it. 
Said  I,  'Here  ^oes  f or  the  Lord.' 
It  cost  me  a  little  something  to 
say  it  at  first,  but  when  it  was 
done,  how  good  I  felt  over  it! 
When  this  appeal  came  for  foreign 
missions,  all  I  had  to  do  was  just 
to  run  to  my  treasury  and  get  the 
money.  And  this  all  comes  from 
keeping  an  account  with  the  Lord. 
How  he  has  blessed  me  this  year! 
I  never  had  better  crops.  Now  I 
am  going  to  try  another  plan.  I 
am  going  to  give  the  Lord  the 
profits  from  one  acre,  one  of  my 
best  yearlings,  and  one  tenth  of 
the  profits  from  my  orchard.  That 
will  surely  carry  the  Lord's  fund 
up  to  175;  and  if  it  don't,  I  will 
make  it  up  from  something  else." 

''Where  Would  You  Light?" 

Three  young  men  going  up  in 
an  elevator  controlled  by  an  elder- 
ly colored  man  were  discussing  the 
question  of  what  the  result  would 
be  if  the  elevator  should  fall,  and 
one  of  them  said: — "I  don't  care 
for  myself,  but  I  am  anxious  for 
mv  old  friend  here,"  alluding  to 
the  colored  man,  and  turning  to 
him  said:  "Uncle,  where  do  you 
think  you  would  alight?"  The  old 
man  replied  promptly: — "I  would 
light  in  the  arms  of  Jesus!  Where 
would  you  light?"  The  young 
man  was  silenced,  and  left  the 
elevator  without  another  word. 
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GIVE  JACK  WELL  VENTILATED  AND  COMFORTABLE 

QUARTERS. 


The  TJ.  S.  House  of  Representa- 
tives having  under  consideration, 
Jan.  10th,  1883,  the  bill  (H.  R. 
7061)  to  remove  certain  burdens 
on  the  American  merchant,  ma- 
rine, to  encourage  the  American 
foreign  carrying  trade,  and  to 
amend  the  laws  relating  to  the 
shipment  and  discharge  of  seamen, 
the  Clerk  read  as  follows: — 

Sec.  12.  That  every  vessel  mentioned 
in  the  preceding  section  shall  also  be 
provided  with  a  slop-chest,  which  shall 
contain  a  complement  of  clothing  for  the 
intended  voya^  for  each  seaman  employ- 
ed, including  boots  or  shoes,  hats  or  caps, 
nnder  clothing  and  outer  clothing,  oiled 
clothing,  and  everything  necessary  for  the 
wear  of  a  seaman ;  also  a  full  supply  of 
tobacco  and  blankets.  Any  of  the  con- 
tents of  the  slop-chest  shall  be  sold,  from 
time  to  time,  to  any  or  every  seaman  ap- 
plying therefor,  for  his  own  use,  at  a 
profit  not  exceeding  25  per  cent,  of  the 
reasonable  wholesale  value  of  the  same  at 
the  port  at  which  the  voyage  commenc- 
ed. 

Mr.  McLean,  of  Missouri. — I 
move  to  amend  section  12  by  in- 
serting after  the  words  '*  that 
every  vessel  mentioned  in  the  pre- 
ceding section  "  the  words  *^  snail 
have,  keep  and  maintain  proper 
sleeping  accommodations,  well 
ventilated,  warmed,  and  comfort- 
able quarters  for  seamen,  and  this 
fact  shall  be  stated  on  every  in- 
spection and  clearance  certificate." 

This  is  a  very  important  amend- 
ment for  the  benefit  of  sailors  on 
the  ocean,  lakes  and  rivers.  It  is 
not  my  intention  to  raise  a  hue 
and  cry  against  owners,  ofiicers, 
Ac.  They  may  be  innocently, 
thoughtlessly,  the  direct  cause  of 
untold  suffering  in  not  furnishing 
the  sailors  and  deck-hands  proper, 
comfortable,  warmed  sleepmg  ac- 


commodation— I  mean  a  heated, 
dry  sleepinff-room.  The  distinc- 
tion must  DC  made,  because  on 
ocean-going  vessels,  no  matter 
whether  it  is  summer  or  winter, 
the  forecastle  is  usually  damp, 
either  from  the  character  of  the 
cargo  or  from  the  wet  clothes  of 
the  sailors.  To  illustrate:  A  north- 
erly gale  springs  up,  and  all  hands 
are  ordered  aloft  to  furl  the  sails 
or  to  perform  other  duties  incident 
to  seafaring  life.  The  pelting 
rain,  hail,  or  snow  storm  drenches 
their  clothes.  No  rubber  or  oil- 
skin coverings  can  stand  those  sea 
rains  and  piercing  cold  winds.  The 
sailors  are,  as  the  saying  is,  **  chill- ' 
ed  to  the  marrow-bones."  After 
may  be  hours  of  this  dreadful  ex- 
posure in  the  rigging  or  on  deck 
they  are  ordered  below.  Then  a 
warmed  forecastle  and  a  heated 
stove  would  gladden  the  sailor's 
heart,  dry  his  clothes,  and  make 
him  forget  the  howling  tempest 
and  angry  waves  for  a  while.  But 
no:  the  place  he  is  to  sleep  and 
eat  in  is  wet — yes,  dripping  wet, 
cold,  dreary,  and  gloomy;  his  ship- 
mates soured  and  complaining. 
Then  comes  the  bitter  and  des- 
pairing cry,  '*  Give  me  something 
to  warm  me!"  It  may  be  the  first 
drink.  His  dear  mother's  warn- 
ing voice  is  hushed  and  forgotten. 
This  is  not  an  overdrawn  pic- 
ture. There  are  gentlemen  on  this 
floor  who  have  witnessed  many 
scenes  like  this.  Change  the  pic- 
ture to  our  great  Mississippi  River. 
That  mammoth  steamer  is  lying 
at  the  river  bank  taking  on  a  car- 

fo  of  corn  or  cotton.  The  deck- 
ands  are  singing  their  usual  songs. 
A  storm  has  come  on,  but  tne 
deck-hand  is  not  allowed  to  stop 
**  toting  the  cotton  or  the  corn." 
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Rain  or  shine,  it  is  all  the  same. 
That  commercial  leviathan  must 
not  lie  there  on  expenses.  The  lines 
are  hauled  on  board  and  the  boat 
is  plowing  her  way  on  that  ffrand 
old  river  to  her  destination.  Where 
are  those  deck-hands  who  worked 
so  hard  and  faithfully,  breasting 
the  storm,  hurrying  to  get  the 
steamer  on  her  journey?  There  is 
no  place,  no  room,  set  apart  for 
them,  no  fire  to  warm  them  and 
dry  their  clothes.  You  will  find 
some  of  them  have  crept  under 
the  boilers,  their  heads  resting  on 
a  stick  of  cord-wood  for  a  pillow, 
trying  to  get  some  sleep  prepara- 
tory to  being  called  on  watch  or 
to  land  at  another  corn-pile,  to  go 
over  the  same  hard  work  until  the 
boat  is  loaded.  Who  is  at  fault,  who 
is  to  blame  for  the  neglect  and  suf- 
ferings of  those  poor  sailors  and 
deck-hands  for  want  of  warmed 
sleeping  accommodations?  Con- 
gress will  be  to  blame  if  it  does  not 
now  insert  as  part  of  this  wise  ship- 
ping bill  a  clause  giving  to  our  coun- 
try such  governing  laws  as  will  from 
this  time  forward  extend  to  hard- 
worked  mariners  simple  justice. 

Many  have  said  our  deck-hands 
out  West  are  nearly  all  negroes. 
Yes;  they  are.  But  black-skmned 
labor  is  commercially  as  white  as 
any  man's,  and  demands  the  same 
protection. 

The  gentleman  from  California 
[Mr.  Page]  has  stated  that  nine- 
tenths  of  our  seamen  are  foreign- 
ers. No  doubt  about  it.  Why  is 
it?  I  answer  the  question  and 
challenge  contradiction.  The  of- 
ficers and  owners  of  vessels,  steam- 
ers, &c.,  do  not  give  the  young 
fishermen  and  coastmen  the  warm 
sleeping  comforts  they  are  entitled 
to;  nence  they  will  not  ship  with 
them;  they  seek  other  employ- 
ment. Goa  bless  the  bethel  sail- 
ors' missions  everywhere.     Go  on 


with  your  good  work  of  reform. 
But  I  implore  you  all  to  commence 
at  the  beginning  end  of  the  line. 
Hang  up  a  motto  in  every  mission 
and  execute  the  mandate: — **3^o 
vessely  steumer,  or  steamboat  shall 
leave  this  port  until  comfortable 
sleeping  quarters  are  furnished 
and  maintained  for  seamen  and 
river-men, " 

Mr.  Dingley. — I  desire  to  call 
the  attention  of  my  friend  from 
Missouri  [Mr.  McLean]  to  the 
provision  of  existing  law  upon  this 
subject.  Section  4572  of  the  Re- 
vised Statutes  provides  that  "every 
such  vessel,"  that  is  every  vessel 
engaged  in  the  foreign  trade, 
*^  snail  be  provided  with  fuel  and 
a  safe  and  suitable  room  in  which 
a  fire  can  be  kept  for  the  use  of 
seamen."  I  asK  the  gentleman 
how  much  further  than  this  his 
amendment  proposes  to  go? 

Mr.  McLean,  of  Missouri. — It 
simply  proposes  to  provide  in  this 
shipping  bill  a  guarantee  that 
every  sailor  shall  have  these  ac- 
commodations for  his  comfort. 

Mr.  Dingley. — In  addition  to 
the  requirements  of  the  present 
law? 

Mr.  McLean,  of  Missouri.— Yes, 
sir;  because  I  would  have  this  pro- 
vision apply  not  only  to  vessels  in 
the  foreign  trade,  but  to  coasting 
vessels  and  to  those  upon  our  west- 
ern lakes  and  rivers. 

Mr.  Dingley. — In  these  sections 
we  are  dealing  with  vessels  engag- 
ed in  the  foreign  trade;  and  tne 
section  of  the  Revised  Statutes  to 
which  I  have  referred  relates  to  this 
same  subject.  It  seems  to  me  that 
the  amendment  of  my  friend  from 
Missouri  had  better  be  deferred 
until  we  proceed  to  legislate  with 
reference  to  the  coasting  trade. 
The  law  now  reaches  vessels  en- 
^ged  in  the  foreign  trade.  I  think 
it  possible  that  when  we  come  to 
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legislate  with  reference  to  vessels 
engaged  in  the  coasting  trade  some 
additional  provision  of  this  kind 
may  be  required;  but  I  suggest  to 
my  friend  whether  it  would  not  be 
better  to  withdraw  the  amend- 
ment at  this  time,  and  if  he  thinks 
proper  prepare  an  amendment  spe- 
cifically addressed  to  the  coastwise 
trade. 

Mr.  McLean,  of  Missouri. — This 
amendment  does  not  conflict  with 


the  other  provisions  of  the  bill  in 
regard  to  foreign  vessels;  and  I 
think  it  well  we  should  in  this  bill 
take  means  to  secure  to  the  sailor 
his  right  to  a  warm  forecastle.  I 
claim  that  the  master  or  owner  of 
the  vessel  is  under  an  obligation 
to  have  men  there  for  the  purpose 
of  keeping  the  place  warm.  I  know 
what  it  is  to  be  on  board  of  a  ves- 
sel. The  sailor  is  told,  *^  There  is 
your  place;  go  and  occupy  it." 


CRUELTIES  TO  SEAMEN— FURTHER  FACTS— A  LEAF 
FROM  HISTORY. 

Our  articles  on  recent  cruelties  to  seamen  have  drawn  out  the  fol- 
lowing from  our  old  friend,  Mr.  Stegner,  himself  a  retired  sailor, 
whose  name  has  often  been  mentioned  in  our  pages,  as  a  convert  to 
Christ  while  employed  on  board  a  naval  vessel,  years  since,  in  the 
harbor  of  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


NoRTHFiELD,  Minn.,  Dec.  16th,  1882. 
Editor  of  th^  Sailors'  Magazine: — 

"  When  I  read  in  the  Magazine. 
what  wicked  cruelties  are  com- 
mitted on  board  of  ships  by  cap- 
tains and  officers  toward  the  sail- 
ore,  and  the  sailors  mutinying 
against  their  officers,  I  am  remind- 
ed of  what  fell  under  my  observa- 
tion as  mostly  the  result  of  whis- 
ky.    I  will  give  you  my  experience. 

"I  enlisted  in  New  York  in 
July,  1847,  as  musician  on  board 
the  U.  S.  man-of-war,  line  and 
battle  ship  OhiOy  after  she  had 
returned  irom  the  bombardment 
of  Vera  Cruz  and  was  preparing 
to  go  to  the  west  coast  of  Mexico 
with  Capt.  Stringham.  We  start- 
ed for  Rio  Janeiro  where  we  laid 
four  months,  when  we  were  re- 
lieved and  started  for  the  west 
coast  of  Mexico.  Capt.  Stringham 
was  a  gentleman  and  a  temper- 


ance man,  but  he  left  us.  In  his 
place  we  received  a  certain  Capt. 
Taylor  and  a  Mr.  Long  for  sec- 
ond captain  and  commander.  Both 
were  very  intemperate,  and  from 
the  period  of  their  arrival  we  had 
a  terrible  time  on  board.  The 
tyranical  Capt.  Long  knew  that 
the  drunken  Capt.  Taylor  had  no 

freater  enjoyment  than  to  see  men 
ound,  stripped,  and  whipped,  so 
he  gave  him  many  occasions  of 
pleasure.  Every  morning  at  nine 
o'clock,  when  he  came  on  deck, 
he  was  drunk  and  his  head  glowed 
like  an  oven.  He  searched  through 
the  ship  to  discover  something 
with  which  to  gratify  his  satanic 
desires,  and  he  always  found  some- 
thing to  report,  no  matter  how 
small  and  insignificant;  then  a 
list  for  punishment  was  made  every 
day,  or  every  second  day.  The 
fife  sounded  and  the  boatswain 
called  out: — 'All  hands  on  deck 
to  witness  punishment.'  We  were 
so  accustomed  to  it,  that,  when 
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it  ceased,  the  universal  inquiry 
was: — *What  is  the  matter?'  It 
was  stopped  in  the  following  man- 
ner. In  December  we  left  Rio. 
Janeiro,  rounded  Cape  Horn  and 
entered  Valparaiso.  In  that  place 
the  Commodore,  Catesby  Jones, 
with  his  son,  a  midshipman,  his 
secretary,  an  old  gentleman,  and 
C.  K.  Stribling,  captain  of  the 
squadron,  who  was  a  Christian  and 
a  thorough  temperance  man,  came 
on  board,  as  the  Commodore's 
Flag-shij).  It  was  shortly  after 
their  arrival  that  numerous  pun- 
ishments were  ended.  It  was  said 
among  the  crew  that  the  secretary 
of  the  Commodore,  who  was  on 
deck  much  of  the  time  and  among 
the  sailors,  saw  what  was  going 
on.  He  reported  to  the  Commo- 
dore, who  then  asked  for  the  list 
of  the  men  punished  and  the 
causes.  On  reading  the  paper,  it 
is  said,  he  threw  it  on  the  floor, 
saying  if  he  heard  any  more  of 
such  punishment  he  would  have 
the  captains  court-martialled.  For 
the  truth  of  this  I  will  not  vouch, 
but  if  this  comes  before  the  eyes 
of  my  old  friend  Capt.  Stribling, 
whom  I  have  cause  to  believe  is 
still  living,  he  will  undoubtedly 
know  now  it  was.  But  of  one 
thing  we  were  all  sure,  that  the 
call,  '  All  hands  on  deck  to  wit- 
ness punishment '  was  less  seldom 
heard. 


**  When  we  started  from  Lower 
to  Upper  California  our  captain 
consented  to  carry  several  hundred 
volunteers.  He  required  of  them, 
according  to  the  order  of  the  ship, 
that  they  heh)  keep  watch  with 
the  sailors.  This  they  refused  to 
do.  The  captain  called  them  on 
deck  and  clearly  told  them  their 
circumstances;  that  he  had  taken 
them  from  kindness,  not  obliga- 
tion, and  while  they  were  on  board 
they  must  submit  to  the  law  of 
the  ship  or  receive  punishment. 
This  explanation  suflftced  and  from 
that  time  they  performed  their 
duty. 

**Aswe  were  homeward  bound 
and  near  Cape  Horn,  on  account 
of  the  kindness  and  mildness  of 
our  captain  and  officers,  who  were 
good,  moral  men,  the  sailors  be- 
came very  negligent  and  careless. 
It  having  been  reported  to  the 
captain  he  called  them  on  deck 
and  plainly  told  them  that  duty 
must  be  performed  orderly  and 
promptly,  or  they  must  expect 
punishment.  The  plain  statement 
and  warning  produced  the  desired 
effect.  This  I  have  given  to  illus- 
trate how  peaceably  affairs  can  be 
conducted  by  cool  and  clear-head- 
ed men.  Had  those  captains  been 
addicted  to  drinking  there  would 
have  been  nothing  short  of  a  re- 
bellion on  board  with  fearful  blood- 
shed. C.  S." 


RETURN   OF  A  VICTIM  OF  ^^SHANGHAERS." 

That  the  infamous  practice  of  ^'shanghaeing"  men  for  sea,  once 
largely  in  vogue  in  some  of  our  principal  U.  S.  seaports,  still  finds  oc- 
casional and  fearful  illustration  is  evident  from  the  following,  which 
is  taken  from  the  Boston,  Mass.,  Herald  of  January  24th,  1883: — 

**The  hero  of  the  adventures  ing  become  known  to  the  captain  of 
recorded  below  arrived  in  this  city  the  vessel,  he  was  discharged  here, 
a  few  days  ago  as  a  stoker  on  an  and  doubtless  is  now  enjoying  the 
English  steamer,  but  his  case  hav-    comforts  of  his  father's  home  in 
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Central  New  York.    It  seems  that 
this  young  man  graduated  from  a 

Prominent  law  school  in  'Sew 
^ork  City  in  the  faU  of  1881,  and 
with  ample  funds,  furnished  by 
his  father,  and  in  the  company  of 
a  number  of  his  schoolmates,  who 
were  quite  willing  to  help  him 
spend  his  money,  started  on  an 
extended  tour  among  the  *  dives ' 
that  abound  in  the  metropolis.  To 
the  best  of  his  recollection,  their 
tour  occupied  seyeral  days,  and 
the  last  thing  that  the  young  man 
remembers  of  life  on  shore  was  a 
low  resort  in  South  St.,  New  York, 
where  the  company  was,  in  great 
part,  made  up  of  those  who  go  down 
to  the  sea  in  ships.  His  next  sensa- 
tion was  that  of  being  tossed  and 
knocked  about  in  a  small  bunk  in 
the  close  forecastle  of  some  vessel. 
Starting  to  his  feet  and  working 
his  way  slowly  on  deck,  he  found 
that  he  was  indeed  at  sea,  no  land 
being  in  sight.  Sick  with  the  un- 
usual motion  of  the  vessel,,  and 
weak  from  a  long  debauch,  he  en- 
deavored to  find  out  where  he  was 
and  how  he  came  there.  The  first 
mate  told  him  that  he  had  ship- 
ped on  the  vessel  in  New  York  as 
a  common  seaman,  and  that,  if 
they  had  good  luck,  he  would  find 
himself  at  Port  Said,  in  Egypt,  in 
about  sixty  days.  He  endeavored 
to  reason*  with  the  officer;  told 
him  he  was  not  a  sailor;  that  he 
knew  nothing  of  the  sea,  and  that 
he  had  never  voluntarily  signed 
the  vessel's  papers.  His  protesta- 
tions were  of  little  use,  however, 
as  the  bark,  for  such  the  vessel 
proved  to  be,  was  short-handed, 
and  every  man  on  board  was  need- 
ed to  work  her. 

"Rowing  nothing  of  the  work- 
ings of  a  vessel,  his  position  was  a 
horrible  one.  The  trip  across 
proved  unusually  stormy,  and  by 
the  time  the  vessel    entered  the 


Mediterranean  the  abducted  man 
was  in  a  sorry  condition.  Arriv- 
ing at  Port  Said,  he  was  taken 
violently  sick  with  a  fever,  and 
was  placed  in  the  hospital,  whence 
he  came  forth  in  about  a  month 
almost  a  skeleton.  Having  no 
money,  no  friends,  and  not  know- 
ing what  to  do,  he  wandered 
about  the  streets  of  this  desert 
city  by  day  and  at  night  lay 
in  his  hammock,  listening  to  the 
strains  of  strange  music  as  they 
floated  from  concert  hall  and  caf 6. 
Finally,  driven  to  desperation,  he 
managed  to  secure  a  berth  as  stok- 
er on  an  English  steamer,  hoping 
almost  against  hope  that  some- 
thing would  turn  up  that  would 
enable  him  to  reach  nis  home  and 
friends  in  the  United  States. 
About  this  time  war  between  Eng- 
land and  Egypt  broke  out,  and  the 
steamer  on  which  the  young  man 
was  employed  was  engaged  in 
transporting  refugees  from  Alex- 
andria and  Port  Said.  Shortly 
afterward  he  was  present  with  his 
vessel  at  the  bombardment  and  cap- 
ture of  Alexandria,  and,  with  true 
Western  enterprise,  he  secured 
many  valuable  relics  of  that  his- 
toric struggle.  At  the  close  of  the 
war  the  ship  was  ordered  to  Eng- 
land and  thence  to  this  port,  and 
after  an  enforced  absence  of  over 
a  year,  he  landed  in  Boston.  His 
reception  at  the  house  of  his  f|th- 
er,  who  long  since  gave  him  up  as 
lost,  may  well  be  imagined." 


Life  in  a  Lighthouse. 

There  are  horrible  stories  told 
of  former  days,  when,  a  couple  of 
men  being  on  duty  on  some  isolat- 
ed rock,  one  of  them  happened  to 
die  suddenly  in  rough  weather; 
when  the  survivor,  fearful  of  be- 
ing charged  with  a  crime,  remain- 
ed shut  up  in  the  closest  proxim- 
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ity  to  the  corpse  of  his  comrade 
till  the  lull  of  the  storm  brought 
relief  and  the  opportunity  of  ex- 
planation.     This  very  week    we 
hear  of  a  case  which  might  well 
seem  incredible  were  it  not  amply 
authenticated.    The  watchmen  on 
the  Wolf  Rock,  opposite  the  Cor- 
nish coast,  were  cut  off  from  all 
communication    with    their  kind 
through  the  two  dreariest  months 
of  the  winter;  and  it  was  nearly 
the  middle  of  January  when  relief 
reached  them  at  last.     Nowadays, 
however,  the  light-warders  in  sim- 
ilar circumstances  invariably  con- 
sist of  three  at  the  least;  and  both 
on    the  light-towers  and   in  the 
lightships  the  men  are  surrounded 
by  all  manner  of  material  comforts. 
They  have  rooms  as  snug  as  the 
limited    structural    arrangements 
will  admit;  they  have  ample  ra- 
tions of  excellent  food,  nor  are  the 
needs  of  their  minds  by  any  means 
neglected.     Still  it  must  be  an  un- 
natural life  at  the  best,  and  one 
that  is  perilously  fitted  to  nourish 
sombre  fancies.    We  may  conceive 
that  in   the  men  who  take  most 
kindly  to  the  occupation,  the  im- 
agination is  seldom  strongly  devel- 
oped; but  nevertheless  they  must 
be  quick  and  intelligent.     Gener- 
ally speaking,  it  is  believed  some 
moderate  amount  of  exercise  is  in- 
dispensable to  preserving  the  bal- 
ance of    the   bodily  and  mental 
powers;  and  in  the  dullest  routine 
of  ordinai-y  drudgery  there  are  usu- 
ally occasional  changes  of  scene  and 
company.     But  in  many  a  light- 
house the  occupants  are  held  fast 
by  the  legs,  for  exercise  becomes 
something  more  than  effort  when 
it   is  reduced   to    practising    the 
treadmill  upon  the  steps  of  a  cork- 
screw  staircase,   or  to  be   taking 
half  a  dozen  steps  upon  a  slimy 
rock  at  low  water.     The  crews  of 
the  light-ships  are  somewhat  more 
favorably  circumstanced  in    this 


respect,  since  they  can   do   their 
walking  on  a  more  or  less  roomy 
deck,  and  they  enjoy,  besides,  a 
greater  variety  of  company.     But 
the  life  in  both  cases  must  be  in- 
tolerably monotonous;   and   to   a 
landsman  there  would  be  little  to 
choose  between  the  terrors  of  the 
one  and  the  other,  when  the  sea  is 
wrapped  in  impenetrable  fogs,  or 
is    lashed  into  fury  by  howling 
tempests.     In  a  storm,  the  light- 
house is  in  reality  the  safer  resi- 
dence of  the  two,  for,  thanks  to 
the  skill  of  our  modern  engineers, 
it  is  most  unlikely  that  another 
Eddystone   will   be   swept    awav. 
Yet,  as-  the  waves  rush   up  the 
sloping  sides   of  the   tower,  and 
toss  their  tons  of  seething  green 
water  against  the  lower  courses  of 
masonry,    seeming  to  shake    the 
massive  structure  from  the  light- 
room  to  the  foundation,  it  must 
need  nerve  and  long  habit  to  re- 
sist the  belief  that  the  violence  of 
the  elements  may  bring  about  a 
catastrophe.     As    for    the    light- 
ships, being  moored  in   shallower 
water,  they  may  be  less  exposed  to 
the  extreme  fury  of  the  storms, 
though  there  is  always  a  chance  of 
their  being  torn   from   their  an- 
chorage.    But,  on  the  other  hand, 
in  even  moderately  bad  weather, 
they  must  always  be    eminently 
disagreeable  places  of  abode.    The 
peculiar  jerking  motion,  when  the 
natural  heaving  of  the  ship  is  be- 
ing   perpetually  checked   by   the 
straining  cables,  is  said  to  be  trying 
to  the  most  seasoned  of  mariners, 
and  to  be  one  of  those  inconveni- 
ences to  which  no  <;u8tom  can  re- 
concile   one. — London    Saturday 
Review, 


Be  thyself  blameless  of  what 
thou  rebukest.  He  that  cleanses 
a  blot  with  blotted  fingers  makes 
a  greater  blot. — Quarles, 
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THE  YEAR  OF  RELEASE. 

When  the  bells  rang  their  peal  through  the  winterly  air, 
And  startled  the  worshippers  hushed  as  in  prayer, 
When  the  people  turned  gladly  to  friends  who  were  near 
And  whispered,  "  God  give  you  a  happy  new  year!" 
A  fiat  went  forth  from  God's  chamber  of  peace, 
"To  some  there  is  dawning  the  year  of  release." 

They  knew  not  the  sign  that  was  put  on  their  brow. 
These  hi^py  ones  soon  in  His  presence  to  bow, 
When  the  late  light  came  in  and  began  a  new  day 
They  saw  not  the  messenger  placed  in  the  way : 
They  said,  **  Will  the  toil  and  the  sorrow  increase?" 
Nor  dreamed  they  had  entered  their  year  of  release. 

With  courage  they  patiently  turned  to  their  task. 
For  strength,  not  deliverance,  dared  they  to  ask; 
They  sighed  as  they  took  up  their  burdens  again 
Of  sorrow  and  weariness,  sickness  and  pain. 
Nor  ventured  to  hope  that  their  troubles  would  cease, 
Or  joy  become  theirs  in  this  year  of  release. 

Oh,  could  they  but  know  what  the  new  year  will  bring. 

What  glad  songs  of  freedom  and  hope  they  would  sing! 

How  willingly  suffer  and  toil  for  awhile, 

Thinking  aye  of  their  Lord  and  his  welcoming  smile; 

And  **  the  patience  of  hope"  would  grow  strong  and  increase. 

As  they  counted  the  days  of  their  year  of  release. 

For,  ere  it  passed,  the  King's  face  they  shall  see. 

And  ever  from  sorrow  and  sighing  be  free; 

The  things  that  perplex  them  shall  all  be  made  plain. 

And  the  evil  of  sin  never  touch  them  again, 

They  will  gain  the  bright  country  of  pleasure  and  peace, 

Thrice  happy  ones  living  their  year  of  release. 

Who  are  they,  thus  near  to  the  end  of  their  way. 
With  sad  faces  meeting  that  wonderful  day? 
We  know  not,  they  know  not,  the  Master  alone 
Sees  who  shall  have  rest  in  the  joy  of  His  throne; 
We  may  say  while  our  spirits  grow  strong  in  His  peace, 
"  It  may  be,— it  may  be,— my  year  of  release." 

ket  us  Uve  with  that  hope  in  our  hearts  day  by  day. 
We  can  bear  that  which  passes  so  swiftly  away ; 
There  is  work  yet  unfinished,  tasks  yet  to  fulfil, 
And  lessons  to  learn  of  our  Father's  good  will : 
Let  us  spend,  as  for  Him,  the  time  shortly  to  cease. 
And  God  make  us  meet  for  our  year  of  release! 

Marianne  Famingham,  in  The  Christian  World, 
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Is  It  Right? 

BY   PROF.    AUSTIN  PHELPS,  D.  D. 

Some  forty-five  years  ago  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Humphrey,  then  presi- 
dent of  Amherst  College,  used  to 
preach  frequently  in  the  adjoining 
towns.  To  do  this  he  often  crossed 
the  Connecticut  River  on  Sunday 
morning  in  a  ferry-boat  and  re- 
turned by  the  same  conveyance  in 
the  evening.  In  accordance  with 
the  pious  usage  of  those  times,  he 
endeavored  to  **  improve  his  op- 
portunities," in  imitation  of  Him 
who  sat  and  talked  by  the  well  of 
Samaria.  He  unexpectedlj  met 
his  match  one  morning,  m  the 
quick-witted  ferry-man.  ' "  Oh, 
yes!"  said  the  latter,  "I  want  to 
save  my  soul;  I  believe  all  you  say; 
but  the  fact  is  I  have  no  time  for 
such  things.  On  week-days  I  have 
to  work  my  farm,  while  the  boy 
works  the  ferry,  till  when  the 
nights  come  I  am  too  sleepy  to 
know  whether  I  have  a  soul.  Then 
when  Sunday  comes  I  have  to  be 
here  to  carry_you  parsons  across 
the  river.  I  haven't  had  a  passen- 
ger this  morning,  except  parsons." 
So  in  substance  the  story  ran,  as 
Dr.  Humphrey  related  it  to  a 
friend.  He  went  home  and  re- 
vised his  observance  of  the  Lord's 
Day,  and  the  ferry-man  lost  a  Sun- 
day customer. 

We  pass  on  about  thirty  years, 
and  a  tall,  grave  man,  over  sixty 
years  of  age,  whose  look  reminds 
one  of  *'  that  disciple  whom  Jesus 
loved,"  is  seen  walking  from,  the 
west  bank  of  the  river  ]&chuyl- 
kill  at  Philadelphia,  on  a  Sun- 
day morning;  and  after  preaching 
twice,  and  presiding  at  a  third 
service  in  the  evening,  walking 
back  to  his  country  home,  while 
horse-cars,  a  score  or  more,  are 
passing  him  back  and  forth.     The 


distance  is  over  three  miles  each 
way.  It  is  the  Rev.  Albert  Barnes 
who  thus  endeavors  to  honor  his 
faith  in  the  Christian  Sabbath, 
which  he  devoutly  believes  to  be 
violated  by  the  running  of  the 
street-cars  on  that  day.  He  has 
lately  led  his  brethren  and  the 
good  people  of  Philadelphia  in  a 
protest  against  the  innovation, 
and  his  Sunday  walks  are  his  indi- 
vidual tribute  to  the  same  end. 

We  pass  on  fifteen  years  more. 
The  scene  is  shifted,  we  will  sup- 
pose, to  an  academic  town,  not  a 
thousand  miles  from  either  the 
Connecticut  or  the  Schuylkill  Riv- 
er. The  steam-cars  run  to  and 
from  the  neighboring  metropolis, 
not  as  frequently,  but  as  regularly, 
on  the  Lord's  Day  as  on  any  other. 
Conductors,  brakemen,  engineers, 
oil-men  and  other  adjuncts  of  a 
railway  train, — and  we  are  told 
that  a  well-manned  train  requires 
the  service,  on  the  average,  of 
about  twenty  men, — are  employed 
as  on  a  week-day.  They  know  no 
difference  between  secular  and 
holy  time.  Life  to  them  is  one 
long  treadmill  of  secularities.  If 
they  should  chance  to  be  moved 
by  a  tract  given  to  them  by  a  Sun- 
day traveler,  to  petition  that  their 
right  to  the  Lord's  Day  and  its 
refreshing  liberties  should  be  re- 
stored to  them,  they  would  proba- 
bly be  told  that  railway  trains 
cannot  run  on  scruples;  that  they 
require  a  steel  conscience  as  well 
as  steel  rails;  and  that  if  the  peti- 
tioners do  not  think  so,  their  ser- 
vices are  no  longer  wanted.  A 
hundred  hungry  men  to  each  one 
of  them  stand  ready  to  take  their 
places;  wife  and  children  at  home 
must  have  bread;  and  if  the  peti- 
tioners try  to  reason  the  matter 
with  their  superiors,  they  probably 
end  with  pocketing  their  wages, 
and — their  scruples.      The  train 
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runs  as  before,  and  twenty  men 
have  no  Sabbath;  and  the  eon- 
eciences  of  twenty  men  are  indu- 
rated, it  may  be  for  a  life-time. 


Cast  off  the  Line. 

I  have  seen  a  steam  tug  start  its 
propeller,  which  churned  the  wa- 
ter, but  the  tug  did  not  move 
from  the  wharf.  A  stout  line  still 
held  it.  As  soon  as  that  was  cast 
off,  the  nimble  vessel  shot  off  into 
the  stream. 

So  it  is  that  some  awakened  sin- 
ners "make  a  start"  towards  a 
better  life.  But  they  fall  back 
again.  The  reason  is  that  they 
never  cut  loose  from  the  sins  they 
loved  best. 

A  sabbath-breaker  can  never 
make  one  inch  of  progress  towards 
Christ  while  he  continues  the  des- 
ecration of  God's  day.  If  lust  for 
gain  keeps  a  man  in  dishonest 
practices,  he  must  either  auit  his 
unchristian  business,  or  abandon 
all  hope  of  being  saved.  He  must 
cast  off  the  line  which  holds  him. 

That  sagacious  physician  of 
souls,  Dr.  Nettle  ton,  always  sus- 
pected that  when  a  sinner  lingered 
a  long  time  under  conviction,  and 
did  not  yield  to  Christ,  there  must 
be  some  special  sin  that  held 
him  back.  He  was  once  invited 
to  converse  with  a  man  of  wealth 
and  culture  who  was  under  the 
strivings  of  God's  Spirit.  He 
wondered  what  kept  the  man  from 
finding  peace.  But  one  day,  while 
praying  with  him,  he  detected  a 
peculiar  odor  in  his  breath,  which 
revealed  the  secret  enemy.  He 
kindly  pleaded  with  his  friend, 
and  told  him  frankly.  The  sin- 
bound  man  did  not  deny  the 
charge;  nor  did  he  abandon  the 
fatal  practice.  He  drank  himself 
into  bankruptcy,  into  the  loss  of 
his  beautiful  home,  and  finally  in- 


to the  gutter  and  the  drunkard's 
dismal  grave. 

The  first  step  in  coming  to  Jesus 
is  usually  the  quitting  of  a  favorite 
error  or  a  favorite  sin.  Friend, 
if  you  are  yet  unconverted,  here 
is  probably  the  secret.  Jesus  asks 
a  sacrifice  of  what  you  love,  and 
what  he  abhors.  Will  you  give 
up  your  sin,  or  give  up  your  soul? 
W  ill  you  cast  off  the  line?  If  not, 
you  will  be  lost.  "Behold,  I  set 
Deforeyou,  this  day,  life  and  death; 
choose  lifeJ*^ — Bethel  Flag. 


The  One  Name. 

Jesus!  How  does  the  very  word 
overflow  with  sweetness,  ana  light, 
and  love,  and  life!  filling  the  air 
with  odors,  like  precious  ointment 
poured  forth;  irradiating  the  mind* 
with  a  glory  of  truths  in  which  no 
fear  can  live,  soothing  the  wounds 
of  the  heart  with  a  balm  that 
turns  the  sharpest  anguish  into 
delicious  peace,  shedding  through 
the  soul  a  cordial  of  immortal 
strength!  Jesus!  the  answer  to 
all  our  doubts,  the  spring  of  all 
our  courage,  the  earnest  of  all 
our  hopes,  the  charm  omnipotent 
against  all  our  foes,  the  remedy 
for  all  our  weakness,  the  supply 
of  all  our  wants,  the  fulness  of  all 
our  desires.  Jesus!  at  the  men- 
tion of  whose  name  every  knee 
shall  bow  and  every  tongue  con- 
fess. Jesus!  our  power, — Jesus! 
our  righteousness,  our  sanctifica- 
tion,  our  redemption, — Jesus!  our 
elder  brother,  our  blessed  Lord 
and  Redeemer!  Thy  name  is  the 
most  transporting  theme  of  the 
church,  as  they  sing  going  up 
from  the  valley  of  tears  to  their 
home  on  the  mount  of  God:  thy 
name  shall  ever  be  the  richest 
chord  in  the  harmony  of  heaven, 
where  the  angels  and  the  redeemed 
unite  their  exulting,  adoring  songs 
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around  the  throne  of  God.  Jesus! 
Thou  only  canst  interpret  Thy 
own  name,  and  thou  hast  done  it  by 
Thy  works  on  earth,  and  Thy  glory 
at  the  right  hand  of  the  Father. 
—Rev.  G.  W.  Beihune,  D.  D. 


"Christ  Standing  Between." 

A  little  band  of  Christian  sisters 
met  together  to  pray,  and  talk  of 
their  religious  life,  its  conflicts 
and  its  victories.  All  confessed 
that  the  adversary  troubled  them 
at  times,  and  tried  to  mislead 
them  by  his  persuasive  voice,  and 
one  sister  said, — *^  At  one  time  I 
knew  not  what  to  do  when  Satan 
assailed  me,  but  now  when  he 
,  troubles  me,  I  ask  my  Savior  to 
keep  him  from  me." 

**Ah,  yes,"  said  one,  **you  say, 
'Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan,'  do 
you  not?" 

*'No,"  she  replied,  '*  I  leave 
that  for  Christ  to  say.  I  do  not 
want  Satan  behind  me,  and  I  need 
not  have  him  there.  If  he  is  be- 
hind Christ,  I  have  nothing  to 
fear.  I  know  that  He  who  was 
once  tempted  is  willing  to  stand 
between  me  and  the  tempter. 
With  Jesus  near  me  I  am  safe." 

May  some  tried  and  tempted 
souls  who  may  read  this  record  of 
a  Christian's  conflict  and  speedy 
deliverance,  be  helped  by  it,  as 
some  of  us  were  wno  listened  to 
her  words! 

"Thanks  be  to  God  who  giveth 
us  the  victory  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ." — American  Mes- 
senger, 


Rather,  let  me  say,  he  advances 
into  a  higher  realm  of  liberty  than 
that  of  the  merely  ethical  right; 
into  the  liberty  oi  love,  and  the 
self-sacrifice  and  self-forgetfulness 
of  love.  Of  course,  there  are  peo- 
ple who  shrug  their  shoulders  at 
the  idea  of  liberty  to  be  Christ- 
like— thati  and  nothing  else;  the 
liberty  not  to  please  themselves, 
not  to  live  selfish  but  unselfish 
lives;  the  liberty  to  deny  them- 
selves for  the  sake  of  others,  to 
lay  down  their  lives  for  the  breth- 
ren. They  do  not  want  any  such 
liberty  as  that.  They  will  not  call 
it  libertv  at  all.  It  is  not,  it  never 
can  be,  liberty  to  the  natural  maij. 
He  must  be  born  into  it,  to  the 
new  nature,  or  the  old  new-bom. 
To  the  man  who  has  put  on  Christ 
this  is  the  grandest  liberty  in  earth 
or  heaven.  The  one  absolutely 
free  man  who  ever  walked  the 
earth  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  The 
truth  makes  other  men  free.  He 
was  the  Truth  and  so  was  Free- 
domitself. — Netv  York  Independ- 
ent, 


We  can  commune  best  with  a 
dear  one  when  no  one  else  is  pres- 
ent, so  with  Christ.  As  Macduff 
has  beautifully  said: — "A  couch 
of  sickness  is  often  our  Patmos, 
or  the  chamber  of  bereavement. 
Exiled,  shut  in,  the  Lord  with  us. 
And  our  Patmos,  like  John's  exile, 
may  be  made  glorious  with  visions 
of  eternity,  and  beautiful  with  the 
presence  of  Jesus." 


Christian  liberty  is  the  lib- 
erty to  be  Christ-like.  When  a 
man  becomes  the  disciple  of  Christ, 
this  is  all    the    liberty   he    has. 


No  FLOWER  can  blow  in  Para- 
dise that  is  not  transplanted  from 
Gethsemane;  no  one  can  taste  of 
the  fruit  of  the  tree  of  life  that 
has  not  tasted  of  the  fruit  of  the 
tree  of  Calvary. — Leigh  Richmond. 
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BURIAL  AT  SEA. 
The  following  lines  were  written  in  1829  by  Nathaniel  H.  Carter, 
as  he  was  entering  the  Mediterranean,  on  a  voyage  to  Marseilles,  un- 
dertaken in  hope  of  benefit  to  his  health.  He  was  then  in  the  last 
stages  of  consumption,  and  he  wrote  under  the  impression  that  he 
would  not  live  to  reach  the  port.  He  survived  the  voyage  a  few  days 
only.  (Carter  was  born  at  Concord,  Mass.,  September  17th,  1787, 
was  graduated  at  Dartmouth  College,  and  died  at  Marseilles  in  De- 
cember, 1829.) 

From  his  room  to  the  deck  they  brought  him,  dressed 

For  his  funeral  rites,  at  his  own  request, — 

With  his  boots  and  stocks  and  garments  on, 

And  nought  but  the  breathing  spirit  gone ; 

For  he  wished  that  a  child  might  come  and  lay 

An  unstartled  hand  upon  his  clay. 

Then  they  wrapped  his  corse  in  the  tarry  sheet, 

To  the  dead  as  Araby's  spices  sweet. 

And  prepared  him  to  seek  the  depths  below. 

Where  waves  never  beat,  nor  tempests  blow. 

No  steeds  with  their  nodding  plumes  were  there, 

No  sabled  hearse  and  no  coffined  bier, 

To  bear  with  pomp  and  parade  away 

The  dead  to  sleep  with  his  kindred  clay; 

But  the  little  group,  a  silent  tew, 

His  comrades  mixed  with  the  hardy  crew, 

Stood  thoughtful  around  till  a  prayer  was  said, 

O'er  the  corse  of  the  deaf,  unconscious  dead. 

Then  they  bore  his  remains  to  the  vessel's  side, 

And  committed  them  safe  to  the  dark  blue  tide. 

One  sudden  plunge,  and  the  scene  is  o'er; 

The  sea  rolled  on  as  it  rolled  before. — 

In  that  classical  sea  whose  azure  vies 

With  the  green  of  its  shores  and  the  blue  of  its  skies. 

In  some  pearly  cave,  in  some  oor^  cell, 

Ohl  the  dead  shall  sleep  as  sweetly,  as  well, 

As  if  shrined  in  the  pomp  of  Parian  tombs. 

Where  the  East  and  the  South  breathe  their  rich  perfumes; 

Nor  forgotten  shall  be  the  humblest  one. 

Though  he  sleep  in  the  watery  waste  alone. 

When  the  trump  of  the  angel  sounds  with  dread, 

And  the  sea,  with  the  earth,  gives  up  its  dead. 

New  York  Observer. 


"NO  MORE  SEA." 

On  returning  from  a  vacation  water  trip  in  the  summer  of  1882, 
Rev.  James  L.  Hill,  of  the  North  Church,  Lynn,  Mass.,  preached  a 
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sermon  from  which  we  make  a  single  extract,  from  the  text.  Rev,  21: 
1, — '^  And  there  was  no  more  sea." 


Now  and  then  some  great  ocean 
disaster  shocks  the  community 
with  a  shuddering  story  of  the 
terrible  tragedies  of  the  sea;  but, 
being  personally  unaffected  in  eith- 
er family  or  estate  by  the  sad 
chronicles  recorded  in  the  com- 
mercial department  of  our  morn- 
ing papers,  we  are  likely  to  grow 
oblivious  to  that  work  of  death, 
which  is,  nevertheless,  steadily  go- 
ing onward  month  by  month,  un- 
til the  mournful  aggregate  seems 
too  terrible  to  come  within  the 
sphere  of  our  easy  credence.  And 
yet  fifty  shipwrecks  a  week,  or 
some  serious  ocean  calamity  every 
four  hours  of  every  day  we  ever 
lived,  is  about  what  this  monstrous 
work  of  death  will  average.  Hav- 
ing the  marine  disasters  for  the 
fast  thirty-seven  years  before  me, 
am  horror  struck  to  find  that 
for  every  twelve  months  they  aver- 
age more  than  2,000.  What  tales 
of  Cannibalism  may  we  not  at- 
tribute to  the  remorseless,  insatiate 
sea!  If  we  but  once  consider  all 
the  headache  and  the  pain  of  af- 
fection which,  it  cost  to  give  up 
those  dear  objects  of  love  involved 
in  these  perils,  with  what  unutter- 
able rapture,  may  we  believe,  shall 
uncounted  multitudes  hail  with 
blessed  anticipation  that  revelation 
first  published  by  St.  John  when 
there  was  "a  new  heaven  and  a 
new  earth  and  there  was  no  more 
sea." 

I  have  stood  with  profound 
emotion  upon  Arlington  Heights, 
"  where  heaves  the  turf  in  many 
a  mouldering  heap,"  and  looking 
across  those  broad  acres  of  billow- 
ing sod,  I  have  included  in  my 
thought  the  400,000  men  who  for 
but  one  cause  have  found  a  prema- 
turely opened  grave.      But  their 


ashes  are  but  the  dust  in  the  bal- 
ance compared  with  all  those  who 
in  the  service  of  our  world's  com- 
merce have  sunk  into  those  rapa- 
ciousdepths  '*  with  bubbling  groan, 
unknelled,  uncoflSned  and  un- 
known." And  even  since  writing 
my  text  above,  I  have  called, 
purely  accidentally,  upon  one  lady 
in  this  parish,  and  I  found  that 
she  knew  not  whether  to  feel  that 
her  own  son  was  numbered  among 
the  living  or  the  dead,  for  he  went 
to  sea  and  the  ship  was  given  up 
for  lost  and  she  never  heard  of 
him  more.  Now  when  you  know 
how  much  a  mother's  heart  can 
feel  and  ache,  vacillating  thus  be- 
tween hope  and  fear,  accepting 
now  for  her  own  boy  a  possible 
escape  from  the  ocean's  deep  and 
dismal  caverns,  and  now  sympa- 
thizing with  him,  as  he  put  on 
the  waves  for  his  winding  sheet  to 
lie  down  himself  alone  in  the  sea's 
dark  sepulchre  and  await  that  day 
when  the  sea  shall  give  up  its  dead, 
—  then  may  you  realize  what 
measure  of  meaning  is  conveyed  to 
one  heart  at  least,  by  the  prom- 
ise blazoned  upon  the  skies  in 
letters  of  living  light  that  when 
John  saw  the  adjustments  of  the 
future  world,  ''there  was  a  new 
heaven  and  a  new  earth,  and  there 
was  no  more  sea. " 

So,  too,  have  I  read,  without 
going  out  of  my  own  county,  how 
a  single  ocean  blow  will  bring 
widowhood  and  desolation  to  scores 
of  wives,  and  poverty  and  anguish 
to  hundreds  of  children.  '*  In  the 
year  1879  alone,  240  men  from 
Gloucester  were  drowned ;  88 
women  made  widows,  and  219 
children  fatherless."  Within  the 
memory  of  those  of  you  in  middle 
life,  Gloucester  alone  has  lost  be- 


Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


AKD  SEAMEN'S  FRtEND. 


81 


tween  2,000  and  3,000  men  at  sea. 
And  now  I  am  sjieaking  of  the 
matter,  do  you  not  recall  from  your 
own  memory  the  facts  of  the 
Anchor  line  steamer  Ismailia,  nine 
years  ago,  The  City  of  Boston,  the 
Tempest,  City  of  Glasgow,  the 
United  Kingdom,  the  President, 
by  a  singular  coincident  of  name 
commanded  by  the  gallant  Capt. 
Herndon,  President  Arthur's  wife's 
father?  They  went  down,  those 
souls,  together  and  yet  alone.  And 
I  am  cataloguing  only  regular 
ships  whose  names  were  in  every- 
body's mouth.  If  I  have  now 
brought  to  your  remembrance  how 
death  has  ''sat  upon  the  flood," 
I  might  still  keep  in  the  path  of 
your  own  recollection,  and  confine 
myself  only  to  ships  of  the  line, 
and  call  up  the  names  of  four  that 
have  been  burned,  five  sunk  by 
colhsions,  two  by  colliding  with 
icebergs,  two  foundered  at  sea,  and 
thirty-four  others,  all  ships  of  the 
Hue,  wrecked  on  vaFious  coasts.  It 
is  easy  for  us  to  register  the  regular 
mail  steamers  that  have  been  swal- 
lowed up  quick  in  the  ocean's  pit, 
but  no  way  occurs  to  me  in  which 
I  can'  tell  the  poignancy  of  mental 
anguish  of  those  who  in  a  tumul- 
tuous boiling  sea  found  like  Clar- 
ence, 

*'  What  pain  it  was  to  drown. 
What  dreadful  noise  of  waters  in  mine  ears, 
Wtiat  Ug^hts  and  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes; 

Often  did  I  striTe  to  yield  the  ghost, 

Bat  stm  the  envious  fl  kmI  stopt  in  my  soul 

And  would  not  let  it  forth/' 

One  of  our  ministers  has  left  on 
record  his  own  shrinking  and  re- 
coil from  w^hat  was  accepted  as 
inevitable  death.  In  thought  he 
was  made  to  part  with  family  and 
city  and  church  and  work.  For 
eighteen  hours  he  looked  death 
pretty  steadily  in  the  face.  Death 
was  in  the  room,  when  the  sun 
rose;  it  set  and  left  him  there. 


At  one  time,  this  very  year,  four- 
teen of  our  ocean  steamers  were 
overdue.  Select  one  of  them  and 
infer  from  her  ex])erience  how 
much  may  be  suffered  by  those 
even  who  are  saved.  It  was  twen- 
ty-three hours  after  a  heavy  sea 
had  broken  over  the  vessel,  sweep- 
ing overboard  three  of  her  crew, 
beside  bruising  and  disabling  many 
of  the  others,  that  the  passengers 
were  informed  by  Capt.  Murray 
that  the  ship  was  in  a  perilous  po- 
sition, and  that  if  anvthing  hap- 
pened to  stop  the  worlcing  of  the 
engine  by  which  she  was  made  to 
quarter  on  the  waves,  she  would 
fall  into  the  trough  of  the  sea  and 
instantly  founder.  The  entire 
company  of  passengers,  the  narra- 
tive continues,  were  huddled  into 
the  saloon,  as  the  crash  was  mo- 
mentarily expected.  The  (3aptain, 
of  course,  could  not  leave  the 
bridge,  blinded  at  times  by  the 
salt  water  dashed  into  his  eyes, 
everything  would  become  black  as 
pitch  before  him.  **The  ship 
plunged,  but  she  saw  not  the  abyss 
into  which  she  descended,  until 
the  hurricane  squall  was  passed. 
The  scene  when  witnessed  was  aw- 
fully majestic.  The  whole  horizon 
was  filled  with  floating  mountains 
of  water.  On  the  heavings  of  that 
prodigious  bulk  of  waters  all  work- 
ed up  by  the  tempest,  the  ship 
seemed  to  be  performing  her  dance 
of  death,  ere  she  took  the  final 
step  which  was  to  send  484  human 
souls  to  their  last  account.  Down 
she  would  glide  with  a  side  swing, 
burying  her  bows  in  the  very  base 
of  an  advancing  wave,  and  then, 
again  and  again  during  long  hours 
she  would  rise  slowly  from  this 
valley  of  death."  Now  in  addition 
to  the  anguish  of  those  on  board 
this  one  ship  in  this  one  storm, 
compute,  if  you  can,  all  that  has 
been  suffered  bv  children  and  rela- 
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tives,  when  friends  have  been  im- 
perilled; and  then  range  the  south- 
ern ocean  and  the  western  and  the 
northern,  and,  believe  me,  that  the 
sea  is  not  yet  done  with  his  terrible 
deeds;  and  then  go  on  land  and 
proceed  with  your  appalling  com- 
putation, until  you  have  included 
in  the  frightful  aggregation  of  suf- 
fering all  those  who  have  made 
shipwreck  in  their  business,  ship- 
wreck in  their  reputation,  in  char- 
acter, in  family,  in  their  prospects, 
in  their  only  hope,  in  their  homes. 


— the  very  ''  image  and  little  rep- 
resentation of  heaven;"  not  for- 
getting as  you  go  that  if  one  mem- 
ber sulfer  the  whole  of  the  family 
suffers  with  it,  and  that  it  is  the 
survivors  of  a  shock  that  grieve 
the  most  and  longest;  and,  with 
your  painful  summary  done,  tell 
me,  tell  me  if  you  have  not  found 
a  fresh  and  deep  and  abiding  sig- 
nificance in  that  Revelation  in 
which  St.  John  saw  there  was  a 
new  heaven  and  a  new  earth  and 
that  there  was  no  more  sea. 


WORK  AMONG   SEAMEN 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 

At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 
Nova  Scotia. 


HALIFAX. 

By  the  third  annual  report  (1882,)  of 
the  Sailors'  Home,  we  learn  that  the  total 
jiumber  of  men  admitted  for  the  twelve- 
month, was  890.  Two  hundred  and  fif- 
teen shipwrecked  sailors  were  provided 
for.  Thirteen  hundred  and  forty-five 
dollars  was  deposited  in  the  Home  Sav- 
ings Bank,  by  the  men.  Of  $4,000  left 
temporarily  in  the  hands  of  the  manager, 
by  the  sailors.  $2,294  was  forwarded  to 
seamen  and  their  families.  Sobriety  and 
self-respect  among  the  boarders  are  on 
the  increase.  Correspondence  between 
them  and  their  families  is  also  increasing. 
Stated  religious  services  have  been  held 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Christian  Mis- 
sion to  Seamen,  and  have  been  well  at- 
tended. Family  prayers  are  observed, 
morning  and  evening. 

Sweden. 

HELSIXOBORU. 

In  a  recent  communication,  Rev.  X.  P. 
Wahlstedt,  writes,  with  great  joy,  that 
*'  God  has  abundantly  blessed  us  here, 
and  manv  sinners  have  latelv  been  con- 


verted from  darkness  to  marvelous  light. 
Sometimes  we  have  been  obliged  to  con- 
tinue our  meetings  until  one  and  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  speaking  with 
inquirers  and  praying  with  them,  and 
sometimes  several  .dear  souls  have  in  one 
evening  received  peace  by  believing  in 
Jesus.  In  the  fishing  place,  Hoganas, 
two  miles  northwest  of  H.,  where  many 
seafaring  men  are  settled,  two  sea  cap- 
tains have  just  built  a  mission  hall  where 
sailors  and  other  people  now  regularly 
hear  the  word  of  life." 

STOCKHOLM. 

Writing  of  his  labors  in  the  fall  of  1882. 
among  fishermen  and  sailors,  at  which 
time,  '*  many  hungry  souls  received  the 
word  of  God  with  joy,"  Mr.  A.M.  Ljuxo- 
BERG  says: — **  Often  have  I  thought — 
*  who  knows  that  these  sailors  do  not  cast 
away  the  books  and  tracts  without  read- 
ing* and  that  my  labor  is  not  in  vain  ?  * 
*'  But,"  he  continues,  **  I  myself  was  con- 
verted through  means  of  a  tract.  The 
Lord  has  many  ways  to  the  hearts  of 
men.  I  have  continued  to  sow  the  good 
seed  in  this  manner  about  thirty  years, 
and  I  hope  it  will  bear  fruit  to  everlast- 
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ing  life."  His  record  gives  account  of 
an  interesting  seamen^s  meeting  at  the 
Sailors*  Home,  in  Novemlwr,  at  which 
a  captain  was  present  whom  Mr.  L.  met 
years  since,  when  he  was  in  despair  for 
his  sins.  "I  testified  (then)  to  him  of 
Jesus  and  His  unspeakable  grace.  He 
sank  to  the  cross  of  Jesus  and  received 
peace.  He  offers  praise  and  thanks  to 
God,  still,    to-day,   for  His    grace    and 


GEFLE. 

Of  the  quarter's  work  ending  with 
December,  1882,  Mr.  E.  Eriksson  says: 
— **I  have  labored  in  G.,  Oregrund  and 
Osthammar,  and  on  their  coasts.  The 
meetings  have  been  well  attended,  and 
neither  raiuy  or  snowy  weather  have  been 
able  to  prevent  people  coming  to  them. 
Some  sinners  have  awakened  from  their 
sleep  in  sin.  At  Oefle,  in  November, 
preaching  at  evangelistic  services  was  at- 
tended with  such  power  that  about  a  hun- 
dred souls  professed  conversion  to  Christ." 

ISLAND  OF  GOTHLAND. 

Nearing  his  eightieth  year,  John  Lin- 
0EUU8  pursues  his  round  of  labor  accord- 
ing to  the  measure  of  his  strength,  in 
visitation  of  vessels  and  seamen's  families, 
with  personal  eflfort  among  them,  and  the 
distribution  of  religious  reading  matter. 

Norway. 

CHRISTIANIA. 

The  last  communication  from  Mr.  H. 
H.  Johnson  is  dated  January  2nd,  1883. 
Mr.  J.  was  greatly  afflicted  during  the 
last  year  by  loss  of  health.  It  is  now  grad- 
ually returning,  and  be  declares: — **  I 
am  satisfied  the  Lord  has  some  poor  sail- 
ors He  will  aid  me  to  lend  to  him.  It  is 
very  trying  for  me  not  to  be  at  my  post, 
but  I  do  what  I  can,  and  when  it  pleases 
God  to  help  me,  I  shall  climb  those  old 
ships  again,  and  tell  those  men  about 
our  blessed  Jesus.  Work  among  seamen 
is  not   altogether  neglected,  for  several 


kind  Christians  help  me,  even  now.  A 
young  sailor  who  spent  Chrisimas  in 
Christiania  came  up  to  the  Methodist 
Church  in  great  trouble.  A  friend  urged 
him  to  come  (to  me)  and  have  a  spiritual 
meeting  with  Jesus.  He  came  twice,  was 
wonderfully  blessed,  and  testified  with  all 
his  heart  to  the  forgiveness  of  sins. 
Thank  God  for  a  savetl  one!  " 


Denmark. 

COPENHAGEN  AND  VICINITY. 

R?v.  Mr.  Wolleson's  letter  of  January 
1st,  is  of  especial  interest  as  a  compact  and 
graphic  portrayal  of  results  secured  in 
1882.     He  writes:— 

**  During  the  past  year  I  have  had 
abundant  evidence  and  manifestation  of 
a  general  spiritual  work  amongst  the 
North  Euroi)ean  sailors.  Thousands  of 
seamen  have  worshipped  in  our  Bethel 
ship:  the  truth  plainly  spoken,  has  been, 
by  the  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  a 
power  to  convict  and  convert  those  who 
were  *  dead  in  trespasses  and  sins.*  Many 
have  asked,  with  penitent  tears, — *  Is  there 
still  mercy  forme?'  Some  have,  while 
stopping  here  a  short  while,  found  that 
the  Lord  who  dwells  in  the  high  and  holy 
place,  dwells  with  him  also  that  is  of  a 
contrite  and  humble  spirit,  to  revive  the 
spirit  of  the  humble  and  to  revive  the 
heart  of  the  contrite  ones.  Others  have 
left  us,  who  have  been  awakened  to  at- 
tend to  their  eternal  welfare.  General 
spiritual  results  have  been,  however,  as 
much  in  the  'building  up  and  in  the 
strengthening  of  the  brethren,  of  whom  a 
large  number  have  taken  the  opportunity 
to  confess  (-hrist  to  their  snipmates. 
Some  have  sent  letters  to  me  telling  how 
tbey  get  along  in  the  Christian  race. 

Evangelical  Alliance, 
*'  On  his  return  from  Stockholm,  where 
arrangements  have  been  made  for  an  in- 
ternational meeting  from  the  1st  to  the 
8th  of  September,  1883,  Mr.  Arnold  Cox, 
Secretary,  preached  on  the  Viih  October 
in  our  Bethel  ship  from  Psalm  23rd.  His 
sermon  was  very  instructive  and  encour- 
aging. 

At  Korsor. 
**0n  the  17th  Noveml)er,  early  in  the 
morning,  I  went  by  train  to  Korsor  to 
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Tisit  our  seamen's  mission.  I  found  that 
the  sailors  were  very  discouraged,  as  their 
herring  fishing  had  ntiled  entirely.  I  invit- 
ed them  to  come  together,  at  8  oViock  that 
evening,  and  expounded  the  Scriptures  to 
more  than  fifty.  During  the  next  fore- 
noon I  visited  all  the  fishers*  wives  who 
together  with  their  bright  children  suflfer 
fully  as  much  by  the  misfortune  that  is 
on  them,  as  do  the  husbands.  I  could 
not  give  much  time  to  each  family,  but 
spoke  a  few  words  pointing  them  to  trust 
in  Him  who  feedoth  the  fowls  of  the  air 
and  clothes  the  lilies  of  the  field,  and  I 
invited  the  women  to  come  together  in 
the  Mission  at  4  o'clock.  The  fruit  of 
my  visits  was  that  forty-three  women  met. 
They  were  in  more  need  and  distress  than 
in  any  previous  year,  but  they  were  will- 
ing to  hear  the  Word  and  exercise  faith 
and  confidence  in  Him  who  said, — *  Seek 
first  the  kingdom  of  God  and  His  right- 
eousness, and  all  these  things  shall  be 
added  unto  you/  In  the  evening  at  8 
o'clock  I  preached  for  the  seamen  again. 
There  were  as  many  as  the  mission  room 
could  hold.  I  believe  there  was  a  longing 
for  holiness  and  a  supreme  and  habitual 
desire  after  it.  Next  morning,  I  left 
Korsor,  joyous  over  the  prosperity  of 
Zion. 

Reformatory  Movements. 

In  connection  with  other  labors  for  sea- 
men, Rev.  Mr.  W.  refers  to  the  following 
extract  of  a  letter  of  his  from  (\,  printed 
in  the  Sailors'  Magazine  for  July,  1880: 

**  I  am  trying  now,  (some  Christian 
gentlemen  together  with  me)  if  possible, 
to  get  some  alteration,  by  way  of  law, 
as  U)  our  sailor  boarding  houses.  There 
is  a  gentleman  in  Parliament  who  has 
promised  to  introduce  the  statements  on 
the  matter,  to  consideration.  I  wish  that 
you,  together  with  all  our  friends,  would 
pray  that  this  alteration  may  be  accom- 
plished, for  then  a  fountain  of  much  evil 
to  seamen  will  be  closed." 

He  says: — **I  know  it  will  please  the 
readers  of  the  Magazine  to  see  what 
united  prayers  and  efforts  have  now  ac- 
complished. A  law  enters  into  force  here, 
this  day,  (January  1st,  1883,)  that  no 
boarding  or  public  house  shall  be  allowed 
to  keep  female  waiters,  no  advances  to 
vseamen,  or  any  seaman's  wages  can  be 
paid  in  any  public  house,  and  severe  con- 
trol is  to  be  so  kept  that  all  nameless  vice 
is  to  be  abandoned  from  these  houses. 
This  has  been  a  source  of  unaccountable 
evil  and  destruction  to  sailors." 


Aarhns,  Jutland. 
**  Mr.  Mreussen,  proprietor  of  the  Sail- 
ors' Mission  in  Aarhns,  writes: — *Wehave 
during  the  past  year  had  services  every 
Sunday  and  Wednesday.  We  have  room 
for  one  hundred  seamen,  and  at  times 
the  room  has  been  filled  to  overflowing.' 
He  adds: — *  I  do  all  to  make  the  Mis- 
sion attractive.  I  have  a  harmonium  on 
which  I  play  and  sing.  Then  I  tell  the 
men  of  God's  love  to  the  human  race,  I 
teach  no  doctrine,  for  I  know  none,  but  I 
am  constrained  bv  the  Lord  whom  I  serve 
to  preach  the  Gospel.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
have  their  gatherings  here,  I  give  them 
instruction  in  singing  twice  a  week,  and 
when  we  have  no  preaching  or  singing 
meetings  I  hold  a  praver  meeting.  Our 
Mission  here  has  rendered  valuable  ser- 
vices to  seamen.* 

Elsingore. 
**  Mr.  CorLTHARD  Is  in  daUy  attend- 
ance, distributing  tracts  and  giving  in- 
vitations to  the  seamen  to  attend  to  the 
means  of  grace  provided  for  them  at  the 
Mission. 

Ships  Visited — Hospital  Work. 
**I  have,  in  Copenhagen,  visited  more 
than  2,000  ships  from  nine  different  na- 
tionalities, and  have  supplied  sailors  with 
religious  reading  in  their  own  language. 
More  than  400  Bible  Bags  have  been  sent 
out  intrusted  to  seamen  who  have  prom- 
ised to  make  the  best  use  of  the  books  for 
themselves  and  shipmates.  Hospitals 
and  other  institutions  for  seamen  have 
been  visited  weekly,  and  I  have  rendered 
spiritual  services  to  the  sick  and  dying 
according  to  my  best  ability.'' 

In  1882  Mr.  F.  L.  Rymker  visited 
1,103  vessels  and  seamen's  boarding- 
houses.  Here  he  sold  98  Bibles,  401  Tes- 
taments and  757  ** portions"  of  Scrip- 
ture. He  also  distributed  73,800  pages 
of  tracts,  and  speaks  with  thanksgiving 
of  the  facilities  afforded  for  influencing 
sick  seamen  for  good,  through  hospital 
visitation. 


Madeira  Islands. 

**  Nearly  every  vessel,"  says  Mr.  G.  W. 
Smart,  missionary,  **  which  entered  the 
port  from  January  4th,  to  December  31st, 
1882,  has  been  visited  personally,  or  had 
a  parcel  of  religious  reading  sent  aboard. 
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This  includes  men-of-war,  mail  steamers, 
cargo  steamers  and  sailing  vessels  of  all 
nationalities."  The  shipwrecked  seamen 
of  varions  nationalities  landed  at  F.  dur- 
ing this  period  were  148.  A  hundred 
sailors  were  induced  to  sign  the  pledge 
during  the  year^  and  many  of  them  kept 
it  firmly.  Forty  religious  services  were 
held  on  board  ships  in  the  Roads.  Fifty 
thousand  tracts  in  various  languages 
were  given  away.  The  *  Strangers'  and 
Sailors'  Rest,'  lately  opened,  has  a  three- 
fold object, — 1st,  to  supply  a  resort  to 
blue  jackets  and  marines  from  men-of- 
war;  2nd,  as  a  resort  for  second  and  third 
class  emigrants,  and  3rd,  a  home  for  ship- 
wrecked sailors.  The  number  of  vessels 
in  the  port  in  1882,  was  818." 

As  illustrating  the  outrages  practiced  on 
sailors  at  the  Islands,  Mr.  S.  says  in  his 
report,  speaking  of  the  situation  before  the 
**  Rest "  was  opened: — 

**  I  have  known  as  many  as  fifty-nine 
shipwrecked  men  on  shore  here,  at  one 
time.  They  used  to  go  to  a  wine  shop  in 
the  worst  part  of  the  town  because  it  was 
the  only  place  for  them.  I  have  witness- 
ed scenes  of  riot  there  never  to  be  forgot- 
ten. One  case  will  suffice.  A.  D.,  a  Nor- 
wegian sailor,  saved  all  his  clothes,  a  chest- 
fuU,  from  the  wreck,  but  before  he  left 
the  island  he  had  sold  every  stitch  of 
clothing  for  drink,  to  the  guides,  and  had 
to  borrow  a  pair  of  trousers  and  an  old 
overcoat  from  a  comrade  in  order  to  be 
able  to  live  on  shore. 

**  In  regard  to  the  way  in  which  men-of- 
war's  men  are  sometimes  drugged,  one 
case  will  suffice.  B.  P.,  a  marine,  had 
been  on  shore  only  a  short  time  when  I 
found  him  in  one  of  the  principal  streets, 
on  his  back,  insensible,  and  had  him  con- 
veyed to  an  unoccupied  room  in  my  house 
where  he  slept  soundly  till  next  morning. 
The  police  were  just  going  to  lock  him 
up,  which  if  they  had  done  he  would  have 
had  to  pay  for  it,  in  the  morning." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

Rev.  S.  C.  Damon,  D.  D.,  transmits  his 
42nd  annual  report  as  chaplain  of  the 
AxBBicAN  Seamen's  Friend  Societv,  at 
this  important  point.    We  can  only  sum- 


marisSe  it,  premising  that  he  says  the 
year  1882  was  one  of  the  busiest  of  his 
busy  life.  He  speaks  of  his  labors  under 
the  headings: — Regular  Preaching  in  the 
Bethel, — Sabbath  School^ — Gospel  Tern- 
perunce  Meetings^ — Sailors'  Home, — The 
Fn%ndy — Visiting  Ships  and  Hospital , 
— Auxiliary  Chinese  Work, — Correspon- 
dence, — Auxiliary  Educational  Work, 
a«  Trustee  of  Oahu  College. 

Briefly  as  to  some  of  these : — The  Bethel 
is  not  large  but  is  a  working  church,  and 
with  its  system  of  free  seats,  requires,  as 
in  all  such  cases,  much  exertion  to  keep 
it  in  efficient  order.  He  notes,  with  great 
favor,  help  received  in  his  pastorate,  from 
the  Y.  M.  C,  A.,  who  have  just  put  up  a 
building  costing  not  less  than  $20,000. 

In  the  course  of  his  report,  iUustrating 
the  statement  that  much  labor  for  seamen 
must  be  done  in  the  hope  that  God's 
blessing  will  accompany  the  effort  made 
and  ultimately  make  itself  visible, — the 
Dr.  says: — 

"Some  weeks  ago,  Mr.  Dunscombe, 
keeper  of  the  Sailors'  Home,  received  a 
letter  from  a  person  residing  in  Alabama, 
from  which  I  copy,  thus: — 

**  *  I  feel  that  I  am  ac»quainted  with  the 
best  of  friends,  my  God  and  my  Lord.  I 
am  happy  to  inform  you,  that  it  was 
through  the  influence  of  Father  Damon 
and  Rev.  Mr.  Thompson  (of  Hilo)  that  I 
tried  to  secure  his  friendship  and  love. 
Not  but  that  I  had  heard  my  earthly 
father  speak  about  His  wondrous  love  in 
my  childhood.  I  trust  God  has  forgiven 
me,  for  the  way  I  treated  brother  Thomp- 
son. 0  how  wicked  I  was  then!  It  makes 
me  shudder,  wh^n  I  look  back,  and  think 
how  delighted  I  was  in  scoffing  at  God's 
Book  and  God's  ministers.' 

**  Years  must  have  passed  away  since 
the  witer  of  this  letter  visited  Honolulu 
and  Hilo.  The  former  chaplain,  at  Hilo, 
may  recall  the  writer,  but  I  cannot.  Per- 
haps, this  incident,  if  ever  read  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Thompson,  now  of  Wilton, 
Conn.,  may  recall  events  in  his  own  life, 
when  cruising  on  the  far  away  waves 
of  the  broad  Paciftc.  or  under  the  shadow 
of  the  icebergs  of  Arctic  seas,  within  the 
straits  of  *Behrings'!    It  may  also  en- 
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courage  him  to  think  that  he  did  not 
labor  in  vain,  while  preaching  at  the 
Islands. 

Another  Cn^e.- 

"  The  following  extract  from  another 
letter,  dated, — Germany,  April  18th, 
1882,  is  of  the  same  tenor  as  the  forego- 
ing:— 

***Itake  pleasure,  in  informing  you, 
that  I  was  received  with  open  arms.  *  My 
faith  is  the  same  as  when  I  left  Honolulu, 
growing  stronger  in  mind,  from  day  to 
day.  Thanks  to  you.  t^  Mrs.  D.,  and  to 
Mr.  P.  W.  D.,  for  all  the  faVors  you  have 
shown  me.  My  respects  to  all  members 
of  the»Bethel  Union  Church.' 

**  The  writer  had  been  nearly  twenty 
years  away  from  the  home  of  his  youth, 
including  four  years  in  the  civil  war,  and 
twice  reported  as  dead.  I  could  add 
much  respecting  his  happy  Christian  ex- 
perience. 

Two  Sea  Captains  and  their  Experiences. 

**At  our  preparatory  lecture,  this  week, 
an  old  ship  master,  from  the  whaling 
fleet,  offered  himself  for  admission  tq  our 
church.  He  has  led  a  life  far  from  what 
it  should  have  been.  After  relating  his 
experience,  he  was  followed  by  remarks 
from  another  old  shipmate,  who  has  long 
been  a  member  of  the-  Bethel  Church. 
He  stated,  that  when  converted  he  was 
far  away,   upon   the  ocean.     Hetuming 

home  to ,  in  Connecticut,  he  went 

to  his  home,  and  related  to  his  father  and 
mother,  (both  of  whom  were  then  estrang- 
ed from  God,)  what  great  things  God  had 
done  for  his  soul.  This  was  followed  by 
•going  down  into  the  water,*  and  being 
baptized.  The  issue  was,  that  six  out  of 
seven  of  his  father's  family  became  fol- 
lowers of  Christ.  Thus  the  converted 
sailor  became  a  blessing  to  his  father's 
famil;-. 

Wide  Results  for  Good  from  Preach  ing 
to  Seamen. 

**  Incidents  of  this  are  continually  com- 
ing to  my  knowledge  showing  how  God 
is  working  in  a  wonderful  maimer  to 
bring  home  his  chosen  ones,  and  proving 


in  the  most  happy,  convincing  and  satis- 
factory manner,  that  the  preaching  of 
the  Gospel  to  seamsn  and  other  labors  in 
their  behalf ^  are  among  the  means  which 
Crod  is  signally  blessing  to  the  salvation 
of  souls  and  the  great  work  of  Redemp- 
tion. 

Ijohorsfor  the  Chinese. 

**  In  addition  to  my  labors  in  preaching 
upon  the  Sabbath,  visiting  the  hospital 
and  the  shipping,  I  have  been  cooper- 
ating with  my  son,  Mr.  F.  W.  Damon,  in 
Chinese  woric."  The  chaplain  is  full  of 
enthusiasm,  as  heretofore,  on  this  im- 
portant subject,  and  declares  that  the 
evangelization  of  the  Chinese  on  the 
islands  is  continually  assuming  a  more 
import-ant  aspect.     lie  writes: — 

**  In  laboring  for  the  Chinese  I  am  not 
departing  from  my  instructions  to  devote 
my  services  to  seamen,  for  it  is  becoming 
more  and  more  manifest  that  Chinese 
will  become  the  sailors  of  the  Pacific. 
They  are  on  board  all  steamers  crossing 
this  ocean,  acting  as  firemen  and  deck- 
hands, while  there  are  no  others  of  any 
nationality  who  can  compete  with  them 
as  cooks  and  stewards.  Hence  they  are  to 
be  found  on  board  ships  of  war.  Their 
sober  and  industrious  habits  commend 
them  to  all  willing  to  employ  quiet  and 
well-behaved  laborers  and  seamen.  Not 
to  work  evangelically  for  them  would 
seem  to  be  the  very  height  of  absurdity. 

**  And  I  cannot  here  refrain  from  notmg 
the  fact  that  they  are  perfectly  accessible 
to  evangelistic  labors.  They  respond  to 
t!ie  preaching  of  the  Gospel  truth  as  do 
Anglo-Saxons.  I  am  in  a  position  where 
I  can  speak  with  confidence  upon  this 
topic.  In  the  near  future,  I  am  fully 
conrinced.  great  accessions  will  be  m^e 
to  the  church  of  Ood  from,  among  the 
Chinese,  at  home  and  abroad,  flence 
now  is  the  season  for  prayer  and  labors 
in  their  behalf.''' 

In  closing  his  report  Rev.  Dr.  Damon 
alludes  to  the  death  of  Rev.  Titus  Coan, 
full  particulars  of  whose  life  and  decea.**e 
were  printed  in  the  last  Magazine.  The 
following  are  extracts  from  a  sermon 
preached  by  chaplain  D.,  in  the  Honolulu 
Bethel,  after  the  announcement  of  Dr. 
Coan's  death,  and  relate  to  the  latter's 
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Labors  in  Behalf  of  Seamen. 

'*Hore  r  may  appropriately  allude  to 
his  efforts  and  labors,  through  a  long 
course  of  ye^rss  in  behalf  of  seamen.  For 
many  years  he  has  been  a  most  efficient 
8eamen*s  chaplain.  Assisted  by  the  liev. 
Mr.  Lyman,  a  chaplaincy  was  there  sus- 
tained by  their  voluntary  well-directed 
efforts,  which  for  efficiency  and  useful- 
ness equalled  almost  any  chaplaincy  in 
any  other  part  of  the  world.  Upon  this 
subject  I  can  speak  with  great  freedom 
and  assurance,  for  during  the  past  forty 
years  I  have  been  in  the  most  intimate 
c-orrespondence  with  him  upon  this  sub- 
ject. I  feel  quite  sure  the  spiritual  inter- 
ests of  seamen  attached  to  the  whaling 
fleet  and  vessels  of  war  could  not  have 
been  more  thoughtfully  cared  for  if  a 
chaplain  had  been  sent  out  from  America 
or  England  for  this  s;»ecial  field  of  labor, 
yet  this  extra  service  was  discharged  with 
the  most  hearty  cheer  and  thoughtful 
consideration.     I   feel   quite  sure   mnny 


masters,  officers  and  seamen  will  have 
good  reason  to  bless  God,  to  all  eternity, 
that  they  touched  at  Ililo,  in  their  long 
voyages,  and  came  under  the  happy  in- 
fluence of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Coan  and  the 
other  resident  missionaries  at  that  port." 


We  have  before  us  the  first  number  of 
the  fortieth  (annual)  volume  of  The 
Friend  J  dated  January  1st,  1883.  It  is 
full  of  life  and  strength  and  cheer,  and 
we  congratulate  ** Father"  Damon  on  its 
two  score  years  of  usefulness, — On  the 
same  day,  January  1st,  '88,  and  for  the 
first  time  at  the  Islands,  a  steamer  was 
drawn  out  of  the  water  for  repairs,  upon 
the  new  Marine  Railway. — The  37th  An- 
nual Meeting  of  the  Sailors*  Home  Socie- 
ty at  Honolulu,  was  held  December  30th, 
and  a  year  of  prosperity  was  rejwrted. 


At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


Massachusetts. 

NEWBUBYPOET,. 

The  last  annual  report  of  the  Bethel 
Society,  signed  by  Miss  Fanny  G.  Bray, 
Secretary,  reports  the  receipts  for  the 
year  at  $410.13,  which  was  expended  as 
follows: — assistance  to  seamen,  $100;  to 
seamen's  widows,  $50 ;  to  Labrador  Coast 
Mission,  $30;  to  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society,  $30;  for  five  libraries, 
$125;  local  distribution  of  reading  mat- 
ter, $20;  incidental  expenses,  $2;  leaving 
a  balance  in  the  treasury  of  $53.13. 
There  are  260  members  of  the  Society, 
and  among  those  deceased  in  1882,  was 
Mrs.  Hervey  Kimball,  long  time  Presi- 
dent of  the  organization.  Mr.  Lunt  has 
continued  his  labors  on  the  Sabbath  on 
board  vessels  in  the  port. 


^  •  » 


New  York. 

NEW   YORK   CITY. 

Among  the  recent  letters  handed  us  by 
Mr.  Dewitt  C.  Slater,  missionary,  is  one 
dated  at  St.  Petersburg,  Oct.  6th,  1882, 
from  a  seaman  who  went  on  the  Jean- 


neffe  in  L't.  De  Long's  ill-fated  expedi- 
tion. Mr.  S.  having  given  to  this  man, 
prior  to  his  sailing,  an  invitation  to 
prayer-meeting,  as  they  met  in  a  sailor's 
boarding  house  in  this  city, — the  sailor 
was  led  at  the  meeting,  to  welcome  Christ 
as  his  Savior. — Another  letter  coming  to 
us  through  Mr.  Slater,  is  dated  Cien- 
fucgos.  Cuba,  7th  Nov.  1882.  This  is 
from  the  seaman  whose  testimony  to  his 
conversion  was  cited  in  the  Sailor's  Mag- 
azine for  November,  18S2,  p.'' 341,  and 
his  words  attest  his  continuing  faith  in 
and  love  for  his  soul's  Redeemer. 


North  Carolina. 

niILMl.\«TON. 

Captain  W.  J.  Potter  has  succeeded 
Rev.  J.  W.  Craio,  lis  chaplain  and  sailor 
missionary. — The  Seamen's  Friend  Soci- 
ety held  its  thirteenth  annual  meeting 
P^b'y  6th.  A  change  has  been  made  in 
the  superintcndency  of  the  Sailor's  Ilome 
which  is  now  under  charge  of  Captain 
Christensex.  The  receipts  of  the  Socie- 
ty for  the  year  were  $1,116.00.    Mr.  Geo. 
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R.  Peexch  is  President  and  G.  R.  French 
Jr.,  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  for  the  cur- 
rent vear. 


Georgia. 

SAVANNAH. 

The  fortieth  anniversary  of  the  Port 
Society  was  held  Feb'y  4th,  in  Trinity 
M.  E.  Church.  Chaplain  Wbbb  present- 
ed his  fourteenth  annual  report,  to  the  ef- 
fect that  in  the  year  he  had  visited  926 
vessels,  and  had  distributed  reading  mat- 
ter in  eleven  diflferent  languages,  chiefly 
in  English,  as  follows: — 48,123  pages  of 
tracts,  763  copies  of  the  Sailors  Maga- 
zine, 1,684  numbers  of  the  Seamen's 
Friend,  1,683  religious  papers,  making 
of  magazines  and  papers  a  total  of  4,080. 
**I  have  also  distributed,"  he  continues, 
**  108  copies  of  the  word  of  God,  mostly 
in  foreign  languages,  and  have  preached 
148  sermons  and  made  70  visits  to  the 
hospitals  and  jail. 

**I  could  have  distributed  much  more 
reading  matter  if  I  had  been  furnished 
with  a  larger  amount,  as  the  demand  is 
always  greater  than  the  supply.  I  believe 
that  books,  papers  and  tracts  are  read 
more  by  seamen  than  by  any  class  living 
on  shore,  for  often  at  sea  (when  they  have 
no  access  to  daily  papers  as  we  have),  in 
their  watch  below,  they  will  pick  up  and 
read  anything  they  can  get  hold  of,  hence 
it  is  very  important  that  they  should  al- 
ways And  good,  wholesome  reading  mat- 
ter at  hand.  If  it  is  the  Lord's  will  that 
1  continue  in  this  work  the  coming  year, 
I  hope  you  will  enable  me  to  obtain  all  I 
need  for  this  purpose.  I  am  receiving 
everv  month  from  the  American  Sea- 
men s  Friend  Society  fifty  copies  of  the 
Sailors*  Magazine;  and  at  other  times 
hundreds  of  numbers  of  the  Seamen's 
Friend  and  Life  Boat,  which  they  sup- 
plv  gratuitously.  The  manager  of  the 
christian  Herald,  of  New  York,  has  also 
given  me  over  a  thousand  numbers  of  his 
interesting  paper  for  distribution.  There 
is  a  great  need  for  a  good  reading-room, 
well  supplied  with  books  and  papers  for 
the  use  of  sailors.  If  we  haa  one  in  a 
convenient  place,  it  would  go  far  toward 
keeping  them  out  of  bad  company,  and 
might  be  the  means  of  loading  many  of 
them  to  the  Savior.  It  should  i>e  a  good 
sized  room  in  which  we  could  hold  prayer 
meetings,  gospel,  temperance  and  service 
^  of  song  meetings.  The  wealth  and  pros- 
perity of  Savannah    is  largely   derived 


from  its  shipping,  and  we  should  see  to  it 
that  the  seamen  who  visit  our  port  are 
well  cared  for;  they  should  not  nave  to 
say,  *  No  man  cared  for  my  soul  *  in  Sa- 
vannah. 

"Our  Bethel  Mission  Sabbath-school 
now  numbers  fifty  scholars.  I  think  it 
right  to  state  that  the  school  is  carried  on 
entirely  without  any  aid  from  or  expense 
to  the  Port  Society.  Mrs.  Webb  con- 
tinues to  superintend  it,  and  desires  to 
avail  herself  of  this  occasion  to  express 
her  hearty  thanks  to  her  co-laborers  in 
this  work,  and  is  glad  to  inform  all  inter- 
ested that  they  are  not  without  encour- 
agement in  their  labor  of  love.  Through 
the  kind  response  to  her  appeals  for  pe- 
cuniary help,  she  has  been  enabled  to 
give  the  scholars  a  picnic  in  the  spring 
and  a  Christmas  tree  at  Christmastide, 
when  the  Bethel  was  handsomely  deco- 
rated with  flags  and  the  little  people  had 
a  happy  time. 

The  cash  receipts  of  the  year  (with  a 
small  balance  from  the  year  before),  were 
$1,103,89;  expenditures,  $1,052,67.  Rev. 
Mr.  CuRR,  of  the  M.  E.  church,  preached 
the  annual  sermon.  Mr.  R.  B.  Reppard 
is  the  Society's  President. 


Ohio. 

CLEVELAND. 


We  have  from  chaplain  J.  D.  Jones, 
the  fourth  annual  report  of  the  Directors 
of  the  Floating  Bethel,  made  Jan'y  1st., 
1883.  During  the  year,  the  Gospel  has 
been  preached  four  times  per  week  at  the 
Bethel.  Ninety-three  hundred  ard  sixty 
persons  have  attended  the  services,  and 
1,026  of  them  rose  for  prayers.  Several 
have  been  converted  to  Christ,  and  the 
Report  makes  touching  record  of  their 
experiences.  There  are  200  volumes  in 
the  Bethel  Library,  and  over  forty  daily 
weekly  and  monthly  papers  in  the  read- 
ing room.  To  that  Room  there  have  been 
over  30,000  visitors  during  the  twelve- 
month. Six  hundred  dollars  was  contrib- 
uted to  the  year's  work  by  those  in  at- 
tendance on  the  meetings  and  at  the  read- 
ing room.  Over  130  men  signed  the 
temperance  pledge.  The  cash  receipts  in 
1882  were  $3,094,52:  expenditures,  $3- 
274,05. 
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Sir  Edward  M.  Archibald. 

HIS    EETIREMENT    AS     CONSUL    GENERAL- 
ACTION   OF   THE  TRUSTEES. 

The  Trustees  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society,  in  view  of  the  re- 
tirement of  Sir  Edward  M.  Archibald, 
— for  several  years  one  of  our  honorary- 
vice-presidents,  —  from  the  position  of 
Her  Britaanic  Majesty's  Consul  General, 
resident  at  the  port  of  New  York,  esteem 
it  a  privilege  to  express  in  this  way  their 
sense  of  his  personal  worth,  and  attest  to 
the  conspicuous  success  which  has  at- 
tended the  administration  of  his  recently 
tifrminated  consulship.  There  are  rela- 
tions growing  out  of  the  official  position 
he  has  so  usefully  occupied  that  have  de- 
manded the  exercise  of  great  practical 
wisdom  on  the  part  of  Her  M»jesty*s 
commercial  representative,  often  impos- 
ing upon  him  duties  of  a  paternal  nature, 
and  sometimes  calling  for  that  philan- 
thropy which  has  its  supreme  constraint  in 
the  Divine  compassion  and  benevolence. 

It  has  been  particularly  in  the  discharge 
of  this  last  class  of  duties,  such  as  con- 
cern the  guardianship,  the  protection,  the 
personal  comfort  and  welfare  of  the 
common  sailor,  the  various  relief  of  the 
s'.upwrecked  and  destitute  suffering  sons 
of  the  ocean,  who  were  countrymen  with 
him,  that  we  have  had  occasion  to  know 
of  the  earnest  sympathy  and  responsive, 
substantial  kindness  of  Her  Majesty's 
representative. 

We  are  consequently  most  happy  to 
express  in  this  way  our  high  appreciation 
of  the  invaluable  services  he  has  been 
constantly  rendering  while  resident 
among  us,  manifestly  actuated  by  motives 
of  the  purest  and  noblest  kind. 

In  recording  as  we  do,  our  regret  at 
Sir  Edward's  retirement,  we  tender  him 
our  best  wishes  for  his  health  and  happi- 
ness; at  the  same  time  assuring  him  of 
our  confidence  that  he  will  ever  be  cher- 
ished as  having  discharged  the  trust  com- 
mitted to  him  in  a  way  that  has  merited 
the  distinguishing  honor  with  which   his 


government  has    signalized  his  faithful 
and  successful  career. 

Resolved,  that  a  copy  of  this  minute, 
properly  authenticated,  be  transmitted  to 
the  retiring  Consul  General. 
Signed, 

R.  P.  Buck,  President, 
Sam'l  H.  Hall,  Sec'y, 
Wm.  C.  Sturges,  Trects. 

Reply. 
New  York,  January  30th,  1888. 
Dear  Sir ;— I  have  received,  with  great 
satisfaction,  the  copy  of  the  minute  of 
the  Trustees  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  in  reference  to  my  retire- 
ment from  the  position  of  Her  Britannic 
Majesty's  Consul  General  at  New  York, 
expressing  their  sense  of  the  manner  in 
which  I  have  discharged  my  official 
duties,  especially  in  regard  to  the  protec- 
tion and  relief  of  shipwrecked  and  des- 
titute seamen.  1  beg  you  wiD  bo  so  good 
as  to  convey  to  the  Trustees  of  the  So- 
ciety, and  accept  for  yourself,  my  warm 
thanks  for  the  gratifying  manner  in 
which  they  have  expressed  their  apprecia- 
tion of  my  official  conduct.  Accept,  also, 
the  assurance  that  it  will  always  afford 
me  great  pleasure  to  coOperate  in  any 
manner  with  the  Trustees  and  officers,  in 
promoting  the  prosperity  and  usefulness 
of  so  admirable  an  institution  as  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 
I  am,  dear  sir, 

Yours,  very  truly, 

E.  M.  Archibald. 
To  the  Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D., 

^  Seeret(%ry» 


Sailors'  Snug  Harbor. 

Chaplain  Jones  reports  that  during  the 
year  1882,  seventy  inmates  died,  of  whom 
54  were  professed  Protestants,  and  13 
Catholics.  Of  the  whole  number  30  died 
in  hope  of  eternal  life  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  Of  these  eleven  were  con- 
verted after  entering  the  Institution.     As 
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to  their  nationality,  35  were  born  in  the 
United  States,  6  in  England,  13  in  Ire- 
land, 7  in  Germany,  2  in  Denmark,  and 
1  each  in  Wales,  Norway,  Sweden,  Russia, 
Finnland,  Nova  Scotia  and  Portugal. 
Their  united  ages  were  4,438,  or  an  aver- 
age of  63  years,  3  months  and  1 1  days  each. 
One  died  at  the  age  of  90,  5  between  80 
and  90,  19  between  70  and  80,  27  between 
60  and  70,  6  between  50  and  60,  9  be- 
tween 40  and  50,  and  3  between  30  and 
40. 

January  gad,  John  Burke,  54  years,  Massa- 
chusetts; Jan.  lOlh,  John  Ray,  60,  England; 
Jan.  16th,  Sam'l  H.  Holbrook,  68,  Maine;  Jan. 
19th,  Frank  Smith.  88,  Ireland;  Jan.  20th,  Al- 
bert E.  Wycoff,  48,  New  York  City:  Jan.  20th, 
Wni.  Johnson,  71,  Virginia;  Jan.  2l8t,  Sam'l 
Qraham,  71,  Ireland;  Jan.  29th,  George  Creigh- 
ton,  57,  England;  Jan.  80th,  Presley  Wilson,  71, 
Virginia,  (colored) ;  Feb.  Ist,  Frank  Evans,  66, 
Norway;  Feb.  4th,  John  Boyce,  63,  Ireland; 
Feb.  25th,  David  M.  James,  76,  New  York  Hty; 
March  6th,  Henry  West,  70,  England;  March 
mh,  Lewis  Parker,  61,  Germany;  March  lath, 
Peter  Kean,  78,  Ireland;  March  19th,  Robert 
Sale,  56,  Virginia;  March  19th,  William  Cuth- 
bert.  68,  Ireland;  March  22nd,  John  Williams, 
72,  Portugal;  March  25th,  Robert  Hurley,  72, 
Baltimore;  April  16th,  John  Crepy,  41,  Ireland; 
April  17th,  John  R.  Dickerson,  64,  New  York 
City;  April  19th,  Dederick  Vose,  88,  Germany; 
April  24th,  Thos.  Williams,  62,  Finnland;  April 
28tb,  Chas.  West,  62,  Massachusetts;  May  18th, 
Jos  H.  Wade,  70,  Maine;  May  19th,  Thomas 
Griffiths,  68,  England ;  May  23rd.  Henry  Wag- 
ner. 47  Germany;  May  28rd,  John  Lynch,  74 
Ireland;  May  24th,  Edward  Monroe,  41,  New 
York  City;  May  80th,  John  J.  Hudson,  81, 
Delaware;  May  81  st,  Hugh  Haneway,  77, 
Ireland;  June  5th,  Chas.  Peterson,  68,  Ger- 
many; June  loth,  Wm.  Cornish,  61,  Maine; 
June  15th.  Jno.  Nelson  Powless,  68.  New  York 
City;  June  16th,  C.  L.  Milllken,62,  Maine;  June 
18th,  John  Welch,  70,  Ireland;  June  18th,  Thos, 
Marks,  63,  Ireland;  July  1st,  Aug.  Castine,  78, 
Denmark;  July  4th,  Andrew  Jackson,  66, 
I^ouisiana;  July  24th,  W.  G.  Webber,  60,  Maine; 
July  80th,  Sara'l  Whiting,  66,  New  York ;  Aug 
6th,  Arch.  J.  WUson,  46,  Virginia;  Aug.  12th] 
Edward  Hymen,  colored,  65,  North  Carolina; 
Aug.  16th,  Geo.  M.  Hatch,  76,  Maine;  Aug.  10th, 
C.  F.  W.  Behm,  69  Gennany;  Aug.  18th,  John 
Parrott,  90,  Wales;  Aug.  29th,  Wm.  Grimes,  61, 
Ireland;  Sept.  1st.  John  Ross,  84,  Ohio;  Sept. 
2nd,  John  McCarthy,  49,  Ireland;  Sept.  14th, 
Edward  Bertram,  45.  Germany;  Sept.  18th, 
Peter  Anderson,  68,  Russia;  Sept.   17th,  John 


Cruise,  62,  Germany;  Sept.  20th,  Peter  Oster, 
68,  Denmark;  Sept.  25th,  John  Porter,  66,  Mas- 
sachusetts; Sept.  26th,  Ashall  Burroughs,  80, 
Connecticut;  Oct.  4th,  Chas.  Rose.  40,  Sweden; 
Oct.  ard,  D.  W.  Eldridge,  82,  Connecticut;  Oct, 
7th,  Stephen  H.  Rice.  87,  Maine;  Oct.  16th, 
John  Hickey.  65,  Ireland;  Oct.  19th,  Chas.  G. 
HaUock.  46,  New  York;  Oct  24th,  John  Whit- 
ney, 69,  Maryland;  Oct.  80th.  Horatio  Parker; 
76,  England;  Nov.  10th,  John  Bailey,  88,  Mary- 
land; Nov.  18th,  John  D.  Burrows,  76,  Connecti- 
cut; Nov.  29th,  Thos.  Foy,  61,  Pennsylvania; 
Dec.  2nd,  C.  C.  Green,  72,  Massachusetts:  Dec. 
16th,  Chas.  Winters,  60,  New  York;  Dec.  2lRt, 
Thos.  N.  Campbell,  68,  Nova  Scotia;  Dec.  27th, 
Louis  Lee,  (colored),  71,  Virginia;  Dec.  81st, 
James  B.  Fill,  70,  England. 


^  •  ^ 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cheery  Street. 

Report  of  F,  Alexander,  Lessee,  for  the  month 
of 

January,  1883. 

Total  arrivals 157 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,640 

of  which  $15)9  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 
$823  was  deposited  in  the  Savings  Bank,  and 
$1,061  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  March,  1883. 

Mebcurt  is  a  morning  star  during  this 
montii ;  is  at  its  greatest  elongation  at  noon  on 
the  8rd,  being  then  27«»  10'  west  of  the  Sun;  is 
at  its  greatest  brUliancy  on  the  morning  of  the 
6th  when  it  rises  at  6h.  22m.,  and  south  of  east 
21**  6';  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
morning  of  the  7th  at  4h.  60m.,  being  6**  18' 
south;  is  in  conjunction  with  Mars  at  noon  on 
the  17th,  being  57'  south. 

Venus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
4h.  17m.,  and  south  of  east  25®  88';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon' on  the  afternoon  of  the 
6th  at  4h.  87m.,  being  S"  18'  south. 

Mabs  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
6h.  64m.,  and  south  of  east  21"  6';  is  In  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
7th  at  2h.  65m.,  being  6®  26'  south. 

JrpiTBR  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist  is  due  south 
at  6h.  46m.,  being  2S<>  2'  north  of  the  equator; 
is  in  quadrature  with  the  Sun  at  9  o^clock  on 
the  forenoon  of  the  13th  and  after  this  is  con- 
sidered as  an  evening  star;  is  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  at  60m.  before  noon  on  the  16th, 
being  8*  12'  north. 
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a&TTiut  is  an  evening  Btar  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  lib.  85m.  and  north  of  west  21"  11  ;  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of 
the  18th  at  6h.  8m.,  being  I*  9'  aouib. 

N€U}  York  Univertity.  R.  H.  B. 


Marine  Disasters,  January, 
1883. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  ports  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  during  the  month  vas 
88,  of  which  23  were  wrecked,  9  abandoned,  4 
sunk  by  collision,  and  2  missing.  The  list 
comprises  4  steamers,  1  ship,  11  barks,  4  brigs 
and  15  odioonera. 

Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  porta,  desti- 
nations, Ac  Those  designated  by  a  tc  were 
wrecked,  a  abandoned,  m  missing,  and  «c  sunk 
by  collision. 


City  of  Brussels,  «  c.  from  New  York  for  Liver- 
James  A.  Gary,  w.  from  New  Orleans  for  Vera 

CYnj- 
Cimbria,  ».c.  from  Hamburg  for  New  York. 
PScardie,  a.  from  from  New  York  for  Havre. 


Pride  of  the  Ocean,  «?.  from  Hamburg  for  New 
York. 


Java,  IT.  from  Pensacola  for  Havana. 

Edna  Harwood,  a.  from  Charleston  for  New 

York. 
Julia  Grace,  vc.  from  Bonaire  for  New  York. 
Elizabeth  M.  Buehler,  tr.  from  Baltimore  for 

New  York 
Julia  Selden,  w.  from  Elizabeth  City,  N.  C,  for 

Gteorgetown,  S.  C.  ^„    *     vt      v    w 

Sophia  Hansen,  tr.  from  AnguilU  for  New  York. 
Ramon  de  Aquiria.  a.  from  Baltimore  for  Car- 

H  W  Foster,  ir.  from  Boston  for  Norfolk. 
Eugene,  ».  c  from  New  York  for  Charleston. 


Sorpresso.  ir.  f rm  Pensacola  for  Vera  Crux. 
FriSlericke,  ir.  from  Konigsberg  for  PortUnd, 

Me 
Norton  Stover,  a.  from  Portland,  Me.,  for  Pay- 

«uidu.  „  *     «  _* 

Skeryvore,  a.  from  Havana  for  Boston. 
Veronica  Madre,  w.  from  Pensacola  for  Aspln- 

wall 
Peraeveranza,  tr.  from  Pensacola  for  Greenock. 
Lindland,  a.  from  Dunkirk  for  Charleston. 
Star  of  Hoj)e,  tr.  from  Wihnlngton,  N.  C,  for 

AiaLuc^^^.'from  Liverpool  for  Wlbng^n,  N.C. 
Pauline  Sibbem.  a.  from  PenBacola  for  Havana. 
John  Shepard,  tr.  from  MobUe  for  Port  Spain. 

BRIOS. 

Henrr  T.  Wlmg,  tr.  from  Havana  for  Puerto  del 

Mary  Knowlton,  tr.  from  New  York  for  Vera 

Sarah  B  ,  a.  from  Dieppe  for  Philadelphia. 
Zeriina,  ir.  from  New  York  for  Oporto^ 
Maripo«i,  8.  c.  from  New  York  for  Boston 
SvasTtr!  from  Liverpool  for  St.  Mary's,  Ga. 
Vernon,  w.  from  Cedar  Keys  for  Boston. 

80H00NBK9. 

Wm.  A.  Levering,  a.  from  New  York  for  Fcr- 

nandina.^     ^^^,    ,  ,  ,, 
Boston,  tr.  for  Philadelphia. 
T^^  G.,  fr.  Shieldsbro,  ML.  for  Vera  Cruz. 
ThoSs  J.  Martin,  tr.  from  Charleston  for  New 

WySSfhig,  ir.  from  St.  Domingo  for  New  York. 
Saiue  WTkay,  v.  from  Baltimore  for  Boston. 


Receipts  for  January,  1883. 

Mains. 

Bangor,  John  H.  Kerr    _. f  1  00 

Bucksport,  Mlas  L.  S.  Barnard 6  00 

Nbw  Hampshibb. 

Amherst,  Cong,  church «  J^ 

Concord,  South  church. IJ  TO 

Dalton.  Mrs.  Nancy  K.  Stone 2  00 

Hollis,  Cong,  church J  W 

Marlboro,  Cong,  church 10  OO 

Milford,  Cong,  church. J  7» 

South  Ware,  Cong,  church J  W 

Tilton,  Rev.  F.  T.  Perkins 1  "O 

Vermont. 

Springfield,  Adna  Brown »  00 

Massachusetts. 

Acton,  Cong,  church 1?  52 

Amherst,  itod  ch.  S.  S.,  for  Ubrary ....  80  00 

L.  8.  NaFh ;.••«•  ^  ^ 

Andover,  Free  ch.,  to  conet.  Rev.  F. 

B.  Makepeoce,  L.  M ?5  iS 

Ashby,  Cong,  church. . .     . ...  ••.•;••  10  «» 

Beverly,  Dane  St.  ch.,  of  wh.  $40  for 

libraries oO  00 

AFriend J  « 

A  Friend •   ■ ■■■'  '  00 

Bo8t'>n,    bark    Hattie    Bakrr,    Capt. 

Thompson      ^^ 

Cambridge,  Lilian  Horsford,  for  llb'y  30  00 

Charlton,  W.  C.  Fiske J  00 

Chlcopee,  Mise  8.  J.  Sherman 1  00 

Dalton.  James  B.  Crane IW  00 

East  Bridgewater,  Z.  Hatch »  w 

East  Orieaus,  Miss  S.  Sparrow 1  00 

Enfield,  Cong,  church  »  «» 

Falmouth,  Mrs.  W.  N.  Bourne *  »  00 

Fitchburg.    Rev.  J.  M.  R.  Eaton,  in 

full,  to  const.  Geo.  M.  Eaton,  L.  M.  6  00 

Framingham,  Plymouth  church .....  5  00 
Gloucester,  Evang.  church,  m  full,  to 

const.  James  S.  Seaver,  1..  M »  W 

Greenfield,  Rev.  W.  Newell }  00 

Hadley,  Mrs.  (Jeo.  Dickinson J  00 

Hawlev,  a  Friend 1  ^ 

Haverhill,  West  church J  00 

Huntington.  Amandu  8.  Browne 1  00 

Lexington,  HanccK-k  church 17  04 

Lowell,  1st  ch.,  of  wh.   §30  to  const. 

Daniel  A.  Eaton,  L.  M 45  88 

Mansfield.  Cong,  church 0  l» 

Mariboro.  Cong,  church .••••;••  ^  ^* 

Medford,  McCoUum  Miss  n  Circle,  for 

library ^...   • «0  00 

MlUbury,  Cong,  church J  J  ^ 

Milford.  Cong,  church ; •  •  <»  «» 

Newburyport,  Ladies'  Bethel  tccy, 

for  libraries             ^  ^^/    vk"  «m 

North  Andover,  Cong.  ch..  »aO  for  lib..  86  00 
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Northfleld,,  Cong,  church tt  00 

Oxford,  Cong.  S.  8 16  67 

Pahner,  Cong.  8.  8.,  for  library 90  00 

PhlUlpgton.  Cong.  8.  8. ,  for  library ...  20  00 

Pittsfleld,  James  H.  Dunham 100  00 

Rovalston,  Mrs.  Candace  BuUock 90  00 

Salem,  bequest  of  John  Bertram,  de- 
ceased, of  8alem,  Bfass.,  through 
James  B.  Curwen  and  David  P. 

KlmbaU,  Ex's 6,000  00 

8pencer,  Cong,  church 68  70 

Springfield,  Mem*l  ch.,  of  wh.  to  const. 

Miss  Annie  Cooper,  L.  M.,  $80. ...  42  00 

1st  Church 27  94 

P.  A.  Eldridge.  for  library 90  00 

South  church 14  86 

South  Attleboro,  Cong,  church 1  88 

Thomdike,  Cong,  church 9  1^ 

Wakefield,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  S90  for 

library 49  48 

Webster,  Cong,  church  19  85 

West  Boylston,  Cong,  church 6  60 

West  Brookfleld,  Cong,  church 10  00 

West  Springfield,  Park  St.  ch.,  for 

library 95  00 

9nd  church 5  98 

Worcester,  Central  church 98  60 

Yarmouth,  Cong,  church 40  00 

Rhode  Island. 

Little  Compton 8  50 

Newport,  Blrs.  A.  L.  Case,  for  llb'y ...  90  00 

CoNNBcncuT. 

Branford,  Cong,  church 6  10 

Bristol,  Cong.  ch.  8.  8.,  for  library. . .  90  00 

Broad  Brook,  Cong,  church 9  80 

Danbury,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  8.  8.  for  lib'y.  90  00 

Farmington,  Cong,  church 49  64 

Greeneville,  Cong.  ch.  8.  8.  for  lib*y ..  90  00 

Green's  Farms,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y. .  97  74 

Greenwich,  a  Friend. 5  00 

Guilford,  1st  Cong,  church 6  00 

Hartford,  Asylum  Hill,  Cong,  ch.,  of 

wh.  8.  8.,  for  library,  $90. 989  61 

Mary  C.  Bemis 16  00 

Lebanon,  Wm.  Huntington l  00 

Lyme,  1st  Cong,  churcn 91  00 

ftUlford,  Ist  Cong,  church 97  99 

New  Britain,  special  contribution  of 

a  member  of  South  Cong,  ch 6  00 

New  Haven,  R.  8.  Fellowes 80  00 

O.  A.  Dorman,  for  library 90  00 

Lyman  Osbon 6  00 

Northford,  Cong,  church 6  15 

North  Haven,  William  Cooper 9  00 

North  Woodstock,  Cong,  church. 6  00 

Norwalk,  1st  Cong,  church 76  47 

Norwich.  Primary  Department  of  the 

Broadway  Cong.  S.  8.  for  library.  90  00 

Redding,  W.  J.  Jennings 6  00 

Sharon,  Mrs.  A.  M.  E.  Cowles 9  00 

Somerville,  Cong,  church 99  71 

Thomaston,  Alexander  Morton,  to  as- 
sist destitute  seamen 6  00 

Cong,  church 98  88 

Wappmg,  Cong,  church 112 

Waterbury,  El^n  Hoadley 1  OO 

West  Hartford,  L.  C.  Hyde l  00 

Wilton,  Cong,  church 4  00 

Windsor,  Cong,  church 95  00 

Wolcott  CoMf.  church 8  60 

Woodbury,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Curtiss 10  00 

Nbw  York. 

Aurora,  Pres.  ch.  8.  8.,  for  library ....  20  00 


Brookljm,  Miss  E.  A.  Preswick's 
School,  for  lib'y,  to  be  called  the 

"Garfield  Library'' 90  00 

Coxsackie,  9nd  Ref.  church 8  IS 

Harlem,  Dutch  Ref.  ch.  8.  8.,  for  lib.  90  00 

Homer,  Cong,  church 19  49 

New  York  City,  Jonas  Marsh  Libbey, 

forUbraries 140  00 

8.  T.  Gordon 80  00 

H.  A.  Huribut 60  00 

Miss'n  8.  S.,  64th  St  and  7th  Ave., 

forUbraries 40  00 

Howard  Potter,  for  lib's  in  memory 

of  L.H.  P.  andH.  H.  P 40  00 

Wra.  Oothout 90  00 

J.S.  Holt 1000 

Parker  Handy 6  00 

M.C.D.  Borden 6  00 

James  Cassidy  9  00 

Ontario,  James  Whittleton,  Sen 2  00 

Poughkeepsie,  Friends 60  00 

Saugerties,  Maria  A.  Kiersted 90  00 

Southampton,  P.  Coucer ; ..  1  00 

Tarrytown,  Capt.  Edward  B.  Cobb,  of 
wh.  for  liby  as  a  mem'l  of  Capt. 
Geo.  8.  Brewster,  of  Stonington, 
Conn.,  $90,  and  $80  tocon^t.  Rev. 

Sanf  ord  H .  Cobb,  L.  M 50  00 

New  Jersey. 

Blairstown,  C.  E.  Vail,  for  Ubrarv ....  90  00 
Englewood,  Pres.  ch.,  of  wh.  $90  for 

lib'y  in  name  of  Mrs.  Mary  A. 

Sage,  and  $20  from  Mrs.  James  O.. 

Morse,  for  library 810  88 

Franklin  Park,  Peter  Cortelyou,   to 

const,  himself  L.  D 100  00 

Newark,  2nd  Pres.  church 8  68 

Newfleld,  Rev.  Chariea  Willey 6  00 

Orange,  Mr.  L.  P.  Stone 60  00 

Orange  Valley,  Mr.  Wm.  P.  Vail  ....  4  00 
Plainfield.  Mrs.  Harry  B.  Kaufman, 

for  lib'y,  as  a  mem'l  of  Mr.  Harry 

B.Kaufman 90  00 

Pbnxstlvania. 

Harrisburg,  Primary  department  of 
the  Market  Square  Pres.  ch.  8.  S., 
for  library 90  00 

Williamsport,  William  Sterling 9  00 

Maryland. 

Baltimore.  Rev.  John. 8.  Jones,  for 

Ubrary 95  00 

Texas. 

Galveston,    from    Friends,    through 

Rev.  H.  P.  Young 7  50 

Ohio. 
Dayton,  Ist  Pres.  church 14  66 

Iowa. 

Lewis,  Rev.  Charles  Little 8  00 

Wisconsin. 

Ripon,  Cong,  church 11  10 

Porto  Rioo. 

Arroyo,  Mrs.  Susan  W.  Lind 10  00 

$8,079  49 
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Mid-Winter  Heavens. 


Children  and  young  people,  do  you 
look  often  at  the  skies  when  you  are  out 
at  evening?  Do  you  know  how  to  pick 
oat  the  stars  and  the  constellations? 
Perhaps  some  of  you  would  like  a  little 
help  in  doing  this ; — so  I  will  try  to  direct 
you. 

Taurus,  the  Bull,  is  now,  on  clear  even- 
ings, to  be  seen  plunging  head  foremost 
at  Orion,  in  the  southeast.  You  under- 
stand, of  course,  that  the  shapes  of  the 
constellations, — the  Bull,  Orion,  Auriga, 
the  Wagoner  with  the  Goat  in  his  arras, 
the  Twins,  the  Dogs,  large  and  small,  and 
all  the  rest  of  them, — are  but  imaginary. 
The  ancients  invented  them,  and  for  con- 
venience we  use  their  names. 

The  Pleiades,  or  the  seven  sisters,  are 
in  the  shoulders  of  Taurus ;  and  on  a  line 
with  these  stars,  which  you  can  easily 
find,  is  Aldebaran,  in  the  Hyades,  in  the 
head  of  Taurus.  Aldebaran,  a  splendid 
star  of  the  first  magnitude,  is  the  eye  of 
Taurus.  The  next  very  bright  star  you 
come  to,  looking  toward  the  southeast,  is 
Bellatrix,  in  Orion's  shoulder.  Straight 
across  his  breast,  in  his  eastern  shoulder, 
blazes  Betel guese,  the  beautiful.  Below 
you  see  his  starry  belt,  and  below  that,  in 
his  lifted  foot,  Rigel,  another  star  of  the 
first  magnitude. 


Now  strike  a  line  in  a  southeasterly 
direction,  and  you  hit  Sinus,  '*the  king 
of  suns,"  in  the  nose  of  Canis  Major,  the 
greater  dog.  How  glorious  are  his  beams  I 
Now  another  line,  leaning  northeast,  and 
you  come  to  Procyon,  in  Canis  Minor,  the 
lesser  dog.  This  also  is  a  star  of  the  first 
magnitude,  as  is  Capella,  far  in  the  north- 
west, looking  from  Procyon.  ('apella  is 
in  the  side  of  the  Goat,  which  is  held  in 
the  arm  of  the  Waggoner.  Between  Ca- 
pella and  Procyon,  about  the  middle  of  a 
line  curving  northward,  are  the  Twins, 
Castor  and  Pollux,  or  Apollo  and  Her- 
cules. The  two  bright  stars,  always  at 
the  same  distance  from  each  other,  are  in 
them.  In  the  north  is  the  Great  Bear,  or 
Dipper,  always  pointing  to  the  Polar  Star. 
In  the  Pleiades,  one  star — Alcyone — is 
said  by  astronomers  to  be  *'  the  hinge  of 
the  universe."    Is  it  heaven? 

At  this  time  of  year  you  will  always 
see  all  the  above-named  stars  in  the  places 
they  now  occupy.  Mars,  Jupiter,  and 
Saturn  now  add  greatly  to  the  splendor 
of  the  evening  heavens.  Venus,  queen  of 
beauty,  will  soon  be  evening  star.  The 
more  you  study  the  heavens,  young 
friends,  and  become  acquainted  with  the 
stars,  the  less  will  you  be  influenced  by 
small  and  base  thoughts,  and  the  more 
likely  will  you  be  to  revere  and  worship 
Him  who  made  the  hosts  of  heaven,  who 
orders  their  sublime  march,  and  who 
calleth  them  all  by  their  names.— iV>?r 
York  Evangelist, 
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Fr.^:n  The  YouWa  Companion, 

The  Desert  Captive. 


Come  back,  O  magical  evening. 

Of  Decembers  long  ago: 
When  the  north  wind  moaned  at  the  win- 
dows, 

Herald  of  drifting  snow ; 
But  within  the  great  logs  glowing 

And  the  chimney's  ruddy  blaze 
Made  all  the  room  like  the  rosy  fall 

Of  summer's  fairest  days. 

There,  in  a  joyous  circle,— 

Five  girls  and  boys  were  we,— 
About  our  grandame's  chair  we  sat 

And  listened  to  tales  of  the  sea. 
For  she  had  come  from  Portsmouth  town, 

And  her  broUiers  were  sailors  tall; 
She  knew  the  lore  of  the  fisher  folk. 

And  every  beach-bird's  call. 
-  And  could  tell  us  of  storm,  and  wrath,  and 
wreck, 

And  ships  becalmed  on  the  line, 
And  simny  lands  whence  captains  brought 

Olives  and  figs  and  wine,— 
Till  our  eyes  were  wild  with  wonder, 

And  Robert  would  softly  say, 
•*  Now  the  story  of  our  great-uncle 

The  pirates  carried  away." 
"  Yes,"  she  would  sigh,  "it  was  William, 

The  last  of  my  brothers  three : 
Slender  and  straight  as  a  light-house  tower. 

And  strong  and  brave  was  he. 
Our  mother  wept  when  he  sang  of  the 
waves. 

And  to  hold  him  close  was  fain : 
But  he  was  a  sailor  bom  and  bent 

To  roam  the  boundless  main 
"  So  be  shipped  on  a  gallant  vessel, 

The  Cadiz,  fleet  and  stout. 
And  the  gray  March  day  she  bore  away 

The  wildest  winds  were  out. 
But  he  laughed  at  the  gale  and  the  gloomy 
sky 

As  he  saw  her  sails  unfurl, 
And  said  he  would  bring  me  corals  bright 

And  our  mother  a  brooch  of  pearl. 
**  Dear  noble  lad !  I  can  see  him  yet 

As  he  stood  at  the  mainmast's  side, 
When  the  Cadiz  down  the  river  went 

With  the  wind  and  the  ebbing  tide. 
He  waved  the  cap  as  she  passed  the  forts 

And  turned  to  her  distant  shore  ;— 
Alas!  nor  lad  nor  gallant  prow 

Came  up  the  river  more  I 
•*  Ah,  well;— with  loving,  lonely  hearts 

We  followed  his  foaming  track, 
Looking  aye  to  the  golden  mom 

That  should  bring  our  darling  back  ;— 


Allien  with  winter  we  heard  the  awful  news, 
'  From  a  oarque  in  Boston  bay, 
That  the  Algeiines  had  the  Codicasiaed, 
And  her  crew  were  slaves  of  the  Dey  t 

''  'But  he  lives.' '  said  his  stricken  mother; 

"He  lives !  and  may  come  in  peace ! ' 
And  as  one  who  would  not  be  denied 

She  prayed  for  his  release; 
While  slow  the  seasons  went  their  round 

Till  thrice  'twas  March  and  May, 
And  thrice  the  ships  from  the  Indian  Isles 

In  the  harbor  anchored  lay. 

*'  Oh,  happy  for  her  she  could  not  see     ■ 

Her  boy  on  the  burning  plain, 
Scorn  of  the  caravan  southward  bound 

For  a  Moorish  master's  gain;  — 
Through  torrid  noons  and  chilly  nights 

Till  that  day  of  horror  fell 
When  a  cloud  came  rolling  up  from  the 
waste    - 

With  a  billow's  surge  and  swell, 
And  the  dread  simoom  swept  over  ^  their 
path 

A  league  from  Tislah's  well  I 

*'  In  flaming  gusts,  all  fitfully, 

The  blast  of  the  desert  blew ; 
And  the  air  grew  heavy  and  hot  and  still 

As  the  darkness  closer  drew. 
They  fled  before  its  scorching  breath; 

They  crouched  in  trembling  bands: 
But  it  shut  them  in  like  a  pall  of  fire. 

Outspread  by  demon  hands;— 
And  when  it  passed,  that  kneeling  host 

Lay  lifeless  on  the  sand. 

"  And  hark  1  That  eve  his  mother  heard 

By  the  door  the  whip-poor-will's  cry ; 
And,  at  midnight,  the  death-watch  beating 

In  the  wall,  her  pillow  by ; 
And  the  howl  of  the  dog  her  saUor  lad 

Left  to  her  faithful  care. 
As  the  wan  noon  sank  before  the  dawn, 

Ring  through  the  startled  air; 
And  dreamed  the  cherry  tree's  withered 
.  bough 

Was  white  with  its  early  bloom;— 
Then  she  knew  in  that  drear  and  cruel  land 

Her  boy  had  found  his  tomb? 

"  Nejrt  morning  a  herd  on  plunder  bent, 

Roaming  the  desert  wide. 
Saw  the  lone  dead,  and  their  treasure  bore 

To  the  far  Timbuctoo's  side; 
And  told  in  many  an  Arab  tent 

Of  the  fair-haired  Christian  slave 
Who  nearest  of  all  to  the  well  had  pressed 

When  the  fierce  wind  heaped  his  grave. 
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** Nay,  children,  do  not  grieve  so! 

The  angels  could  look  down 
On  still  Sahara's  burning  plain. 

As  on  our  Portsmouth  town ; 
And  he  and  his  gentle  mother. 

Denied  one  burial  sod, 
Tnis  many  a  year  have  together  dwelt 

*  In  the  paradise  of  God? ' " 
Come  back,  O  magical  evenings, 

Of  Decembers  long  ago ! 
When  the  north  wind  moaned  at  the  win- 
dows. 

Herald  of  drifting  snow: 
But.  warm  in  the  ros^  firelight, 

We  sat  at  our  grandame's  knee, 
And  listened  with  love  and  wonder 

To  stories  of  over  sea. 

Edna  Dean  Proctor. 


Keep  the  Soul  on  Top. 

Little  Bertie  Blyon  had  just  finished 
his  dinner.  He  was  in  the  cozy  librar}', 
keeping  still  for  a  few  minutes  after  eat- 
ing, according  to  his  mother's  rule.  She 
got  it  from  the  family  doctor,  and  a  good 
rule  it  is.  Bertie  was  sitting  in  his  own 
rocking  chair  before  the  pleasant  grate 
fire.  He  had  in  his  hand  two  fine  apples 
— a  rich  red  and  a  green.  His  father  sat 
at  a  window  reading  a  newspaper.  Pres- 
ently he  heard  the  child  say, — 

"Thank you,  little  master."  Dropping 
his  paper,  he  said, — 

**I  thought  we  were  alone,  Bertie. 
Who  was  here  just  now?  " 

*•  Xobody,  papa,  only  you  and  I/* 
**  Didn't  you  ^ay  just    now,    *  Thank 
you,  little  master'?''    The  child  did  not 
answer  at  first,  but  laughed  a  shy  laugh. 
Soon  he  said, — 

**I'm  afraid  you'll  laugh  at  me,  if  I 
tell  you,  papa." 

*'3i^ell,   you  have  just    laughed;  and 

why  mayn't  1  ?  " 

**  But  I  mean  you'll  make  fun  of  me." 

'•No,  I  wont  make  fun  of  you;  but 

perhaps  I'll  have  fun  mih  you.    That 

will  help  us  digest  our  roast  beef." 

"I'll  tell  you  about  it,  papa.  I  had 
eaten  my  red  apple,  and  wanted  to  eat 
the  green  one  too.  Just  then  I  remem- 
bered something  I'd  learned  in   school 


about  eating,  and  I  thought  that  one  big 
apple  was  enough.  My  stomach  will  be 
glad  if  I  don't  give  it  the  green  one  to 
grind.  It  seemed  to  me  for  a  minute 
just  as  if  it  said  to  me,  *  Thank  you,  little 
master;'  but  I  know  1  said  it  myself." 

**  Bertie,  what  is  it  that  Miss  McLaren 
has  been  teaching  you  about  eating?" 

**She  told  ns  to  be  careful  not  to  ^ve 
our  stomachs  too  much  fomi  to  grind. 
If  we  do,  she  says,  it  will  make  bad  blood, 
that  will  run  up  into  our  brains,  and 
make  them  dull  and  stupid,  so  that  we 
can't  get  our  lessons  well,  and  perhaps 
givefus  headaches,  too.  If  we  give  our 
stomachs  just  enough  work  to  do,  they 
will  give  us  pure,  lively  blood,  that  will 
make  us  feel  bright  and  cheerful  in  school. 
Miss  McLaren  says  that  sometimes,  when 
she  eats  too  much  of  something  that  she 
likes  very  much,  it  seems  almost  as  if  her 
stomach  moaned  and  complained;  but 
when  she  denies  herself,  and  don't  eat  too 
much,  it  seems  as  if  it  was  thankful  and 
glad." 

*'  That's  as  good  preaching  as  the  min- 
ister's, Bertie.  What  myrc  did  Miss 
McLaren  tell  you  about  this  matter?  " 

*'  She  taught  us  a  verse  one  day  al)out 
keeping  the  soul  on  fop.  That  wasn't 
just  the  word,  but  it's  what  it  meant." 

At  this,  papa's  paper  went  suddenly 
ri^ht  up  before  his  face.  When,  in  a 
mmute,  it  dropped  down,  there  wasn't 
any  laugh  on  his  face  as  he  said : — 

*'  Weren't  those  the  words,  *  /  keep  my 
body  under  y 

**  0,  yes!  that  was  it;  but  it  means 
just  the  same.  If  I  keep  rav  body  under, 
of  course  my  soul  is  on  top. 

**  Of  course  it  is,  my  boy.  Keep  your 
soul  on  top,  and  you'll  belong  to  the 
grandest  style  of  man  that  walks  the 
earth." 

Bertie  put  on  his  coat  and  cap,  and 
went  away  to  school.  His  father  took  up 
the  apple  he  had  left  behind  on  the  table, 
and  put  it  in  his  pocket.  On  his  way 
home  late  in  the  afternoon,  he  called  at 
Miss  McLaren's  boarding-house.  He  gave 
her  the  apple,  and  told  her  all  that  Bertie 
had  said. 

She  could  not  eat  that  apple.  She 
wrapped  it  in  rose-colored  tissue-paper, 
and  liiid  it  in  the  drawer  where  she  kept 
her  dainty  laces  and  nicest  things.  She 
had  worked  hard  in  school  that  day,  and 
was  ver^  tired.  At  night,  when  her  head 
was  resting  on  its  pillow,  the  moon  looked 
in  through  the  window,  and  saw  tears  of 
joy  dropping  on  it  from  a  sweet  face. — 
Well  Spring. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  1882,  was  7,499 ;  and  the  reshipmenls  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  7,717 ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,216,     The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  407,582,  and  they  u}ere  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  291,193  men.    Nine  hundred  and  thirty -Jive  libraries,  toith  83,660  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  NavcU  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,195  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  tcere  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  January,  1883,  fifty-seven  loan  libraries,  twenty-eight  new  and  twenty-nine 
reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  li- 
braries were    Nos.  7,647-7,663,  inclusive,  at  New  York; — with  Nos.  7.815-7,8^ 
and  7,826,  at  Boston. 

The  twenty-nine  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

4   No.  4,094,  No.  4,881.  No.  5,498,  No.  6,018,  No.  6,875,  No.  6,665,  No.  6,928,  No.  7,281. 

'*    4,648,  **    4,914,  "    5,546,  '*    6,116,  **    6.880,    "    6,697,      '*    7,110, 

'•    4,859.  "    4,987,  *'    5,973,  "    6,273,  "    6,5n,     "    6,849,     "    7,156, 

*♦    4,867,  "    6,8<S3,  "    6,0i4,  "    6,871,  "    6,688,    ''    6,888,     "    7,226, 


'The  Heathen  Have  Beat.' 


One  day  Robert's  uncle  gave  him  a 
penny. 

**  Now,  said  he,  **  Til  have  some  candy, 
for  I've  been  wanting  some  for  a  long 
while." 

**  Is  that  the  best  way  you  can  use  your 
penny?"  asked  his  mother. 

*'  0,  yes !  I  want  the  candy  very  much." 
And  he  hurried  on  his  cap  and  off  he  ran 
in  great  haste. 

His  mother  was  sitting  at  the  window 
and  saw  him  running  along,  and  then  he 
stopped.  She  thought  ho  had  lost  his 
penny,  but  he  started  off  again  and  soon 
reached  the  door  of  the  candy-store,  and 
then  he  stood  there  awhile  with  his  hand 
on  the  latch  and  his  eye  on  the  candy. 
His  mother  was  wondering  what  he  was 
waiting  for ;  then  she  was  more  surprised 
to  see  him  come  off  the  step  and  run  back 
home  without  going  in. 

In  a  minute  he  rushed  into  the  parlor 
with  a  bright  glance  in  his  eye,  as  he  ex- 
claimed ; — 

*' Mother,  the  heathen  have  beat  I  the 
heathen  have  beat !  " 

"What  do  you  mean  by  *  the  heathen 
have  beat?'" 


*•  Why,  mother,  as  I  went  along  I  kept 
hearing  the  heathen  say, — *  Give  us  your 
penny  to  help  to  send  us  good  mission- 
aries. We  want  Bibles  and  tracts.  Help 
us,  little  boy,  won't  vou?'  And  I  kept 
saying, — *0  I  want  the  candy.'  At  last 
the  heathen  beat;  and  I  am  going  to  put 
ray  penny  into  the  missionary-box.  It 
shall  go  to  the  heathen." — Missionary 
Echoes, 

'*  I  SEND  OUT  my  children  to  their  daily 
tasks,  surrounded  by  the  hallowed  breatn 
of  prayer,"  said  a  Christian  father.  So 
doing  he  aided  them  in  the  struggle 
against  evil.  •' If  my  children  get  angry 
with  each  other,"  said  another,  **I  at 
once  make  them  all  sit  down  and  sing 
together  in  unison  some  pleasant  hymn  or 
song;  its  soothing  effect  is^magical,  they 
forget  their  little  quarrels  and  go  kindly 
to  their  sports  again." 
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RECENT  LETTERS  FROM  JAPAN. 

It  is  not  often  that  a  single  mail  brings  lis  so  much  of  valuable  at- 
testation to  the  nature  of  our  work  for  sailors,  as  is  contained  in  the 
four  letters  printed  below,  lately  received  from  our  chaplain  at  Yoko- 
hama, Rev.  W.  T.  AusTEX.  The  first,  from  his  own  pen,  portrays,  in 
detail,  the  nature  and  results  of  the  work  of  divine  grace  among  seamen 
at  Y.,  referred  to  in  the  Magazine  f or  Februar}-,  (p.  56), — the  second 
from  chaplain  Cbawfobd  of  the  U.  S.  Navy,  throws  ampler  light  upon 
the  same, — and  the  third,  also  written  by  cha})lain  Crawford,  is  filled 
with  information,  from  a  man  of  experience,  as  to  the  real  wants  and 
preferences  of  sailors  when  in  seaport  communities.  Perhaps  the  most 
striking,  certainly  the  most  graphic,  of  the  letters,  is  Number  4, 
which,  by  its  title,  explains  itself.  The  series  makes  a  very  rich  and 
fruitful  collection.  We  have  no  question  of  their  interest  to  our 
readers. 


No.   1. 

THE   GOOD    WORK    AT    YOKOHAMA. 

Seamen's  Mission,  Yokohama,  ed  in  the  work  of  the  AMERICAN" 

Japan,  January  24th  1883.  Seamen's  Friend  SOCIETY,  it  will 

'*  It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  I  be   a   source    of  gratitude  to  Al- 

forward  to  you  my  report  of  work  mighty  God,  that  in  all  the  depart- 

for  the  quarter  ending  December  ments  of  the  work,  at  Yokohama, 

3l8t,  J^SSfTrTpvall  who  are  interest-  progress  of  an  encouraging  charac- 
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ter  has  been  experienced,  and  a 
large  number  of  seamen,  both 
ashore  and  afloat,  have  listened  to 
the  word  of  life,  and  not  a  few  have 
been  savingly  converted  to  God. 

*'  During  the  waiting  time  last 
quarter,  when  but  few  vessels  vis- 
ited the  port,  we  were  led  to  seek 
earnestly  at  the  throne  of  grace 
for  an  endowment  of  power  for 
service,  that  should  make  us  more 
eflScient  in  the  work  of  God  en- 
trusted to  us,  and  according  to  the 
definite  promises  recorded  m  Mat- 
thew vii:  6,  and  v:  5,  we  sought 
not  in  vain. 

'*  Since  receiving  this  great  bless- 
ing our  work  has  prospered  as 
never  before,  and  some  forty-five 
souls  have  come  to  Christ.  The 
work  has  been  going  on  alike  in 
American  and  English  ships,  and 
is  growing  both  in  scope  and  power. 
On  many  of  the  ships  now  there 
are  held,  by  the  Christian  seamen, 
niffhtly  meetings  for  prayer  and 
Bible  study,  and  we  are  constantly 
receiving  letters  from  those  of  the 
young  converts  that  have  left  us, 
telling  us  that  they  are  continuing 
steadfast  in  the  faith,  and  increas- 
ing in  the  knowledge  and  love  of 
God. 

"  Chaplain  Crawford  is  rejoic- 
ing over  the  good  work  begun  on 
the  Richmond.  He  had  been  very 
much  burdened  in  prayer  for  the 
precious  souls  entrusted  to  his  care, 
but  up  to  the  18th  of  November 
last  had  seen  no  result  from  his 
faithful  labor,  and  was  much  dis- 
couraged, but  on  Sunday,  the  19th 
November,  he  asked  permission  to 
bring  the  men  who  attended  his 
services  on  board  the  Richmond 
on  shore  to  our  service  at  the 
Mission  Rooms,  which  the  captain 
readily  granted,  and  by  the  blessing 
of  Goa,  at  this  service,  five  of  the 
crew  of  the  Richmond,ajid  one  man 
from  H,  M.  S.  Daring,  found  peace 


in  Christ.  Both  Admiral  Clitz  and 
Captain  Skerrett,  as  well  as  the 
other  officers,  have  shown  Mrs.  A. 
and  myself  much  kindness,  and 
before  the  ship  left  for  the  South, 
we  received  a  present  from  the 
officers  of  55  Mexican  dollars,  and 
from  the  crew,  $160,  to  aid  us  in 
our  work.  Our  Sunday  service  on 
the  U.  S.  S.  Monocacy  has  been 
continued,  and  five  of  the  crew  of 
that  vessel  have  found  Christ  at 
our  meetings. 

**  The  statistics  of  the  work  for 
the  quarter  are  as  follows: — Serv- 
ices held,  143,  Temperance  meet- 
ings, 16,  Social  meetings, 4,  Pledges 
taken,  23,  Attendance  at  the  Mis- 
sion Services  on  shore,  1,546,  Con- 
versions, 44,  Visits  of  men  to  the 
Reading  Room,  1,697,  Officers,  60, 
Visits  to  Ships,  62,  Visits  to  Hos- 

Eitals,  26,  Visits  to  prisons,  22,  Bi- 
le Class,  8,  Letters  to  seamen 
written  and  received,  30,  Bibles 
and  Testaments  sold,  13. 

"There  has  been  a  course  of 
Popular  Monthly  Lectures  deliver- 
ed to  seamen  at  tne  Mission  Rooms, 
also  a  free  Christmas  dinner  given 
to  60  seamen. 

**A11  our  missionary  brethren  are 
reioicing  with  us  in  these  manifest 
tokens  of  the  presence  and  power 
of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  this  work 
among  the  seamen,  a  large  num- 
ber of  them  attend  regularly  at 
our  daily  meetings  and  gladly 
assist  in  the  work,  praying  that 
this  blessing  may  abide  and  many 
more  souls  be  won  for  Jesus  to 
whom  be  all  the  glory. 

I  remain 

Yours  respectfully, 

Wm.  T.  Austen." 

**  P.  S.  I  enclose  a  letter  just 
received  from  Chaplain  Crawford 
telling  of  the  good  work  going  on, 
also  a  copy  of  a  letter  written  to 
the  local  papers  by  Captain  Slo- 
CUM,  of  the  Northern  Lights  ref  er- 
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ring  to  some  Gilbert  Group  island- 
ers he  had  picked  up  at  sea.  I 
found  these  people  on  board  when  I 
called  and  relieved  the  captain  of 
their  care,  taking  them  to  the  Mis- 
sion, where  we  have  them  now  un- 
der our  care,  until  the  mail  steamer 
leaves  on  Friday  for  San  Francis- 
co. The  P.  M.  S.  S.  Co.  agent  has 
kindly  promised  them,  with  their 
boat,  a  free  passage  thus  far,  on 


their  return  to  the  islands.  We 
have  been  able  to  comfortably 
clothe  them  and,  with  the  kind 
assistance  of  Capt.  S locum,  $450 
has  been  collected  for  them  which 
we  are  sending  on  to  Mr.  Flint 
of  the  Mission  Board,  at  San  Fran- 
cisco, who  we  hope  will  see  them 
cared  for  and  returned  in  safety 
to  their  islands. 

W.  T.  A." 


No.  2.      » 

FROM  CHAPLAIN   CRAWFORD,    U.    S.    N. 


U.  S.  S.  Richmond, 
HoNQ  Kong,  China,  January  3d,  1883. 
Denr  Broiher  and  Sister  Austen: — 

"  We  reached  this  place  yester- 
day a.  m.  after  a  rather  unpleasant 
passage  of  seven  days  from  Na- 
gasaki. One  day  last  week  we  had 
the  severest  gale  that  I  have  seen 
since  I  joined  this  ship ;  but  we 
suffered  no  damage  beyond  being 
wet  and  uncomfortable. 

"  We  left  Nagasaki  the  day  after 
Christmas.  On  Christmas  evening 
I  held  a  praver  meeting  at  Tem- 
perance Hall.  There  were  men 
present  from  the  flying  Fish, 
Magpie,  Monocacy,  and  this  ship, 
and  we  had  a  glorious  time.  In 
fact  I  have  been  having  a  constant 
succession  of  blessings,  since  we 
left  Yokohama,  and  the  work  on 
board   ship  continues  to  grow  in 

scope   and  power.    Mr.  M , 

our  apothecary,  has  definitely  made 
up  his  mind  to  be  a  Christian.  I 
have  wanted  him  for  a  long  time. 
Five  or  six  others,  whom  you  do 
not  know,  have  been  converted. 
The  men  hold  a  meeting  every 
night,  in  the  fore  hold.  I  was  there 
last  evening,  and  we  had  a  wonder- 
ful blessing.  It  would  do  you  good 
to  hear  the  men  pray  for  you. 


*'  I  was  awakened  at  midnight 
Sunday,  by  a  band  serenade^ot- 
ten  up  as  a  joke  on  the  Ward 
Room.  As  soon  as  I  was  awake, 
my  first  thought  was: — **This  is  a 
new  year, — I  consecrate  it  to  God.  '^ 
Since  then  I  have  found  out  that 
five  or  six  men  were  on  their  knees 
in  the  fore  hold  at  the  same  time, 
doing  the  same  thing.  Last  night 
we  repeated  the  consecration,  and 
this  year  we  are  going  in  for  vic- 
tory. 

"  I  expected  a  letter  from  you, 
on  our  arrival  here,  but  was  disap- 
pointed. Perhaps  the  Tokio  will 
bring  me  one.  However,  I  have 
heard  from  a  good  friend  in  Yo- 
kohama, and  know  about  the 
glorious  meetings  you  are  having, 
especially  on  Wednesday  evening^. 
It  rejoices  my  heart  to  know  that 
God  is  pouring  out  his  spirit  so 
wonderfully  upon  you.  At  the 
next  Wednesday  evening  meeting 
after  you  receive  this,  please  re- 
member me  vto  the  brotners  and 
sisters  assembled.  Tell  them  that 
I  pray  for  them,  and  that  I  am 
running  along  the  highway,  with 
gladness  in  my  heart  and  songs  on 
my  lips.  I  never  felt  my  Savior 
so  near  and  so  precious  as  He  now 
is.  We  hope  to  return  to  Japan 
early  in  the  spring.     When  we  get 
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to  Yokohama  we  will  have  a  reg-        **  Hoping  to  hear  from  you  soon, 
ular  meeting  for  rejoicing.  I  am 

**  I  will  let  you  know  how  the  •      Yours  in  Christian  fellowship, 
good  work  progresses  here,  from  George  A.  Crawford. 

time  to  time,     f  pray  for  you  hoth  CliapJmn  V.  S,  3V 

every  day. 


Xo.  3. 

FROM   CHAPLAIN   CRAWFORD  TO  THE    SECRETARY   OF     THE   AMERICAX 
seamen's    friend   SOCIETY. 


U.  S.  S.  Richmond, 
HoNQ  KoKG,  China,  January  9th;  1888. 

"  I  have  for  some  time  had  it  in 
mind  to  write  to  you,  hut  have 
been  prevented  by  press  of  work 
and  failure  of  my  eyesight.  lam 
very  much  interested  in  temper- 
ance work  among  seamen.  For 
nearly  two  years  we  have  had  a 
vigorous  Lodge  of  Good  Templars 
on  board  of  this  ship.  In  some  of 
the  ports  on  this  station  there  are 
many  helps  on  shore.  There  is  a 
large  Temperance  Hall  here,  also 
one  in  Shanghae.  At  Yokohama, 
Japan,  Brother  and  Sister  Austen 
are  doing  a  groat  work.  I  never 
met  more  thoroughly  devoted 
people.  She  is  a  princess  among 
women,  and  sailor  men  will  do 
anything  for  her.  They  need  more 
accommodations  for  lodging  sea- 
men, but  are  doing  all  they  can  in 
that  direction.  At  Kobe,*  Japan, 
the  Temperance  Hall  needs  help. 
It  was  started  last  spring,  largely 
through  the  efforts  and  contribu- 
tions of  this  ship's  oompany.  A 
petty  officer  was  discharged  from 
the  U.  S.  S.  Ashuelot  to  take 
charge  of  it.  Since  then  he  has 
been  doing  a  good  work,  both  at 
the  Hall  and  as  a  missionary  to 
seamen.  Some  months  he  has  not 
realized  more  than  $8  or  $10  for 
his  services.     Having  used  up  his 


own  stock  of  money,  I  do  not  see 
how  he  can  stay  much  longer,  un- 
less he  has  help.  Kobe  is  a  large 
shipping  port,  and  ought  to  have 
a  commodious  home  for  seamen. 

"//  18  a  mockery  to  tell  sailors 
that  they  ought  not  to  visit  rum 
shops  for  food  and  lodging,  when 
no  other  places  are  open  to  them. 
Can  not  your  Society  do  something 
for  Kobe?  Rev.  R.  H.  Davis,— 
of  the  A.  B.  C.  F.  M.,— at  that 
place,  is  much  interested  in  the 
work,  and  I  am  sure  would  be  glad 
to  give  you  such  detailed  informa- 
tion as  you  might  desire. 

*^You  see  I  know  what  a  difference 
there  is  in  our  own  crew,  when  we 
are  where  they  can  find  amusement, 
food  and  lodging  at  a  respectable 
place.  On  one  special  occasion  in 
Shanghae  we  had  over  one  hundred 
men  on  liberty,  and  every  man  off 
on  time,  clean  and  sober;  and  we 
have  approximated  that  frequently, 
when  in  ports  containing  Temper- 
ance Halls,  The  men  do  patronize 
such  places,  when  they  are  pro- 
vided, 

**It  may  please  you  to  know 
that  we  have  a  church  on  board 
this  ship,  to  which  members  are 
added  every  week.  Hoping  you 
will  accept  my  great  interest  in 
the  work  as  an  apology  for  this 
letter,  I  am 

Yours  very  respectfully, 
George  A.  Crawford, 
Chaplain,  U.  S.  AV 
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No.  4. 

AMERICAK  SHIP   NORTHERN   LIGHT  ;    CAPTAIN   SLOCUM'S  ACCOUNT    OF 
RESCUING   SOME   NATIVES   OF  THE   GILBERT   ISLANDS. 


'*  It  seems  that  about  the  end  of 
October  last  (1882)  twelve  na- 
tives of  Abemama  Island  (Gilbert 
Group)  were  overtaken  by  a  storm 
and  driven  to  leeward  of  their 
archipelago  and  continued  to  be 
drifted  about  from  north  to  south, 
and  east  to  west,  at  the  scant 
mercv  of  a  changing  monsoon,  un- 
til Sunday  the  10th  of  December, 
when  the  Northern  Light  picked 
up  the  surviving  five  about  six 
hundred  miles  from  their  island 
home.  Seven  of  their  number  had 
in  this  time  perished,  the  first  to 
succumb  being  a  woman.  The 
supply  of  food  they  were  possessed 
of  was  limited  to  a  small  quantity 
of  dry,  pulverized  banana,  and 
their  stock  of  water  could  not  have 
exceeded  more  than  six  gallons,  as 
their  utensils  would  not  have  held 
more.  A  few  bottles  of  cocoanut 
oil  completed  their  stock  of  pro- 
visions. 

"Speaking  of  these  people  as 
natives  of  a  *  South  Sea  Island,' 
would  not,  I  think,  convey  to  the 
bulk  of  the  Christian  world  a 
proper  conception  of  the  class  of 
people,  a  few  of  whom  we  had 
been  fortunate  enough  to  rescue 
from  inconceivable  horrors.  A 
more  devout  band  of  Christians  I 
never  met.  When  first  hauled  out 
of  their  cheerless  cockleshell,  more 
dead  than  alive,  and  placed  safely 
on  board  our  comfortable  ship,  a 
man  who  appeared  to  be  a  leader 
gave  thanks  to  the  Almighty  with 
becoming  reverence.     They  then 


fell  on  the  deck  in  utter  exhaus- 
tion. Brandy  and  other  stimu- 
lants were  administered.  Warm 
tea  seemed  to  agree  very  well  with 
one  or  two  who  refused  brandy  on 
the  plea  that  they  were  Christians. 
They  all  smoked,  however,  and  for 
the  first  time  in  my  life  I  thoijght 
that  possibly  there  might  be  some 
virtue  in  tobacco.  Wnen  the  wo- 
man, poor  thing,  had  finished  her 
light  meal  and  smoked  a  few  whiffs 
from  a  pipe  she  reached  out  her 
hand  for  our  little  Garfield,  beck- 
oned him  to  come,  but  before  he 
could  go  to  her  she  was  away  in  the 
land  of  visions,  dreaming,  proba- 
bly, of  being  ceaselessly  tossed  on 
the  remorseless  sea,  without  hope 
other  than  her  hope  in  heaven, 
among  the  dead  and  the  dying, 
waiting  onl^  for  death  to  end  her 
own  suffenngs.  The  remainder 
soon  followed  the  example  of  the 
woman,  and  on  waking  tney  seem- 
ed much  bewildered,  looked  around 
the  ship,  then  aloft  at  the  cloud  of 
white  canvas.  Their  own  craft 
had,  in  the  meantime,  been  thor- 
oughly cleaned,  propped  upright, 
a  tent-like  roof  made  over  her;  all 
their  little  trinkets  and  scanty 
clothing  washed  and.  spread  out  to 
dry  in  a  tropical  sun  which  for  the 
two  days  previous  had  been  dark- 
ened by  tempest  and  rain  which 
made  their  condition  hapless  in- 
deed. 

*** Allah  is  great!'  would  have 
exclaimed  the  famous  Sinbad. 
Whaggie,  the  youngest  of  the  three 
young  men,  now  addressed  me  in 
very  good  English, — *  Captain, 
where  ship  bound?'  I  informed 
him  that  we  were  bound  for  Japan. 
'Ship  no  stop  Abemarna?'     To 
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this  query  I  replied  it  was  possible 
we  might  touch  at  his  island  if 
winds  prevailed  from  the  west,  and 
if  we  had  easterly  winds  we  should 
touch  at  Ponape, — in  any.  event 
they  should  be  cared  for  as  well 
as  circumstances  would  permit. 
Captain,'  said  Whaggie,  *  I  thank 
ou.'  Not  one  on  board  our  ship, 
am  sure,  but  would  render  the 
unfortunates  any  assistance  which 
lay  in  their  power,  thinking  of  the 
day^  perhaps,  that  might  sometime 
come  when  they  would  be  glad  of 
merciful  treatment  themselves. 
For  my  own  part  I  had  but  to  go 
back  a  short  way  in  my  career  to 
remember  being  succored  by  island- 
ers of  less  pretensions  to  Christian- 
ity than  many  who  would  not  do 
so  much;  and  it  seemed  as  if  I 
heard  the  voice  of  these  simple  peo- 
ple continually  saying, — *  Snow  us 
the  mercy  we  to  others  show.' 

"The  change  in  their  fortune 
soon  began  to  tell  on  these  waifs 
of  the  sea,  three  of  whom  were 
young  men  whose  physique  and 
manly  form  could  not  be  matched 
by  any  three  men  among  our  crew. 
The  fourth  was  an  elderly  man, 
the  husband  of  the  surviving  wo- 
man, and  a  brighter  eye  than 
twinkled  in  his  old  head  it  would 
be  hard  to  find.  It  was  he  who 
refused  brandy,  repeating  his  only 
words  of  English,  *  me  missionary!' 
pointing  at  himself  and  then  up- 
wards. We  readily  comprehended 
his  meaning.  The  poor  old  fellow 
seemed  quite  reconciled  in  the  be- 
lief that  his  time  was  about  up 
when  we  wore  removing  him  into 
regular  quarters  along  with  the 
rest.  Whaggie  looked  at  him  and 
shook  his  head,  saying, — *  tabboo! ' 
We  laughed  them  out  of  this  idea 
and  told  them  that  among  *  bow- 
rie '  missionaries  there  was  no  '  tab- 
boo.'  The  old  man  did  not  at 
first  place  much  faith  in  what  I 


said,  but  later  on  we  became  great 
friends.  I  never  visited  their  quar- 
ters but  he  asked  me  by  signs  and 
gestures  to  sit  down,  invariably, 
too,  alongside  of  his  wife.  What 
man  could  ask  for  greater  mark  of 
confidence? 

y  Many  a  worse  looking  woman, 
too,  might  be  found,  indeed  her 
graceful  figure,  notwithstanding 
her  middle  age,  might  be  envied 
by  many  a  *  belle.'  Poor  thing,  it 
was  not  amiss,  either,  that  a  white 
sister  was  at  hand  who  could  ex- 
tend to  her  needful  help.  I  fully 
expected  when  she  came  round,  to 
have  her  pay  the  same  compli- 
ments to  my  good  wife  that  her 
husband  had  heaped  upon  me,  but 
she  did  not,  for  what  reason  I 
know  not,  except  that  women  are 
possibly  more  inclined  to  jealousy 
than  men  are. 

"About  a  week  on  board  and 
prospects  looked  like  landing  our 
proteges  on  their  own  island.  We 
reached  within  forty-five  miles  and 
I  fully  expected  to  make  the  land 
early  next  morning.  On  learning 
this  the  islanders  set  to  rejoicing. 
I  came  on  deck,  as  is  my  custom, 
in  the  middle  watch,  and  found 
three  young  men  arm  in  arm,  walk- 
ing the  decks,  singing  psalms. 

"  Our  disappointment  next  day 
was  great  when  we  found  by  ob- 
servations that  we  had  struck  the 
equatorial  current  and  had  been 
set  far  to  the  westward.  With  a 
light  easterly  wind  it  was  not  prac- 
ticable to  pursue  the  course  longer. 
The  disappointment  to  them  must 
have  been  very  great.  I  felt  con- 
science-smitten for  having  held  out 
such  high  expectations,  but  it 
really  looked  like  a  sure  thing  toi 
me  at  the  time. 

"  Thence  we  shaped  our  course 
for  Ebon  Island,  which  also  lay 
in  our  track.  We  made  it  at  night, 
a  dark  boisterous  night,  and  no 
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time  to  be  hovering  about  coral 
reefs  in  a  heavy  ship.  So  from  this 
we  took  our  departure  for  Baring 
Island  expecting  to  sight  it  early 
next  day.  We  sailed  fairly  over 
the  sea  next  day,  but  found  no 
island.  Our  chronometers  having 
been  verified  the  truth  of  the  ship's 
position  was  confirmed  from  Ebon 
island.  From  where  Baring  Island 
was  supposed  to  be  we  now  shaped 
our  course  for  Ponape  and  sailed 
fifteen  miles  when  tne  mast-head 
lookout  hailed  *  Land  ho!  nearly 
ahead!'  This  we  made  out  to  be 
Baring  Island,  thirty  miles  to  the 
west  of  its  assigned  position  on  the 
charts.  There  again  is  an  adven- 
ture for  us,  that  seldom  may  hap- 
pen. Even  in  most  uncivilized 
parts  of  the  world  a  pretty  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  existing  rocks 
and  other  dangers  has  been  gained 
by  untiring  surveys. 

"Our  island  friends  were  in 
doubt  if  they  would  be  kindly  re- 
ceived by  the  inhabitants  of  this 
island;  they  were  in  doubt  of  its 
being  inhabited  by  others  than 
cannibals,  and  as  night  and  stormy 
weather  were  again  upon  us,  com- 
munication with  the  shore  was 
cut  off.  I  did  not  feel  justified  in 
simply  giving  them  provisions  and 
sending  them  off  in  their  boat  to 
an  almost  unknown  island  and 
perhaps  extremely  unkind  people. 
They  were  evidently  alarmed  at 
the  idea  of  being  thus  turned  off, 
and  I  considered  I  had  no  more 
right  to  turn  them  adrift  than  I 
would  have  with  people  of  any 
other  nation  thrown  on  our  hospi- 
tality. Northeast  trades  now  fair- 
ly opened  out  on  us  and  my  mind 
was  soon  made  up.  Calling  our 
visitors  to  me  I  acquainted  them 
with  what  I  thought  best  for  all 
concerned.  *Taiban'  (Japan)  was 
the  word,  and  I  assure  you   their 


faces  at  once  brightened  up  arid  a 
load  was  taken  off  my  mind. 

"Next  morning  as  our  ship  fair- 
ly danced  along  toward  Japan, 
Whaggie  asked  if  I  thought  they 
should  ever  see  Abemarna  again. 
I  looked  at  their  situation  now  in 
a  new  aspect,  and  determined  that 
they  should  see  their  Abemarna 
and  friends  again  if  my  interest 
could  bring  this  about.  I  made 
light  of  their  fears  and  told  them, 
as  best  I  could,  that  one  of  our 
many  war  ships  cruising  the  ocean 
would  very  likely  carry  them  back, 
boat  and  all.  Whaggie  intimated 
that  the  king  of  Abemarna  would 
be  pleased  enough  to  'pay  money, 
give  plenty  cobre,  &c.'  Perhaps 
he  would  knight  me  into  the  bar- 
gain, who  knows?  My  opportu- 
nity was  probably  lost  by  being 
met  with  foul  currents,  other- 
wise I  might  now  be  known  as 
Sir  P.  G.  or  Lord  Bukiron,  instead 
of  plain  Pil  Garlic,— or  better  still, 
perhaps,  as  Governor  of  an  island. 
As  for  goods  or  money  payment 
we  could^not  entertain  a  thought 
of  it.  For  was  it  not  so  with  Sin- 
bad,  the  sailor,  when  he  proffered 
goods  to  the  owner  of  the  ship  in- 
strumental in  his  escape  from  the 
mountain?  Was  he  not  told: — 
*  We  take  nothing  from  any  one, 
and  when  we  behold  a  shipwrecked 
person  on  the  shore  of  the  sea,  or 
on  an  island,  or  in  a  boat,  we  take 
him  with  us  and  feed  him  and 
give  him  drink,  and  if  he  be  naked 
we  clothe  him,  and  when  we  ar- 
rive at  the  port  of  safety  we  give 
him  something  of  our  property  as 
a  present,  and  act  towards  him 
with  kindness  and  favor  for  the 
sake  of  God  whose  name  he- exalt- 
ed!' This  sentiment,  I  think,  is 
worth  being  kept  in  mind.  I 
would  fain  add  that  'the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  port  of  safety  to  which 
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the  ship  arrives  also  act  kindly  ma  on  the  15th  January,  with  our 

toward  him.'    It  is  right  that  we  strange  passengers  on  board.  What 

should  not  be  outdone  by  an  Arab,  shall  we  do  with  them?" 
''  We  arrived  safely  in  Yokoha- 

By  the  postscript  affixed  to  Letter  No.  1,  (Rev.  Mr.  Austen's)  our 
readers  will  see  that  this  inquiry  of  Captain  Slocum  has  been  satisfac- 
torily answered. 

We  have  already  commended  the  preceding  letter  to  the  special  re- 
gard of  our  readers,  but  before  leaving  it,  let  us  urge  them  to  note 
it  as  the  record  of  fruit  from  Christian  missions  begun  in  the  Gilbert 
Group  of  the  Micronesian  Islands,  hardly  more  than  thirty  years  ago, 
(1851).  *' At  that  time,"  says  a  writer,  ''  the  religion  of  the  natives 
was  the  loosest  form  of  spirit- worship  without  priest,  idol  or  temple. 
They  practiced  polygamy.  The  children  went  naked  for  ten  or  twelve 
years.  The  men  wore  a  girdle,  and  the  women  a  broader  mat  around 
them.  The  appearance  of  nudity  was  relieved  by  the  tattooing  with 
which  they  were  purposely  and  skilfully  adorned."  Plainly,  these 
were  a  race  of  first  class  heathen.  Neither  **  free  thinking,"  ''  agnos- 
ticism," or  the  much  talked  of  "new  theology"  of  these  latest  days 
will  be  likely  to  produce  such  results  as  the  transformation  of  kindred 
heathen  into  the  reverent  and  faithful  spirits  of  whom  the  sailor,  Capt. 
Slocum,  has  written,  above.  For  that,  an  old  time  Christianity  whose 
history  is  full  of  such  issues,  is  requisite. 

Christian  readers  will  take  from  the  narrative,  moreover,  a  fresh 
persuasion  of  the  ever  watchful  Providence  of  God  above  and  for 
"His  Own." 


From  The  New  York  Times. 

THE  INTERNATIONAL  SIGNAL  CODE  AND  OTHER  MEANS 

OF  GIVING  OR  ASKING  INFORMATION,  AID, 

OR  WARNING  AT  SEA. 

When  two  vessels  pass  each  other  extent,  contains  signals  for  almost 

at  sea  it  is  the  custom  for  them  to  anything  which  one  captain  could 

,1  i.         v     J-    1  wish  to  communicate  to  another 

interchange  greetings  by  display-  ^hile  at  sea.  Should  a  master  dis- 

ing  their  ensigns  and,  should  their  ^over  that  his  chronometer   has 

masters  feel  inclined  to  hold  an  become  useless,  he  can,  when  the 

■extended  conversation,  they  can  first  vessel  comes  in  sight,  display 

resort  to  the  international  code  of  ^  signal  which  when  liberally  in- 

,       rrti.        -,        i-  1   •         J  terpreted  would  read: — ^'I  say, 

signals.     This  code,  which  is  used  ^J^^  ^^^^  y^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^  ^^-^^  ^^ 

by  nearly  all  of  the  nations  which    an  extra  chronometer  about  you?  " 
engage  in  commerce  to  any  great    If  the  other  master  has  the  desired 
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instmment  to  spare  he  hoists  a 
little,  white,  three-cornered  pen- 
nant, with  a  red  ball  in  the  field. 
This  signifies  ''yes."  A  boat  is 
lowered  from  tne  vessel  which 
stands  in  need  of  the  chronometer, 
and  the  captain  or  one  of  his  offi- 
cers goes  on  board  the  other  vessel 
and  makes  a  bargain  for  the  in- 
strument. There  is  a  certain  signal 
which  means  *'  You  are  running 
into  danger."  This  always  meets 
with  prompt  attention,  and,  should 
the  sea  not  prove  too  heavy,  the 
captain  who  has  been  warned  goes 
on  board  the  vessel  which  has  dis- 
played the  signal  and  ascertains 
what  the  danger  is  for  which  he 
will  have  to  look  out.  The  master 
of  a  vessel  can,  by  means  of  code 
signals,  tell  the  latitude  or  lon- 
gitude, or  the  time  of  day,  and 
five  almost  any  other  information, 
[e  can  also  indicate  that  he  is 
short  of  provisions,  or  has  sickness 
on  board,  or  is  in  a  sinking  condi- 
tion, or  reauires  any  particular  sort 
of  aid.  Tne  International  Signal 
Board  meets  nearly  every  year  and 
adopts  some  new  signals,  so  that 
the  code  is  gradually  assuming 
very  large  proportions. 

Not  Signals  Enough. 

And  yet,  extensive  as  it  is,  there 
often  arises  some  unthought  of  em* 
ergency  in  which  a  captain  is  at  a 
loss  for  the  proper  signal.  Three 
years  ago,  wnen  the  Guion  steam- 
ship Arizona  ran  into  an  iceberg 
on  the  Banks  of  Newfoundland, 
she  could  have  received  warning  of 
her  danger  on  the  previous  day  had 
there  been  a  signal  which  denoted 
that  ice  was  ahead.  '^hQ  Anchoria 
of  the  Anchor  Line,  which  had 
sighted  the  iceberg,  passed  the 
Arizona  about  12  hours  before  the 
accident,  and  the  captain  of  the 
former  did  not  deem  it  worth  while 
to  signal  **  You  are  running  into 


danger. "    There  is  some  signal  for 
nearly  every  one  of  the  principal 

Eorts  and  navigable  rivers  and 
ays  in  the  world,  so  that  any 
vessel  can  signify  where  she  is  from 
and  where  she  is  bound.  Each 
vessel  has  a  signal  for  its  own 
name,  but  this  is  not  entered  into 
the  international  code.  Each  coun- 
try arranges  its  own  name  signals, 
and  these  are  usually  hoisted  under 
the  ensign.  In  ship  reports  some- 
thing similar  to  the  lollowing  is 
frequently  seen: — **  Passed  an  Am- 
erican ship  showing  the  letters 
PQRS."  The  name  of  the  vessel 
passed  can  easily  be  found  by  ref- 
erence to  the  American  code  of 
names.  The  signals  by  which  the 
numerous  communications  of  the 
international  code  are  made  con- 
sist of  about  a  score  of  little  flags 
which  represent  "yes,"  '*no,"and 
all  of  the  letters  of  the  alphabet 
with  the  exception  of  the  vowels 
a,  e,  i,  o,  u,  and  y.  For  reasons 
best  known  to  themselves  the 
originals  framers  of  the  code  dis- 
played undue  partiality  for  con- 
sonants and  left  the  vowels  out  in 
the  cold.  In  order  to  read  the 
signals  rightly  it  is  necessary  to 
have  a  good  eye  for  colors.  A  color- 
blind person  would  be  apt  to  mix 
matters  sadly  when  viewing  the 
flags  through  a  glass  at  a  distance 
of  several  miles.  '*No"  is  re- 
presented by  a  small  white  ball  in 
a  blue,  three-cornered  field,  and 
with  the  exception  of  its  colors  is 
exactly  like  *'yes."  Theflagwhieh 
represents  either  the  '^  code  signal" 
or  the  **  answering  pennant "  is  a 
long,  three  cornered  flag,  in  which 
red  and  white  bars  alternate. 
When  immediately  under  the  en- 
sign this  flag  is  the  **  code  signal," 
and  when  placed  elsewhere  is  the 
*^ answering  pennant."  The  flags 
representing  the  different  letters 
vary  in  shape  as  well  as  color.  The 
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colors  used  are  red,  white,  blue, 
and  yellow.  Some  are  long,  three- 
cornered  pennants,  while  others 
are  square  flags.  **  W  "  is  a  red 
square  in  the  centre  of  a  white  field, 
which  in  turn  is  in  the  middle  of 
a  blue  field.  '*Q"  is  square  and 
is  entirely  yellow,  and  **R"  is  a 
large  yellow  cross  in  a  red  field. 
*'N"  resembles  a  checker-board, 
and  has  16  spots  which  are  alter- 
nately blue  and  white.  The  flags 
representing  the  other  letters  have 
been  made  as  different  from  each 
other  as  possible.  On  festival  days 
in  port  when  a  master  wishes  to 
make  his  ship  look  particularly 
gay  he  strings  these  signals  on  a 
line  with  his  ensign,  and  when  he 
has  a  few  spare  flags  on  board  he 
can  make  the  string  reach  from 
the  foremast  along  the  tops  of  the 
main  and  mizzen  masts  and  down 
to  the  wheel.  These  are  usually 
admired  by  many  who  regard  them 
as^'the  flags  of  all  nations."  Instead 
of  spelling  out  the  signals  a  certain 
combination  of  letters  is  used  for 
each  communication  in  the  code. 
The  combinations  usually  consist 
of  from  two  to  four  letters,  al- 
though more  than  the  latter  num- 
ber is  sometimes  used.  The  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  signals  and  answers 
are  arranged  in  tlie  code  under  sep- 
arate heads  and  can  easily  be 
found  by  captains.  Copies  ot  the 
flags  and  the  letters  which  they  re- 
present are  usually  pasted  up  in 
the  pilot-houses  of  steam-ships,  so 
that  the  quartermasters  are  quite 
familiar  with  the  use  of  the  signals. 
Sometimes  the  vessels  which  speak 
each  other  are  so  far  apart  that  it  is 
impossible  to  distinguish  the  colors 
of  the  signals.  The  unhappy  skipper 
is  then  in  a  somewhat  similar  condi- 
tion to  that  of  the  owner  of  a  safe 
who  has  forgotten  the  combination 
which  will  open  it.  If  it  happens 
to  be  a  matter  of  great  importance 


one  of  the  vessels  can  Jeave  its 
course  and  come  up  close  to  the 
other. 

Recognition  of  Steamship  Lines. 

Each  steam-ship  line  has  the 
funnels  of  its  vessels  painted  in  a 
particular  way,  and  this  is  the  prin- 
cipal distinguishing  mark  by  which 
they  are  known  in  the  day-time. 
Each  line  has  also  some  night 
signal.  One  will  bum  bright  lights 
of  particular  colors,  while  another 
will  fire  a  Roman  candle  with  a 
certain  number  of  balls,  or  display 
different  colored  lights  both  for- 
ward and  aft.  Vessels  in  their  re- 
ports frequently  mention  having 
passed  a  steam-ship  of  a  certain 
line  bound  in  a  certain  direction. 
The  latter  had  not  been  spoken, 
but  was  known  by  her  distinguish- 
ing marks  or  lights.  There  are 
certain  night  signals  of  distress 
which  consist  of  Jights  or  rockets. 
All  of  these  are  mentioned  in  the 
code,  and  can  easily  be  interpreted 
by  an  experienced  captain  or  offi- 
cer. There  is  no  more  trust- 
worthy danger  signal  than  the  side 
lights  of  another  vessel  when  they 
appear  directly  ahead.  The  green, 
or  white  light,  as  it  is  sometimes 
called,  is  on  the  starboard  side  of 
a  vessel  while  the  red  light  is  on 
the  port  side.  When  the  master 
of  a  vessel  observes  a  signal  light 
ahead  he  knows  that  a  stranger  is 
attempting  to  cross  his  bows,  but 
when  he  sees  both  a  red  and  a 
gi-een  light  he  is  warned  that  the 
other  vessel  is  directly  ahead.  A 
pilot-boat  burns  a  torch  in  addi- 
tion to  the  usual  side  lights,  and 
a  steam-ship  displays  an  elevated 
bright  light  forward.  Bright, 
green,  and  red  lights  in  the  form 
of  a  triangle  indicate  the  approach 
of  a  steam-ship.  The  story  is  told 
of  the  captain  of  a  coasting  vessel 
who  when,  nearing  port,  put   his 
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little  son  on  the  lookout  with  in- 
structions to  report  whatever  he 
saw.  An  hour  afterward  the  lad 
awoke  from  a  pleasant  nap  and 
called  out: — **0h,  Pa;  we  are 
most  home,  for  I  can  see  the 
lights  in  Dr.  Smith's  drug  store!" 
The  litte  fellow  was  quite  delight- 
ed by  the  appearance  of  three  col- 
ored lights  which  belonged  to  a 
large  steam-ship  that  was  bearing 
directly  down  on  the  coaster. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem  many  cap- 
tains while  on  long  voyages  neglect 
to  display  their  side  lights  simply 
in  order  to  save  oil. 

Kearing  Port, 

When  a  vessel  is  nearing  port 
after  a  long  voyage  the  captain  is 
apt  to  be  somewhat  out  of  his  reck- 
oning owing  to  a  defective  chro- 
nometer, or  some  other  cause.  He  is 
then  obliged  to  ask  the  latitude  or 
longitude  of  the  first  vessel  which 
comes  within  speakinff  distance. 
There  is  a  certain  comoination  in 
the  code  for  each  degree  and  min- 
ute of  latitude  and  longitude  on 
the  charts.  The  masters  of  small 
craft  are  often  unscientific  navi- 
gators, and  they  are  apt  to  get 
much  out  of  their  reckoning. 
When  a  large  vessel  heaves  m 
sight  the  small  craft  will  head 
directly  for  her  and,  if  possible, 
will  come  within  hailing  distance. 
Her  master  will  then  yell  out, 
asking  the  latitude  or  longitude. 
Sometimes  the  captain  of  the. 
large  ship  will  not  deign  to  answer 
the  Question,  but,  fearing  that  the 
small  craft  will  come  too  near,  he 
chalks  the  desired  information  on 
a  board  for  the  other  master  to 
read.  The  navigators  of  miniature 
ships  who  have  frequently  defied 
destruction  of  late  by  crossing  the 
ocean  out  of  pure  fool-hardiness 
carry  neither  code  nor  signals,  but 
invariably  correct  their  dead  reck- 


onings by  appealing  to  passing 
vessels  for  whatever  information 
they  may  desire.  When  one  of 
these  little  craft  approaches  a 
large  ship  the  captain  of  the  latter 
imagines  that  he  sees  a  ship-wreck- 
ed crew  in  an  open  boat,  and  lap 
to  for  it  to  come  up,  but,  to  his 
disgust,  he  finds  that  it  is  merely 
a  miniature  ship. 

Captains  not  always  SociahU, 

Masters  of  vessels,  like  ordinary 
persons,  greet  those  whom  they 
pass  or  else  show  their  respect  by 
a  studied  silence,  according  to  the 
state  of  mind  in  which  they  happen 
to  be  at  the  time.  When  the  wind 
is  fair  and  the  captain  is  in  good 
spirits  he  will  hoist  his  ensign  to 
a  vessel  sevieral  miles  distant,  and 
will  keep  dipping  it  out  of  court- 
esy and  making  unnecessary  signals 
as  long  as  the  other  is,  in  sight. 
But  if  the  same  captain  happens 
to  find  himself  becalmed  during  a 
homeward  voyage,  when  he  is  anx- 
ious to  make  the  most  of  every 
hour,  he  will  allow  half  a  dozen 
other  vessels  to  lie  within  hailing 
distance  of  him  all  day  without 
making  a  signal  to  any  one  of  them. 
Two  vessels  may  pass  so  close  to 
one  another  in  bad  weather  that 
they  will  have  to  change  their 
courses  in  order  to  avoid  a  collision, 
and  yet  no  signals  will  pass  be- 
tween them.  The  members  of  the 
crews  will  take  off  their  hats  and 
wave  them,  but  the  two  captains 
will  stand  on  their  respective  poops 
and  stare  at  each  other  like  a  cou- 
ple of  stuck  pigs  without  so  much 
as  nodding.  But  if  they  happen 
to  require  information  of  each 
other  they  will  heave  to  and  dip 
ensigns  and  make  signals  for  an 
hour  or  more.  Selfish  masters 
sometimes  refuse  to  pay  any  atten- 
tion to  signals  from  other  vessels. 
Shipwrecked  sailors  have  on  several 
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occasions  reported  that  before 
abandoning  their  vessel  they  had 
repeatedly  made  signals  of  distress 
within  full  sight  of  passing  ships, 
which  had  kept  on,  pretending  not 
to  notice  them.  Some  masters 
have  tried  to  excuse  such  conduct 
by  stating  that  the  vessels  which 
displayed  these  signals  were  not 
reallyin  distress,  and  that  their 
crews  would  not  have  been  warrant- 
ed in  abandoning  them.  But  the 
real  reason  of  such  neglect  to  an- 
swer signals  of  distress  was  that 
the    captains  were  unwilling    to 


undertake  the  trouble  and  delay 
which  would  have  been  required 
had  they  undertaken  to  rescue  the 
crews  of  the  disabled  vessels.  Dis- 
masted ships  have  often  signaled 
steamers  asking  to  be  taken  in  tow, 
and  the  latter  have  signaled  in 
return  that  they  were  short  of  coal 
when  such  was  not  the  case.  At 
night  steam-ships  have  lowered 
their  bright  lights  and  hurried 
away  upon  observing  crippled  sail- 
ing vessels  which  were  displaying 
signals  of  distress. 


THE  SAILOR'S  VOCATION. 


A  friend  of  an  officer  of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society 
has  lately  written  with  such  force  upon  the  above  named  topic,  that 
we  have  sought  the  privilege  of  extract  from  his  private  letter,  as 
follows: — 


Little  in  Life  without  Him. 
^*  Wh«n  in  fancy  I  take  out  of 
our  life  and  civilization  so  much 
as  could  never  have  appeared  there 
without  the  aid  of  the  sailor  first 
had  and  obtained,  there  seems 
really  to  be  but  little  left.  I  would 
not  aecry  the  merits  of  any  class 
which  contributes  to  the  support 
and  comfort  of  civil  society,  out  I 
confess  I  would  be  §lad  to  see  a 
vocation,  not  second  in  usefulness 
and  importance  to  any  human  pur- 
suit, receive  a  recognition  and  sym- 
pathy which  to  this  hour  have 
been  dispensed  too  sparingly. 
That  the  equities  and  charities  of 
the  Christian  system  are  to  expel 
the  brutalities  of  this  world  is  my 
hope  and  belief,  yet  who  but  the 
sailor  is  to  bring  these  opposite 
forces  face  to  face?  I  have  both 
respect  and  gratitude  for  the  mak- 
ing of  the  furrows  from  which  the 
rest  of  mankind  derive  their  sus- 
tenance, but  I  would  not  leave  the 


noble  service  of  those  who  plough 
the  deep  altogether  unnoticed.  Tne 
toil  of  all  the  tillers  of  the  ground 
from  Adam  downward,  unassisted 
by  the  functions  of  the  sailor, 
would  have  accomplished  nothing 
in  the  way  of  refining  the  barbar- 
ism of  outlying  islands  and  con- 
tinents. No  matter  what  hoards 
of  science  and  learning  might  have 
been  gathered  in  the  civilized  parts 
of  the  earth,  no  matter  how  strong- 
ly piety  and  philanthropy  might 
have  impelled  their  possessors  to 
apply  them  to  the  enlightenment 
of  numan  ignorance  and  the  miti- 
gation of  human  woes, — ^but  for 
the  sailor  their  charity  would  have 
begun  and  ended  at  home.  Bible 
societies,  missionary  societies  and 
all  the  benevolent  institutions  of 
the  world,  would  be  restricted  to 
the  area  which  produced  them 
and  would  remain  emblems  of 
helplessness  but  for  the  neglected 
sailop,  who  brings  them  intelli- 
gence of  'fields  white  for  the  har- 
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vest/  and  then  transports  their 
agents  and  appliances  to  the  thea- 
tre of  labor.  It  is  quite  certain 
that  chnrches  and  schools,  asylums 
and  hospitals,  are  now  standing 
upon  the  sites  of  ancient  'habita- 
tions of  cruelty; '  yet,  I  cannot  for- 
get that  neither  religion,  or  learn- 
ing, or  philanthropy,  have  taken 
a  single  step  to  tnat  end  which 
did  not  owe  its  being  taken  at  all 
to  the  skill  and  courage  of  the 
sailor. 

mien  this  is  Seen  and  Felt, 

"I  sometimes  con  the  lists  of 
passengers  by  the  steamers  and, 
now  and  then,  I  imagine  a  contin- 
gency which  I  trust  and  believe 
will  never  happen  but  which  I 
wish  every  passenger  might  think 
of  occasionally.  Suppose  that  not 
one  of  those  steamers  could  ship  a 
crew?  I  once  saw  one  of  them  ly- 
ing in  the  Mersey  in  Just  that 
condition  on  her  day  for  sailing. 
It  was  a  White  Star  ship  about 
which  some  absurd  fears  had  ob- 
tained a  lodgment  among  the 
Jacks.  There  she  lay  with  steam 
up,  mails  and  passengers  on  board, 
the  tide  served,  but  no  crew,  and 
the  cribs  of  Liverpool  were  being 
dragged  to  get  one.  The  sorry 
lot  that  was  finally  coerced  and 
driven  on  board  could  not  be  looked 
upon  without  misgivings  by  an  ex- 
perienced eye,  but  the  desponding 
passengers  regarded  these  misera- 
ble specimens  as  the  very  pearls  of 
the  human  race,  and  why?  Be- 
cause they  were  in  a  strait  from 
which  none  but  sailors  could  res- 
cue them.  Those  of  our  people 
who  can  command  the  luxury  of 
foreign  travel  must  of  necessity  be 
well  to  do  in  the  world  and  many, 
we  know,  are  of  great  wealth.  Now, 
if  these  could  be  made  to  feel  their 
dependence  upon  sailors  for  com- 
fort and  safety  in  their  pursuit  of 


pleasure,  they  would  not  suffer  en- 
terprises intended  to  benefit  that 
useful  class  to  languish  for  want 
of  pecuniary  support.  I  can  im- 
agine the  alacrity  with  which  such 
pprsons  would  contribute  in  the 
'roaring  408,' in  a  dense  fog,  in 
the  height  of  a  gale  or  on  a  lee 
shore.  It  would  seem  that  the 
best  time  and  the  best  place  to 
make  appeals  of  this  character  is 
at  sea,  when  the  helplessness  of 
landsmen  is  sharply  contrasted 
with  the  efficiency  of  seamen  in 
the  same  circumstances.  At  such 
times  the  merit  of  the  sailor  be- 
comes conspicuous  and  is  unri- 
valed. 

Seamen  spread  Discoveries,  etc, 

**  Generally,  I  think  it  may  be 
said,  that  the  most  valuable  dis- 
coveries in  morals,  in  art  and  in 
science,  and  the  most  useful  of 
human  inventions  would  benefit 
only  the  limited  area  within  which 
they  were  brought  to  light  and 
would  be  entirely  lost  to  the  great- 
er world  beyond;  that  the  very 
highest  condition  to  which  they 
could  attain  would  be  a  sort  of 
prosperous  stagnation  of  a  local 
character,  if  the  vocation  of  the 
sailor  did  not  intervene  and  carry 
their  blessings  to  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  earth  and  so  make 
them  the  common  property  of  all 
mankind. 

Not  numerous  enough  to  he  a 

Burde^i, 

'*The  class  in  question  is  not 
numerous  enough  to  make  them  a 
burden  to  a  wealthy  community. 
A  very  moderate  contribution 
would  suffice  to  maintain  such 
agencies  for  their  advantage  as 
now  exist  and  to  create  new  ones. 
Let  us  hope  the  day  is  not  distant 
when  the  bold  men  who,  taking 
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their  lires  in  their  hands,  '  go  down 
to  the  sea  in  ships/  will  be  kindly 
remembered  by  their  fellow  men 
who  wftlk  the  dry  land,  by  day,  and 


at  night  repose  upon  comfortable 
beds  under  the  protection  of  an 
ample  roof. 

J.  T.  H." 


REDEEMED   SAILORS. 


The  following  are  extracts  from  the  last  (fourth)  annual  report  of 
the  Floating  Bethel  at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  a  summary  of  which  was 
given  in  the  Magazine  for  March. 


'*  We  have  a  number  of  letters 
of  interest  from  sailors,  converted 
years  ago,  in  meetings  held  by  our 
chaplain,  which  show  that  they 
are  still  earnest,  faithful  Christian 
men.  One,  who,  fourteen  years 
ago,  was  a  drunken  sailor,  sailing 
out  of  this  port,  is  now  a  success- 
ful missionary,  laboring  in  Nor- 
way. In  his  letter  to  us,  dated 
May  6th,  1882,  he  said: — *He  was 
to  preside  over,  and  deliver  an  ad- 
dress at  a  Christian  Temperance 
Convention;  the  first  ever  held  in 
Risora  City.  Do  not  think  I  have 
forgotten  the  Lord  Jesus,  because 
I  have  written  so  much  on  the 
subject  of  Temperance.  Many 
claim  here  that  it  does  not  belong 
to  Religion.  But  I  claim  it  does, 
for  'No  drunkard  shall  inherit  the 
Kingdom  of  God.'  Yours  in  Christ, 
0.  P.  T.' 

"Another,  from  one  who  is  a 
successful  physician  in  a  large 
western  city,  (who,  before  his  con- 
version, was  a  bar  tender  in  this 
city,  and  has  since  spent  several 
years  in  College,)  now  finds  that 
'Godliness  is  profitable  unto  all 
things,  having  the  promise  of  the 
life  tnat  now  is,  and  of  that  which 
is  to  come.*  In  his  letter  bespeaks 
of  a  sailor,  converted  in  one  of  the 
meetings,  who,  when  he  first  at- 
tended was  under  the  influence  of . 
strong  drink.  He  is  now  a  saved 
man.  He  says  : — *  Of  all  the 
Christian   men  I  have  met  none 


have  impressed  me  more  of  the 
power  of  God  to  save  and  keep, 
than  this  sailor  does  whom  I  have 
known  for  many  years.' 

"A  number  of  letters  have  been 
answered,  received  from  persons 
enquiring  for  missing  n'iends. 
Several  have  been  received  from 
mothers  and  wives  asking  the 
chaplain  to  call  upon  their  sons 
and  husbands  who  have  attended 
our  meetings  and  signed  the  pledge. 
Their  requests  have  been  gladly 
complied  with. 

*Mn  one  of  these  homes  the 
family  altar  has  been  erected.  On 
several  occasions  Cottage  Prayer 
Meetings  have  been  held  at  this 
home. 

*'At  our  meeting.  May  17th  and 
19th,  Christian  sailors  took  part 
from  Denmark,  Finland,  England, 
Scotland,  France,  Norway,  Swe- 
den, Canada  and  the  XJ.  S.  At 
our  meeting  December  1st,  Chris- 
tian men  from  Switzerland,  Scot- 
land, England,  Sweden,  Canada 
and  our  own  country.  A  captain 
said  : — ^  I  have  been  serving  God 
over  twenty  years.  I  thank  him 
for  the  blessed  privileges  I  have 
enjoyed  in  this  little  Floating 
Bethel  this  summer.' 

**Another  says: — *I  found  my 
Savior  here  three  weeks  ago.'  An- 
other says: — *  I  can't  tell  you  in 
your  language  what  I  feel  in  my 
neart.     God  saved  me  to  here.* 
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'*A  man  who  came  in  with  Cap- 
tain Greenhalgh  said: — *  I  have 
not  been  to  church  before  for  over 
thirty  years,  but  this  won't  be  the 
last  time  I  will  come  here  if  I  am 
in  this  port. '  We  often  hear  sailors 
say  in  our  meetings: — '  I  have  not 
been  to  church  for  ten,  fifteen,  or 
twenty  years  before,  pray  for  me.' 
Among  those  hopefully  converted, 
has  been  a  workman  in  one  of  our 
city  shops.  The  foreman  in  speak- 
ing of  this  man,  said: — *  When  I 
found  he  had  stopped  all  bad 
habits,  I  was  astonished.  On 
questioning  him  I  found  he  was 
att^ndin^  the  Floating  Bethel, 
and  had  been  converted.  He  asked 
me  to  go  with  him,  which  I  did, 
and  enjoyed  the  meeting  so  much 


I  keep  going,  and  I  am  coming  to 
Christ,  by  inches.  He  was  asked 
if  he  hail  not  better  settle  the 
matter  now  and  give  himself 
entirely  to  Christ.  •  He  said: — *  I 
wish  1  could.'  The  reply  was: — 
*  Let  us  kneel  down  and  pray  over 
the  matter.'  While  prayer  was 
being  offered,  he  said: — ^'' Thank 
God  I  am  saved.'  The  same  day, 
a  young  man  from  England  said 
in"  the  meeting: — *  I  found  my 
Savior  here  to-day.  I  had  no 
thought  of  coming  here,  or  of  be- 
coming a  Christian,  God  must 
have  led  me  here.'  Eternity  only 
will  be  able  to  show  how  richly 
God  has  approved,  blessed,  and 
rewarded  our  labors." 


For  The  Sailort*  Magazin: 

THE    WOODEN    JIB. 


We  were  engaged  some  years  ago 
in  visiting  the  Shetland  'Isles  in 
the  interest  of  the  Shipwrecked 
Mariners'  Society.  Our  intercourse 
with  the  industrious-  and  hardy 
islanders  was  very  instructive  and 
encouraging;  we  were  on  a  visit 
to  a  somewhat  remote  point,  and 
in  order  to  save  a  long  journey  by 
land  on  our  return,  accepted  a 
passage  kindly  offered  by  a  mer- 
chant on  board  a  sloop  of  some 
three  tons  burden.  Our  course 
lay  across  an  arm,  or  rather  a 
thumb  of  the  Atlantic.  We  started 
in  the  morning  with  a  fair  wind. 
Our  crew  consisted  of  two  men 
and  a  boy,  and  the  merchant  acted 
as  cox  wain;  a  young  woman  going 
to  a  situation  m  Lerwick,  and  the 
writer,  made  up  the  list  of  passen- 
gers. 

We  sailed  away  and  soon  the 
shores  astern  began  to  wax  dim, 


but  the  morning  breeze  slackened, 
and  little  by  little  it  died  away. 
A  whistle  from  Jock  (one  of  the 
crew)  to  Saint  Antonio  for  a  fresh 
supply  of  wind  was  unavailing, 
and  after  a  little  waiting  with  no 
signs  of  the  revival  of  the  favor- 
ing breeze,  the  merchant  coxswain 
called  out, — '*  There's  nothing  for 
it,  Jock,  but  to  hoist  the  wooden 
jib! "  Another  look  to  windward, 
or  that  part  of  the  heavens  where 
the  wind  had  so  lately  promised  a 
restful  and  speedjr  passage,  and 
then  with  gravity  tinctured  with  a 
dash  of  sadness,  Jock  trailed  up 
the  spritsail  and  lowered  the  jib 
into  the  head-sheets.  Slowly  the 
oars  were  manned,  but  the  eyes  of 
the  oarsmen  rested  on  the  glassy 
sea  watching  for  cat's  paws,  and  it 
was  easy  to  read  the  wishes  of  the 
heart  that  a  favoring  breeze  might 
spring  up.     But  if  they  did  not 

"Sigh,  while  they  toiled  at  the  oar," 

they  hoped,  and  this  was  a  more 
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cheerful  exercise,  and  as  they  hoped 
they  rowed.  Cheerful  words  helped 
them  along,  and  though  the  wind 
did  not  return  to  bless  the  voyag- 
ers the  end  of  the  journey  was 
reached  in  safety  and  more  hearty 
thanks  were  rendered  to  the  crew 
than  if  they  had  rested  all  the 
way. 

**  There  is  nothing  for  it  but  to 
hoist  the  wooden  jio."  We  have 
thought  of  th«  Shetland  coxswain 
many  a  time.  It  harmonises  with 
the  mutations  of  time.  It  gathers 
up  in  nautical  phrase  the  experi- 
ence of  not  a  few  of  the  best  of 
the  sons  of  men.  Literally  and 
figuratively  the  words  of  the  cox- 
swain may  be  heard  in  the  crises 
of  life  summoning  the  heart  to 
courage,  the  hand  to  labor,  in  new 
and  trying  paths.  The  call  is  a 
call  to  duty. 

"A  coasting  schooner  was  once 
in  a  fearful  gale  in  the  North  Sea; 
for  thirty-six  hours  the  wind  blew 
with  unabated  fury,  at  daybreak  a 
fishing  boat  in  a  very  helnless  con- 
dition was  descried.  Tney  bore 
down  upon  her  and  soon  found 
her  crew  of  four  men  in  a  misera- 
ble plight.  The  storm  had  burst 
upon  them  with  great  suddenness, 
snapping  their  mast  and  carrying 
^  away  the  sail.  Manfully  they 
toiled  at  the  oar  for  dear  life,  the 
seas  running  mountains  high,  and 
their  helpless  plight  brought  many 
a  fear.  When  the  schooner  reach- 
ed them  it  was  with  the  utmost 
difiiculty  that  they  were  rescued, 
they  had  to  be  hoisted  out  of  the 
boat  by  the  arm-pits,  for  their 
hands  were  as  raw  as  beef,  and  so 
great  were  their  exertions  to  keep 
their  seats  on  the  thwarts  that 
when  they  were  brought  down  to 
the  cabin  they  could  not  sit  down. 
The  pots  of  ointment  from  the 
humble  medicine  chest  were  very 
precious  on  this  occasion. 


The  master  of  the  schooner  was 
well  known  as  a  Christian  and  a 
preacher,  and  from  the  schooner's 
mast-head  the  Bethel  Flag  had 
frequently  been  displayed.  They 
were  welcomed  aboard  with  sailor- 
like sympathy,  and  all  hands  gave 
f  raise  to  God  for  their  deliverance, 
n  less  than  two  days  they  were 
landed  on  their  native  beacn  amid 
the  surprise  and  gladness  of  the 
whole  village. 

*'  Roucrh  seas  made  the  haven  pasBing  fair.*' 

The  schooner  passed  on  to  In- 
verness, her  port  of  destination, 
and  in  about  ten  days  in  calmer 
weather  the  schooner  was  off  the 
village  bound  to  the  south.  The 
wind  was  light  and  the  progress 
was  slow;  soon  some  boats  were 
seen  to  leave  the  beach  with  the 
crews  pulling  vigorously  and  head- 
ing for  the  schooner,  they  were 
soon  alongside  and  such  a  freight 
they  bore!  Eggs,  poultry,  fruit, 
and  vegetables  were  speedily  hand- 
ed on  deck,  and  loud  expressions 
of  thankfulness  came  from  every 
man  and  woman  to  the  master  and 
his  crew  for  kindness  in  the  hour 
of  need.  This  nautical  donation 
party  was  long  remembered  by  all. 

How  often  has  the  wooden  jib 
been  hoisted!  now  in  the  calm, 
now  in  the  storm!  The  call  may 
come  with  surprising  sadness,  but 
it  may  produce  in  the  end  surpris- 
ing gladness.  What  new  powers 
have  been  developed,  what  new 
strength  imparted  in  the  deep  hour 
of  need! 

'*  The  victor's  palm  grows  on  the  fields  of  war. 
And   strength  and  beauty  are  the   fruit  of 
storms." 

Let  US  keep  the  wooden  jib  bent 
and  ready  to  be  hoisted! 

H.  T.  M. 
North  Hastings^  Ontario. 
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For  The  Sdttort*  Magazine. 

PERRY'S  VICTORY"— A  CALL  FOR  LIGHT. 


J/r.  Editor: — I  read  with  much 
pleasure  the  poem  relating  .to 
Commodore  Oliver  Hazard  Per- 
ry's victory  on  Lake  Erie,  in  your 
issue  for  February  last,  with  the 
introductory  note.  And  I,  with  all 
good  Americans,  value  highly  the 
services  of  the  brave  Oliver  Perry, 
whom  a  grateful  nation,  through 
Congress,  legislatures,  paintings, 
medals,  statues,  greenback  engrav- 
ings, public  receptions  and  ora- 
tions, by  money  from  the  treasury, 
and  by  pensions  on  widow  and 
children,  has  so  well  appreciated 
and  rewarded. 

Yet  I  have  never  quite  under- 
stood why  his  equally  great  (as 
some  think)  brother,  Matthew 
Calbraith  Perry,  is  bo  little  re- 
membered. For  his  services  in 
suppressing  the  African  slave  trade 
and  piracy,  for  introducing  steam 
into  the  navy,  for  securing  the 
rear  of  our  army  in  Mexico,  and 
reducing  Vera  Cruz,  and  finally  for 
opening  Japan  to  the  world,  his 
munificent  (?)  reward  was  1,000 
copies  of  his  oflBcial  report  of  the 
Japan  expdition,  600  copies  of 
which  he  had  to  give  to  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Hawks,  chieflv  for  writing  the 
preface  to  the  book.  To  his  widow 
Congress  reluctantly  granted  a  pen- 
sion. 

Why  are  the  victories  of  peace 
so  practically  "  less  renowned  than 
those  of  war?"  Why  are  real  and 
lasting  benefits  to  our  country, 
even  though  less  dramatic,  so  illy 
appreciated?  It  is  a  remarkable 
fact  that  two  of  our  greatest  tri- 
umphs in  diplomacy, — the  opening 
of  Japan  and  Corea, — were  accom- 

?lished  by  -purely  naval  officers, 
'erry  and  Shufeldt. 
Your  correspondent,  after  hav- 


ing read  every  biography  of  Oliver 
Perry,  (by  MacKenzie,  Niles, 
Cooper,  Irving,  etc.,  etc.,)  has 
grieved  that  the  fame  of  M.  C. 
Perry  has  been  so  overshadowed 
in  the  public  mind  by  that  of  his 
brother  of  Lake  Erie  renown. 
Everv  one  seems  to  know  about 
0.  Bf. ,  and  few  about  M.  C. 

The  Sailors'  Magazine,  I  am 
sure,  believes  in  celebrating  **  the 
victories  of  peace."  I  propose  to 
collect  materials  for  writmg  the 
life  of  our  great  sailor-statesman. 
Will  not  your  readers  assist  nae  by 
giving  me  anecdotes,  reminiscen- 
ces, personal  opinions  and  judg- 
ments, whether  favorable  or  un- 
favorable, in  order  that  the  com- 
piler may  have  many  side-lights  to 
illustrate  the  official  records? 

Any  person  who  knew  M.  C. 
Perry  in  his  childhood,  youth  or 
mature  life  will  be  heard  from 
with  great  pleasure  by  the  under- 
signed. I  hope  this  may  fall  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  many  old  sailors 
and  friends  of  the  bluff  old  Com- 
modore who  was  one  of  the  great 
educators  of  our  navy,  and  whot  e 
name  is  better  known  throughout 
the  earth  than  at  home. 

Correspondents  will  please  ad- 
dress theirs  and  yours  truly, 
Wm.  Elliott  Griffis, 

Schenectady y  N.   V, 


The  results  of  sounding  over  the 
bed  of  the  Atlantic,  have  made 
clear,  it  is  believed,  the  existence 
through  the  middle  of  the  ocean, 
extending  from  north  to  south,  of 
a  sunken  ridge,  often  less  than  a 
thousand  fathoms  from  the  sur- 
face, while  on  either  side  the  water 
has  a  depth  of  from  3,000  to  more 
than  3,450  fathoms. 
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For  The  SaUor^s  Magazine. 

Looking  for  a  Pilot. 

▲N  ACTUAL  OOCURIUBNOB. 

The  wind  blows  fresh  from  open  sea. 

The  fog  comes  rolling  in,— 
Swift  speeds  the  ship  with  the  land  a-lee 

Just  clear  of  the  rollers  grim. 

With  a  whole-sall-breeze  and  summer  seas, 
The  Skipper  has  nought  to  fear  ; 

For  all  hands  on  deck  will  swiftly  spring. 
When:— Ready  About!— ihej  hear. 

But  the  treacherous  tide  on  the  Jersey  side 

BtiU  eddies  toward  the  shore, 
And  the  gallant  ship  as  she  glides  along, 

Sags  landward  more  and  more. 

And  soon,  to  the  cry  ot^— Ready  About  ! 

Each  man  to  his  station  flies. 
The  braces  in  place,  and  "a  good  round  full,''— 

Hard  a-Lee.'—tixe  skipper  cries. 

Hid  the  slat  of  the  jibs,  and  the  tope'ls  lift. 
The  ship  looks  the  wind  in  the  eye ; 

While,— with  spanker  over,  and  fore  brace 
eased,— 
By  tacks  and  sheets  stand  by! 

But  ah,  the  tide!  the  treacherous  tide! 

Too  late  'tis  noticed  now. 
As  her  bow  falls  off  towards  the  sandy  shore 

In  the  outmost  rollers*  flow. 

Now  flatten  in  the  head-sheets  all ! 

And,  Rouse  them  quickly  o^er  ! 
Square  the  main  and  crochstt  yards  at  once  ! 

The  spanker  smartly  lower! 

Heave  up!  Hard  up  your  helm  my  lad! 

Slack  up  the  lee-fore-braces! 
And  gather  in  to  unnduHird  all! 

As  down  the  beach  she  races. 

Look!  See  the  eager  shoreward  crowds 
That  toward  the  Life-boats  gather! 

Steady  my  lads!  and  Watch  her  sharp! 
'Tis  naught  but  summer  weather. 

She  slowly  swings !   She  gathers  way. 

The  trusty  helm  she'll  mind; 
And  soon,— trimmed  to  the  other  tack 

She  hauls  upon  the  wind. 

While  parting,  suddenly,  the  mists 

That  hang  o'er  all  the  ocean, 
A  gallant  pilot-boat  appears,— 

To  still  our  heart's  commotion. 

And  all  the  fog  and  treacherous  tides 

And  wave-washed  sandy  beaches 
Are  merged  in  joy  as  the  pilot  hails. 

And  soon  the  deck  he  reaches  I 


The  Bible  Among  Sailors. 

IN   THE  PORT  OF    NEW  YORK,  AND  ON 
VESSELS   SAILING   THENCE. 

From  the  fifty-eighth  annual  report  of 
the  New  York  City  Bible  Society,  (for 
1882)  and  from  the  record  of  its  Marine 
Department  of  work,  we  take  the  follow- 
ing extracts,  furnished  by  Mr.  John  S. 
PiERSON,  Agent. 

^^  July, — Some  58  foreign  vessels  (1 
French,  3  Portuguese,  8  Austrian,  10 
Spanish  and  81  Italian)  have  been  visited 
this  month  at  our  piers,  and  carefully 
supplied  in  cabin  and  forecastle.  No 
part  of  our  work  is  more  fruitful  of  inter- 
esting results. 

**  On  the  Spanish  bark  Tuya^  a  sailor  re- 
cognizes Mr.  Jones  as  the  person  who 
had  given  him  a  Spanish  *  Tract  Primer ' 
a  year  before,  and  brings  him  the  book  to 
show  him  how  well  he  had  learned  to  read 
by  the  help  of  it.  He  describes  the  inter- 
est which  his  old  parents  at  home  took  in 
the  hymns  and  Scripture  lessons,  which 
he  read  to  them  from  it,  and  now  asks  a 
Testament  to  take  to  them  when  he  goes 
back  again,  which,  of  course,  was  gladly 
supplied. 

**As  Mr.  Jones  was  walking  in  South 
Street,  he  felt  a  hand  put  upon  his  should- 
er from  behind,  and  turning,  found  him- 
self face  to  face  with  a  heavily-bearded 
sailor  of  about  thirty-five,  who  smilingly 
reminded  him  that  he  had  seen  him  on 
the  Austrian  bark  R,  Duhrovackie  two 
years  before,  when  he  gave  Testaments  to 
several  of  the  crew,  and  left  a  Bible  with 
the  mate  for  the  cabin.  The  mate,  he 
went  on  to  state,  looked  at  the  book,  and 
when  he  discovered  what  it  was,  threw  it 
contemptuously  on  the  deck  and  went 
down  to  dinner.  The  sailor  picked  it  up, 
was  much  interested  in  it,  and  henceforth 
became  its  constant  reader.  And  then 
he  proceeded  to  tell  how  his  love  of  it 
made  him  the  butt  of  the  Catholic  sailors 
all  the  voyage.  When  he  reached  home 
it  wa«  even  worse ;  his  wife,  his  mother, 
and  the  priest  were  all  at  him  at  once  for 
changing  his  religion,  and,  finally,  in  his 
trouble,  he  left  them  suddenly,  and  ship- 
ped on  an  English  steamer  to  Liverpool, 
and  again  to  New  York.  Here  he  had  al- 
ready ifound  the  Italian  Mission  in  Crosby- 
Street,  and  was  rejoicing  in  the  liberty  of 
hearing  and  readiug  the  truth  unmolested. 
"On  the  French  bark  Harold  the  cap- 
tain produced  a  much-worn  French  Bible, 
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bearing  the  label  of  the  New  York  Bible 
Societj  inside.  He  states  that  in  1854  he 
was  serving  in  the  French  army  in  the 
Crimea,  was  wounded  in  the  legs,  and 
was  sent  to  the  hospital  at  Marseilles. 
While  lying  there  another  soldier  gave 
him  this  book,  explaining  that  he  had  re- 
wived  it  from  a  sailor  on  a  French  vessel. 
The  captain  had  carried  it  ever  since  and 
prized  It  highlv,  but  would  like  a  new  copy 
if  it  could  be  had  in  this  land  of  Bibles. 
This  Mr.  Jones  procured  for  him,  he 
readily  pajring  the  price.  This  *  seed  cast 
upon  the  waters,"  and  *  found '  again  af  t«r 
twenty-eight  years,  was  plainly  a  Bible 
received  by  a  sailor  in  this  port — the  label 
indicating  this  fact. 

**  The  case  of  the  steward  of  the  Portu- 
guese bark  Audctcia  exhibits  a  like  eager 
pursuit  after  the  Bible,  and  also  illus- 
trates the  wide  and  varied  service  done 
by  the  book  when  placed  in  the  cabin  of 
i  vessel. 

"This  man  first  became  acquainted 
with  the  Bible  in  the  cabin  of  a  Portu- 
guese brig  which  he  joined  at  Maranham. 
It  80  much  interested  him  that  he  staid 
with  the  vessel  a  voyage,  expressly  that 
he  might  read  it.  Af  tiarward,  at  Lisbon, 
he  saw  an  expensive  copy  of  the  Bible  in 
a  shop,  but  it  was  beyond  his  means. 
There  again,  also,  he  met  with  the  covet- 
ed volume  in  the  cabin  of  a  bark  he  was 
vUiting,  and  learned  from  our  i)rinted 
label  inside  that  it  came  from  this  city. 
Alter  that  he  sought  for  a  voyage  to  New 
Yoik,  and  by  the  providential  illness  of 
the  steward  succeeded  in  getting  his  place 
on  the  Audctcia,  bound  hither.  When 
the  vessel  reached  this  port  he  began  im- 
patiently to  look  for  the  man  whom  the 
captain  in  Lisbon  had  told  him  would 
certainly  call  on  board  with  Bibles  and 
other  good  books.  A  pious  merchant  who 
speaks  Portuguese  first  reported  his  case 
at  our  office,  and  when  Mr.  ^ones  called 
with  the  Bible  he  found  the  steward  ready 
with  twenty-five  cents  to  pay  for  it;  which 
sum  he  had  secured  by  selling  a  smoking 
cap— the  captain  refusing  to  give  his 
sailors  any  money  in  port. 

**Mr.  D.,  the  merchant  referred  to, 
called  several  times  to  talk  with  him  and 
was  much  interested  in  the  intelligent 
earnestness  of  the  man,  and  his  love  for 
his  newlv  acquired  treasure,  which  was 
always  either  in  his  hand  or  on  the  locker 
near  by.  *  The  priest  has  been  on  board,' 
he  said  on  one  of  these  visits,  *  to  try  to 
persuade  me  to  give  up  this  book.  See 
what  he  has  left  with  me  to  show  that  the 
Protestant  creed  is  totally  different  from 
the  teachings  of  the  Catholic  church  and 


therefore  wrong.'  And  he  produced  a 
Portuguese  tract  of  the  American  Tract 
Society,  entitled  *What  Protestants  be- 
lieve.* This  is  a  fair  style  of  argument  of 
which  we  cannot  complain.  Unfortunate- 
ly for  the  priest  the  effect  was  auite  differ- 
ent from  what  was  intended;  for  the 
statements  of  the  tract  and  their  agree- 
ment with  the  Bible,  only  settled  the 
mind  of  the  sailor  more  firmly  in  his  new 
opinions. 

"Spanish  bark  Vittoria,  from  Tener- 
iffe.  The  sailors  being  at  work  at  various 
points,  the  captain  sitting  at  his  ease  on 
the  poop,  Mr.  Jones  went  directly  to  him, 
explained  his  work  and  asked  permission 
to  speak  to  the  men.  The  captain  when 
he  heard  the  words  *Biblia  Sagrada,' 
showed  CTeat  interest,  took  up  the  book, 
examined  it  and  at  once  laid  down  the 
half  dollar  asked  for  it.  *  Ah!  this  is  the 
book  I  have  been  long  waiting  for. 
About  three  years  ago  in  a  little  schooner 
at  Teneriffe,  I  lay  alongside  of  a  bark 
named  Domingo  whose  captain  had  a  Bi- 
ble which  he  said  he  obtained  in  New 
York.  He  was  very  careful  of  it  and 
would  not  lend  it  to  me,  but  I  went  day 
after  day  on  board  and  read  it  an  hour  atf 
a  time,  m  his  cabin.  The  bark  soon  left 
and  ever  since  I  have  remembered  this 

g)rt  as  the  place  where  I  could  get  the 
ible.'  Then  the  captain  brought  Mr. 
Jones  forward  and  called  up  the  crew, 
and  himself  standing  at  the  ladder,  passed 
the  Testaments  to  such  as  he  thought 
should  have  them.  *  These  three  boys  I 
would  not  give  to,'  he  said;  *  they  cannot 
read  and  as  soon  as  they  reach  home  the 
priest  would  get  the  books.  He  would 
not.find  that  so  easy  to  do  in  the  case  of 
the  men.' 

**  On  the  schooner a  youn^  Amer- 
ican sailor  connects  his  conversion  with 
the  reading  of  the  tract, — *  The  Unsettled 
Account.'  which  he  received  last  voyage 
on  the  first  Sunday  out.  In  a  revival  m 
New  Haven  two  years  ago  he  had  been 
under  deep  conviction,  but  had  lost  all 
his  religious  impressions  on  going  to  sea. 
These  were  revived  by  the  reading  of  the 
tract  and  thev  gave  him  no  peace  till  he 
surrendered  nimself  up  to  God.  *The 
fear  of  ridicule  and  opposition  from  my 
shipmates  had  been  my  snare ;  but  now  I 
fell  on  my  knees  and  prayed  earnestly 
without  regard  to  their  presence.  Ancf, 
strange  to  say,  they  did  not  trouble  me  at 
all  when  they  saw  that  I  was  in  earnest; 
but  they  would  leave  me  to  myself  and 
take  pains  to  keep  quiet  when  they  saw 
me  with  my  Testament.* 
Mr.  B is  a  middle-aged  sailor  con- 


Digitized  byCrrOOQlC 


116 


THE  SAILOES'  MAGAZINE 


verted  on  shipboard  four  years  ago,  and 
ever  since  a  devoted  worker.  Last  winter 
he  had  a  position  of  responsibility  at 
Goatzacoalcos  in  Mexico,  the  terminus  of 
one  of  the  raib-oads  now  building  in 
that  country,  and  I  supplied  him  heavily 
with  Spanish  material  for  use  among 
the  native  laborers  there,  with  whom  he 
was  brought  in  frequent  contact.  Speak- 
ing Spanish  he  was  able  to  gain  their  con- 
fi&nce,  and  by  his  conversations  to  do 
valuable  work  far  beyond  the  mere  distri- 
bution of  the  books.  In  July  he  returned 
to  New  York  and  went  as  mate  on  the 
bark  J,  Jf.  to  Havana,  and  now  writes 
me  about  his  distributions  there: — 

**  *  Last  summer  when  I  was  on  the 
steamer  going  to  Mexico  there  was  a  Cu- 
ban gentleman  and  his  son  on  board  as 
fellow  passengers,  and  1  gave  him  some 
of  my  uttle  books  and  tracts  and  he  was 
greatly  pleased.  What  do  you  suppose 
was  my  joy  on  meeting  him  in  the  street 
in  Havana  as  I  was  distributing  tracts 
last  Sunday !  He  asked  me  for  more  b<;oks 
and  papers  and  told  me  that  by  the  aid  of 
those  I  had  ffiven  he  had  been  drawn  to 
love  Jesus,  (bless  his  holy  namel)  and 
that  his  family  also  had  found  the  Savior. 

His  name  is and  his  home  is  in 

Matanzas.  Praise  the  Lord !  How  happy 
this  man's  conversion  made  me.'" 


Sailor  Missionary  Labor  in 
Iceland." 

Many  readers  will  recall  the  notable 
account  in  vol.  liv,  p.  81,  (March,  '82) 
of  the  Magazine,  under  the  above  head- 
ing, given  by  a  Christian  seaman,  **  L.  J.," 
of  his  personal  exertions  in  preaching  the 
Gospel  in  his  native  Iceland.  Our  latest 
intelligence  from  him,  obtained  through 
one  of  our  sailor-missionaries  in  this  city, 
is  as  follows : — 

**  Brother  Larus  Johannsson  having 
returned  to  New  York  some  months  since, 
shipped  as  seaman  on  board  of  the  U.  S. 
Revenue  Cutter  General  Grants  where  he 
with  others  now  continue  to  labor  among 
their  shipmates,  some  of  whom  have  late- 
ly been  converted  to  Christ  through  their 
efforts.  These  seamen,  when  in  port,  get 
leave  of  alienee  on  shore,  b}r  turns,  and 
in  their  several  churches  assist  in  active 
work  for  the  Master.  The  officers  of  the 
Grant  have  confidence  in  their  piety  and 


give  them  every  privilege  consistent  with 
the  discipline  of  the  service,  that  they 
may  accomplish  all  the  ^[ood  possible. 

*'Bro.  Jonannsson  shipped  to  serve  one 
year.     His  object  in  doing  so  has  been  to 

fet  a  sum  of  money  sumcient  to  enable 
im  to  return  to  Iceland  and  rene^r  his 
labors  among  fishermen,  seamen  and 
others.  He  is  also  endeavoring  to  estab- 
lish a  mission  station  for  a  permanent 
work.  He  says  that  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember is  the  best  time  to  begin  work 
there. 

**  With  thanks  and  seeking  God's  bless- 
ing upon  the  donor,  he  acknowledges  the 
receipt  of  twenty  dollars  through  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  to 
aid  him  in  prosecuting  his  mission-work 
when  in  Iceland.  It  came  to  him  just 
*  in  time  of  need.'  He  had,  only  a  short 
time  before  receiving  it,  asked  the  Lord, 
in  prayer,  for  assistance." 


New  York. 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 

**  My  labors  as  your  missionary,"  writes 
Mr.  C.  A.  BoRELLA,  from  the  Sailors' 
Home,  March  20th,  1883,  *' since  Janua- 
ry 1st  have  been  continued,  as  usual.  In 
my  visitations  to  vessels  in  harbor  and 
boarding-houses  in  the  city,  where  I  have 
distributed  the  Word  of  God  in  the  dif- 
ferent languages  and  invited  seamen  to 
attend  the  ordinary  means  of  .grace,  I  can 
report  favorable  progress.  At  the  various 
religious  meetings  and  in  connection  with 
efforts  for  saving  souls  at  the  Sailors* 
Home,  some  seamen  have  professed  to 
have  found  peace  with  Grod,  by  repent- 
ance, and  faith  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
We  have  also  had  •  some  remarkable  cases 
of  backsliders  restored.  Among  the 
number  of  those  was  a  shipwrecked  En- 
glish captain  and  his  first  mate,  (brothers 
in  the  flesh)  who  on  their  arrival  at  New 
York,  came  to  the  Sailors'  Home.  During 
their  stay  which  was  but  for  a  week's 
time,  by  attending  the  means  of  grace, 
they  came  under  the  influence  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  and  before  leaving,  expressed  their 
thankfulness  to  God,  who  had  restored 
unto  both  of  them  the  joy  of  his  salva- 
tion. 
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''  I  am  also  thankful  to  report  that  in 
mj  risitations  to  the  sick  and  the  poor, 
God*s  blessing  has  been  manifested  in  no 
small  degree.  A  great  deal  of  mj  time 
has  been  taken  up  the  last  month  in  get- 
ting the  sick  and  poor  into  the  hospitals. 

"Many  interesting  letters  have  been 
received  from  seamen  from  nearly  all 
parts  of  the  world,  speaking  of  blessings 
received,  not  only  daring  their  stay  with 
us  at  the  Home,  but  during  their  absence 
upon  the  great  and  mighty  waters.'* 

Liouisiana. 

NEW  ORLEANS. 

Over  date  of  10th  March,  Chaplain 
Pease  writes: — **  Our  religious  meetings, 
held  on  every  evening  of  the  past  winter, 
are  still  continued  with  unabated  interest, 
and  will  be  for  the  present.  'We  have  re- 
ceived nearly  forty  new  members  into  our 
church  as  part  of  the  fruits.  Others  are 
expected  to  join,  and  numbers  of  the 
hopefid  converts  left  at  once  for  sea.  I 
would  like  to  have  our  friends  know  that 
I  think  the  Ijord  listens  to  their  prayers, 
if  you  can  find  space  for  this,  in  the  April 
naraher  of  the  Maoazinr." 


Sailors'  Snug  Harbor,  S.  I. 

ChaplaiD  C.  J.  Jokes  has  had  great 
comfort  in  his  work  during  the  winter 
season.  On  a  recent  Sunday  he  had  the 
satisfaction  of  administering  the  Sacra- 
ment to  nineteen  inmates  of  the  hos- 
pital, and  to  forty-three  in  the  church. 
He  has  large  and  deeply  interested  au 
diences  every  Sabbath. 

Testimony  firom  a  Man  of 
Letters. 

The  following,  addressed  to  an  officer 
of  this  Society,  from  **The  Ridge,'* 
Dover  Plains,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  6th,  1883, 
shows  a  recognition,  on  the  writer's  part, 
of  the  value  of  Christian  and  reformatory 
work  for  seamen: — 


**  I  thank  you  most  sincerely  for  your 
prompt  and  generous  response  to  my  ex- 
pressed desire  for  information  concerning 
the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 

**  A  very  brief  perusal  of  the  54th  An- 
nual Report,  and  the  little  volume  of 
*  Notes,'  confirms  my  long  held  belief 
that  commerce  has  ever  been^  with  all  Hm 
attendant  evils  in  local  cases,  tJie  most 
direct  and  poieerftU  Gospel  missionary 
agent;  and  that  a  tithe  of  the  sums  of 
money  expended  in  laudable  missionary 
workf  if  devoted  to  the  moral  and  spirit- 
ual eletKition  of  the  seamen  of  our  peace 
and  war  navies,  would  be  far  more  in- 
struinental  in  spreading  Christianity  and 
its  blessings  aoroad  over  benighted  and 
barbaric  lands  than  the  instrumentaiites 
now  used  exclusively  for  that  task, 

"Again  thanking  you,  I  am,  yours 
truly,  Benson  J.  Lossino." 


Library  "Work. 

IN  THE  U.  8.  NAVY. 

Chaplain  Rawson,  U.  S.  N.,  writes,  Jan. 
80th,    1883,    from    the   Navy    Yard    at 
Charlestown,  Mass.: — 
** American  Seamen^ s  Friend  Society: — 

*'  During  my  attachment  to  the  Min- 
nesota as  chaplain,  the  number  of  boys 
varied  from  one  hundred  to  four  hundred, 
and  I  desire  to  add  my  testimony,  from 
an  extended  experience,  to  the  value  of 
libraries  aboard  ship.  During  one  quar- 
ter I  remember  that  among  all  the  boys 
who  were  reported  for  trifling  offenses  as 
well  as  serious  breaches  of  discipline,  not 
one  accustomed  to  take  books  from  the 
library  was  on  the  Report  Book,  showing 
that  good  books  on  a  man-of-war  are 
positively  useful. 

**  Hoping  that  the  Society  may  live 
long  and  flourish  greatly,  so^ng  seed,  as 
it  does,  by  all  waters,  and  that  it  may  be 
blessed  of  the  Heavenly  Father  in  its 
work,  I  remain, 

Very  truly  yours, 

E.  K.  R." 

FROM  OUR  BOSTON  SECRETARY. 

Library  No.  5,650,*  has  come  in.    It 


*  Ck>ntributed  In  1876,  by  8.  8.  Bap.  Church, 
York,  N.  Y. 
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has  been  read  and  ra-read  by  three  crews. 
The  captain  was  very  thankful. 

Library  No.  5,709,*  has  been  five 
years  on  the  same  vessel,  and  much  read. 
It  has  been  very  useful. 

Library  No.  6,798,t  has  come  in  and 
gone  out  again,  as  per  report.  The  cap- 
tain says,  **  I  can't  tell  how  much  good  it 
has  done.  It  has  kept  my  men  on  board 
many  a  time  when  otherwise  they  would 
be  intoxicated  on  shore." 


The  Late  Captain  Crichton. 

The  Antwerp  (Belgium)  friends  of  Cap- 
tain Ceichto.v  propose  to  erect  an  appro- 
priate tablet  in  the  Mariners'  Chapel,  or 
perhaps  a  suitable  headstone,  to  mark  the 
grave  of  this  devoted  friend  to  sailors. 

It  is  well  thus  to  recognize  the  useful- 
ness of  a  man,  the  last  years  of  whose  life 
were  spent  among  seamen,  and  who  uni- 
formly proved  himself  their  friend.  It  is 
doubtful  whether  the  Institute  at  Ant- 
werp would  have  been  erected,  but  for 
hts  exertions  in  the  matter  and  his  per- 
sonal oversight.  By  all  means  let  the 
**  testimonial "  succeed  I 


Sailors'  Warm  Hearted 
Letters. 

The  following  are  letters  addressed  by 
seamen  who  have  been  blest  by  the  re- 
ligious influences  of  the  Society's  Sailors* 
Home  in  this  city,  to  our  missionary  at 
that  Institution,  and  tell  their  own  story 
of  memory,  and  gratitude  therefor.  The 
first  is  dated  at  New  Orleans,  La.,  Dec. 
3rd,  1882,  and  was  written  by  a  sea-cap- 
tain who  became  a  disciple  of  Jesus  while 
at  the  Institution.  Of  this  and  subsequent 
spiritual  experiences,  he  says : — 

**  I  must  also  confess  that  between  you 
and  Mr.  S I  have  become  a  changed 


*  Contributed  in  1875.  by  Eugene  Davis, 
Youngstown.  N.  Y. 

t  Contributed  in  1880,  by  "Jesus'  Little 
Lambs,"  Infant  School,  Olivet  Pres.  Church, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


man.  I  believe  that  the  interest  you  have 
both  taken  in  my  behalf  has  been  taken  in 
good  faith,  especially  when  I  saw  you  on 
your  knees  asking  God  to  have  mercy  on 
me.  At  that  moment  a  feeling  of  grati- 
tude went  to  my  very  soul  and  I  then 
joined  you  in  prayer,  asking  God  to  hear 
the  prayer  offered  by  you  and  to  have 
mercy  on  me,  for  I  was  really  in  need  of 
God's  mercy. 

'*  From  that  night  I  have  been  doing 
my  utmost  in  earnest  praver,  and  now 
when  I  look  back  to  the  life  I  had  led 
during  the  time  my  wife  and  children 
were  around  me  and  I  still  was  not  happy, 
I  can  see  what  was  needed.  Had  I  then 
sought  the  path  to  righteousness  and  laid 
my  sins  at  the  feet  of  my  Savior  and  asked 
him  for  pardon,  as  I  now  do  almost  every 
moment  in  the  day, — I  am  sure  that  1 
could  have  been  to-day  happy  with  my 
poor  wife  and  children. 

**But  I  must  be  content,  and  look  to 
the  future  and  trust  in  God  that  some  day 
I  will  be  able  to  gather  my  children  to- 
gether that  I  may  watch  them  as  they 
grow  u[>.  This  is  all  the  pleasure  I  ask 
of  God  in  this  life. 

**  Please  do  me  the  favor  to  call  and 
see  those  children  in  New  York,  and  cheer 
them  up  all  you  can.  Tell  them  their 
papa  has  not  forgotten  them  and  is  doing 
all  he  can  possibly  do  to  find  them  a  good 
home.  See,  too,  if  they  have  warm  cloth- 
ing and  see  to  their  health.  If  they  are 
not  well,  do  all  in  your  power  to  have  them 
attended  to.  I  shall  certainly  make  it 
right  as  soon  as  I  can.  May  God  aid  you 
in  all  your  labors,  that  you  may  be  success- 
full 

Your  friend  and  brother, 

A.  S.  A." 

The  succeeding  letter  is  from  a  sailor 
lately  converted  at  sea,  who  subsequently 
stopped  at  the  Home,  and  was  induced  to 
make  profession  of  Christianity  some  three 
months  since,  at  the  Church  of  Sea  and 
Land  in  Market  Street.  He  writes  from 
Blaye,  France,  January  7th  of  the  present 
year. 

^^  My  dear  Brother: — I  expect  you  will 
have  had  my  last  letter  by  this  time.  I 
can  assure  you  I  am  longing  to  hear  from 
you.  I  am  thankful  to  tell  you  that  I  am 
well  in  body,  and,  above  all,  well  in  spirit 
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and  9011L  Jesus  my  Lord  is  more  dear  to 
me  day  by  day.  On  this  morning  of  his 
own  day,  I  can  say  that  he  is  yery  near 
me,  and  dearer  than  ten  thousands  of 
worlds, — ^that  he  is  altogether  lovely. 

'*  When  I  take  my  pen  in  hand  to  write 
to  you  and  to  tell  the  old,  old  story  of 
the  love  of  my  great  and  glorious  Redeem- 
er and  what  he  has  done  and  is  stiU  doing 
for  me,  I  am  almost  transformed.  Yes  I 
My  brother,  I  walk  now  by  faith,  but  then 
I  shall -see  His  glorious  face  and  dwell 
with  Him  for  ever  more.  When  you  and 
I  get  to  yonder  Heaven,  our  final  port, 
shall  we  not  be  happy?  Yes,  thrice  nap- 
py! This  journey  has  been  rough,  but 
glorious  shall  be  that  rest. 

"  Now,  then,  while  we  are  here  below 
we  must  work  with  a  will.  Yet  we  need 
not  try  to,  unless  we  have  faith,  blessed 
faith.  Do  not  go  to  the  storehouse  of  our 
Father  faint-hearted.  We  must  go  be- 
lieving that  we  shall  receive,  and  then  we 
shall  see  the  work  of  our  divine  Father 
prospering  in  our  hands. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

**  What  love,  what  condescension  for 
the  Ring  of  Kings  to  come  into  this  lower 
world  of  ours  and  there  endure  the  trials 
of  this  earth,  yea,  even  to  be  put  to  death 
by  sinful  men ! 
'  **  But  hark,  what  is  this  I  hear  besides? 
It  IS  my  glorious  Redeemer  praving  for 
his  accusers, — *  Father  forgive  them  for 
they  know  not  what  they  do.'  Words 
fail  me  to  express  the  gratitude  I  owe 
Him,  but  this  1  can  say, — I  am  living  in 
Ciirist  and  when  this  journey  is  over  and 
this  walk  is  concludei,  through  Him,  I 
shall  then  dwell  with  Hira  for  ever  more. 

♦  *  *  «  * 

**  I  am  sorry  to  sav  I  am  among  a  god- 
less crew,  but  then  I  pray  to  God  that  He 
may  have  mercy  upon  them,  and  I  believe 
that  great  shall  be  the  work  of  grace 
wrought  even  here.  'Unless  ye  have 
faith  ye  are  none  of  mine.*  Faith  saved 
me  and  faith  shall  work  as  long  as  this 
worid  lasts.  By  faith  I  see  my  heavenly 
home,  and  by  faith  shall  I  get  there. 

I  am  your 'loving  brother  in  Christ, 

L.  F." 

Obituary. 

WILLIASC  E.  DODGE,  ESQ. — ACTION  BY  TRUS- 
TEES OF  THE  AMERICAN  SEAMEN's 
FRIEND  SOCIETY. 

In  the  removal  by  death  (February  2nd,) 
of  the  late  Wm.  E.  Dodge  the  cause  of 


Milor-evangelizaiion  has  lost  a  pro- 
nounced and  conspicuous  helper  and 
friend. 

It  seems  eminently  fitting  that  the 
Trustees  of  a  Society  that  for  years  has 
shared  in  the  benefactions  of  this  distin- 
guished Christian  philanthropist  should 
inscribd  his  name  upon  the  permanent 
roll  of  those  who,  by  word  and  deed,  have 
assisted  in  the  wonderful  successes  which 
God  has  accomplished  through  the  wide- 
spread instrumentality  of  their  National 
organization. 

Mr.  Dodge  was  quick  to  appreciate  the 
missionary  character  of  the  work  pro- 
posed by  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society,  and  embracing  it  in  his  broad 
and  intelligent  charity,  habitually  gave 
to  it  his  pecuniary  as  well  as  his  moral 
support. 

He  acknowledged  the  practicability  of 
its  efforts  to  improve  alike  the  social  and 
spritual  condition  of  seamen,  and  both  in 
private  and  in  public  encouraged  these 
efforts,  always  rejoicing  in  the  good  ac- 
complished by  them,  especially  in  the 
prayed-for  conversion  of  the  men  of  the 
sea;  and  in  the  distribution  of  their  re- 
generated influence,  through  the  cause  of 
temperance  and  religion,  on  ship-board 
and  in  the  seaports  of  the  world. 

The  Trustees  would  record  their  tribute 
to  the  memory  of  this  just  man,  and  to 
the  remarkable  usefulness  of  his  com- 
pleted and  now  glorified  life. 

Resoli^d: — That  a  copy  of  this  Minute, 
properly  authenticated,  be  transmitted  to 
the  widow  and  family  of  our  deceased 
friend  and  benefactor,  with  an  expression 
of  sympathy  with  them  under  the  irrepa- 
rable loss  which  they  have  been  called  to 
sustain. 

C.    HENRY  KINO,  M.  D. 

The  sudden  death  at  West  Brighton, 
S.  I.,  on  Sabbath  evening,  March  18th, 
of  Dr.  King,  has  greatly  startled  his  wide 
circle  of  friends,  and  created  a  vacancy 
it  will  be  very  difficult  to  fill.  Besides 
occupying  many  other  positions  of  use- 
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fulness  in  the  placo  of  his  residence,  he 
was  Physician-in-Chief  at  the  Seamen's 
Retreat,  at  Staple  ton,  until  last  year 
when  he  was  made  Resident  Surgeon  at 
the  Sailors'  Snug  Harbor,  and  in  his  pro- 
fessional duties  had  greatly  endeared  him- 
self to  the  inmates  of  that  noble  institu- 
tion, while  bearing  himself  as  a  man 
in  full  sympathy  with  those  to  whose  suf- 
ferings he  ministered,  and  kindly  as  well 
as  skilfully  doing  them  every  possible 
good. 

Dr.  Kino  was  elected  a  Trustee  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Feiend  Society  in 
the  year  1880,  and  since  that  time  has 
continued  to  show  a  deep  and  intelligent 
interest  in  its  extended  operations.  He 
will  be  missed  from  our  councils,  and 
mourned  the  most  by  those  who  knew 
him  best. 


Heavy  Sentences  for  Cruelty 
to  Seamen. 

A  late  mail  from  Portland,  Oregon, 
brings  from  our  chaplain  at  that  port, 
very  unwelcome  intelligence  as  to  the 
continuance,  upon  American  vesseU  com- 
ing to  the  Puget  Sound  Region,  of  out- 
rageous cruelty  to  sailors  on  the  part  of 
the  officers, — and  also  the  welcome  news 
that  in  two  cases,  at  least,  the  perpetra- 
tors of  the  infamy  are  now  suffering  the 
pains  and  penalties  of  the  law,  in  such 
cases  made  and  provided.  We  forbear 
farther  comment,  but  give  to  our  readers 
what  has  just  reached  us  from  Chaplain 
Stubbs. — He  writes; — 

**  I  enclose  herewith  the  sentences  pass- 
ed on  the  mate  and  second  mate  (of  the 
Challenger)  for  cruelty  to  seamen.  I  also 
send  a  paragraph  from  which  you  will 
learn  Judge  Burke's  opinion  of  these 
cases  before  they  were  tried  before  Judge 
Green,  an  eminently  Christian  jurist." 

Exiract  from  Criminal  Notes  in  Oregon 

Paper t  dated  New  Tacoma,  W,  71, 

Feb,  14th,  18S3, 

**  Conway,  mate  of  the  ship  Challenger y 
was  sentenced  to  imprisonment  in  the 


penitentiary  at  hard  labor  for  four  yeais 
for  tricing  up  Charles  Smith,  and  eigh- 
teen months  on  another  indictment  for 
striking  a  sailor  with  a  belayinr  pin.  In 
each  sentence  a  fine  of  $1  ana  payment 
of  costs  were  imposed.  Conway  was  only 
convicted  on  two  bills  out  of  seven.  Sec- 
ond mate  Bennett,  convicted  on  five  bills 
of  indictment,  under  sections  5046-7,  was 
sentenced  to  an  aggregate  of  four  years 
and  nine  months  confinement  at  hard 
labor  in  the  penitentiary,  and  a  fine  of  $1 
in  each  case  and  payment  of  costs.  The 
two  mates  received  their  heavy  punish- 
ments with  stoic  indifference." 

From  the  Seattle  {W,  7.)  Pout  Intelli- 
*  gencer,  Nov,  £8th,  188£, 

"Judge  Burke,  who  returned  from 
Tacoma  last  evening,  states  that  the  ac- 
counts published  of  the  terrible  outrages 
perpetrated  on  the  sailors  of  the  shin 
Challenaer  by  the  brutal  captain  and 
mates,  do  not  do  the  subject  justice.  In 
addition  to  what  has  already  been  pub- 
lished, the  facts  show  that  one  man,  who 
had  been  so  terribly  beaten  that  one  of 
his  broken  ribs  protruded  through  the 
flesh,  jumped  overboard  and  drowned 
himself  to  escape  the  awful  living  death 
he  was  subjected  to.  The  crew  consisted 
principally  of  Norwegians  and  Germans, 
who,  as  a  class,  make  very  submissive 
sailors.  The  poor  fellow  Smith,  who 
shipped  as  third  mate,  and  was  disrated 
beciause  he  deprecated  the  beating  of  the 
sailors,  and  suomittcd  to  the  most  terrible 
punishment,  was  acquitted  on  the  chnrire 
of  insanity  preferred  a^inst  him  by  tne 
captain,  and  is  a  fit  subject  for  a  hospital, 
while  he  was  confined  in  a  miserable, 
wet,  cold,  filthy  room,  seven  feet  long, 
five  feet  wide  and  four  feet  high,  where 
he  was  deprived  of  all  comfort**  of  life 
and  subjected  to  all  the  miserable  discom- 
forts that  can  be  imagined,  the  first  mate, 
a  great,  burly  Jjiverpool  Irishman  named 
Conwa\',  would  take  other  men  to  his 
hovel  and  compel  them  to  fight  and  beat 
him,  threatening  their  lives  if  they  re- 
fused. Captain  Monford  and  the  first 
and  second  mates  of  the  ChcUlenger  are 
now  under  arrest,  and  as  soon  as  the  ex- 
amination is  ended  before  committing 
magistrate  Young,  of  Tacoma,  they  wifl 
be  brought  to  Seattle,  where  their  cases 
will  be  looked  into  by  the  grand  jury. 
Every  sailor  on  that  ship  was  more  or  less 
beaten  and  bruised.  Some  have  their  heads 
broken,  others  have  their  arms  bruised 
and  broken,  and  all  are  more  or  less  used 
up.    We  do  trust  that  if  these  statements 
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made  to  as  are  true,  and  we  doubt  not 
they  are,  that  the  punishment  that  such 
outrageous  conduct  deserves  will  be  meted 
out  to  them.  *  Our  (Jovemment  must  and 
fihall  be  strong  enough  to  protect  even 
the  weakest  of  its  citizens  in  all  their 
rights/" 


No* 


&Tog  "  on  British  Steam- 
ship Lines. 

At  a  meeting  in  connection  with  the 
Glasgow  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  held 
Dec.  11th,  1882,  in  Glasgow,  Scotland, 
presided  over  by  Mr.  John  Burns  of  the 
Cunard  Steamship  Company, — the  chair- 
man, in  the  course  of  a  long  and  interest- 
ing address,  said: — 

"There  was  another  point  which  he 
wished  to  touch  upon,  and  he  was  sure 
he  would  have  the  sympathy  not  only  of 
that  meeting,  but  of  all  right  minded 
men,  whether  they  took  the  more  ultra 
view  of  teetotalism  or  the  more  moderate 
view  of  temperance,  and  that  was  the 
question  of  providing  drink  for  men  on 
board  ship.  He  wished  Mr.  Allan  had 
been  there  to  hear  what  he  had  now  to 
state,  and  that  was  that  the  Cunard  Com- 
pany, of  which  he  (Mr.  Bums)  was  chair- 
man, had  adopted  since  the  first  of  this 
month  what  Messrs.  George  Smith  & 
Sons,  the  Allan  Line,  the  White  Star 
Line,  the  Inman  Line,  and  the  Anchor 
and  State  Lines  on  the  Atlantic  had  al- 
ready done— namely,  the  principle  of  giv- 
ing no  grog  or  beverages  of  that  descri^)- 
tion  on  board  their  ships,  and  in  substi- 
tution thereof  giving  coffee  unlimited  in 
quantity.  He  thought  that  the  next  best 
to  the  initiating  of  a  good  thing  was  to 
follow  a  good  example.  So,  from  the  1st 
December  last,  on  board  the  Cunard  fleet 
no  grog  had  been  served  out  to  the  men, 
and  none  would  be  in  the  future,  but  as 
much  coffee  as  thev  could  drink.  When 
he  told  them  that  fast  year  they  engaged 
and  discharged  40,000  men,  it  would  be 
seen  that  in  great  maritime  enterprises 
vast  influence  could  be  exercised  if  lead- 
ers would  only  do  that  which  was  right 
between  man  and  man.  What  had  been 
the  effect  of  the  change?  Mr.  Isilat,  of 
the  White  Star  Line,  and  Mr.  Tnman,  of 
the  Inman  Line,  had  told  him,  and  he 
knew  from  his  own  experience  that  there 
had  not  only  been  no  complaint  on  the 
part  of  the  men,  but  they  were  well  satis- 
fied with  the  change.  There  were  men — 
old-faahioned  sailors — wlio  thought  that 


they  still  should  have  their  grog,  but  the 
generality  of  the  men  were  pleased  at  the 
removal  of  the  temptation.  One  of  the 
strong  motived  which  he  thought  should 
dictate  to  them  in  making  a  move  of  this 
kind  was  the  fact  that  on  board  those  large 
steamers  on  the  Atlantic  there  were  a 
number  of  young  men  who  came  into  the 
service  who  had  not  been  accustomed  to 
have  spirits  served  out  to  them,  and  by 
the  old-fashioned  principle  this  grog  was 
served  out  whether  they  liked  it  or  not, 
and  if  thev  did  not  like  it,  some  old  salt 
said, — *  ril  take  it  for  you.'  (Laughter.) 
In  any  circumstances  the  principle  was 
bad ;  and  he  was  ^lad  to  think  as  we  grew 
older  in  this  world  things  were  vastly  im- 
proving, not  only  among  the  sailors  but 
among  all  classes  of  the  community." 


Entertaining  Sailors. 

A  friend  sends  us  the  following  from  a 
letter  written  by  a  missionary  now  labor- 
ing at  Chefoo,  China,  dated  Dec.  29th, 
1882.  Any  such  kindness  as  is  described, 
we  acknowledge  in  behalf  of  our  parish- 
ioners, the  sailors.  We  beg  the  attention 
of  our  readers  to  the  last  few  lines  of  the 
extract,  which  we  have  italicized. 

**  Would  you  like  to  know  a  little  about 
our  home  life?  Last  night  we  had  a 
meeting  for  the  sailors  from  an  English 
ship  now  in  harbor  here.  It  was  Thurs- 
day night.  The  morning  I  devoted  to 
study,  in  the  afternoon  I  had  to  conduct 
the  woman's  prayer  meeting;  after  that 
was  over,  two  of  the  servants  sliced  bread 
and  Mr.  L.  and  I  buttered  it.  This  gave 
us  about  an  hour  of  steady  work  in  which 
time  17  loaves  were  made  into  slices.  Mrs. 
L.  cut  the  cake,  and  then  we  crowded  in 
two  tables  into  the  little  dining  room, 
and  put  down  24  plates  and  a  cup  and 
saucer  to  each  plate.  We  made  the  tea 
in  the  large  boiler,  having  no  other  ves- 
sel large  enough.  Before  six  o'clock  the 
parlor  was  full  of  British  red  coats  and 
blue  jackets.  They  were  a  little  distant 
and  afraid  at  first,  but  once  around  the 
tea-tables  they  were  happy. 

**  Yon  can  have  no  idea  of  the  capacity 
of  an  ordinary  sailor  for  drinking  tea!  I 
knew  that  they  could  drink  a  good  deal, 
but  pouring  it  out  for  them  was  like  a 
new  reveJation  to  me.  We  had  music 
after  tea.  The  sailors  themselves  sang  some 
good  choruses. 
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"They  made  a  little  speech  through 
their  representative,  a  Scotchman,  and 
said  that  they  were  very  grateful  to  us, 
that  we  could  not  know  what  the  evening 
had  been  to  them.  They  would  never 
forget  it;  if  we  could  just  know  what  it 
was  for  men  to  live,  thirty  or  forty  of 
them, — for  three  years  at  a  time,  crowded 
into  a  little  space  about  the  size  of  our  - 
room,  and  never  in  all  that  time  to  see  or 
know  any  of  the  comforts  of  home,  then 
we  could  have  some  faint  idea  of  the 
pleasure  we  had  given  them. 

**Mr.  Reid,  of  our  Mission,  gave  them 
just  the  nicest  little  address,  about  eight 
minutes  long.  Mr.  Letenberoer  added  a 
few  words,  read  a  chapter,  piayed,  and 
then  they  prepared  to  go.  Their  good- 
byes to  us  were  very  delightful  in  that 
every  man's  face  was  so  happy,  and  we  felt 
that  we  had  more  reward  than  we  deserved 

reaUV; 

**We  blame  ihefn  for  going  to  low  grog 
shops.  Poor  fellows  !  With  all  the  homes 
closed  against  them  there  is  no  place  for 
them  to  gOt  and  sick  of  the  ship  they 
want  to  go  somewhere  on  shore,'* 


Our  New  Rooms. 

For  the  sixth  time  in  its  history  of  fifty- 
five  years  does  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  make  a  change  in  its 
headquarters.  Its  rooms  were  taken  on 
the  second  floor  of  No.  80  Wall  St.,  New 
York  City,  in  1852,  and  have  been  occu- 
pied continuously  until  March,  1888. 
Now;  with  the  mutations  of  time,  our 
offices  have  simply  been  transferred  from 
the  second  to  the  first  floor  of  the  same 
building,  and  seekers  will  henceforth 
have  the  satisfaction  of  mounting  but  a 
single  flight  of  stairs  from  the  street  when 
they  wish  to  reach  us. 

Here  in  commodious  apartments  are  the 
offices  of  its  Secretary,  and  its  Treas- 
urer, the  office  of  the  Sailors*  Maga- 
zine, and  the  Society's  room  for  putting 
up  and  issue  of  loan  libraries.  It  will 
give  every  one  connected  with  the  organ- 
ization who  has  here  a  place  of  work, 
the  greatest  pleasure  to  welcome  its 
friends  to  its  new  abode,  and  to  the  in- 
spection of  its  operations. 


Illuminated  Scrap  Books  for 
Sick  Seamen. 

A  ** Friend  in  Connecticut"  who  has 
done  the  same  thing  before,  to  very  good 
purpose,  has  just  sent  us  the  third  of  a 
beautifully  prepared  collection  (in  scrap 
book)  of  engravings,  etc.,  for  use  as  above 
named.  Ladies  who  will  save  the  pictures 
from  illustrated  papers,  and  other  sources, 
which  are  now  so  common  in  most  of  our 
households,  and  arrange  them  in  this 
form,  can  hardly  conceive  the  satisfaction 
and  comfort  they  give  when  placed  by  our 
missionaries  in  the  keeping  of  some  one 
in  the  various  hospitals  about  the  harbor; 
who  will  see  that  they  come  into  the 
hands  of  the  poor  men  for  whom  they  are 
designed. 

Starting  Right. 

The  following,  dated  West  Acton,  Mass., 
January  19th,  1883^  shows  that  one  young 
Christian  begins  the  new  life  with  an 
adequate  comprehension  of  the  deepest 
wants  of  seamen,  and  the  wisdom  of  en- 
deavoring to  supply  them. 
*' American  Seamen's  Friend  Society: — 

"Enclosed  please  find  one  dollar  for 
the  Sailors'  Magazine,  for  1883.  Per- 
haps it  would  interest  you  some  to  know 
that  this  is  the  first  money  I  have  ever 
subscribed  for  religious  reading.  Having 
been  recently  converted,  and  having  re- 
solved, with  God's  help  to  do  what  I  can 
(in  my  small  way,)  to  make  men  better, 
and  to  lighten  their  burdens,  I  felt  as 
though  I  could  not  do  better  than  take 
the  Magazine.  Though  I  am  not  a  sailor, 
I  feel  as  though  we  are  all  in  one  boat 
bound  to  the  Kternal  City,  and  we  need 
to  help  and  encourage  and  strengthen 
one  another.  One  of  the  truest  friends  I 
have  ever  had  is  a  sea-captain,  a  noble, 
earnest  working  Christian  man,  who  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  my  conversion, 
leading  me  from  death  to  life.  There- 
fore, I  love  the  sailors.  God  bless  them ! 
and  God  bless  you  I  in  your  noble  work  to 
save  men,  here  &nd  hereafter.  This  is  my 
humble  prayer.  W.  L.** 
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Work  for  sailoTB  holds  a  very  close  af- 
finity with  Foreign  Missions.  We  are 
glad  to  see  the  energy  and  ability  with 
which  this  work  is  prosecuted,  as  we  learn 
more  of  it  in  this  weU-conducted  Maga- 
zine, full  of  facts  and  incidents,  which 
cannot  fail  to  deepen  interest  in  all  who 
read  them.  —  MUsionary  Review  for 
March-April, 


A  Favorite  Paper. 

For  judicious  editing,  select  and  popu- 
lar contributors,  and  sprightly  and  enter- 
taining reading,  the  louih^a  Companion, 
of  Boston,  has  no  superior  among  the 
youth's  publications.  It  has  more  than 
two  hundred  thousand  subscribers,  and 
merits  its  success.  A  Special  Correspond- 
ent,— ^the  well-known  author,  Mrs.  A.  H. 
Leonowens,  has  been  sent  to  Russia  by 
the  Youth's  Companion,  and  will  soon 
contribute  a  striking  series  of  articles  on 
"Liffe  in  the  Out-oAhe-way  Nooks  and 
Comers  of  Russia." 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherbt  Steeet. 
Report  ofF.  Alexander,  Leuee.for  the  month 
of 

FSBRUABT,  1888. 

Total  arrlTslfl 800 

DepoBlted  for  safe  keeplni;: $8,828 

of  which  9618  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 
$4^  was  deposited  in  the  Savings  Bank,  and 
$1,060  was  returned  to  depositors. 


JupFTBR  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  S7m.  past  midnight,  and  north  of  west  81^ 
84';  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
morning  of  the  18th  at  Ih.  4m.,  being  Z^  88' 
north. 

Satubn  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  9h.  48m.,  and  north  of  west  88«  88^ ;  is  in  con- 
Jmiction  with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the 
9th  at  8h.  8m.,  being  41'  south;  at  this  time  is 
eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated  between  the 
parallels  IS**  and  89«  north  latitude. 

New  York  UniverHty,  R  H.  B. 
^  •  » 

Marine  Disasters,  February, 
1883. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  ports  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  diuring  the  month  was 
88.  of  which  18  were  wrecked,  10  abandoned,  8 
missing,  4  burned,  8  foundered,  and  1  capsized. 
The  list  comprises  4  steamers,  6  ships,  14  oarks, 
8  brigs  and  18  schooners. 

Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  ports,  desti- 
nations, &c.  Those  designated  by  a  to  were 
wrecked,  a  abandoned,  m  missing,  b  burned, 
/  foundered,  and  c  capsized 

STCAJfBRS. 

Taooma.  w.trom  Tacoma  for  San  Francisco. 
Hekla,  w.  from  Stettin  for  New  York. 
Olaraorgan.a.  from  Liverpool  for  Boston. 
Morro  Castle,  b.  from  New  York  for  Charleston. 

SHIPS. 

Charlotte,  w.  from  Antwerp  for  New  York. 

Parkfleld,  tr.  from  Calcutta  for  New  York. 

Imperatrice  Elisabetta,  6.  from  Cadiz  for  New 
Orleans. 

Enoch  Train,  a.  from  New  York  for  Bremen. 

H.  S.  Gregory,  a.  fm.  New  Tacoma  for  Queens- 
town. 


Planets  for  April,  1883. 

Mbbcubt  is  a  morning  star  during  the  first 
half  of  this  month  and  an  evening  star  during 
the  second  half;  is  in  conjimction  with  the 
Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  6th  at  7h.  27m.,  be- 
ing 5*  8'  south;  is  in  superior  conjunction  with 
the  Sun  at  6  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  16th. 

VsMus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
fih.  9m.,  and  south  of  east  18*  84';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
4th  at  Ih.  6m.,  being  5*  8S'  south;  is  in  con- 
junction with  Aquarii  at  1 1  o'clock  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  lOth^  being  86'  south. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
4h.  61m.,  and  south  of  east  8®  53';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
5th  at  8h.  14m.,  being  5"  81'  south. 


Lide,  tr.  from  New  York  for  Oporto. 

Argo,  w.  from  New  York  for  Queenstown. 

Julie  Matbilde,  a.  from  Liverpool  for  Phiadel- 
phia. 

Dulcimer,  «?.  from  PeruMmbuco  for  New  York. 

Acacia,  w.  from  Boston  for  Matanzas. 

Qlaramara,/.  from  San  Francisco  for  Queens- 
town. 

Matilda  Hilyard,  tr.  from  Cadiz  for  Boston. 

Minnie  Hunter,  w.  from  Cardenas  for  Delaware 
Breakwater. 

Padre  Madre.  a.  from  Baltimore  for  Dublin. 

Prince  LleweUyn,  a.  from  Pemambueo  for  New 
York. 

C.  L.  Taylor,  a.  from  Pt.  Townsend,  for  San 
Francisco. 

Oermania,  u\  from  Wolgast  for  New  York. 

Janan,  a.  from  Wilmington,  N.  C.  for  Liver- 
pool. 

Themis,  m.  from  Bremen  for  Philadelphia. 

BRIOS. 

Adrienna,  a.  from  New  York  for  Ayr. 
Grant,  b.  from  Aspinwall  for  Pensacola. 
Willie,  /.  from  Orchilla  for  Baltimore. 

SOHOONBIIS. 

Humber,  6.  from  New  York  for  Point-a-Pitre. 
Wm.  A.  FarweU,  m.  from  Cedar  Keys  for  New 

York. 
Chas.  L.  Mitchell,  w.  from  Portsmouth^  N.  H. 

for  Baltimore. 
Madawaska  Maid.  w.  Fisherman. 
Elizabeth,  ir.  from  Boston  for  Calais,  Me. 
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Bessie  E.  Dickiiison,  a.  from  Darien  for  New 

York. 
Enterprise,   w.   from  Chincoteague  for  New 

Yoric. 
Isaac  A.  Chapman,  w.  Fisherman. 
Willie  H.  Joyce,  m.  from  F.  Bay,  N.  F.  for 

Gloucester,  Mass. 
Teal,  c.  from  St.  John,  N.  B.  for  New  York. 
Stella,  w.  from  New  Orleans  for  Tuspan. 
Mabel,  w.  from  New  York  for  San  Do.  City. 


Receipts  for  February,  1883. 

Mains. 

Lewiston,  Cong,  chirrch. $  88  16 

New  Hampshirb. 

Rindge,  CoL  Jason  B.  Perry 1  00 

Vermont. 

Bennington,  9nd  Cong.  chmx;h 10  68 

MaSsachusktts. 
AtUeboro,  Mrs.  Ebenezer  Carpenter, 
to  const.  C.  C.  Ketter,  of  Marietta, 

Ohio,  L.  M 80  00 

Cambridgeport,  Prospect  St.  ch.  and 

Friend,  for  libraries 40  00 

Clinton,  EvangU  church 16  58 

East  Weymouth,  Con^.  church 26  00 

Foxboro,  Cong,  church 21  68 

Great  Barrington,  Cong,  church 40  00 

Groton,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  $20  for  lib.  45  00 

Hatfield,  Cong,  church ,  87  6ft 

Lancaster,  Evang'l  S.  S 10  00 

Lenox,  Cong,  church 82  80 

Newton  Centre,  Rev.  R.  C.  MiUs 6  00 

Harriet  S.  Cousins,  for  Ubrary 20  00 

Mrs.  G.  F.  Stone,  for  lib'y,  as  a  me- 
morial of  Hattle  R  Stone 20  00 

Northampton,  1st  Cong,  church 124  12 

Mrs.  J.  P.  Williston 25  00 

Royalston,  2nd  Cong,  church 8  79 

Walpole,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  to  const. 

Cp.Stetson,  L.M.,$80 40  10 

Waltham,  Trinitarian  ch.,  of  wh.,  $20 

for  library 80  50 

Wellfleet,  2nd  Cong,  church 2  00 

Winchester,  Estate  of  D.  N.  Sklllhigs. 
of  Winchester,  Mass,,  per  David 

N.  Skillings,  Trustee 1,000  00 

Rhode  Island. 
Newport,  Benjamin  Alexander,  Boat- 
swain's Mate,  U.  S.  N.,  on  U.  S.  S. 
New  Hampshire,  to  be  distributed 

among  needy  seamen's  widows ...  90  00 

Pawtucket,  Central  Falls  Cong,  ch . . .  80  26 

Peacedale,  Cong,  church 18  00 

Connecticut. 

Birmingham,  J.  Tomlinson 5  00 

Cong,  church 86  82 

Burrvllle,  L.  B.  Marsh,  for  lib.  work. .  1  00 

Canton  Centre,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y . .  8  64 

Colchester,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  S.  S . . . .  8  62 

I   Derby,  E.  S.  Thompson 6  00 

East  Hartford,  a  Friend » 8  00 

East  Windsor,  Mrs.  S.  L.  Wells,  of 
wh.  for  lib'y  in  memoriam  Mr.  H. 

Prior,  $20 2600 

Greenwich,  2nd  Cong,  church 22  78 

A  Friend 10  00 

Edwari  A.  Knapp 2  00 

Griswold,  1st  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 5  00 

Hartford.  Anna  H.  Bolton,  for  lib'y . .  20  00 

Litchfield.  Ist  Cong,  church 18  48 

Milford,  Plymouth  ch.,  of  wh.  Rev.  G. 

H.  Griffin,  $10 56  96 

S.  Benedict  Mallett 6  00 

New  Britain.  Infant  class.  South  Cong. 

church,  for  library 20  00 


Norwalk,  W.  S  Lockwood,  for  Ub's. ..  40  00 

Norwich,  1st  Cong,  church 25  00 

Pomfret,  Cong,  church 6  00 

Rockville.  1st  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh,  J.  N. 
Stickney,  $20,  constituting.  Allyn 
K.  Talcott,  L.  M.,  and  S.  S.  for  lib., 

$20^ 56  00 

Salisbury,  Cong,  church 7  60 

Warren,  1st  CcHog.  church  and  Soc'y.  1  78 

Waterbiuy,  1st  Oong.  church 108  64 

Westford,  Cong,  church 8  00 

West  Suffleld.  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y. . .  6  89 

Woodbury,  Mrs.  C.  P.  ChurchlU 2  00 

New  York. 

."  Brooklyn,  Lafayette  Ave.  Pres.  ch.. 
of  wh.  $6  from  I  E.  Thurber,  and 
for  lib's,  viz.:  $20  from  Nathan 
Stephens;  $80  from  Louisa  F. 
Cuyler,  for  the  Mary  Cuyler  Chees- 
man  lib'y:  and  $00  from  Daniel 
W.  and  Helen  M.  Mc Williams,  for 
three  lib's  tqbe  named  as  follows: 
"  Walter  McWilllams,  mem'l  lib.," 
''Daniel  W.  McWilllams,  Jr.,  mem'l 
Ub.,"  and  '*  Norman  McWilUams 

mem'l  Ub." 812  14 

Graveeend,  Ref.  ch.,  of  wh.  Mitscs 
Agnes  and  Cornelia  Lake  for  a 
Ubrary,  $20,  and  J.  I.  Lake  to 
complete  payment  of  Life  Di- 
rectorship, $10 6090 

Hudson,  J.  T.  Simpson,  for  Ub'y 20  00 

New  York  City,  received  balance 
of  legacy  of  Francis  P.  Schoals, 
deceased,  per  Fred.  Baker,  Peter 
Cummings  &  Horace  F.  Hutchins, 

executors 2,000  00 

Broadway  Tabernacle  church 209  47 

A.  A.  Low  &  Bros 100  00 

William  Astor 100  00 

J.  W.  Hamersley,  for  Ubraries 100  00 

J.  A  Roosevelt 80  00 

W.  H.  Fogg 25  00 

Hitchcock,  Darling  &  Co 26  00 

Tiffany  i&  Co 25  00 

John  A.  C.  Gray 25  00 

Mrs.  Jonathan  Sturges 26  00 

Mrs.  John  W.  Auchindoss  for  the 
** Charles  RusseU    Auchindoss" 

Library 20  00 

J.  Hooker  Hamersley,  for  Ubraiy . .      20  00 

Mrs.  E.  R.  Atwater 10  00 

WiUiam  M.  Evarts 10  00 

Mrs.  Horace  Holden 10  00 

R.  L  Dodge 10  00 

Geo.  G.  WiUlams 10  00 

D.  S.  Egleston 10  00 

S.  W.  Green 6  00 

Mrs.  Augusta  B.  Storer 6  00 

Mrs.  N.  D.  EUlngwood 5  00 

Rye,  Capt.  R  B.  Chapman 5  00 

Wyoming,  Pres.  church  S.  S 8  28 

New  Jersey. 

BemardsviUe,  J.  L.  Roberts 16  00 

East  Orange,  Miss'y  Soc'y  of  S.  &.  of 

Munn  Ave.  Pres.  ch.  for  Ubraries.  40  00 
Franklin  Park,  Henry  P.  Cortelyou. .  6  00 
Newark,  1st  Pres.  ch.,  of  wh.  Mr.  J.  N. 

Tuttle,  $20 87  60 

Pennsylvania. 

Sewickley,  Miss  E.  H.  Tite 2  00, 

Ohio. 

Dayton,  Ist  Pres.  ch.  S.  S.  for  Ub'y. . .  20  00 
Caijfornia. 

Oakland.  D.  L.  Sutton 6  00 

$5,508  84 
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"Out  thy  bnad  upon  the  waters t  for  thou  thalt  find  it  after  many  dayt."— £00.  Hi  1. 


The  Waves  at  Work. 


BY  CHARLES  BARNARD. 


Were  you  ever  down  by  the  beach 
when  the  wind  was  blowing  in  from  the 
open  sea?  Did  you  see  the  white-cape? 
Did  you  see  the  surf  as  one  great  green 
ware  after  tne  other  came  marching  in, 
and  fell  orer  with  a  magnificent  roar  on 
the  beach  *vhile  the  salt  spray  filled  all 
the  air  with  briny  fragance?  If  you  have 
seen  these  splendid  sights,  you  remember 
how  the  waves  seemed  to  march  along  in 
a  great  procession  before  the  strong 
wind.  Strange  sights  are  these,  yet  the 
way  in  which  the  wind  starts  the  waves 
and  keeps  them  moving  is  stranger  still. 

If  you  go  to  Sandy  Hook,  or  to  Rock- 
away,  or  Coney  Island  by  boat,  you  will 
see  some  of  these  things.  The  wind  blows 
upon  the  water,  and  as  it  moves  very 
easily,  a  part  of  the  water  is  pushed  up 
into  little  heaps  by  the  wind.  If  the 
wind  is  light,  these  tiny  heaps  are  small, 
and  8  ion  fall  down  again.  When  the 
wind  ruffles  the  water  in  this  way,  we 
call  it  a  ripple.  When  the  wind  blows 
stronger,  it  pushes  up  more  water,  and 
we  call  these  heaps  and  ridges  waves.  As 
the  wind  keeps  on  blowing  in  the  same 
direction,  the  heaps  rise  and  fall  quickly, 
and  the  waves  appear  to  move  along  over 
the  surface  of  the  water  in  a  great  proces- 


sion. It  is  really  only  an  appearance.  The 
water  does  not  move  along,  but  only  up 
and  down,  as  the  motion  started  by  the 
wind  passes  over  the  surface.  However, 
for  our  purposes,  it  is  enough  to  describe 
things  just  as  they  look. 

Under  the  waves  the  water  is  calm  and 
still.  The  huge  billows  that  roll  over  the 
sea  in  storms  are  seldom  much  more  than 
fifteen  feet  high,  and  they  pass  over  the 
surface  without  disturbing  the  water 
beyond  the  depth  of  a  few  feet.  Every 
wave  has  a  top,  a  middle  part  and  a 
bottom,  or  lower  part.  When  a  wave 
coming  in  from  the  sea  approaches  the 
shore,  the  bottom  of  the  wave  strikes  the 
land  first.  The  sand  catches  and  holds 
it  back  and  makes  it  go  slower.  The  top 
of  the  wave,  not  feeling  this  friction 
against  the  ground,  rushes  forward,  leav- 
ing the  lower  part  behind.  As  the  wave 
comes  nearer  to  the  beach,  the  bottom 
part  is  held  back  more  and  more,  and 
the  whole  wave  tips  over.  It  pitches  for- 
ward as  if  tripped  up,  and  the  top  rushes 
onward  swiftly,  while  the  lower  part  lags 
behind.  The  crest,  or  upper  edge,  rises 
higher,  for  there  is  no  room  for  it  all  to 
pass,  and  it  lifts  up  as  if  trying  to  stand 
upright.     The  air  gets  caught  under  the 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


126 


THE  LIFE  BOAT. 


crest  of  the  ware  in  front,  and  in  a 
moment  the  wave,  unable  to  rise  any 
higher,  falls  flat  on  its  face  upon  the 
sand.  The  air  caught  under  it  bursts  out 
with  a  roaring  sound,  and  escapes  through 
the  water  in  a  million  white  bubbles  that 
make  the  water  look  like  milky  foam. 

The  white-caps  you  see  upon  the  open 
water  are  made  in  the  same  way.  The 
wind  seems  to  be  impatient  that  the  waves 
move  so  slowly,  and  it  knocks  their  caps 
off,  and  the  poor  waves  seem  to  get  very 
mad  about  it,  and  to  grow  quite  white  in 
the  face.  The  tx)p  of  the  wave  tries  to 
rush  ahead  of  the  lower  part,  And  tumbles 
over  in  the  foaming  water-fall  the  sailors 
call  a  white-cap. 

When  a  wave  reaches  the  shore,  some- 
thing very  curious  happens.  The  bottom 
of  the  wave  strikes  the  ground  first. 
Tl^e  wave  drags  ov^  the  sand  as  it  passes 
on  toward  the  beach,  and  draws  some  of 
the  loose  sand  after  it.  First,  the  smaller 
and  lighter  grains  are  rolled  along  or 
lifted  up  and  carried  a  short  distance  by 
the  wave.  As  the  water  grows  more 
shallow,  the  wave  scrapes  and  drags  over 
the  sand,  and  the  larger  grains  and  even 
small  pebbles  are  rolled  along  after  the 
lighter  sand.  But  the  wave  must  go 
slower  here,  and  thus  it  lets  go  its  hold 
and  drops  its  load.  When  it  has  passed, 
the  sand,  that  may  have  been  level 
before,  is  raised  into  a  low  ridge  or 
windrow.  The  smaller  and  lighter  grains, 
being  carried  farthest,  are  dropped  in  one 
place,  and  the  heavier  grains  and  small 
pebbles  are  dropped  in  another  place. 

The  next  wave  may  stir  up  and  drag 
along  more  sand,  and  lay  it  down,  all 
sorted  out,  on  the  ridge.  Other  waves 
may  follow,  and  do  the  same  thing,  and 
so  the  heap  begins  to  grow  :  the  baby 
sand-bar  has  been  born.  It  may  have 
been  a  mere  trifle  that  started  it  just 
there — a  crab  or  the  bones  of  a  dead 
flsh,  some  gravel  dropped  from  a  piece  of 
melting  ice,  a  stray  bit  of  sea- weed.  No 
matter  what  it  was,  or  how  trifling  the 
obstruction,  the  loose  sand  rolled  along 


by  the  wave  caught  just  there,  and  was 
left  behind ;  the  next  wave  left  a  little 
more,  and  each  in  turn  added  to  the 
heap. 

Waves  are  very  irregular  in  size,  and 
perhaps  some  big  fellow  may  lift  up  more 
sand  than  he  can  carry,  and  may  drop  it 
all  in  one  place.  Then  for  some  time  the 
weather  may  be  •  pleasant,  and  the  tiny 
ridge,  perhaps  not  a  quarter  of  an  inch 
high,  and  twenty  feet  wide,  may  rest 
awhile.  Then  a  storm  comes,  with  large 
waves,  and  when  they  meet  this  slight 
obstniction  they  go  over  it  more  slowly, 
and  drop  part  of  their  loads  upon  it.  So 
it  may  grow  very  fast  in  a  single  day. 
In  front,  toward  the  sea,  the  sand  will  be 
scooped  out  in  long  trenches,  and  behind 
it  will  be  a  stretch  of  deeper  and  smoother 
water.  After  that  every  wave  that  comes 
in  stumbles  and  appears  to  trip  just  there, 
and  there  are  white-caps  over  that  spot 
even  in  pleasant  weather.  When  the  smooth 
swelling  rollers  are  coming  in  from  the 
sea,  they  appear  to  be  angry  every  time 
they  strike  their  feet  on  the  hidden  bar, 
and  they  tumble  over  with  a  roar,  and 
show  a  white  feather  of  foam  in  their 
caps. 

The  sand-bar,  once  started  never  stops 
growing  or  changing.  It  grows  wider  and 
higher,  or  it  changes  its  shape,  twisting 
about  in  the  strangest  manner.  Smaller 
bars  spring  up  upon  it,  or  disappear  only 
to  grow  up  in  another  place.  At  last, 
some  spring  day,  when  the  tides  run  low, 
the  bar  appears  above  the  water.  Strange 
things  have  happened  to  it.  The  flsh 
have  made  it  their  home,  lively  crabs 
scamper  about  on  the  wet  sand,  and  thou- 
sands of  clams  find  a  snug  resting-place 
there. 

One  day  last  summer  I  found  one  of 
these  young  sand-bars  cast  up  by  a  storm 
at  the  eastern  point  of  Coney  Island,  near 
the  inlet  at  the  end  of  the  Marine  Railway. 
It  was  a  very  small  affair,  and  you  may 
not  be  able  to  find  it  next  summer,  for  I 
dare  say  the  next  storm  tore  it  all  to 
pieces,  or  carried  it  away  and  put  it  some- 
where else. 
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There  was  a  long,  low  heap  of  sand 
thrown  up  by  the  waves.  Beyond  was 
the  sea  looking  toward  Rockaway.  Be- 
hind the  bar  was  a  long  poo^  of  still 
water,  and  you  could  see  how  the  waves, 
in  pushing  the  sand  forward,  drove  it  into 
the  pool  in  long  fingers,  or  c:apes.  So 
the  sea-weed  and  rubbish  thrown  up  by 
the  surf,  was  all  sorted  out,  the  larger 
pieces  at  the  top,  and  the  smaller  bits 
trailed  along  toward  the  pool.  All  the 
light  sand  was  arranged  by  itself  next 
the  pool  of  still  water.  This  bar  was 
thrown  up  on  top  of  the  boach  by  a  storm, 
yet  it  served  to  show  how  the  sand-bars 
made  under  wat«r  look.  Even  on  shore 
you  can  hear  the  bars  roaring  and  moan- 
ing aU  day  anJ  night,  as  the  great  work  of 
the  sea  goes  on,  never  stopping,  never 
harrying,  for  centuries  after  centuries. 
— Harpers  Young  People. 


Are  Yon  Safe? 

"Auntie,"  said  little  Alice,  "when 
people  put  their  money  into  a  bank  do 
they  worry  about  it  because  they're  afraid 
it  isn't  safe?" 

Her  aunt  replied: — 

"That  depends  upon  the  character  of 
the  bank.  If  the  officers  who  manage  it 
arr  reliable  men  those  who  place  money 
there  have  no  reason  to  fear  for  its 
safety." 

"I  thought  so,"  said  Alice.  **And, 
auntie,  I  was  thinking  about  my  soul, — 
whether  it  is  safe;  and  I've  given  it  to 
Jesus,  and  I  feel  as  if  it  must  be  safe 
there,  and  I  needn't  worry  about  it.  He 
wiy  take  care  of  it,  won't  he?" 

"Yes,  dear;  it  is  perfectly  safe  in  the 
hands  of  Jesus,"  replied  her  aunt. 


G-ive  Him  a  Good  Book. 

How  easy  to  do  this.  The  most  timid 
Christian  can  certainly  do  this  much. 

A  captain  left  this  port  a  few  days  ago, 
who  is,  and  has  been  for  years,  an  ex- 
cellent Christian, — a  real  worker ^ — so 
much  so,  that  on  one  voyage  he  was  the 


means  of  the  conversion  of  four  of  his 
crew.  In  a  word,  he  "  goes  about  doing 
good."  Note  the  turning  point  with 
him : — Some  years  ago,  while  a  mate,  on 
leaving  port,  a  good  book  was  given  him. 

"  That  book,"  he  says,  "  was  the  means 
of  my  conversion." 

Bless  the  hand  that  gave  him  that  book! 
Reader,  do  you  covet  a  like  blessing?  Go 
and  do  likewise. 

As  the  merchant  boxes  his  goods,  es- 
pecially for  far-off  regions,  how  desirable 
and  how  easy  to  put  in  a  good  tract  or 
two ;  and  how  many  rise  up  to  bless  him ! 
As  mother  or  sister  would  pack  brother's 
trunk  for  journeying  on  land  or  sea,  slip 
in  a  good  book, — always  the  book,  and 
also  another  or  two;  accompanying  them 
with  prayer,  and  look  for  the  blessing. — 
Bethel  Flag. 


The  Road  to  Slumberland. 

What  is  the  rocwl  to  Slumberland, 

And  when  does  the  baby  go? 
The  road  lies  straight  through  mother's  arms 

When  the  sun  is  sinking  low. 
He  goes  by  the  drowsy  "land  of  Nod," 

To  music  of  "lullaby," 
When  all  wee  lambs  are  safe  in  the  fold, 

U^der  the  evening  sky. 
A  soft  little  night-gown  clean  and  white, 

A  face  washed  sweet  and  fair; 
A  mother  brushing  the  tangles  out 

From  the  silken,  golden  hair; 
Two  little  tired  satiny  feet, 

From  the  shoe  and  the  stocking  free; 
Two  little  palms  together  clasped 

At  the  mother's  patient  knee. 
Some  baby  words  that  are  drowsily  lisped 

In  the  tender  Shepherd's  ear. 
And  a  kiss  that  only  a  mother  can  place 

On  the  brow  of  her  baby  dear; 
A  little  rotmd  head  which  nestless  at  last 

Close  to  the  mother's  breast. 
And  then  the  lullaby,  soft  and  low, 

Singing  the  song  of  rest. 
And  close  and  closer  the  blue- veined  lids 

Are  hiding  the  baby  eyes. 
As  over  the  road  to  Slumberland 

The  dear  little  traveler  hies; 
For  this  is  the  way,  through  mother's  arms, 

All  dear  little  babies  go 
To  the  beautiful  city  of  Slumberland 

When  the  sun  is  sinking  low. 
Mary  D.  Brine,  in  Cambridge  iMas$.)  Tribune, 
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Mabel  and  Grace. 

BY  H.    H.    H. 

A  few  months  ago  we  spent  a  week 
in  a  beautiful  home  in  one  of  the 
most  delightful  of  our  New  England 
towns.  In  the  household  was  a  little 
maiden  of  six  or  seven  summers,  the  light 
of  the  home.  At  the  time  of  our  visit  a 
dear  little  girl,  whose  mother  had  gone 
across  the  sea,  was  spending  the  time  of 
her  mother's  absence  in  this  home. 

The  two  little  girls  were  very  happy* 
playing  and  studying  together  from 
morning  until  night,  yet  seldom  disa- 
greeing, yielding  each  to  the  other  cheer- 
fully and  gracefully.  But  one  morning 
Mabel  was  feeling  less  amiable  than 
usual,  and  was  inclined  to  be  selfish,  ask- 
ing from  her  little  friend  the  loan  of  her 
dolls,  her  books  and  her  games.  But 
when  Grace  said,  in  her  low,  sweet  voice, 
**  Mabel,  please  let  me  take  your  large 
doll  since  you  have  mine?"  Mabel  an- 
swered>  **  No,  Grace,  I  want  both." 

"Then  may  I  take  your  box  of 
paints?" 

*'  No,  not  that.  I  want  to  use  it  after 
awhile." 

Grace  looked  into  the  face  of  the  usual- 
ly happy  and  unselfish  Mabel  with  sur- 
prise. Then  she  said,  very  gently, 
**  Mabel,  dear,  do  you  think  that  is  quite 
justf  to  take  all  my  playthings  and  not  to 
let  me  have  any  of  yours?" 

Mabel  did  not  immediately  reply,  but 
this  soft  answer  evidently  found  its  way 
to  her  heart,  for  her  face  'grew  gentle, 
and  the  happy  look  came  back  to  her 
eyes.  Soon  she  said,  in  a  pleasant  voice, 
**  Grace,  would  you  like  to  have  my  large 
doll  or  the  small  one?  You  may  take 
both  if  you  wish ;  and  if  you  want  the 
box  of  paints  here  is  some  nice  drawing 
paper;  and  here  is  the  bird  auntie  gave 
me  this  morning,  I  will  run  and  fill  the 
little  cup  with  water,  then  when  you  blow 
through  the  tube  it  will  make  beautiful 
music,  almost  like  a  real  bird."  And  the 
two  little  girls  were  happy  again.  Do  you 


not  admire  Grace's  sweet,  patient  way  ? 
How  much  better  than  to  be  cross  and 
quarrel! 


Praying  and  Doing. 

**  Bless  the  poor  children  who  haven't 
got  any  beds  to-night,"  prayed  a  little 
boy,  just  before  he  lay  down  in  his  nice 
warm  cot  on  a  cold,  windy  night. 

As  he  rose  from  his  knees,  his  mother 
said,  **  You  have  just  asked  God  to  bless 
the  poor  children;  what  will  you  do  to 
bless  them?" 

The  boy  thought  a  moment.  *'Why, 
if  I  had  a  hundred  cakes,  enough  for  a11 
the  family,  I  would  give  them  some." 

"But  you  have  no  cakes;  what  then 
are  you  willing  to  do?  " 

**  When  I  get  money  enough  to  buy  all 
the  things  I  want,  and  have  some  over, 
I'll  give  them  some." 

"But  you  haven't  enough  money  to 
buy  all  you  want,  and  perhaps  never  will 
have;  what  will  you  do  to  bless  the  poor 
now?" 

"  I  will  give  them  some  bread." 

"You  have  no  bread,— the  bread  is 
mine." 

"  Then  I  could  earn  money  and  buy  a 
loaf  myself." 

"Take  things  as  they  now  are— you 
know  what  you  have  that  is  your  own ; 
what  are  you  willing  to  give  to  help  the 
poor?" 

The  boy  thought  again.  "I'll  give 
them  half  my  money.  I  have  seven  pen- 
nies; I'll  give  them  four.  Wouldn't  that 
be  right?  "  ^ 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NEW    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  DECEHBER,  1882,  JANUARY  AND  FEBRUARY,  1883. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Locm  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  1882,  teas  7,499 ;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  7,717 ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,216,  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  407,582,  and  they  were  a/xessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  291,193  men.  Nine  hundred  and  thirty-five  libraries,  with  33,660  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,195  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen, 

DECEMBER,   1882. 
During  December  1882,   fifteen    new   loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.     These  were  Nos.  7,633-7,637,   inclusive,  with 
Xos.  7,641-7,646,  inclusive,  at  New  York;  and  Nos.  7,811-7,814,  inclusive,  at  Bos- 
ton.   Aatsignmenta  of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

L^nSv.              By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^q^^J^ 

76S8.. American  Seamen's  Friend  Society Br.  Steamer  E^thiopla. . ..    Glasgow 80 

TBM.JonawM.  Libbey,  New  York  City Bark  Sontag Sydney 18 

T^  '       *•             '•                   "              **    James  A.  Borland . .         "       17 

T^W  .       '•              "                    "              Ship  Charles  E.  Moody..    San  Francisco 80 

"W?..       "             ♦♦                   "              »'    Georjfe  Stetson "            ao 

7Wl..MrB.G.  B.  Grinnell,           "              ♦'    J.  F.  Chapman "            80 

^•^  •       *•             •'                   *'              "    J.  A.  Stamler Liverpool 18 

^*8..       *'              '»                    "              Bark  Trubee London 18 

^*M  •       **             *'                   •'              "    Western  Belle San  Francisco 18 

^W5  •       **             •'                   "              Ship  Grecian Japan 34 

74«. .Miss  L.  Horsford,  Cambridge,  Mass. ...        "    E.  B.  Sutton San  Francisco 80 

7811 .  .8.  8.  Cong,  church.  Springfield,  Vt Schr.  Goodrich  Abbott  .    Aspinwall  8 

7^..Mi89L.  A.  Lowe,  FItchburg,  Mass "    Susan West  Indies 11 

7818.  -The  SewaU  Ase'n,  LoweU,  Mass. Bark  Stillman  B.  AUen . .    Honolulu 14 

78M..McCallumMi88»nClrcle,  Medford.Mae:,.  "    R.M.Haywood...  New   Orleans    and 

Europe 10 

Assignments  were  made  during  the  month  from  libraries  previously  sent  out,  as 
follows:— 

7W8.  .8.  S.  Cong,  church,  Farmington.  Conn .  Ship  Abner  J.  Benyon . . .    San  Francisco 80 

WW. Intermediate  class  Bethany  S.  S.,  New 

York  City Bark  Joshua  Loring New  Orleans 12 

'«5..Mr8.  Ada  M.  D.  Alexander,  Northfleld, 

^^*«-... '*    Northern  Empire .. .    Japan 18 

TW.Mtb.  John  Knox  McQueetion,  Manches- 

^r,N.H &hlp  John  Carver San  Francisco 80 
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JANUARY,  1883. 
Daring  January,  1888,  twenty-eight  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Booms  at  New  York  and    Boston.    These    were  Nos.  7,647-7,668,   inclusive,  at 
New  York;  with  Nos.  7,804,  7,805,  and  Nos.  7,815,  7,824,  and  7,826,  at  Boston. 
Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made,  as  follows: — 

L^raty.             By  whom  fumiMhed.  Whert  placed  Bound  for.    ^^J^ 
7d47.  .S.  8.  l8i  Pres.  ch.,  Troy,  N.  Y Bark  Chariefl  Stewart. . .  Hobartstown,  Aus- 
tralia   It 

7618..0.  A.  Dorman,  New  Haven,  Conn Schr.  Spartan Coastwise 7 

7649.  Asylum  HUl  Cong.  S.S.,  Hartford.  Conn.    Ship  St.  Paul San  Francisco 80 

7650.. S.  S.  Munn  Ave.  Pres.  ch.,  E.  Orange, 

N.J Steamvhip  Morro  Castle.  Charleston,  S.  C...  90 

7d51..S.S.  Pres.  ch.,  Aurora,  N.Y BarkOlustee Callao,S.A 11 

7092.. S.  S.  Munn  Ave.  Pres.  ch.,  E.  Orange. 

N.  J Ship  Charles  Dennis  ....  San  Francisco 80 

7868..Mr.L.  Myers,  Plainfleld,  N.J "    Armenia "          **        25 

7654..C.E.  Vail,  Blairstown,  N.J *'    Cashier Yokohama 25 

7856..J.T.Shnpson,  Hudson,  N.Y Bark  H.  C.  Utchfleld...  Sydney 15 

7656.  .J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City **    CD.  Bryant Hong  Kong 15 

7d57..MrB.  J.  O.  Morse,  Englewood,  N.  J Ship  Oneida Sydney 24 

7658.. J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City Bark  Lalla Amsterdam 26 

7359 . .  Nathan  Stephens,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y "    Geo.  8.  Homer Portland,  Oregon . .  80 

T660  .J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City Ship  David  Crockett San  Francisco 85 

7361..    **             "                       ••             "    R.  ^  Thomas Japan 25 

7689..Mrs.  Ifary  A.  Sage,  Englewood,  N.  J...        "    Oranite  State Yokohama 2tf 

7668 . .  J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City '*    Polynesia Anjier,  E.  I.,  and 

Japan 24 

7315.  .H.  C.  Keene,  Chelsea,  Mass Schr.  Jennie  Lookwood. .  Mobile 9 

7316.. S.  S.  2nd  Cong,  ch.,  Amherst,  Mass....        *'    Union Halifax 10 

7817..  S.  8.  Cong.  ch.,Pliillip8ton,  Mass Bark  Hayden  Brown ... .  Australia 15 

7818.. S.  S.  Cong,  ch..  Palmer;  Mass •*    L.  R  Bumham Callao,  S.  A 12 

7819..Dane  St.  ch.,  Beverly,  Mass **    Sarmiento Buenos  Ayres 18 

7830..        **       ••                 ••             BrigMaggie  Lunenberg 10 

7821.. Ladies'  Bethel  Society,  Newburjrport, 

Mass U.  S.  St*r  Jamestown. . .  W.  Indies,  150 boys,  and 

100  men. 
7828.. Ladles'  Bethel  Society,  Newburyport, 

Mass 

7828..P.  A.  Eldridge,  Springfield,  Mass Schr.  Minnie  Levering. . .  W.Indies 9 

7824..Park  St.  ch.,  Springfield,  Mass Steamer  C.  W.  Lord Philadelphia 16 

7826.. Cong,  ch.,  Wakefield,  Mass Bark  Charles  L.  Pierson.  Melbourne 15 

Assignments  were  made  during  the  month,  from  libraries  previously  sent  out,  as 

follows: — 

7616.. Rev.  J.  S.  Jones,  Baltimore,  Md Ship  Gen.  McClellan San  Francisco 25 

7617.. Miss  K   A.    Preswick's  Day   School, 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y BarkGleneida Valparaiso, 8.  A...    18 

7618 . .  8.  8.  Ref .  Dutch  ch. ,  Harlem,  New  York 

City Ship  Continental Japan  and  Manila, 

E.1 2& 

7619.. 8.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Bristol,  Conn BarkW.  W.  Case Passages 18 

7620.. E.  B.  Cobb,  Tarrytown,  N.  Y..  forlib*y 
in  memoriam  Capt.  Oeo.  S.  Brewster, 
Stonington,  Conn "    AnnieBeed PortElizabeth 14 

7681. .Mrs.  A.  Ludlow  Case,  Newport,  R.  I. . . .    Ship  Imperial Portland,  Oregon..    80 

7688.  .Howard  Potter,  New  York  City,  in  me- 

moru»mL.H.P "    Ringleader Sydney 88 

7888.  .Howard  Potter,  New  York  City,  in  me- 
moriam B..  B.,  F ••    LeadlngWind Mell>oume 8& 
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TM.aS.  IstCong.  ch.,  Danbury,  Ck>im Bark  Qerard  C.  Tobey. . .    SanFrancisoo 82 

7M5.. Primary  Dep^t  8.  &.  Broadway  Cong. 

ch.,  Norwich,  Conn Ship  City  of  I^iiladelphia    Japan 80 

nM.R  D.  Miaslon  S.  8.,  64th  St.  and  7th 

Are.,  New  York  City Bark  C.  8.  Hurlbert Portland,  Oregon..    18 

78S7..aS.  Cong,  ch.,  OreeneviUe,  Conn "    Brazos Java 16 

TSK.  R  D.  BUfldcm  S.  8.  54th  St  and  7th 

Ave.,  New  Yort  aty Ship  Cyrus  Wakefield .. .    SanFrancisco 82 

7tt9.. Primary  Dep't  a  S.  Market  St.  Pres. 

ch.,  Harrisburg.  Pa Bark  Thomas  A.  Ooddard  Anjier  and  Batavia, 

RI 14 

7««  Jonas  M.  Ubbey,  New  York  City U.  8.  8.  Juniata Asiatic  Squadron. .  800 

76»..       "  •*  •*  ♦•  ♦•        ♦♦  ••        ..    •• 

T5I0..       '•  •'  •♦  *'  "        "  "         ..    •• 

FEBRUARY,  1883. 
DuriDg  Pebraary,  1883,  sixteen  new  loan  libraries   were  sent  to  sea  from   our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  7,664r-7,673,  inclusive,  at  New 
York;  with  Nos.  7,825,  7,827,  7,828,  7,830,  7,831  and  7,882  at  Boston.  Assignments 
of  these  libraries  were  made,  as  follows: — 

^;^/g  By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^^J**^ 

78U..aR.]8tCong.  ch.,  Rockville,  Conn..    .  Ship  Frank  N.  Thayer..  Java 22 

7865. .Infant  class  8.  8.  South  Cong^.  ch.,  New 

Britain,  Conn .'....        '*    Ice  King Shanghae 90 

7W6.  .Mrs.  J.  W.  Auchincloes,  New  York  aty, 

f or  C.  R.  Auchinclofls "    John  McDonald SanFrancisco W 

7M7. . W.  8. Lockwood,  Norwalk,  Conn "    Annie  H.  Smith....  Yokohama 26 

7088. .  Agnes  N.  and  C<M^eIia  Lake,  Qravesend, 

L.I Bark  Frank  Lambrith...  Adelaide,  AustTa.  9 

7M0.  .a  8.  Ist  Prea  ch.,  Dayton,  0 8hip  Storm  King SanFrancisco 25 

7670.  .W.  S.  Lockwood,  Norwalk,  Conn Bark  Annie  Lewis Valparaiso 14 

TfTl . . Anna  H.  Bolton.  Hartford,  Conn '*    Yamoyden Rio  de  Janeiro 12 

7872.  .J.  Hooker  Hamersley,  New  York  City..    Ship  Lizzie  Roas. . . , Antwerp 25 

7V7S.  .N.  Y.  Epis.  Sea.  Miss^n,              *'            .    Schr.  Roseneath Newfoundland  ....  8 

78&..S.  a  Cong,  ch..  North  Andover,  Mass..    Bark  Ella Valparaiso 18 

7817.  .Prospect  St.  ch.,  Cambridgeport,  Mass.  Pilot  boat  Fleur  de  Lis.. .  Boston  Bay 12 

7828 . .  Harriet  8.  Cousins,  Newton  Centre,Ma8S    Bark  Weymouth New  Zealand 12 

7880.  .Mrs.  A.  Blanchard,  Lowell,  Mass Schr.  Ellen  Rizpah Whaling 15 

7881.. Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Stone,   Newton   Centre, 

Mass.,  inmemoriam  HatUe  R.  Stone. . .       "    Quickstep Whaling 16 

7Bas..Cong.  ch.,  Qroton,  Mass "    JohnM.Fisk Coasting 7 

Baring  February,  1882,  twenty-seven  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  re- 
shipped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 

No.  8,0SI8<  No.  4,208,  No.  4,440,  No.  8,182,  No.  8,771,  No.  6,884,  No.  7,204,  No.  7,292,  No.  7,426, 
"  8,154,  *•  4,232,  "  6,160,  "  8,518,  "  8,793,  "  6,937,  "  7,263,  "  7,851,  "  7,440, 
"   4,012,    •*    4,272,    "    5,709,    "    8,758,    "    8,828,    "    7,110,    "    7,277,      "    7,428,    "    7,478. 


SUMMARY. 

New  Libraries  lamed  in  Dee, f  188i — 16    Libraries  Reshipped  in  Dec,  1882^g 

Jan.,   1888—28            "                •*               Jan.,  1883S8 

"              Feb.,      **    —16            "               "               Feb.,  *'  — f7 
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The    American  jSeamen's  Frjend  Society's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  average,  thirty -six  volumes,  always  including  the  Holt  Bmix,— 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  choice 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Qerman, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  English.  The  library  is  numbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship*8  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  Is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment.  For  every  contribution  of 
TWENTY  DOLLARS  for  that  purpose,  a  library  Is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  its  work,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  Sunday-schools, 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  to  these 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Life-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  monthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sunday-school  contributing  a  library,  with  all  intelligence 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Lifb  Boat,  the  Sailobs^  Maoazike, 
and  by  correspondence, — In  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  kept  in- 
formed of  its  reshipments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty -four  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named, 
in  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,- as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  civilization, 
softening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 

These  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Individual 
sailors,  entire  crews,  and  very  many  officers  have  been  mnde  Christians  by  this  agency.— The 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books'.— Their  use  by  individuals,  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
the  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor,  mentally.— Relieving  the  tedium  of  sea-life, 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— Ihey  changejsailors''  habits,  discour- 
aging prof  anity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  thewe 
results,  a  ship's  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  way,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 

To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  tpay,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  80  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
y.  Y,  Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  alignment  of  a  new 
library,  with  the  nam^  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  dbc,  will  be  made, 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor. 
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MAY,    1883. 


No.  5. 


A  SAILOR'S    YARN. 


"  Oh  yes,  I'm  willing  to  tell  you 
the  story.  I  dunno  what  sort  o' 
job  I  shall  make  of  it,  for  it's  dif- 
ferent talking  to  a  gent  like  your- 
self from  what  it  is  sitting  in  a 
fo'ksle,  say,  or  anywheers  else 
where  sailor-men  meet,  and  yarn- 
ing to  men  as  understands  vour 
lingo,  and  who'll  turn  to  an'  lielp 
ye  with  ((uestions  or  chuck  the 
rope's-end  of  an  idee  to  you  when 
your  memory  goes  adrift  with  ye. 
As  to  my  name,  if  I  calls  myself 
Bill  ril  be  speaking  the  truth. 
That's  what  my  father  used  to 
sing  out  when  he  wanted  me,  and 
I've  stuck  to  it  eyer  since,  though 
what  my  other  name  might  ha' 
been  in  those  days,  when  I  tell  ye, 
sir,  that  I've  signed  articles  twen- 
ty times  with  twenty  different 
names,  ye'll  believe  me  if  I  say  I 
don't  rightly  remember.  And 
'twixt  you  and  me,  I  dunno  that  a 
sailor-man  needs  to  have  a  second 
name.  They  say  a  second  name 
saves  confusion.  What  would  ye 
think  of  being  ahipiuates  with 
four  Smiths,  a^T^Vkt©7c^^  What 


could  ye  make  o'  four  Smiths?  But 
supposin'  they'd  been  four  Bills? 
It  'ud  be  strange  if  they  didn't  all 
hail  from  different  ports;  so  one 
'ud  be  Liverpool  Bill,  say,  an' 
another  he'd  be  Poplar  Bill,  and 
t'other  'ud  be  Bristol  Bill,  and  the 
fourth  'ud  be  Wopping  Bill.  A 
second  name's  only  in  the  road:  it 
gives  a  man  more  to  write  down. 
But  there's  no  use  goin'  against 
custom;  it's  a  mark  o'  conceit,  I 
think;  so  whenever  I  signs  articles 
I  gives  the  first  name  that  comes 
into  my  head,  and  it  lasts  me  the 
voyage.  Here's  your  health,  sir; 
an'  as  I  see  there's  no  objection  to 
smoking,  I  think  I'll  have  a  draw 
or  two  myself. 

^*  Well,  I  was  goin'  to  tell  ye 
about  the  Globe — that  were  tjie 
name  o'  the  bark,  an  iron  vessel, 
summat  under  seven  hundred  and 
fifty  ton,  owned  by  some  Liverpool 
gents.  For  my  part,  I  never  took 
to  iron  kindly.  I  don't  want  any 
man  to  tell  me  that  it  can  be  made 
to  swim;  but  I  know  this,  that 
when  an  iron  vessel  founders  she 
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goes  down  with  a  swiftness  as 
proves  what  her  instinct  is.  Now, 
ye  can't  say  that  of  wood.  Wood's 
in  favor  o'  floating,  as  vou'd  be 
the  first    to    own,  sir,  had    you 

?a8sed  as  many  wooden  wrecks  as 
have  in  my  time.  I'll  allow  that 
sailors  is  thought  to  be  full  o' 
prejudice,  but  it's  more  common- 
sense  than  the  other  thing. 
They're  a  class  that's  so  imposed 
on  that  they  object  to  new  idees, 
for  fear  they  should  be  meant  to 
lower  wages  or  make  ships'  com- 
panies smaller. .  All  along  I  reckon- 
ed some  imposition  lay  astern  o' 
them  double  torps'ls  yards.  When- 
ever I  see  them  spars,  when  tfeey 
first  come  in,  I  used  to  say,  ^  Bul- 
lies, there's  some  bloom  in'  roose 
here,  mates.'  And  wasn't  I  right? 
All  that  that  invention  has  done 
for  sailors  is  to  give  owners  an  ex- 
cuse to  send  their  wessels  to  sea 
shorthanded,  by  feigning  that 
double  torps'l  yard  don't  need  the 
hands  that  the  ol'  torps'ls  did. 
Aren't  I  right?  You  stop  the  first 
sailor-man  you  meet  and  ask  him. 
Well,  to  come  back  to  the  Globe. 
We  filled  up  with  pretty  nigh 
eleven  hundred  ton  o'  coal  for  a 
woyage  to  Walparaiso,  in  South 
Ameriky.  That  means  doublin' 
Cape  Horn,  master — beat  in'  round 
it  against  the  westerly  gales;  and 
whenever  a  man  thinks  of  Cape 
Horn  he'll  find  his  eye  settlin'  on 
his  wessel's  load-line,  and  his  mind 
goin'  to  work  to  reckon  up  her 
freeboard.  D've  know  what  free- 
board is?  Well,  I'll  tell  ye— it's 
the  side  a  wessel  shows  above  the 
water.  That's  freeboard.  The 
Yankees  strives  to  humbug  calkila- 
tions  by  hurricane-decks,  an'  I  have 
known  tall  t'galln't  bulwarks  to 
make  a  deep  ship  look  like  a  his- 
land.  But,  if  ye  want  to  reckon 
a  ship's  side  rigfit;  never  ye  go  by 
the  thickness  of  a  hair  above  the 


coverin'  board.  That's  law,  though 
they  should  try  to  swamp  your 
eyes  with  bulwarks  as  lofty  as  the 
main-top.  Thank  ye,  sir,  I  don't 
mind  trying  another  drop.  Un- 
common good  liquor  this  is,  to  be 
sure. 

"Well,  sir,  though  I  never 
measured  it,  I'll  allow  tliat  the 
Glohe  showed  a  side  of  about  four 
feet.  When  you  looked  down  her 
main  hatch  the  wessel  seemed, 
chokeful  o'  coal;  that  was  'cause 
her  'tween  decks  wasn't  fully  cov- 
ered, and  the  coal  was  brought  up 
to  the  hatches.  She  was  a  taut- 
looking  craft.  I  believe  she'd  been 
a  ship  at  one  time  o'  her  life,  but 
they  afterward  made  a  bark  of 
her,  with  an  iron  mizzen-mast. 
We  got  away  from  the  River  Tyne 
all  right  on  the  19th  o'  March,  and 
was  humbugged  with  head-winds 
all  away  round  into  the  English 
Channel.  Them  winds  brought 
out  one  quality  we  none  of  us 
much  relisned;  I  mean  it  showed 
that  the  wessel  was  uncommonly 
tender,  which  was  not  to  be  ac- 
counted for  in  a  ship  loaded  as  was 
the  Globe,  She'd  lay  over  like  a 
yacht,  which  'ud  ha'  been  all  wer- 
ry  well  if  she'd  ha'  sailed  as  fast 
as  she'd  looked  to  be  goin'.  But 
I  can't  say  this  happened.  She'd 
splutter  a  good  deal  in  a  breeze  o' 
wind,  and  throw  off  foam  enough 
for  two  such  wessels,  but  this  was 
owing  to  the  dead  weight  in  her, 
which  made  her  strike  every  sea 
that  took  her  a  lumping  blow;  an' 
manv  a  time  I'd  stand  forrard  on 
my  lookout  o'  night  and  watch 
the  water  she'd  whiten  ahead  of 
her,  so  that  ye'd  fancy  you  was 
aboard  a  sleigh  running  across  an 
ocean  o'  snow,  until  the  foam  'ud 
come  pouring  past  and  leave  the 
water  ahead  black,  when  she'd 
dip  her  nose  into  it  again  and  send 
it  boilin'  along  the  darkness. 
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*'  Ye  needn't  smile  at  that,  sir. 
I  know  that  people  ashore  never 
believe  that  sailors  look  at  the 
nat'ral  beauties  around  them"  at 
sea.  Landsmen  hear  of  sailors 
beguilin'  away  their  time  in  public- 
houses  and  rum  sort  o'  lodgin' 
kens,  along  with  a  still  rummier 
sort  o'  companions,  and  they  say, 
*  Ho,  how  could  uneddicated  men 
like  them,  who  never  read  nor 
write,  and  who  do  nothen'  but 
smoke  an'  drink  ashore,  be  expect- 
ed to  take  notice  o'  the  fine  sights 
of  the  ocean?  Poor,  benighted 
creatures!  they  haven't  the  minds 
to  bring  to  such  things.  All  they 
think  of  at  sea  is  beef  and  pork 
and  what  days  duff  is  served  out 
on,  and  when  it'll  be  eight  bells.' 
There  never  was  a  greater  mis- 
take. I  s'pose  there's  no  landsman 
a^'ll  pretend  to  know  sailors  better 
nor  me.  and  I'll  say  this,  that  I've 
been  shipmates  with  men  as  have 
been  as  much  affected  by  the 
beauties  o'  the  ocean  as  any  fine 
lady  fresh  from  readin'  poetry 
about  the  sea  could  ha'  been,  and 
p'raps  a  trifle  more — rough  fel- 
lows, ay,  so  rough  you'd  think 
they  was  only  fit  to  sheath  a  knife 
in  your  ribs  if  ye  gave  'em  an  or- 
der they  didn't  relish;  such  men 
Fve  seen  stand  in'  as  quite  as  stone 
images,  looking  at  the  light  of  the 
moon  upon  the  water,  or  at  the 
sails  silently  drawin'  overhead,  wi' 
the  stars  glimmering  among  the 
riggin',  or  at  the  white  froth 
breaking  away  from  the  wessel's 
stem  like  the  arms  of  a  swimmin' 
girl.  Think  what  ye  will,  sir,  and 
believe  the  lies  they  tell  of  Jack, 
if  ye  must;  but  I  say  that  the 
Lord  is  as  much  in  the  heart  o' 
the  poor  sailor  as  in  that  of  any 
of  his  feller-bein's  ashore;  and 
many's  the  grimy,  hard-faced  man 
I've  seen  standing  lost  in  thought, 
looking  over  the  ship's  side,   and 


takin'  in  the  beauty  o'  the  picture 
before  him,  as  a  child  takes  in  the 
beauty  o'  flowers,  with  a  look  o' 
happy  wonder  that'll  leave  him 
gentle  and  pleasant  for  the  rest  o' 
his  watch. 

*' Well,  nothen'  particular  hap- 
pened for  some  weeks.  I  dunno 
if  a  gent  like  you  can  understand 
what  a  sailin'  ship  bound  on  a 
long  woyage  signifies.  You  see 
there's  so  much  steam  now  that 
the  general  idee  is,  when  you're 
on  the  water  you're  always  goin' 
ahead  and  steerin'  a  proper  course. 
But  what's  the  truth?  One  day 
ye're  hove  to  in  a  gale  of  wind, 
&rif  tin'  away  to  leeward  at  two  or 
three  mile  an  hour,  and  obligin' 
the  skipper  to  calkilate  his  reckon- 
in's  back'ards,  like  a  man  as 
counts  to  twenty,  and  then  works 
back  through  nineteen  an'  heigh- 
teen  and  seventeen  to  wun  again. 
Another  day  ye're  heavin'  about 
on  the  shinin'  swell  of  a  dead  calm, 
with  the  t'pgall'nt  masts  bucklin' 
to  every  jump,  and  the  reef -points 
rattlin'*  on  the  sails  as  if  a  hundred 
auctioneers  was  up  aloft,  work- 
ing away  with  their  little  ham- 
mers, and  the  water  washin'  up 
in  small  hills  as  high  as  the  chan- 
nels as  the  wessel  dips,  and  keep- 
ing the  scupper-holes  sobbing  and 
gurgling  as  though  there  was  men 
overboard  under  'em  a-drownin'. 
Woyaging  after  this  here  pattern 
don't  give  a  man  much  to  talk 
about,  onless  growlin'  be  talking. 
So  I'll  skip  some  weeks,  and  come 
down  to  May  the  26th,  by  which 
time  ye  may  take  it  that  we  was 
well  abreast  o'  the  south  coast  of 
the  Brazils — about  three  hundred 
miles  to  the  east'ard  of  it.  I've 
already  told  ye,  sir,  that  the  Globe 
had  shown  herself  werry  tender 
pretty  nigh  ever  since  we  got  away 
from  the  River  Tyne.  Well,  afore 
we  were  up  with  the  Line  we'd  all 
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of  us  noticed  that  she'd  a  strong 
fancy  to  a  port  list.  I  mean  by 
that  that  she  didn't  want  much 
encouragement  to  lay  over  more 
on  one  side  than  on  t'other,  the 
one  side  being  to  port.  Whether 
it  was  because  her  cargo  wasn't 
stowed  correctly,  or  because  she 
were  too  heavily  sparred,  or  because, 
being  built  of  unnat'ral  iron,  she 
never  could  come  to  a  right  un- 
derstandin'  with  the  water,  I  don't 
know;  an'  as  I  can't  reck'lek 
troublin'  myself  to  think  when  I 
Avas  aboard  of  her  in  danger,  I 
don't  see  why  I  need  worrit  my- 
self with  speculatin'  now,  seein' 
that  I'm  out  of  danger,  and  en- 
joyin'  as  good  a  sup  o'  spirits  as 
I've  put  to  my  lips  this  many  a 
day.  Well,  ye're  werry  good,  sir. 
I  don't  mind  if  I  do.  Here's  luck, 
sir,  and  the  blessin'  o'  fortune  to 
them  as  desarves  it. 

"  It  were  on  the  26th  o'  May, 
the  bark  bein'  in  the  sitivation 
I've  described,  when  a  breeze  o' 
wind  came  u})  from  the  south'ard 
and  west'ard.  That  was  a  wind 
to  head  us  off  our  course  a  bit. 
We  went  squatterin'  through  the 
water  braced  up  sharp  on  the  star- 
board tack,  froth  in'  up  the  heavy 
swell  that  came  rolling  up  along 
the  course  o'  the  wind,  and  lying 
down  to  the  breeze  ontil  ye  could 
have  washed  your  face  in  the 
water  by  leaning  over  the  port 
bulwark-rail,  in  consequence  of  the 
wessel's  list  that  way.  The  sky 
had  all  the  apearance  of  a  gale  o' 
wind  in  it,  gray  clouds  stretching 
in  ribs,  like  the  marks  o'  breakers 
upon  the  sand,  with  a  smothered - 
looking  sun  strivin'  to  ooze  out  o' 
the  thickness  overhead.  Besides, 
there  was  a  moanin'  noise  in  the 
air  that  was  a  sure  sign,  not  be- 
longin'  to  the  wind  that  was 
blowing,  but  soundin'  like  the 
hecho  of  a  tremendous  row  going 


on  away  behind  th'orizon.  Well, 
it  came  on  to  blow  quick,  every 
puff  breezin'  down  with  more 
weight  in  it.  All  hands  were 
on  deck,  and  kept  hard  at  work 
shortening  sail.  By  four  o'clock 
she  was  snugged  right  away  down 
to  a  single  torps'l.  It  was  then 
blowing  a  strong  gale,  though  it 
came  on  harder  arterward.  Being 
hove  to  on  the  starboard  tack  made 
us  feel  the  wessel's  tenderness. 
Talk  of  comfort!  I  might  tell  ye 
her  deck  was  like  the  roof  of  a 
house,  if  I  didn't  reckon  that  the 
roof  of  a  house  would  be  twenty 
times  easier  walkin',  because  of  its 
steadiness.  Think  of  the  roof  of 
a  house  jumpin'  about  like  a  helee- 
trified  frog,  with  tons  o'  water 
tumbling  on  board,  floodin'  the 
lee-scuppers  until  they  was  fit  to 
drown  the  man  as  fetched  away 
into  them !  Of  course  a  sailor  would 
notice  only  the  inconvenience  of  a 
gale  o'  wind  of  this  kind  in  a  wessel 
not  nicely  adapted  to  keep  him  dry. 
But  a  landsman  would  ha'  found 
more  to  think  over.  First,  the 
sea  was  mighty  heavy;  ye  might 
fairly  call  it  a  Pacific  sea,  and 
there's  nothing  on  this  airth  that 
runs  like  the  waves  o'  that  enor- 
mous ocean.  Then  the  howlin'  of 
the  gale  aloft  was  made  a  good 
deal  worse  than  there  was  any 
need  for  by  the  way  in  which  the 
Globe  brought  her  spars  to  the 
wind'ard,  •  for  I  noticed  that  she 
acted  like  a  creature  not  unwilling 
to  commit  suicide,  but,  on  the 
whole,  rayther  afeared  o'  death, 
heelin'  her  port  bulwarks  into  the 
ragin'  water  as  if  she  said  to  her- 
self, 'I'll  do  it  this  time,'  and 
then  thinking  better  of  it,  and 
jumping  back  in  a  kind  o'  fright, 
making  the  gale  roar  out  as  she 
swept  her  spars  agin'  it.  It 
was  my  watch  on  deck  from 
eight  o'clock  till  midnight.    In  an 
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ordinary  gd\c  o'  wind  and  in  an 
ordinary  ship  I  should  ha'  made 
nothen'^  of  stowing  myself  away 
somewheers  handy,  and  taking  a 
snooze  ready  for  first  call.  But 
this  gale,  though  a  wooden  ship 
might  ha'  found  it  nothen'  but 
ordinary,  was  made  hextraordinary 
by  the  Olobe ;  and  even  had  the 
water  that  flew  aboard  been  will- 
ing to  let  me  take  a  nap  some- 
wheers  out  o'  the  wind,  I  doubt 
if  I  could  ha'  slept  on  top  of  such 
movements  as  the  bark  was  hexe- 
cuting.  Her  anxiety  to  topple 
over  to  port  was  extremely  worrit- 
ing. It  was  worse  to  feel  in  the 
darkness  than  when  the  daylight 
was  aboard  to  let  ye  see  her  games. 
Not  that  it  was  stone-dark  either; 
there  were  too  much  white  water 
for  blindness.  But  the  foam  only 
let  ye  see  the  seas  that  were  com- 
ing; the  deck  was  dark;  ye  could 
perceive  nothing  aloft,  and  you 
could  only  have  swore  the  spars 
were  there  by  hearing  the  raging 
and  roaring  in  the  rigging.  It 
wonld  have  been  all  the  better, 
p'raps,  had  the  water  been  as  black 
as  the  air,  for,  though  it's  not 
easy  to  alarm  what  ashore  ye  call 
a  mariner  wi'  the  sight  of  waves, 
as  they're  termed,  yet  it  might  ha' 
disturbed  the  mind  of  a  fish,  that's 
got  nothen'  to  fear  from  the  water, 
to  watch  some  o'  those  seas  coiling 
out  of  the  darkness  and  tumbling 
along,  white  as  wool,  like  masses 
o'  rock  rooshin'  down  a  Jamaica 
mountain  that's  got  an  earthquake 
in  its  inside,  and  wait  for  them  to 
strike  the  bark  and  heel  her  over  to 
leeward  with  that  list  in  her  which, 
in  a  dead  calm,  made  her  stand  as 
though  there  was  a  breeze  o'  wind 
in  her  sails.  At  eight  bells,  twelve 
o'clock  in  the  middle  o'  the  night, 
it  was  blowing  fit  to  leave  a  man 
bald.  But  we'd  had  some  hours 
of  this  galliwanting,  and  was  get- 


ting used  to  it;  and  as  the  wessel 
was  always  in  the  hact  of  beam- 
ending  herself,  and  always  chang- 
ing her  mind  and  swingin'  to 
wind'ard  again,  we  took  no  more 
notice  of  her  tomfoolin',  and  when 
eight  bells  were  struck  I  and  the 
others  o'  my  watch  went  into  the 
fo'ksle  to  lay  down.  I  had  a  smoke 
before  getting  into  my  hammock, 
and  that  might  ha'  occupied  me 
ten  minutes.  I  then  pulled  off 
my  boots  and  coat,  seeing  no  need 
to  shift  my  other  clothes,  wet  as 
they  was,  as  all  hands  might  be 
called  at  any  minute,  and,  if  I 
wanted  a  dry  shift  when  the  fine 
weather  came  agin',  my  chest  was 
none  too  plentifully  lined  to  allow 
me  to  wet  two  suits  of  clothes  in 
wun  night. 

**  I  fell  asleep,  but  I  might  ha' 
been  sleeping  five  minutes  or  five 
hours  for  all  I  could  have  told 
you,  when  I  was  woke  up  by  a 
loud  and  fearful  shout.  I  tried  to 
get  out  of  my  hammock,  but  it 
was  hard  up  agin'  the  deck,  jam- 
med like,  but  I  tumbled  out  at 
last,  and  the  moment  I  felt  my 
feet  away  I  sprawled  to  leeward, 
like  shootin'  a  bucket  o'  water  over 
the  side.  I  took  it  that  the  decks 
was  up  an'  down — ay,  indeed,  for 
a  spell  I  dunno  as  I  could  have 
told  ye  which  part  o'  the  wessel 
was  uppermost.  The  confusion 
was  awful,  sir;  the  seas  roarin'  over 
the  bark  and  bustin'  again'  her 
sides  with  concussions  as  might  ha' 
made  ye  reckon  the  airth  were 
splitting  up,  the  gale  yellin'  in  the 
rigging  like  forty  thousand  mad- 
women, the  skipper  and  the  chief 
mate  bawling  at  the  top  o'  their 
woices,  and  the  wessel  riffht  away 
over  on  her  beam-ends.  That  was 
the  matter  with  her.  She'd  made 
up  her  mind  at  last,  and  there  she 
lay,  with  her  port-bulwarks  under 
water,  scarcely  rising  to  the  seas 
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which  tumbled  about  an'  over  her 
as  if  she  was  a  rock.  Ye'll  please 
remember  it  was  pitch  dark,  want- 
ing about  half  an  hour  o'  daybreak. 
I  scrambled  out  of  the  fo'ksle,  I 
dunno  how,  clawing  at  the  deck 
like  a  parrot  working  along  a  perch, 
and  heard  the  skipper  roaring  out 
orders  for  the  wessel  to  be  wore.  It 
was  easy  enough  to  sing  out,  but 
the  men  couldn't  see  to  work:  they 
dursn*t  let  go  wi'  their  hands  for 
fear  of  fetching  away  overboard; 
and  though  we  slided  about  some- 
how, and  obeyed  orders  as  best  we 
could,  it  were  all  no  go,  sir;  the 
bark  wouldn't  wear,  but  hung  in 
the  trough  o'  the  sea,  shivering 
like  a  dying  animal  with  every 
blow  that  struck  her,  and  the 
foam  blowing  in  clouds  o'  steam 
over  the  decks,  and  tons  of  black 
water  falling  out  o'  the  white  haze. 
**Well,  the  skipper,  I  s'pose, 
thought  the  bark  'ud  wear  if  he 
cut  away  his  mizzen-mast;  some 
of  us  scrambled  aft,  and  hacked 
at  the  stannin'  rigging  until  the 
shrouds  and  backstays  swung  in; 
but  the  must  was  of  iron,  and  stood 
as  firm  as  a  light-house.  So  the 
skipper  he  sings  out  to  us  to 
cut  away  the  main-rigging,  and, 
when  that  was  done,  the  mast 
went,  carrying  the  mizzen- top- 
mast along  with  it,  and  there  was 
such  a  hullaballoo.  o'  splintering 
and  crashing  wood  as  were  fear- 
some enough  to  set  all  hands  pray- 
ing. Daylight  was  not  long  now 
a-coming.  f  here  never  was  such 
a  picter  of  a  wreck  as  the  Globe 
made  when  the  sun  rose.  Her  port 
bulwarks  was  under  water,  and 
against  them  was  the  raffle  of  spars 
and  rigging  thrashing  her  side  and 
pounding  at  her  as  if  half  a  dozen 
nautical  giants  had  laid  a  wager 
which  'ud  knock  a  hole  in  her 
bottom  fust.  There  was  a  fearful 
cross  sea  on,  too,  and  the  sky  look- 


ed like  a  big  sheet  o'  gutta-percha 
stretched  over  our  heads.  There 
are  plenty  o'  bad  dangers  to  be  met 
at  sea,  1  know;  but  I  doubt,  un- 
less ye  take  fire,  whether  ye'll 
name  one  that'll  match  the  sitiva- 
tion  us  ship's  company  was  in. 
Being  on  her  beam-ends,  the  sensa- 
tion all  the  time  was  that  the  ves- 
sel was  going  down;  and  nary  sea 
struck  her  that  didn't  leave  us 
starin'  at  one  another,  and  wonder- 
in'  to  find  that  we  weren't  yet 
drowning.  Clearing  away  the 
wreckage  along-side  was  a  nasty 
job;  no  words  'ud  make  you  un- 
derstand it;  ye'd  need  to  see  it  in 
a  drawin'.  When  at  last  the  raffle 
went  clear  we  were  sent  below  to 
see  if  we  could  trim  the  ship. 
Seeing  what  our  cargo  was,  and 
how  it  lay,  and  how  the  wessel 
rolled  it  to  leeward  with  every 
heave,  I  thought  that  was  a  poor 
job  to  put  wore-out  men  to,  and  I 
dessay  some  of  us  swore  a  bit  as 
we  tumbled  into  the  wet  coal. 

"  Well,  as  ye  may  s'pose,  we  did 
no  good,  and  knocked  off  to  man 
the  pumps,  for  the  carpenter  had 
sounded  and  found  twelve  inches 
o'  water  in  the  hold.  But  when 
we  came  to  try  we  found  only  one 
pump  fit  to  use,  and  that  we  kept 
going,  but  it  was  like  taking  a 
pint  out  of  a  galley  copper  every 
time  a  quart's  put  in — ye  know 
which'll  beat.  I  wouldn't  pass 
such  another  day,  sir,  for  a  thous- 
and i)ound  a  year  and  the  com- 
mand of  the  biggest  ship  out  o' 
Liverpool.  That  sounds  tall,  but 
it's  true  as  that  this  ear  that 
I'm  pulling  is  on  my  head.  The 
galley  fire  was  washed  out;  there 
was  nothen'  but  biscuit  to  eat.  It 
was  up  to  your  neck  to  leeward, 
and  the  water  came  aboard  over 
the  weather-bow  like  a  small  Niag- 
ara Falls.  There  was  no  standin' 
on  the  deck  without  holding  on 
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tight,  and  when  we  stood  to  wind- 
ward and  looked  down  at  the 
water  boiling  as  high  as  the  lee- 
coamings  of  the  hatches,  and 
nothen'  Tisible  of  the  bulwarks 
but  lust  the  top  o'  the  rail  glancin' 
amid  the  snow  like  a  great  sarpint 
riidin'  along,  and  then  up  at  the 
bare  iron  mizzen-mast  and  at  the 
foremast  and  yards  there  standin' 
lonely  like  the  spars  of  a  wessel 
whose  hull  is  sunk  in  the  sands — I 
say,  when  we  saw  them  sights  and 
felt  the  sickening  heaves  of  the 
bark  under  our  feet,  and  thought 
as  it  might  be  that  every  heave 
would  be  her  last,  and  that  the 
next  time  we  should  be  struggling 
with  black  faces  in  the  water  wi' 
the  salt  scorching  our  throats,  we 
felt  as  hopeless  as  ever  sailor-men 
have  felt  since  human  beings  first 
took  to  the  sea  for  a  livin'.  Nothen' 
hove  in  sight  that  day,  and  how 
we  managed  to  scrape  through  it 
and  the  night  as  follered  I  dunno. 
It  was  pump,  pump  all  the  time 
wi'  that  bloomin'  useless  bit  of  a 
hand-pump,  the  wessel  diving,  the 
sea  storming,  the  gale  bellowing, 
and  all  hands  waitin'  for  death. 
When  next  morning  came  there 
was  eighteen  inches  o'  water  in 
the  hold,  but  the  weather  had 
moderated  a  bit,  and  when  the 
Hght  had  come  strong  the  first 
thing  we  see  to  wind- ard  was  a 
full-rigged  ship  steering  north, 
and  about  four  miles  distant.  A 
mob  of  us,  not  waitin'  for  borders, 
scrambled  aft,  and,  there  l)eing  no 
signal  halyards,  they  seized  the 
ensign,  Jack  down,  in  the  lee- 
mizzen  riggin'. 

**Seein' this,  though  our  plight 
spoke  loud  enough  to  need  no 
woice  from  flags,  the  ship  shifted 
her  helm  and  ran  down  to  us, 
and  hove  to  within  ear-shot.  Our 
skipper  roared  out  his  story,  and 
t'other  skipper  said  his  wessel  was 


the  Xiphon,  o'  Liverpool,  and  af- 
ter a  bit  a  boat  was  lowered,  and 
one  o'  the  mates  boarded  us,  the 
sea  having  sunk  considerable,  for, 
as  I  have  said,  the  gale  broke  in 
the  night.  Well,  one  o'  the  mates 
came  aboard,  and  we  was  so  pleas- 
ed to  see  him  that  we  could  ha' 
taken  him  in  our  arms  and  kissed 
him  as  if  we  was  Frenchmen.  He 
seemed  to  hold  back  when  he  came 
over  the  side  at  the  sight  of  our 
decks,  and  the  stoutest  man  might 
well  ha'  been  scared  to  see,  for  the 
first  time,  the  sea  thrashing  as 
high  as  the  main  hatch,  and  the 
port  bulwarks  under  water.  He 
said  his  skipper  told  him  to  sav 
he'd  be  glad  to  give  us  a  small 
boat — ours  was  gone — ^if  we  had  a 
mind  to  continue  our  wovage.  Our 
capt'n  looked  as  if  he'ci  consent, 
perceiving  which  we  shouted  in 
one  breath  that  we'd  not  stop,  that 
we'd  go  aboard  the  other  ship. 
Would  ye  believe  it  possible,  sir, 
that  any  capt'n  'ud  expect  men  to 
pursue  their  woyage  in  a  wessel 
without  a  main-mast  or  a  mizzen- 
top-mast,  with  her  port  side  under 
water,  her  bottom  leaky,  and  only 
one  pump  fit  to  use?  "  That  such 
an  idee  should  be  in  a  skipper's 
mind  '11  give  you  some  notion,  sir, 
of  what's  expected  from  sailors^ 
as  if  their  lives,  when  once  they've 
signed  articles,  are  as  much  the 
skipper's  property  as  his  hat  or  his 
boots,  which  he  chucks  overboard 
when  he's  done  with  them.  No, 
no;  we'd  had  enough  of  the  Globe  ; 
and,  guessing  persuasions  wasn't 
likely  to  be  of  much  sarvice,  the 
skipper  ordered  us  in  the  boat,  he 
coming  along  too,  and  so  we  got 
aboard  the  Siphon,  As  the  ship 
filled  and  drew  away  from  the 
Globe  I  stood  looking  at  the  bark, 
wonderin'  in  my  heart  o'  hearts 
how  ever  we'd  been  able  to  hold 
ourselves   aboard   of   her,  for  she 
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lay  over  to  port  so  heavily  that 
it  was  amazing  her  keel  remaiDed 
out  o'  sight,  and  she  looked  so 
broken  an'  drowning  an  object 
that  my  head  felt  giddy  and  my 
legs  shook  as  I  watched^  her.  So 
there  ye  have  the  story  you  want- 
ed, sir;  just  a  plain  yarn,  ye  see, 
and  like  scores  that's  happening 


every  day,   though  only  a  few  o' 
them  ever  get  heerd  of/ 

'*  Well,  only  a  thimbleful,  sir, 
thank  ye.  Tve  had  my  dose;  but 
there's  a  bit  of  a  smoke  still  left  in 
these  'ere  a«hes,  and  certainly  the 
liquor  is  most  uncommonly  good." 
—From  ''My  Watch  Below,''  by 
W,  Clark  Russell, 


From  The  Congregational ist,  (Boston,  Mofs.,)  March  S9th,  1883. 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  A  WONDERFUL  STORY. 

BY   REV.    I.    N.  TARBOX,  D.  D. 


Our  readers  are  doubtless  fa- 
miliar with  the  old  story  of  the 
mutiny  on  board  the  British  ship 
Bountjj,  near  Tahiti,  in  the  Pa- 
cific Ocean,  in  the  year  1789, — 
how  the  officers  were  overpowered 
by  the  men  and  set  adrift  on  the 
open  sea,  while  the  men  returned 
to  Tahiti,  where  nine  of  them  took 
wives  and  servants  from  among 
the  natives  and  sailed  away  to  Pit- 
cairn  Island.  Here  they"  carried 
ashore  everything  on  board  the 
ship,  incluaing  the  Bibles,  and 
then,  lest  the  sight  of  the  ship 
might  reveal  their  hiding-place, 
they  burned  it.  After  living  for 
years  a  wild,  disorderly  life,  at 
length  it  came  to  pass  tAat  all  the 
English  sailors  were  dead  with  the 
exception  of  one  John  Adams. 
There  was  left,  however,  a  large 
company  of  the  children  of  these 
men,  with  their  Tahitian  mothers, 
and  John  Adams  began  to  think 
of  the  Bibles  which  he  had  in  his 
keeping,  and  was  moved  to  see  if 
he  could  not  turn  this  little  com- 
pany into  Christian  ways  of  living 
and  acting.  The  experiment  was 
successful  to  a  most  remarkable 
degree,  and  for  many  years  now 
the  sailor  landing  on  Pitcairn 
Island  will  find  one  of  the  fairest 
specimens  he  ever  saw  of  pure, 
simple  and  even  cultured  Christian 
society. 


Upon  this  general  storj'  we  will 
not  farther  enlarge.  But  there  is 
a  sequel  to  it,  and  some  letters 
which  have  recently  been  brought 
to  our  notice,  and  which  we  have 
been  kindly  permitted  to  copy, 
will,  we  are  sure,  greatly  interest 
our  readers. 

In  the  year  1839  an  American 
whalesliip  called  the  Cyrus,  from 
Nantucket,  was  lying  off  Pitcairn 
Island  for  some  repairs  and  for 
certain  supplies.  It  remained 
there  for  some  little  time.  The 
ship-carpenter,  then  a  young  man, 
named  Levi  Hayden,  whose  family 
was  from  Windsor,  Conn.,  took 
great  delight  in  what  he  saw  and 
heard.  He  was  a  Christian,  and 
mingled  with  the  people  much  in 
their  religious  meetings.  When 
the  time  came  for  his  departure 
he  asked  of  them  that  they  would 
give  him  two  of  the  old  Bibles  that 
came  out  of  the  Bounty.  They 
did  so,  and  he  gave  them  his  Bibfe 
in  return.  But  long  before  this, 
intercourse  had  been  established 
with  England,  and  they  had  on 
the  island  all  the  Bibles  and  re- 
ligious books  they  needed. 

So  time  passed  on.  In  1856,  so 
numerous  had  the  inhabitants  be- 
come, and  Pitcairn  Island  being 
very  small,  only  three  or  four  miles 
long  and  two  or  three  broad,  it 
was  decided  to  remove  in  a  bodv 
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to  Norfolk  Island.  This  was  done, 
but  after  a  few  years  part  of  them 
returned  to  their  old  home.  So 
now  the  original  company  is  di- 
Tided  into  two  j>artfi,  far  from  each 
other,  but  keeping  np  intercourse 
by  letter.  The  descendants  from 
the  original  mutineers  now  num- 
ber more  than  400,  of  whom  some 
300  are  on  Norfolk  Island  and  100 
on  Pitcaim. 

The  two  Bibles  brought  to  this 
country  are  still  in  existence.  One 
of  the'm  was  presented  by  Mr. 
Hayden  to  Rev.  Daniel  M.  Lord, 
who  was  for  so  many  years  the 
seamen's  chaplain  in  Boston,  hon- 
ored and  beloved.  Many  people 
in  this  vicinity  have  seen  this  book. 
The  other  was  given  to  Hon.  Pel- 
atiah  Peri t  of  Connecticut.*  Both 
of  these  men  are  now  dead,  but 
the  Bibles  have  heen  carefully  pre- 
served in  their  families. 

Mr.  Hayden,  being  desirous  that 
these  books  should  he  placed  in 
some  public  institutions  where  they 
may  be  safely  kept  and  handed 
down  to  future  generations  as  me- 
mentos of  the  wonderful  power  of 
the  Bible  and  the  gospel  of  Christ 
over  even  the  rudest  minds,  has 
asked  them  back  for  this  purpose, 
and  they  have  been  given.  He 
proposes,  with  the  consent  of  those 
who  have  been  its  custodians,  to 
deposit  one  of  them  with  the  Brit- 
ish and  Foreign  Bible  Society,  and 
the  other  is  at  present  at  the  town 
hall  in  Windsor,  Conn.  Thinking 
to  add  new  testimony  and  a  new 
interest  to  the  whole  story,  he 
wrote  some  months  since,  two  let- 
ters, sending  one  to  Pitcaim  Island 
and  the  other  to  Norfolk  Island. 
In  both  places  he  was  sure  to  find 
those  who  would  remember  his 
visit  in  1839.     The  two  letters  that 

•  Mr.  Pbbit  was  for  many  years  President, 
and  deeply  interested  in  the  work  of  the  AiUR- 
KAX  Seahesi'b  Fbkkd  Socibty.— Ed.  Sailors' 
jL&OAznns. 


follow,  recently  received,  are  in 
answer.  The  John  Adams  who 
writes  one  of  them  is  the  grandson 
of  the  original  John  Adams.  He 
was  an  interesting  lad  of  ten  or 
twelve  years  at  the  time  of  Mr. 
Hayden*8  visit,  and  he  it  was  who 
gave  Mr.  H.  one  of  the  Bibles. 
The  other  is  written  by  the  daught- 
er of  one  of  Mr.  H.'  old  friends,  a 
young  lady  of  some  twenty  years. 
The  penmanship  of  these  letters 
would  ao  no  discredit  to  the  most 
cultivated  families  of  New  Eng- 
land. The  hand  writing  is  free 
and  easy-flowing.  It  mavproper- 
ly  be  called  handsome.  We  can- 
not exhibit  that  in  print.  But 
the  letters  themselves  we  have  en- 
deavored to  copy  exactly, — word- 
ing, spelling,  pointing,  etc.  Two 
or  three  slight  grammatical  slips 
may  be  found,  but  the  impression 
is  still  left  that  they  were  written 
by  persons  possessing  a  large  de- 
gree of  Christian  culture. 

PiTCAiRX  Island,  Aug.  6th,  1882. 

Mr.  Levi  Hayden:  My  Dear 
Friend: — Just  six  days  ago  your 
letter  of  May  25  came  safe  to  hand, 
and  I  do  assure  you  that  I  most 
gladly  complied  with  your  request 
in  endeavoring  to  gain  all  the  in- 
formation I  possibly  could  about 
the  time  you  visited  this  island. 

Severaf  letters  were  received 
with  yours,  and  in  the  evening, 
our  large  family  gathered  around 
our  table  to  listen  as  I  opened  and 
read  the  letters.  When  I  opened 
yours,  I  was  interested  at  once  to 
find  that  you  had  once  visited  our 
island.  I&y  dear  father,  now  59 
years  of  age,  sat  listening  with 
great  attention,  and  as  I  read  on, 
how  you  came  ashore  and  stay- 
ed with  Mr.  Buffet,  and  how  you 
burnt  charcoal  in  the  pit,  and 
went  up  and  over  the  rocky  cliff 
to  cut  down  a  tree  for  your  anchor- 
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stock,  he  was  quite  unable  to  re- 
main silent,  and  often  declared, 
that  the  events  narrated  by  you 
were  as  plain  to  his  mind's  eye  as 
if  they  occurred  only  yesterday. 
And  when  I  closed  the  letter, 
I  read  your  name  Lin  Hayden, 
which  he  at  once  corrected  and 
said  the  name  of  the  carpenter 
who  came  on  shore  was  Levi  Hay- 
den. I  again  looked  at  the  name 
and  found  that  he  was  right. 

It  surprised  us  all  that  during 
all  these  years  your  memory  should 
retain,  with  such  i)erfect  accuracy, 
events  that  happened  so  long  ago, 
especially  as  you  had  to  mingle 
with  so  many  other  people,  and  go 
among  so  many  and  different 
scenes. 

The  John  Buffet  with  whom 
you  stayed,  became  my  own  much 
loved  and  respected  grandfather, 
whose  only  daughter  Mary  was 
married  to  my  father,  Simon 
Young.  Father  says  he  has  the 
most  vivid  recollection  of  the  time 
of  which  you  speak,  and  remem- 
bers Levi  Hayden  as  a  lively  young 
Christian  who,  with  my  dear 
grandfather,  held  several  religious 
meetings,  at  his  grandfather's 
house,  at  which  my  father,  who 
was  then  sixteen  years  old  and  his 
other  youthful  companions  used 
to  attend.  He  is  now  among  the 
present  generation,  a  pastor  unor- 
dained,  but  not  unsuccessful,  I 
trust,  in  his  work  here. 

Early  in  the  morning,  after  your 
letter  came,  I  went  around  among 
the  ol.ier  inhabitants,  to  see  if  any 
of  them  corroborated  the  state- 
ments made  by  you,  and  found 
that  Thursday  Christian  and  his 
wife  Mary,  both  remember  your 
name  ana  where  you  stayed  while 
here,  the  cutting  of  the  anchor- 
stock,  and  burning  of  the  charcoal. 
All  the  older  people,  here,  eight  in 
number,  men  and  women,  remem- 


ber perfectly  the  time  Captain 
Hussey  was  here,  as  also  all  that 
you  wrote  of  in  your  letter,  but 
unfortunately  none  of  them  knew 
of  the  gifts  of  the  Bibles,  though 
there  is  not  a  doubt,  but  that  you 
are  right. 

Miss  Mary  Christian  died  sever- 
al years  ago  on  Norfolk  Island. 
My  grandfather  and  John  Adams 
aie  Doth  still  alive,  and  I  will 
shortly  write  to  them  both  in  ful- 
filment of  your  request  regarding 
the  certificates  you  wish  to  obtain. 

I  thank  you  for  your  letter, 
your  interest  in  us  and  all  the  good 
wishes  you  have  toward  us,  and 
am  glad  to  know  that  the  same 
Heavenly  Father's  care  and  love 
bestowea  so  freely  upon  us  here, 
dwell  with  you  also.  Yours  trulj' 
and  obediently 

Rosalind  A.  Young. 

Norfolk  Island,  Jan.  6,  1883. 

My  Dear  Mr.  Hayden:  Your 
very  interesting  letter  to  the  post- 
master at  this  place  was  handed 
to  me  last  evening,  and  I  now 
hasten  to  comply  with  the  request 
contained  therein.  Levi  Hayden, 
carpenter  of  the  whaleship  Cyrus 
is  one  of  the  few  men  whose  mem- 
ory will  always  be  fresh  in  our 
minds.  Your  letter  came  to  me 
like  a  message  from  the  dead,  for 
we  have  often  and  often  spoken  of 
you  and  wondered  where  you  are 
and  whether  you  are  living  or  dead. 
It  is  now  nearly  forty-four  years 
since  your  visit  to  Pitcairn,  and, 
as  you  must  expect,  there  has  been 
many  changes  m  our  Community. 
Arthur  Quintal  died  nine  years 
ago,  and  Miss  Mary  Christian  died 
on  Pitcairn  Island  in  Oct.  1855{. 

Mr.  Nobbs,  who  was  on  Pit- 
cairn at  the  time  of  your  visit,  is 
still  our  pastor.  He  has  a  son  in 
England,  who  is  also  a  clergyman, 
and  one  of  his  other  sons  is  the 
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postmaster.  One  son  was  killed 
hf  the  natives  of  Santa  Cruz,  one 
of  the  New  Hebrides,  while  labor- 
ing in  the  cause  of  his  Master. 
Mr.  Nobbs's  eldest  son  died  on 
Pitcaimin  1855,  but  his  good  wife., 
as  well  as  himself  and  .children, 
are  well.  Good  old  Buffet  is  now 
in  his  eight v-fourth  year,  hale  and 
hearty,  and  walks  all  over  the 
island  as  briskly  as  any  young  man, 
and  far  more  briskly  than  many. 
His  children  are  all  well,  two  of 
whom  are  now  living  on  Pitcairn. 
A  few  Sundays  ago,  myself  and 
Mr.  Buffet's  second  son  (John) 
were  talking  of  you  and  was  won- 
dering what  has  become  of  you. 
My  mother  died  in  December, 
1843,  on  Pitcairn,  and  my  father 
died  here  in  October,  1874.  I 
was  married  to  Arthur  Quintal's 
yoimgest  daughter  but  one.  She 
"died  here  July,  1869.  I  am  still  a 
widower  and  living  with  my  chil- 
dren alternately.  I  am  happy  to 
tell  you  that  they  are  well,  and 
some  of  them  are  humble  follow- 
ers of  the  Lord  Jesus.  Do  you 
remember  the  book  jou  gave  to 
my  father,  Barnes's  !Notes  on  the 
Gospels?  That  book  has  been  the 
instrument  under  God  of  doing 
much  good  among  us.     I  well  re- 


member the  Bible  I  gave  you,  and 
am  pleased  to  find  that  you  set  so 
much  store  by  it.  Indeed,  how 
can  any  one  set  light  by  that 
which  alone  can  give  light  and  un- 
derstanding to  the  darkened  mind. 
I  am  much  pleased  to  hear  of  you, 
and  if  it  will  not  be  asking  too 
much,  may  I  ask  the  favor  of  a  re- 
ply to  this,  at  your  earliest  con- 
venience. 

Address  your  letter  if  you  should 
think  proper  to  write,  to  John 
Adams,  Norfolk  Island  Post-office, 
Auckland,  New  Zealand  {via  San 
Francisco). 

Wishing  you  the  compliments 
of  the  season  and  hoping  to  hear 
from  you  soon,  believe  me,  my 
dear  Mr  Hay  den. 

Ever  your  friend 

John  Adams. 

I  enclose  the  certificate  you  ask 
for,  readily,  as  I  remember  the 
book,  as  well  as  giving  it  to  you, 
distinctly.  J.  A. 

The  certificate  is  as  follows: 

This  Bible  was  presented  to  Mr. 
Levi  Hayden,  Carpenter  of  Ameri- 
can whaleship  Cyrus  of  Nantuck- 
et, by  his  sincere  friend  and  well- 
wisher,  John  Adams. 
On  Pitcairn  Island, 

August,  18S9. 


From  the  Portland,  Oregon,  Daily  News,  Feb.  10th,  188S. 

MARINERS'    HOME. 


A  MONUMENT  OF   PERSEVERANCE  TO  CHAPLAIN  8TUBBS — INSPECTION  OP  THE  BUILDING — 
— WHAT  HAS  BEEN  DONE  FOR  THE  SAILOR  IN  OREGON'S  METROPOLIS. 


On  the  northwest  corner  of 
Third  and  D  streets  stands  a  plain 
and  unpretentious  though  substan- 
tial brick  building,  three  stories 
high,  known  as  the  Mariners' 
Home,  while  adjoining  it  on  the 
north  is  the  Mariners'  Church,  in 
which  services  are  held  two  even- 
ings each  week,  besides  on  Sunday. 


Yesterday  a  reporter  of  The 
News  called  at  the  Home,  where 
he  was  cordially  welcomed.  Rev. 
R.  S.  Stubbs,  IS  the  chaplain  and 
Superintendent  of  the  home,  and 
Warren  Ashley,  clerk.  On  enter- 
ing the  visitor  at  once  finds  him- 
self in  a  cosy  reading-room,  which 
is  liberally  suppliea    with  desks 
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and  tables  for  writing,  as  well  as  a 
good  supply  of  papers  of  various 
kinds  and  a  limited  number  of 
books.  Here  were  several  men 
quietly  smoking  and  engaged  in 

fames  of  dominoes,  or  reading, 
'rom  this  room  the  visitor  was 
ushered  into  a  large  hall  from 
which  at  the  left  a  door  opens  into 
a  small  but  convenient  office.  At 
the  other  side  of  the  building  a 
pleasant  corner  room  was  found, 
which  is  now  used  as  a  reading- 
room,  but  which  was  originally  in- 
tended as  a  billiard  room.  Cross- 
ing the  hall,  at  the  right  is  a  broad 
stair  case,  while  in  front  the  doors 
are  thrown  open  and  we  enter  the 
dining-room,  which  is  also  con- 
nected with  a  small  private  dining 
room  for  the  use  of  ladies. 

Tlie  Basement, 

Going  down  stairs  the  visitor  at 
once  comes  into  the  kitchen,  which 
is  fully  fitted  with  modern  im- 
provements that  aid  so  materially 
in  the  culinary  art.  From  the 
kitchen  a  door  opens  into  the  store 
room,  while  on  the  other  side  a 
door  opens  into  a  large  hall,  on 
one  side  of  which  is  the  meat 
room,  while  at  the  rear  of  the 
kitchen,  w^ith  an  entrance  from 
the  hall,  is  a  spacious  trunk  room 
at  present  stocked  with  bags  and 
chests  such  as  mariners  only  use. 
Returning  through  the  hall  direct- 
ly opposite  the  kitchen,  a  door 
opens  and  we  stand  in  the  spacious 
room  once  used  as  a  temperance 
restaurant.  This  room,  like  the 
basement,  has  a  double  stone  floor. 

Returning  to  the  first  floor,  the 
visitor  was  at  once  conducted  to 
the 

Second  and  Third  Floors, 

On  these  floors  Chaplain  Stubbs 
has  his  library,  private  parlors  and 
the  sleeping  apartments  of  the 
guests. 


The  rooms  were  examined  and 
found  to  be  neatly  furnished  and 
arranged.  On  each  floor  was  both 
hot  and  cold  water  baths,  etc. 

The  entire  number  of  rooms  in 
the  building  is  forty,  and  the 
number  of  deep  water  sailors  that 
have  from  time  to  time  found  a 
home  in  this  pleasant  retreat  is 
upwards  of  seventy,  and  about  the 
same  number  of  steamboat  men 
and  'longshore  men  have  also 
stopped  at  this  pleasant  hostlery. 
The  price  for  room  and  board  is 
from  $5  to  $6  per  week.  As  this 
building  has  not  been  complete 
quite  a  year,  the  above  showing  is 
a  remarkably  fine  one.  The  build- 
ing now  used  as  a  chapel  is  the 
old  Gem  saloon  building,  noted  in 
the  earlier  days  of  this  country  as 
the  greatest  gambling  hall  in  the 
Northwest. 

The  Society, 

The  Portland  Seamen's  Friend 
Society  is  an  auxiliary  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
ciKiY  of  New  York.  Correspon- 
dence in  relation  to  the  society  was 
first  began  in  August,  '77,  and 
was  formally  organized  Nov.  4th, 
'77,  and  the  present  constitution 
was  adopted  in  July,  '78,  at  which 
time  it  was  duly  incorporated  un- 
der an  act  of  the  Legislature, 
since  which  time  the  present  build- 
ing has  been  put  up  and  furnished 
through  the  generous  acts  of  the 
friends  of  the  sailor.  From  the 
balance-sheet  of  the  treasurer  a^ 

S'ven  in  their  annual  meeting  in 
arch,  1882,  we  find  that  the  to- 
tal receipts  of  the  society  since  its 
organization  were  $22,874.43. 
Books  and  papers  are  gathered, 
and  many  a  poor  sailor  on  his  long 
sea  voyage  has  had  cause  to  thank 
Chaplain  Stubbs  and  those  who 
have  so  kindly  furnished  them 
with  substantial  reading. 
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THE   GATES  OF   LIGHT. 

BY  EBV.    EDWARD  HOPPER,    D.  D. 

The  golden  doors  of  heaven  fly  open  wide 

For  pilgrims  from  the  earth  beneaih, 

The  conquerors  of  sin  and  death, 
Who  bear  the  banner  of  the  Crucified. 

Ijow  down  the  ascending  pathway  doth  begin, 

And  strait  the  gate;  but  they  who  pray, 

And  humbly  kneel  to  seek  the  way. 
Find  grace  to  lift  the  latch  and  enter  in. 

Thence  on  and  upward  in  the  narrow  way, 

New-bom,  they  struggle  through  the  night 

Until  they  reach  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Which  open  on  the  eyerlasting  day. 

The  mists  removed,  they  now  with  wonder  trace 

The  steps  by  which  they  did  ascend, 
From  the  beginning  to  the  end, 
Where  oft  the  clouds  had  veiled  their  Guide's  sweet  face. 
They  see  what  thorns  had  hedged  them  in  the  road, 

From  Christ's  dear  cross  up  to  the  crown ; 

What  hands,  when  they  were  sinking  down, 
With  scars  and  wounds,  had  borne  their  weary  load : 
And,  far  below,  the  fond  and  glittering  earth, 

Its  gold,  its  grandeur  and  estate ; 

The  globe  which  did  appear  so  great 
Is  but  a  shining  speck  and  little  worth. 
Their  voices,  calling  from  the  heights  above, 

Are  sweet  with  bieath  of  Paradise: 

And  following  in  their  steps  we  rise, 
Ascending  toward  the  land  of  light  and  love. 
In  whom  they  trusted  we  may  surely  trust ; 

By  whom  they  rose  to  yon  great  height 

We  too  may  reach  the  Gates  of  Light, 
When  our  frail  flesh  shall  crumble  into  dust. 
What  is  this  passing  world  men  hold  so  dear! 

Its  scheme^  and  hopes  but  dreams  of  time,  , 

Or  ste^  unto  that  world  sublime 
peyond!    Our  true  life  is  beyond,  not  here! 
They  only  live  who  first  with  Christ  have  died, 

Who  on  the  cross  have  suffered  death, 

And  from  the  cross  have  breathed  new  breath 
And  risen  with  their  Lord,  the  Crucified. 
For  them  the  Gates  of  Light  fly  open  wide 
When  they  have  conquered  death  and  sin : 

And  Christ  doth  welcome  them  within, 
As  loving  bridegroom  weloometh  his  bride! 
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In  Memoriam. 

C.   HENRT  KING,  M.  D. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  over- 
estimate the  surprise  and  sorrow 
of  the  people  of  Richmond  County, 
S.  I. ,  at  the  sudden  death  of  our 
much  esteemed  fellow  citizen,  Dr. 
C.  Henry  King,  whose  death  was 
noticed  in  the  Magazine  for 
April. 

He  was  bound  to  the  community 
by  many  and  strong  cords  of  friend- 
ship and  affection.  So  young,  so 
useful,  so  promising,  so  full  of 
sympathy  with  people  of  all  ages, 
was  he,  that  we  can  but  think  of 
his  death  as  a  mysterious  Provi- 
dence as  well  as  a  public  calamity. 

Dr.  King  was  respected,  even 
loved,  by  manv,  and  in  his  death 
was  honored  by  all  classes  in  the 
community. 

The  funeral  services,  which  oc- 
curred March  20th,  were  conducted 
by  Rev.  Dr.  Stanley  of  the  Epis- 
copal church,  in  the  church  of  the 
Sailors'  Snug  Harbor,  which  was 
filled  to  its  utmost  capacity  with 
an  appreciative  audience,  many  of 
whom  wept,  and  an  audience  equal- 
ly as  large  as  that  within  the 
church  waited  outside  to  do  honor 
to  the  dead.  It  was  very  touching 
to  see  hundreds  of  the  aged  inmates 
of  the  Institution  formed  in  two 
lines  from  the  door  of  the  church  to 
the  gate  where  the  funeral  cortege 
passed  by.  These  old  sailors  stood 
reverently  uncovered  as  the  hearse 
and  carriage  passed  between  them, 
while  from  many  a  storm-worn 
and  battle-scarred  face  the  manly 
tears  fell  copiously. 

Dr.  King  had  been  Physician-in- 
Chief  of  the  Harbor  less  than  a 
year,  but  in  that  short  time  had 
captured  all  hearts  by  his  genial 
and  gentlemanly  manners,  and  his 
kind  and  sympathizing  efforts  to 
relieve  the  sufferings  of  his  afflict- 


ed and  infirm  patients.  He  be- 
lieved in  kind  words  and  scattered 
them  freely,  and  many  a  dejected 
and  despairing  countenance  was 
wreathed  in  smiles  after  he  had 
made  his  morning  round  in  the 
hospital.  He  seemed  to  inspire 
men  with  hope,  to  encourage  them 
in  their  despondency,  and  to  con- 
vey to  them  in  their  sickness  a 
portion  of  his  own  buoyant  dispo- 
sition. The  kindly  gentleman  who 
succeeds  him  will  find  the  men  al- 
ready prepared  to  receive  and  ap- 
preciate his  benevolent  effort  to  al- 
leviate the  infirmities  he  may  not 
be  able  entirely  to  remove. 

As  an  evidence  of  the  esteem  in 
which  our  departed  friend  was 
held  by  the  sailors  at  the  Snug 
Harbor,  the  following  spontaneous 
expression  of  their  respect  for  him, 
and  their  sympathy  with  his  fam- 
ily, was  signed  by  326  of  the  in- 
mates and  sent  to  Mrs.  King. 

**  We,  the  inmates  of  the  Sailors'  Snug 
Harbor,  desire  to  express  our  sympathy 
with  the  widow  of  our  late  physician,  Dr. 
C.  Henry  Kino,  and  with  nis  family  in 
their  sad  bereavement.  His  kindiiess 
towards  us  individually  is  highly  appre- 
ciated, and  we  shall  ever  bear  him  in  af- 
fectionate rememberance  for  his  kindness 
of  heart  and  gentlemanly  treatment.  May 
He  who  *  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn 
lamb,  sustain  and  comfort  the  widow  and 
the  fatherless  in  this  sad  hour  of  trial ! '  " 

C.  J.  J. 


The  following  minute  was  adopt- 
ed at  the  first  meeting  of  the  Trus- 
tees of*  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society,  subsequent  to 
the  death  of  Dr.  King: — 

**  The  Board  record  with  a  deep  feeling 
of  personal  bereavement  on  the  part  of 
its  members,  the  great  loss  which  it  has 
sustained  in  the  death  of  C.  Henry  King, 
M.  D.,  after  a  brief  illness,  on  the  18th 
March,  1883. 

**  Dr.  King  was  a  man  of  enlarged  and 
enlightened  views,  of  great  ener^  of 
character,  who  exerted  an  extensive  influ- 
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eaoe  in  the  sphere  in  which  he  lived  and 
moTed.  He  served  the  country  with  dis- 
tinction daring  the  late  civil  war.  He 
was  for  many  years  Chief  Surgeon  of  the 
Seamen's  Retreat  at  Stapleton,  Staten 
Island,  and  within  the  last  vear  had  been 
appointed  to  the  responsible  position  of 
Physieian-in-Chief  to  the  Sailors' Snug 
Harbor. 

**  He  was  warmly  and  actively  engaged 
in  promoting  the  temporal  and  spiritual 
welnure  o(  the  men  of  the  sea,  and  since 
his  election  as  a  Trustee  in  1880,  has 
taken  a  very  active  interest  in  promoting 
the  work  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Fkiend  Society. 

**In  making  this  record  the  Board 
would  express  its  deep  sympathy  with 
the  bereaved  family  of  our  late  and  valued 
associate.'* 


At  Sea. 
The  following,  which  we  take 
from  an  article  by  John  Burroughs 
in  the  April  Century,  will  express, 
for  many,  feelings  which  they  have 
had  but  could  not  utter,  and  give 
to  those  who  have  not  had  the 
experience,  a  wonderfully  correct 
idea  of  impressions  at  sea: — 

"One  does  not  seem  really  to 
have  got  out  of  doors  till  he  goes 
to  sea.  On  the  land  he  is  shut  in 
by  the  hills,  or  the  forests,  or  more 
or  less  housed  by  the  sharp  lines 
of  his  horizon.  But  at  sea  he  finds 
the  roof  taken  off,  the  walls  taken 
down;  he  is  no  longer  in  the  hol- 
low of  the  earth's  hand,  but  upon 
its  naked  back,  with  nothing  be- 
tween him  and  the  immensities. 
He  is  in  the  great  cosmic  out-of- 
doors,  as  much  so  as  if  voyaging 
to  the  moon  or  to  Mars.  An  astro- 
nomic solitude  .and  vacuity  sur- 
rounds him;  his  only  guides  and 
landmarks  are  stellar;  the  earth 
has  disappeared;  the  horizon  has 
gone;  he  nas  only  the  sky  and  its 
orbs  left;  this  cold,  vitreous,  blue- 
black  liquid  through  which  the 
ship  plows  is  not  water,  but  some 


denser  form  of  the  cosmic  ether. 
He  can  now  see  the  curve  of  the 
sphere  which  the  hills  hid  from 
him ;  he  can  study  astronom v  un- 
der improved  conditions.  If  he 
was  being  borne  through  the  inter- 
planetary spaces  on  an  immense 
shield,  his  impressions  would  not 
perhaps  be  much  different.  He 
would  find  the  same  vacuity,  the 
same  blank  or  negative  space,  the 
same  empty,  indefinite,  oppressive 
out-of-doors. 

'*  For  it  must  be  admitted  that 
a  voyage  at  sea  is  more  impressive 
to  the  imagination  than  to  the  act- 
ual sense.     The  world  is  left  be- 
hind; all  standards  of  size,  of  mag- 
nitude, of  distance,  are  vanished; 
there  is  no  size,  no  form,  no  per- 
spective; the  universe  has  dwindled 
to  a  little  circle  of  crumbled  water, 
that  journeys  with  you  day  after 
day,  and  to  which  you  seem  bound 
by  some   enchantment.     The  sky 
becomes  a    shallow,   close-fitting 
dome,  or  else  a  pall  of  cloud  that 
seems  ready  to  descend  upon  you. 
You  cannot  see  or  realize  the  vast 
and  vacant  surrounding;  there  is 
nothing  to  define  it  or  set  it  off. 
Three   thousand   miles   of    ocean 
space  are  less  impressive  than  three 
miles  bounded  by  rugged  mountain 
walls.     Indeed,  "^  the   grandeur  of 
form,  of  magnitude,  of  distance, 
of  proportion,  etc.,  are  onlv  upon 
shore.     A   voyage  across  the  At- 
lantic is  a  ten-day  sail  through  va- 
cancy.    There  is  no  sensible  pro- 
gress; you  pass  no  fixed   points. 
Is  it  the  steamer  that  is  moving, 
or  is  it  the  sea?  or  is  it  all  a  dance 
and  illusion  of  the  troubled  brain? 
Yesterday,  to-day,  and  to-morrow, 
you  are  in  the  same  parenthesis  of 
nowhere.     The  three  hundred  or 
more  miles  the  ship  daily  makes 
is  ideal,  not  real.     Every  night  the 
stars  dance  and  reel  there  in  the 
same  place  amid  the  rigging;  every 
morning  the  sun  comes  up  from 
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behind  the  same  wave,  and  stag- 
gers slowly  across  the  sinister  sky. 
The  eye  becomes  a-hunger  for 
form,  for  permanent  lines,  for  a 
horizon  wall  to  lift  up  and  keep 
off  the  sky,  and  give  it  a  sense  of 
room.  One  understands  why  sail- 
ors become  an  imaginative  and 
superstitious  race;  it  is  the  reac- 
tion from  this  narrow  horizon  in 
which  they  are  put, — this  ring  of 
fate  surrounds  and  oppresses  them. 
They  escape  by  invoking  the  aid 
of  the  supernatural.  In  the  sea 
itself  there  is  far  less  to  stimulate 
the  imagination  than  in  the  varied 
forms  and  colors  of  the  land.  How 
cold,  how  merciless,  how  element- 
al it  looks! 


A  Shark  Story. 

He  came  into  the  office,  and, 
looking  around,  asked  for  the  ma- 
rine reporter.  His  face  was  wreath- 
ed in  smiles,  and  he  wore  a  short 
reefing  jacket  from  the  elbows  of 
which  grinned  two  rents.  He  had 
tar  spots  on  his  pants,  and  his 
bronzed  face  showed  him  to  be  a 

fenuine  salt,  fresh  from  the  dark 
lue  main. 

He  was  disappointed  when  he 
learned  the  salt  water  reporter  was 
out,  but  he  drew  out  a  short  pipe, 
filled  it,  and  between  whiffs  jerked 
out: — 

''Well,  any  other  gentleman 
will  do;  what  I've  got  to  say  is  not 
long,  and  it  is  all  true,  you  eian 
make  ze  oath  to  it." 

A  reporter  took  up  a  pencil, 
and  the  tar,  who  gave  his  initials 
as  E.  J.  M.,  went  on  as  follows: — 

''  On  a  recent  voyage  from  Eu- 
rope I  met  with  a  very  strange  ad- 
venture, and  I  would  be  verv  grate- 
ful to  you  if  you  would  publish  it 
in  your  valuable  paper. 

''  On  the  2nd  of  June  we  put  to 


sea  from  Havre,  a  French  port. 
The  wind  was  favorable  and  we 
advanced  rapidly  until  June  7th, 
when  the  wind  calmed  itself.  The 
sea  became  less  and  less  agitated 
until  it  became  as  smooth  as  a  mir- 
ror. There  being  no  wind  now  we 
were  hardly  advancing.  The  deck 
was  crowded  with  people  amusing 
themselves  in  many  ways,  but  for 
my  part  I  found  it  a  pleasure  to 
walk  on  the  sides  of  the  ship, 
holding  myself  on  the  side  ropes. 
I  had  not  walked  three-quarters 
of  the  way  around  the  ship  when 
suddenly  the  rope  broke  and  into 
the  sea  I  fell.  The  sea  water  be- 
ing heavy,  I  rose  to  the  surface 
two  or  three  times,  every  time  tak- 
ing breath.  All  at  once  chancing 
to  turn  around,  I  saw  a  shark  ad- 
vancing directly  toward  me.  I 
was  now  in  a  perilous  situation, 
not  knowing  how  to  swim.  Death 
was  facing  me  on  both  sides.  I 
had  the  choice  of  either  being 
drowned  or  being  eaten  by  the 
shark.  I  chose  the  latter.  The 
shark  being  now  near  me,  I  seized 
his  tail,  trusting  he  would  turn 
around  and  devour  me.  But  it 
was  not  so,  for  he  seemed  more 
frightened  than  myself,  for  he  be- 
gan to  swim  rapidly  away  from 
the  ship,  always  with  me  holding 
his  tail.  I  did  not  lose  hope,  and 
as  you  know  it  is  the  shark's  na- 
ture to  follow  ships,  he  came  back 
to  it,  but  on  the  opposite  side 
from  which  I  fell.  There  chanced 
to  be  a  man  whom  I  think  must 
be  short-sighted,  for,  having  my 
head  out  of  water,  I  heard  him 
cry  out: — 

''''Here  he  i8,*on  this  side;  a 
shark  is  holding  him  by  the  two 
hands!' 

"  There  was  a  rush  on  the  ship, 
and  the  captain  seeing  me,  said : — 

"'No;  see,  it  is  him  who  is 
holding    the    shark's    tail!     The 
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ropes,  quick!  lower  the  ropes!'  he 
ordered. 

''The  ropes  were  instantly  low- 
ered. You  must  know  if  I  seized 
it,  but  only  with  one  hand,  while 
with  the  other  I  still  held  the 
shark,  which  was  hoisted  with  me 
on  the  ship.  It  measured  five  feet 
two  inches.  The  captain  congrat- 
ulated me  for  my  courage  and 
presence  of  mind,  and  invited  me 
to  dine  with  him  for  the  rest  of 
the  voyage." 

At  the  close  of  his  narrative, 
which  was  delivered  with  an  air  of 
unimpeachable  veracity,  the  sailor 
heaved  a  deep  sigh,  gave  one  or 
two  hitches  to  his  pants  and  walk- 
ed leisurely  away. 


Under  the  Sea. 

"I  first  began  diving  in  1863," 
said  Captain  Anthony  Williams 
recently. 

"  Can  you  breathe  as  freely  in 
your  diving  dress  as  you  can  out 
of  it?" 

"  Yes,  indeed.  When  ten  or 
twelve  fathoms  under  water  my 
breathing  is  as  wholly  devoid  of  ef- 
fort as  it  is  when  1  am  walking 
about  on  dry  land.  You  know 
that  by  means  of  an  air  pump 
worked  by  two  men,  the  diver  is 
supplied  with  air.  Through  a  hose 
his  air  passes  into  the  back  of  his 
helmet,  and  near  its  place  of  en- 
trance is  a  spring  valve  for  its  es- 
cape. This  valve  can  be  control- 
led by  the  diver,  but  he  usually 
sets  it  before  going  into  the  water, 
and  seldom  disturbs  it  afterwards. 
The  pressure  of  the  air  being 
greater  than  that  of  the  water,  a 
surplus  of  the  former  readily  es- 
capes. When  this  valve  is  not 
snflScient  the  diver  can  open  in  his 
breastplate  a  similar  spring  valve, 
intended  only  for  such  an  emer- 


gency. He  can  also  regulate  the 
amount  of  air  pumped  to  him  by 
signals  upon  tne  air  hose  to  the 
men  engaged  in  pumping.  These 
signals  each  diver  writes  down  very 
carefully  and  gives  to  the  man  in 
charge  of  the  life-line.  By  means 
of  these  we  can  send  up  for  tools, 
materials,  etc.  When  a  lengthy 
communication  is  to  be  made  we 
send  up  for  a  slate  and  write  all 
we  want  to  say.  It  is  just  as  easy 
to  read  and  write  under  water  as 
it  is  out  of  it.  One  can  see  very 
plainly,  all  objects  being  greatly 
magnified." 

'*  Does  a  diver  have  any  un- 
pleasant sensations  while  at  work  ?" 

"None,  save  a  drumming  in  the 
ears,  and  this  will  sometimes  des- 
troy the  hearing  if  the  diver  re- 
mains too  long  below.  Four  hours 
— two  in  the  morning  and  two  in 
the  afternoon — constitute  a  day's 
work,  and  if  the  diver  restricts 
himself  to  this  limit,  there  is  little 
or  no  danger  of  his  becoming  deaf; 
but  if  he  goes  much  beyond  it  he 
is  pretty  sure  to  injure  his  hear- 
ing. I  ouce  remained  under  water 
nine  hours,  and,  as  a  consequence 
completely  lost  the  use  of  my  left 
ear  for  three  months,  during 
which  time  I  suffered  agony  with 
earache.  Eventually,  however, 
nly  hearing  became  normal  again. 
Aside  from  this  the  sensations  are 
delightful,  and  I  feel  just  as  well, 
happy  and  contented  at  the  bottom 
of  the  sea  as  I  ever  can  under  any 
circumstances.  While  engaged  in 
raisng  the  sunken  schooner.  Daunt- 
less,  in  Kingston,  Jamaica,  on  the 
18th  of  August,  1880,  I  became  so 
disgusted  at  the  stupidity  of  the 
men  above  in  answering  my  signals 
that  I  took  a  book  which  I  found 
in  the  captain's  cabin,  and,  sitting 
down,  read  it  for  nearly  an  hour. 
I  once  knew  a  diver,  Tom  Brintley 
by  name,  who,  though  a  thorough- 
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ly  competent  man  and  a  good  fel- 
low, was  a  little  too  fond  of  stimul- 
ant. On  one  occasion  he  went 
down  with  a  pretty  good  cargo  of 
spirits  aboard,  and  the  men  above 
not  knowing  his  condition,  became 
seriously  alarmed  when  several 
hours  passed  by  without  their  re- 
ceiving any  signals  from  him  or 
any  response  to  those  they  made 
to  him.  Another  diver  was  sent 
down  to  look  for  him,  and  found 
him  lying  on  his  back  on  the  bot- 
tom of  the  ocean,  sixty  feet  below 
the  surface,  fast  asleep. 

'*  What  is  the  greatest  depth  I 
ever  descended  to?  Well,  about 
ninety  feet,  and  it  takes  me  about 
three  minutes  to  go  down  that 
far." 

"'  Must  not  a  diver  be  a  practi- 
cal shipbuilder  also?  " 

"Oh,  yes;  the  diver  who  could 
do  nothing  but  dive  would  be  of 
very  little  use.  He  must  be  both 
a  ship  carpenter  and  a  boiler  mak- 
er as  well,  that  he  may  repair 
sunken  ships.  The  holes  must  be 
patched   and   the  water  pumped 


out  before  a  ship  can  be  raised." 
"  Sharks!  I  have  often  seen  large 
schools  of  them.  They  would  ad- 
vance to  within  a  few  feet  of  me 
and  would  then  stop  and  look  at 
me  in  apparent  wonder,  as  though 
trying  to  make  out  what  manner 
of  strange  creature  they  were  gaz- 
ing at.  They  are  most  cowardly 
fish,  however,  and  the  slightest 
menace  on  my  part  would  frighten 
them  away.  As  I  was  repairing 
the  schooner  Shephard  in  Kings- 
ton one  day,  I  felt  something  tam- 
pering with  my  left  hand  middle 
finger.  Looking,  I  found  a  baby 
shark,  evidently  much  too  young 
to  leave  its  maternal  parent,  try- 
ing to  nibble  it." 

"The  pay  of  the  diver?  That 
varies.  Divers  generally  work  by 
the  job,  and  when  they  do  that 
they  sometimes  make  it  pay  well. 
A  diver  will  go  down,  look  at  a 
vessel  and  then  state  what  he  will 
charge  to  raise  her.  I  raised  the 
schooner  Daufifless  in  two  days 
and  received  $750  for  my  time 
and  trouble." 


WORK  AMONG  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Sweden. 


STOCKHOLM. 


Reporting  for  December,  1882,  and  for 
January  and  February  of  the  present 
year,  Mr.  A.  M.  Ljungbero  states  that 
after  laboring  on  vessels  until  the  closing 
of  navigation,  he  proceeded  to  his  usual 
winter  work  in  maritime  villages,  and 
gained  access  to  seamen,  among  their 
families.  In  one  parish,  after  a  sermon 
from  2  Cor.«  5th  chapter,  a  man  and  his 
wife  testified  of  their  conversion  years 
ago,  under  the  influence  of  a  sermon  then 
preached  in  their  hearing,  by  Mr.  L., 
from  the  same  portion  of  Scripture. 
Similar  work  for  souls,  with  the  instruc- 


tion of  Bible  classes,  &c..  filled  the  great- 
er part  of  the  three  months. 

Norway. 

CHRISTIANIA. 

Mr.  H.  H.  Johnson,  missionary,  who 
is  convalescent,  writes  *Hhat  there  is  a 
good  awakening  here  among  the  working 
classes  which  extends  to  the  sailors  also." 


Denmark. 

ODENSE. 

In  the  first  quarter  of  this  year,  Mr.  F. 
L.  Rymree  made  564  visits.  178  being  to 
sailor  boarding  houses,  and  to  other  places 
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where  seamen  resort.  At  the  dale  of  his 
writing  (April  2nd),  there  lay  in  the  hos- 
pital a  young  sailor,  twenty-two  years 
old,  suffering  from  a  broken  thigh  and 
rib,  and  from  other  bruises  received  in  a 
fall  "from  aloft,  on  shipboard."  "Oh 
how  happy,"  says  Mr,  R.,  **to  console 
the  sufferer  with  the  words  of  Hira  that 
was  bruised  for  our  iniquities,  and  on 
whom  was  the  chastisement  of  our  peace !" 
It  is  expected  that  a  reading  room  will  be 
opened  at  Odense,  next  Fall,  by  the  con- 
tributions of  friends  in  the  city,  to  the 
work  which  Mr.  R.  has  so  long  and  faith- 
fully performed. 


Italy. 

NAPLES. 

The  last  intelligence  from  the  Harbor 
Hisdon  was  received  March  5th,  and  is 
the  quarterly  report  of  Mr.  S.  Buerowes, 
missionary.  No  permanent  minister  has 
yet  been  appointed  to  succeed  Rev.  Jas. 
GoBDON  Gray  in  the  supervision  of  the 
work  for  seamen,  but  Mr.  B.,  who  steadi- 
ly contioues  his  work  among  the  ship- 
ping, reports  for  the  closing  quarter  of 
1882,  to  the  effect  that  in  the  three 
months  public  services  in  the  Bethel 
and  on  board  ships  numbered  31,  visits 
to  ships,  348;  tracts  distributed,  2,230, 
and  magazines  given  away,  120.  **We 
have  had,"  he  writes,  "the  largest  at- 
tendance, as  yet,  of  seamen  in  the  Bethel 
this  winter,  especially  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing. The  Museum,  Pompeii,  and  other 
attractions,  are  free  on  Sunday  forenoon, 
yet  the  Gospel  had  an  increased  attrac- 
tion which  has  gladdened  our  hearts, 

•*  Capt.  Smith  of  the  Finlaggan,  Camp- 
belltown,  Scotland,  testified  here  in  De- 
cember, that  in  no  other  port  had  he  seen 
such  good  behavior  as  among  the  fleet  of 
sailing  vessels  in  the  port  of  Naples,  and 
he  attributed  this  happy  change  to  the 
influence  of  the  Bethel.  This  opinion  of 
a  seaman  who  has  been  at  sea  lor  thirty 
years  is  an  answer  to  those  who  say, — 
*  what  good  are  those  missions  doing?' 

"The  bark  Adolph  Engler,  of  New 
York,  was  here  for  two  months.  The 
captain  and  his  wife  were  very  attentive 


at  the  meetings.  The  mate,  a  Hanoverian, 
settled  in  America  for  some  time,  was  a 
very  earnest  Christian.  Though  the 
weather  was  unusually  stormy  he  never 
missed  a  service.  The  crew  were  very 
civil  and  I  had  much  pleasure  in  visiting 
them.  This  vessel  put  to  sea  three  times 
and  was  driven  bacK  to  Naples;  no  acci- 
dent happened. 

"  The  Rev.  Mr.  Morrison,  of  the  U.  S. 
S.  Lancaster^  was  very  kind  and  preach- 
ed with  much  acceptance  in  the  bethel. 
Some  very  rough  flremen  in  the  S.  S. 
Buieahire^  had  pven  up  all  religion; 
thev  had  hearty  invitations  to  the  Bethel 
and  at  length  came.  Thereafter  these 
wild  men  were  more  steady  and  were  in 
the  Bethel  several  times. 

"One  Sunday  morning,  on  board  the 

P I  met  several  atheists;  their  rough 

reception  took  me  by  surprise.  I  cried  *  is 
any  one  on  the  Lord's  side?'  the  2nd  en- 

fineer  replied,  *  I  am ;'  he  then  took  tracts, 
'orward  I  found  a  godly  sailor  who  was 
doing  good  among  nis  shipmates.  This 
dear  fellow  helpea  me  in  the  services." 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

In  the  American  Messenger  for  April 
we  flnd  the  following  letter  from  Rev.  H. 
LooMis,  a  missionary,  who  writes  from 
Yokohama  in  a  way  that  illustrates  and 
emphasizes  what  we  ourselves  have  al- 
ready printed  as  to  the  recent  outpouring 
of  God's  Spirit  in  connection  with  our 
work  for  seamen  at  that  important  jwrt. 
Readers  of  the  Magazine  will  also  be  in- 
terested in  his  references  to  the  past  his- 
tory of  the  Seamen's  Mission  at  Y. 

Beginnings  and  Progress, 
"It  is  now  about  ten  years  since  the 
organization  of  'the  Total  Abstinence 
Society  of  Japan.'  Its  membership  at 
flrst  consisted  of  about  one  half-dozen, 
the  most  of  whom  were  missionaries.  An 
effort  was  soon  made  to  secure  a  suitable 
place  for  seamen,  where  they  would  be 
free  from  the  temptations  thrown  around 
them  whenever  they  are  on  shore.  Rooms 
were  secured  for  this  purpose,  and  the 
work  has  gone  on  with  increased  influence 
and  success.  The  number  of  total  ab- 
stainers has  continually  increased,    and 
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now  there  is  a  oommodioiis  bailding  that 
was  built,  and  has  been  well  flttSi  up, 
expressly  for  the  use  of  the  seamen.  A 
man  who  was  discharged  from  an  English 
ship  of  war,  Mr.  Austen,  with  his  good 
wife,  is  in  charge,  and  they  have  won  the 
confidence  and  respect  of  all  whom  they 
meet.  During  the  past  ten  years  several 
hundred  have  signed  the  pledge,  and 
large  numbers  of  formerly  intemperate 
men  have  reformed. 

The  Present  Religioua  Movement, 

**  But  there  is  now  a  work  going  on  at 
the  Sailors*  Home  of  special  interest  and 
power.  It  has  been  confined  mostly  to 
the  men  from  the  various  ships  of  war, 
but  is  also  reaching  the  residents  of  the 
place.  During  the  past  four  months 
there  have  been  upwards  of  forty  conver- 
sions, and  the  work  is  increasing  daily. 
On  five  men-of-war  which  are  now  or 
have  recently  been  in  this  port  there  is 
now  an  earnest,  strong  band  of  Chris- 
tians. Last  evening  one  of  the  most 
active  scoflfers  and  opponents  came  out 
boldly  on  the  Ijord's  side.  So  deep  and 
powerful  has  been  the  work  that  the 
wicked  are  in  terror  and  dismay.  One 
of  them  said  recently,  *  I  wish  the  gov- 
ernment would  put  all  Christians  on  a 
ship  by  themselves.'  And,  *  I  would  get 
on  that  ship  at  once,'  said  one  of  his  com- 
panions. There  has  been  no  excitement, 
but  a  quiet,  genuine  work  of  the  Uoly 
Spirit.  In  a  letter  which  I  enclose  you 
will  see. the  character  of  the  men  and  the 
reality  of  their  conversion  (a  heart-full 
letter  of  thanks  from  a  converted  drunk- 
ard).   Many  such  letters  are  being  receiv- 


ed by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Austen,  to  whose 
efllcient  labors  these  results  are  largely 
due.  Thus  the  Week  of  Prayer  in  this 
Land  of  the  Sunrise  is  opening  with  great 
promise.  The  hearts  of  God's  people  are 
being  stirred  up  and  encouraged  as  never 
before. 

Not  Limited  to  Seamen — Bible  Distrtlni- 
tion. 

**  There  is  also  an  awakening  among  the 
natives,  and  many  con  versions  are  report- 
ed.— The  work  of  the  American  Bible 
Society  was  never  so  prosperous  as  now. 
During  the  last  month  there  were  cir- 
culated over  1,000  Testaments  and  2,500 
portions  of  the  Scriptures.  Thirty. men 
are  now  employed  as  colporteurs  and 
agents,  and  it  will  not  be  long  before 
everv  town  and  hamlet  will  be  reached 
by  the  gospel.  Only  ten  yeai-s  a^o  the 
doctrines  of  Christianity  were  prohibited, 
and  Scriptures  were  printed  and  circulat- 
ed in  secret.  Now  the  government  press 
publishes  and  the  government  organ  has 
advertised  the  Word  of  God. 

Ilostility  of  the  King  of  Corea, 

**The  King  of  Corea  has  recently  is- 
sued a  proclamation  against  Christianity. 
This  is  an  evidence  that  the  doctrines  of 
Christ  are  already  a  recognized  power  in 
these  Eastern  lands.  The  priesthood 
have  great  influence,  and  know  that  when 
the  true  religion  comes  their  own  must 
pass  away.    But,  as  in  Japan,  all  this  op- 

Sosition  of  men  must  fail.  The  king- 
oms  of  this  world  are  surely  and  we 
trust  speedily,  to  become  the  kingdoms 
of  our  Lord  and  his  Christ." 


At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


Maine. 


PORTLAND. 


The  last  number  of  the  Bethel  Flag^ 
gives  this  picture  (in  part)  of  a  recent 
sailor's  prayer- meeting  at  the  Bethel : — 

**  A  young  brother  is  in  the  chair.  It 
is  the  practice  at  the  Bethel  for  the  breth- 
ren to  lead  one  half  the  social  meetings. 
There  is  no  distinction  made;  old  and 
young  take  their  turns.  We  are  persuad- 
ed that  our  meetings  lose  nothing  by  this 
arrangement,  but  gain  much,  and  the  ef- 
fect upon  the  brethren  is  very  marked, 
and  will  be  more  so  in  future  life  when 
this  education  develops  itself.  The  meet- 
ing IS  taken  up  with  all  the  more  readi- 


ness, and  hearty  cheerfulness  on  account 
of  the  leader  being  new  in  his  place. — 
Prayers  followed  in  which  he  was  special- 
ly remembered,  and  all  the  young  people, 
— also  those  most  often  mentioned  in 
prayer,  *  such  as  have  been  with  us  and 
gone  out  upon  the  sea  requesting  us  to 
pray  for  them.' 

**  One  rises  to  speak  of  the  value  of  re- 
ligion: what  it  is  to  one  in  this  world, 
and  how  it  reaches  forward.  *  A  humble, 
faithful  christian  life  brings  a  peaceful 
death.  A  few  days  ago  I  called  on  one 
who  was  on  his  death-bed.  I  asked  him 
if  it  was  all  well  with  him.  *  Oh,  yes,'  he 
replied,  *  I  can  trust  in  God.  He  will 
keep  his  promises  to  the  end.'  It  is  a  joy 
to  stand  W  such  an  one.  But  there  is  a 
life  that  does  not  lead  to  that  peaceful. 
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jojous  death-bed.  People  are  very  apt  to 
reap  what  they  sow.  According  to  the 
mode  of  life  such  will  the  end  be.  My 
dear  friends  it  is  a  serious  question  how 
we  are  living.  What  are  you  doing  in 
view  of  eternity?  How  are  you  livinj?, 
or  as  the  Bible  says,  sowing?  One  or  the 
other  kind  of  harvest  you  must  reap.  I 
be^  of  you  to  take  it  home  to  yourselves. 
Are  jou  sowing  for  a  harvest;  of  peace  and 
eternal  life?  If  you  have  entered  upon 
that  new  life,  don't  be  weary  in  well  do- 
ing: you  shall  reap  by  and  by." 


New  York. 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 

•*  During  January,  February  and  March, 
"SS,"  says  Mr.  De  Witt  C.  Slater,  sea- 
men's missionary,  **my  time  has  been 
employed  in  visiting  vessels  of  all  classes 
lying  on  the  water  front  between  Hamil- 
ton Avenue  and  Atlantic  Avenue  ferries, 
and  on  the  Atlantic  Basin  and  its  water 
front.  South  Brooklyn,  the  Wallabout 
Basin,  Brooklvn,  Eastern  District,  and 
on  the  water  front  between  Grand  and 
Stanton  Streets,  East  River,  N.  Y. ;  also 
in  visiting  sailor  boarding  houses  in  the 
fourth  and  seventh  wards  (New  York 
City),  and  the  hospitals  for  seamen  on 
Staten  Island  and  Bedloe's  Island  in  New 
York  Harbor,  and  at  the  U.  S.  Naval 
Hospital,  Brooklyn. 

**  In  these  visits  distribution  of  religious 
reading  was  made,  religious  conversation 
held,  prayer  offered,  and  invitation  given 
to  attend  church  or  mission  services. 

Varied  Labor. 

"  In  pursuing  these  labors  others  fol- 
low, sucn  as  assisting  the  aged,  disabled 
or  sick  seamen  into  hospitals  and  homes, 
visiting  the  needy  and  bereaved,  together 
with  letter  correspondence,  and  I  have 
frequently  to  perform  the  last  sad  rite  of 
consigning  to  mother  earth  the  remains 
of  those  who.  far  away  from  home  and 
dear  ones,  have  died,— for  which,  during 
the  past  inclement  season,  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  in  its  efficient 
('hristian  work,  has  so  often  responded  to 
the  call  of  the  missionaries  by  providing 
respectable  burial  for  those  who  otherwise 
might  have  been  interred  in  the  Potttr's 
Field.  Of  these  some  gave  good  evidence 
before  their  departure  of  a  *  blessed  hope 
of  immortality  and  eternal  life  beyond 
the  grave.* 


Attendance  on  Servicea — Coni^ersions, 

**  Many  seamen  continue,  by  invitation, 
to  attend  religious  services,  and  not  a 
few,  from  time  to  time,  make  manifest 
that  they  have  experienced  a  change  of 
heart.  By  their  deportment  and  cheerful 
greeting,  we  are  blest  in  *  the  tie  that 
binds  our  hearts  in  Christian  love.* 

Tidings  from  Christian  Gifts. 

**  The  fine  bound  scrap  book,  contrib- 
uted by  *  A  Friend,  in  Connecticut,'  for 
the  use  of  sick  seamen, — I  placed  in 
charge  of  Mr.  Peacock,  hospital  steward, 
U.  S.  Naval  Hospital,  Brooklyn,  and  al- 
ready it  is  doing  good  service.  During 
my  visit  last  Sabbath  I  saw  one  of  the 
patients  looking  attentively  over  its  pAges 
and  evidently  enjoying  both  its  beautiful 
engravings  and  scraps  of  good  reading. 
The  library  put  in  charge,  some  time  ago, 
of  Mr.  Finlay,  hospital  steward  of  U.  S. 
Marine  Hospital  on  Bedloe's  Island,  is 
well  cared  for,  the  books  being  well  read 
and  much  appreciated  by  the  patients.** 


Florida. 


pensacola. 


**  Rev.  John  S.  Paek  will  conduct  ser- 
vices to-day  on  board  Captain  Hodgdon's 
schooner  Carrie  E,  Norton^  now  lying  at 
Pordido  Wharf.  These  services  are  spe- 
cially for  seamen,  and  all  are  invited." — 
Pensacola  Paper. 


^  •  » 


Louisiana. 

NEW  ORLEANS, 

The  T  ime^'Democrat  of  26th  March, 
reports : — 

**  The  twelfth  anniversary  of  the  New 
Orleans  Seamen's  Friend  Society  was  held 
last  evening  at  the  rooms  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association.  The  meet- 
ing was  presided  over  by  the  Rev.  L.  II. 
Pease,  the  chaplain  of  the  Lower  Sea- 
men's Bethel,  who  has,  for  years,  devoted 
his  time  to  spreading  the  Gospel  among 
seamen. 

**The  exercises  of  the  evening  were 
begun  by  a  song  from  the  Bethel  choir, 
followed  by  a  prayer  by  Rev.  Dr.  Travee, 
pastor  of  Lcland'University.  At  the  end 
of  the  prayer  Rev.  Mr.  Pease  read  the 
following  annual  report: — 

**0n  this  anniversarv  of  our  Saviors 
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resurrection  we  come  to  celebrate  the 
twelfth  anniversary  of  our  society  and 
the  eighteenth  anniversary  of  my  labors 
among  seamen  here,  and  to  praise  God 
for  a  year  that  has  been  pre-eminently 
a  year  of  the  right  hand  of  ine  Most  High, 
('ommencine  in  November  last,  we  have 
held  revival  meetings  on  every  evening 
through  the  winter  to  this  time,  and  the 
Lord  of  Hosts  has  been  with  us  in  our 
meetings  and  crowned  our  efforts  with 
the  sheaves  of  a  splendid  harvest.  As 
the  fruits  in  part  of  these  meetings,  we 
have  received  into  our  church  organiza- 
tion, which  we  style  the  'Brother hood. of 
the  Sea  and  Land,'  forty  new  members. 
Others  are  expected  to  jom,  and  numbers 
left  at  once  for  sea. 

"  As  addition>il  fruits  of  these  meetings 
we  have  received  since  last  November  on 
our  *roll  of  honor'  nearly  300  signers  of 
the  temperance  pledge,  making  about 
2,500  men  as  our  temperance  army. 
This  grand  army,  and  all  other  sailors, 
whenever  they  desire  it,  are  furnished  as 


they  go  forth  on  departing  ships  with  a 
bundle  of  publications  as  rations  and  am- 
munition. 

**  Through  every  day  of  the  year  our 
reading  room  has  been  open  and  thronged. 
We  have  there  a  library  of  about  3,000 
volumes,  and  receive  re^larly  between 
200  and  300  different  periodicals  in  12  or 
14  different  languages,  dailies,  semi-week- 
lies, and  monthlies,  and  there  many  hund- 
reds of  letters  have  been  written  to  dis- 
tant, anxious  relatives  and  friends  which 
would  not  otherwise  have  been  written. 
As  compared  with  the  state  of  things 
eighteen  years  ago,  when  I  first  came  here, 
I  report  a  general  improvement  among  sea- 
men. For  all  which  we  offer  sf^ecial 
thanks  to  God." 

The  presentation  of  this  report  was 
followed  by  an  address  from  Rev.  J.  G. 
Vauohan  of  the  Ames  M.  E.  church,  and 
remarks  by  Rev.  Dr.  J.  A.  Dean  and  Rev. 
Mr.  Tbaver. 


KEN  YE  THE  LAN'  ? 

After  Goethe* s  Song  of  Mignan. 

BY    JOHN  T.    NAPIER. 

Ken  ye  the  Ian'  o'  the  laigh  gray  skies, 

Whaur  the  green  pine  nods,  an'  the  wild  bird  cries; 

Whaur  the  heather  blooms  an'  the  gowan  grows, 

An'  sweet  is  the  scent  o*  the  briar-rose? 

Ken  ye  the  Ian'  ? 

I  am  fain,  I  am  fain, 
Tae  see  the  blue  hills  o*  my  ain  Ian'  again. 

Ken  ye  the  path  ow'r  the  weary  sea, 

Wi'  the  loupin'  waves  an'  the  blawing  bree? — 

Alane  wi'  God,  wi'  nae  Ian'  in  sicht ; 

But  the  east  fomenst  wi'  the  dawn  is  bricht. 

Ken  ye  the  path? 

I  am  fain,  I  am  fain, 
Tae  feel  the  saut  win'  i'  my  face  again. 

Ken  ye  the  fowk  i'  the  mirk,  alane, 

Whase  ears  are  gleg  for  the  stap  o'  their  ain? 

Their  words  may  be  cauld,  but  their  herts  are  aflame ; 

**  Ye've  been  lang  awa;  ye  are  welcome  hame." 

Ken  ye  the  fowk  ? 

I  am  fain,  I  am  fain, 
Tae  see  the  dear  licht  o'  their  faces  again. 

Sunday- School  Times. 
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Annual  Meeting. 
The  Fifty-fifth  Annt^al  Meeting  of 

THE  AXEBICAN  SeAMEN'S  PrIEND  SOCIETY 

will  be  held,  in  the  chapel  of  the  Sailors' 
Home,  190  Cherry  St.,  New  York  City, 
Monday,  May  7th,  1883,  at  3  o'clock, 
p.  m.,  when  the  reports  for  the  year  will 
be  submitted  and  the  usual  business  trans- 
acted. 

The  Life  Directors  and  Life  Members, 
with  the  friends  of  the  Society,  are  invited 
to  be  present. 

Samuel  H.  Hall, 

Secretary, 

Letters  from.  Seamen. 

It  is  often  asked,  and  sometimes  with 
an  incredulity  that  exhibits  entire  lack 
of  acquaintance  with  the  experience  of 
converted  sailors,  whether  they  hold  fast 
to  the  faith  of  Christ.  Waiving  the  theo- 
logical question  that  underlies  a  fit  answer 
to  the  query,  any  candid  inquirer  will  be 
greatly  interested  in  the  foUowing  letter, 
dated  March  19th,  1883.  It  came  to  our 
missionary  at  the  Sailors'  Home  in  this 
city,  from  Carbonear,  Newfoundland, — 
and  its  writer  is  that  sea-captain  spoken 
of  by  Rev.  Dr.  Coe  in  his  sermon  at  the 
last  year's  anniversary  of  the  American 
SEAME^f's  Friend  Society,  as  follows: — 

"  Do  you  wonder  that  a  man  whose  life 
is  filled  with  such  tremendous  experiences 
as  these,  (which  pertain  to  seamen)  is  pre- 
pared by  them  to  welcome  the  light  and 
strength,  the  peace  and  pardon  and  puri- 
ty, which  only  the  gospel  brings?  Do 
you  wonder  that  he  will  seize  upon  the 
hope  set  before  him  in  Christ,  as  such  a 
man  once  said,  *with  a  death-grip?  ^^ 
Do  you  wonder  that  he  will  say,  as  anoth- 
er exclaimed,  when,  the  day  after  his  con- 
version, he  was  asked  if  he  should  not 
write  to  his  wife  in  England  of  the  new 
life  he  bad  found, — *  Write  to  her!  why, 
bless  vou,  no! — a  letter  would  be  far  too 
slow  for  me, — I've  cabled  her  already : — 
*  Saved,  Body  and  Soul!  ' " 


And  this  sea-captain,  part  of  the  force 
of  whose  despatch  lay  in  the  fact  that  he 
had  just  been  rescued  from  shipwreck 
before  he  found  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
now  says  to  his  valued  correspondent, 
here: — 

**  I  received  your  very  welcome  letter 
and  am  glad  to  hear  that  you  are  enjoy- 
ing health,  which  is  a  blessing  from  your 
heavenly  Father.  You  know  it  is  good 
to  be  found  on  the  Lord's  side.  He  has 
given  his  angels  charge  concerning  us, 
and  he  has  said,  *  touch  not  mine  annoint- 
ed  and  do  my  prophets  no  harm.'  How 
sweet  it  is  to  know  that  we  are  living 
under  the  smile  of  the  heavenly  Father! 
My  earnest  prayer  to  God  is  that  I  may 
so  live  that  others  beholding  my  upright 
walk  and  conversation  will  have  to  glorify 
God.  To  His  holy  name  we  will  ascribe 
the  praise! 

"Dear  brother,  do  tell  to  others  what 
the  Lord  has  done  for  me.  Wicked  as  I 
was,  a  sinner  of  the  deepest  dye,  yet  the 
blood  of  Jesus  Christ  cleansed  from  all 
sin.  So  I  say,  and  so  sav  vou  to  all, — 
*  Come  to  Jesus,  poor  saifor\  friend.  If 
you  are  a  Captain  you  will  be  a  better 
man  than  before;  then  you  can  commit 
all  your  cares  to  Him  that  careth  for  you, 
brother  sailor.  In  the  storm  or  in  the 
calm,  and  away  on  the  trackless  deep, 
you  may  hold  sweet  communion  with  a 
friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother.' 
How  this  does  and  will  cheer  the  poor 
weather-beaten  mariner! 

**  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  your  revival  and 
also  of  your  goodly  numbers  at  the  lecture 
room. 

Has  been  Working  for  Jems. 

**  I  am  happy  to  inform  you  that  not  a 
drop  of  spirits  are  now  allowed  to  be  sold 
in  the  district  of  Carbonear.  Twelve 
months  ago  eight  of  us  formed  a  com- 
mittee and  sent  a  petition  to  the  Governor 
requesting  an  election  to  see  if  we  could 
not  stop  the  sale  of  intoxicating  drink. 
Through  much  opposition  we  carried  the 
election  by  a  majority  of  thirty-nine,  and 
now  many  that  were  opposed  to  us  are 
praying  for  us,  for  they  have  peace  and 
plenty. 
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**I  may  never  see  you  again,  but  we 
know  if  faithful  we  will  meet  in  heaven. 
I  often  wish  that  I  was  in  New  York. 
Gladly  would  I  leave  here  to  go  there  if  I 
was  sure  of  employment;  in  fact  my  heart 
is  there.  But  I  know  that  if  it  is  my 
Father's  will  it  will  be  so.  What  He 
wills  is  best." 

T.  P. 

Not  every  converted  seaman  walks  al- 
ways in  the  light  of  God.  Theirs  is  the 
lot  of  most  Christians,  and  there  need  be 
no  surprise  at  the  following,  from  another 
sailor  on  the  ship  Lomhy^  dated  Calcut- 
ta, Dec.  28th,  1882,  addressed  to  another 
missionary  of  our  Society,  in  this  city. 
He  says,  and  we  emphasize  his  request  to 
be  remembered  at  the  throne  of  grace : — 

**  I  promised  to  write  to  you  from  here, 
to  let  you  know  how  I  was  getting  on. 
Well,  I  have  not  got  along  well  or  happi- 
ly. I  have  been  dark  and  uncertain.  I 
would  ask  you  to  remember  me  in  prayer. 
But  my  hope  is  in  Jesus'  finished  work. 
He  has  done  what  God's  law  required  of 
me,  *he  has  made  peace.'  My  sister, 
mother  and  another  brother  h  ive  been 
converted  since  I  left.  We  are  going  to 
Dundee  with  jute.  We  got  our  after  lx)ats 
and  brido^e  badly  broken  down  off  the 
Capo.  There  were  two  seas  fell  on  them, 
also  a  spare  topmast  nipped  which  was 
lashed  on  deck. — There  was  a  free  dinner 
at  the  home  here,  on  Christmas  day,  for 
sailors.  1  suppose  about  1,000  were  pres- 
ent, and  at  a  tea  in  the  coffee  rooms. 

**  My  desire  now  is  to  live  for  Him  who 
died  for  me.  Pray  that  I  may  trust  Him 
aright. 

The  following  from  a  sea-captain,  lately 
brought  to  the  Savior,  shows  the  oneness 
of  all  Christian  lives,  in  personal  trial 
and  its  willing  acceptance  from  the  hands 
of  God.  It  is  dated  at  Galveston,  Feb'y 
5th,  1883,  and  reached  the  same  New 
York  sailor's  missionary,  as  did  the  last 
preceding  letter. 

**My  Friend  and  Brother: — I  would 
have  written  to  you  at  the  same  time  I 
wrote  to  brother  B.  but  my  eyes  were 
none  of  the  best,  and  I  concluded  that 
one  would  suffice  at  that  time.  Since 
then  I  have  made  a  trip  to  Mexico  by 
water  and  return  by  land  here,  in  Galves- 


ton, where  I  will  remain  until  I  can  have 
my  sight  restored.  While  nearing  the 
port  of  Tampico,  by  a  heavy  flash  of 
lightning  my  eyes  were  immediateiv  af- 
fected and  made  worse  than  ever.  I  am 
now  in  the  hands  of  the  best  doctors  here 
who  will  not  say,  positively,  what  they 
can  do  for  me.  But  I  have  contented 
mjr  mind  in  this, — that  come  what  may  I 
will  face  it  boldly  like  a  man,  and  place 
my  whole  trust  in  mv  God,  for  I  feet  that 
He  is  with  me  though  I  am  afflict-ed. 

Changed  View  of  Earthly  Trouble, 
**I  do  not  look  at  trouble  now  as  I 
used  to.  1  feel  more  contented  than  I 
ever  did  in  all  my  life,  for  I  know  that 
my  time  in  this  world  is  but  short.  I 
shall  cling  to  faith  in  my  Savior.  1  have 
many  reasons  for  believing  He  \s  with 
me.  My  prayers  have  been  answered.  I 
know  it.  I  am  now  afflicted  for  awhile, 
but  still  there  is  something  that  causes 
me  to  feel  happy. 

**I  prayed  sincerely  to  my  God  to  par- 
don my  sins  and  He,  as  I  am  sure,  has 
done  so.  I  am  a  changed  man  from  what 
I  used  to  be,  and  that  change  is  evidence 
that  God  has  pardoned  ray  sins  which 
were  many.  Rest  assured  1  mean  to  con- 
tinue unto  death  in  obeying  the  com- 
mandments. I  have  to  thank  you  and 
brother  B.  for  this  change.  It  is  truly 
the  sincerity  of  your  friendships  towards 
me  which  led  me  to  notice  the  action  of 
good  true  men  trying  to  serve  God.  I 
cannot  write  more,  for  my  eyes  are  grow- 
ing weak.  Farewell  for  the  present.  Re- 
member me  kindly  to  all  inquiring  f  nends, 
whosoever  they  may  be.  I  have  been 
writing  this  letter  with  double  focus 
glasses.  A.  S.  A." 


Features  of  San  Francisco. 

A  population  of  three  hundred  thous- 
and is  not  extraordinary,  as  populations  go 
nowadays,  but  San  Francisco  is  also  cos- 
mopolitan beyond  its  actual  size.  We  are 
here  in  an  entirely  new  commercial  situa- 
tion, which  gives  rise  to  what  the  French 
call  a  new  jnilieti,  San  Francisco  faces 
Asia,  the  great  English-speaking  colonies 
of  Oceanica,  and  tne  islands  of  the  sea, 
just  as  New  York  faces  Europe.  It  enjoys 
already  a  trade  with  the  Orient  amount- 
ing to  ten  millions  per  annum  in  imports 
and  eight  millions  in  exports.  The  pos- 
sibilites  of  the  extension  of  this  trade 
among  the  teeming  populations  in  the 
cradle  of  the  human  race  and  of  civiliza- 
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tion,  now  that  the  circuit  of  the  world 
his  been  completed,  seem  almost  limitless. 
A  way  must  oe  found  sooner  or  later  out 
of  the  imbroglio  into  which  inexperience 
has  planged  us  on  the  Chinese  question, 
and  in  the  close  intercommunication  of 
nations  which  is  at  hand  trade  must  flow  • 
unimpeded.  Between  countries  separated 
by  water,  and  demanding  each  other's 
productions,  cities  arise  at  the  places  of 
transfer  and  receipt,  and  with  its  situa- 
tion San  Francisco  can  not  escape  its  des- 
tinr  of  greatness. 

the  Oriental  trade  is  but  a  small  item 
in  the  total  as  yet.  The  ships  which  sail 
oat,  besides  those  bound  for  the  regular 
Eastern  and  European  ports,  are  going  to 
the  British  and  Russian  possessions  in  the 
North,to  Mexico, Central  and  South  Amer- 
ica, to  Tahiti,  Fiji,  Manila,  the  Sand- 
wich, Navigator's  and  Friendly  islands — 
to  all  those  far-off  islands  in  the  South 
Pacific,  in  short,  which  now  in  their  turn 
promise  to  shine  with  the  light  of  civiliza- 
tion, and  become  principalities  and  pow- 
ers of  the  earth.  Coals  are  burned  at 
many  a  fireside — not  of  the  most  desirable 
quality,  it  must  be  confessed — which 
corae  from  that  far  coast  characterized  by 
the  poet  in  his  line — 

"'The  wolTs  long  howl  on  Oonalaska^s  shore.'* 
Seventy  million  pounds  of  sugar  a  year 
are  brought  in  from  the  Sandwich  Islands, 
which  slew  Captain  Cook,  and  are  now 
a  peaceful  modem  state.  But  it  is 
particularly  Australasia,  and  our  coming 
relations  toward  it,  that  awaken  admiring 
speculation.  Melbourne  has  already  more 
than  280,000  people,  and  Sydney  2^5,000, 
while  along  the  coasts  of  that  cannibal 
New  Zealand  which  sends  us  its  insurance 
companies  are  scattered  also  a  line  of 
flourishing  cities  like  Dunedin,  with  43,- 
000,  Aucld^d,  with  40,000,  Christchurch, 
with  32,000,  Wellington,  with  22,000, 
and  I  know  not  how  many  more. 

Astoria  and  Portland,  in  Oregon,  San 
Diego,  and  no  doubt,  in  time,  ports  to  be 
created  along  the  Mexican  shores,  will 
receive  their  share  of  these  new  influences 
arising  in  the  world,  but  at  San  Francisco 
they  touch  us  first  and  nearest. —  W,  H, 
Bishop,  in  Harper's  Magazine  for  May, 

For  The  Sailor»'  Magazine. 

Captain  Robert  Creighton,  of 
Antwerp. 

It  is  noticed  in  the  April  Magazine 
that  an  effort  is  being  made  by  officers  of 
the  Red  Star  Line  of  steamers  between 


New  York  and  Antwerp,  Belgium,  to 
erect  a  tablet  in  memory  of  this  brave 
man,  who  recently  died  at  Antwerp. 
Capt.  Creiohton  was  in  many  respects  a 
model  seaman.  Of  a  fine,  commanding 
person,  with  a  clear  and  ringing  voice,  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  his  profession, 
and  a  generous  heart,  he  was  deservedly 
popular  and  respected.  The  act  of  his 
life  which  made  him  best  known,  and 
gave  him,  at  the  time,  a  great  American 
reputation,  was  one  of  unusually  brave 
and  gallant  seamanship.  The  story  of 
the  sinking  Atlantic  steamer  and  the  cap- 
tain of  the  *' Three  bells,"  is  historic.  It 
has  been  recalled  and  repeated  in  all  no- 
tices of  his  death ;  and  certainly  it  makes 
this  idea  of  a  memorial  tablet  most  ap- 
propriate. Of  late  years  Capt.  Creighton 
has  been  shore  captain  of  the  Red  Star 
Line  at  Antwerp,  lie  was,  at  the  time 
of  its  erection,  one  of  the  building  com- 
mittee of  the  Antwerp  Bethel,  and  was 
interested  in  it  as  one  of  the  Antwerp 
com  mitt  et»,  cooperating  with  the  Ameri- 
can and  British  Seamen's  Societies,  at  the 
time  of  his  death.  We  hope  the  effort  to 
honor  so  brave  and  manly  a  seaman  will 
be  abundantly  successful. 

V. 


Obituary. 

CAPT.  W.  DE  P.  ST  AGO. 

The  death  of  Capt.  William  De  Pevs- 
TER  Stago,  says  a  recent  number  of  the 
N.  Y.  Times,  should  recall  to  the  minds 
of  men  the  memories  of  an  elder  time, 
now  rapidly  becoming  historic,  so  far  as 
that  time  related  to  the  early  days  of  tho 
Republic.  Capt.  Stagg  was  one  of  the 
adventurous  seafarers  who  sought  employ- 
ment from  John  Jacob  Astor.  In  1811 
he  went  to  the  North  Pacific  coast  of  the 
continent  in  search  of  furs.  In  company 
with  others  he  formally  took  possession  of 
a  town  site  in  what  is  now  known  as  tho 
State  of  Oregon,  naming  the  embryo  city 
after  his  patron.  •*  Astoria."  The  settle- 
ment was  made  on  the  south  bank  of  the 
Columbia  river,  about  ten  miles  from  its 
mouth*.  For  many  years  Astoria  was,  to 
use  a  debased  phrase  of  the  present  gen- 
eration, the  emporium  of  the  Northern 
Pacific.  It  has  now  dwindled  into  insig- 
nificance, Portland  being  vastly  more  im- 
portant as  a  commercial  point,  while  sev- 
eral inland  cities  are  numerically  and  po- 
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litically  stronger  than  the  village  that  was 
once  the  chief  American  settlement  on  the 
Pacific  coast  of  North  America.  Capt. 
Stagg  died  at  the  age  of  90.  The  recol- 
lections of  his  busy  seafaring  life,  if  pre- 
served in  an  intelligible  form,  would  con- 
stitute one  of  the  most  entertaining  chap- 
ters in  American  commercial  history. — 
From  the  Astoria  of  1811  to  the  Oregon 
of  1883  is  an  enormous  stride. 


Naval  Courtesies. 

Commander  A.  D.  Brown  of  the  U.  S. 
S.  S.  Jamestown^  reports  under  date  of 
Fort  De  France,  Martinique,  March  28th, 
that  on  the  16th  of  that  month,  in  re- 
sponse to  the  request  of  the  owner  and 
master  of  the  British  ship  Neva,  lying  at 
anchor  near  the  Jamestoum,  he  sent  an 
armed  boat,  in  charge  of  Master  J.  O. 
Nicholson,  with  Lieut.  Henry  Whiting, 
of  the  Marine  Corps,  and  a  file  of  marines, 
to  suppress  an  outbreak  on  board  that 
vessel.  The  duty  was  promptly  perform- 
ed. Four  of  the  ringleaders  were  placed 
in  irons  and  the  rest  of  the  crew  returned 
to  their  work.  Subsequently  Commander 
Brown  received  a  letter  from  the  owner 
of  the  vessel,  cordially  thanking  him  and 
his  officers  and  crew  for  the  assistance 
rendered. 

Commodore  Luce,  commanding  the 
training  squadron  at  Newport,  R.  I.,  re- 
ports that  when  her  Majesty's  corvette 
Tenedo8  arrived  at  that  port  on  the  14th 
inst..  having  as  passengers  the  Marchion- 
ess of  Lome  and  suite,  the  civilities  of 
the  port  were  extended  to  the  Tenedos 
and  the  customary  visits  and  salutes  ex- 
changed.— New  York  Times, 


The  Rescued  O-ilbert  Island- 
ers, 

Whose  most  interesting  record,  as  nar- 
rated by  Capt.  Slocum  of  the  Northern 
Light,  (see  April  Magazine,  p.  101,)  was 
presented  to  the  Christian  public  in  most 
of  the  April  religious  monthlies, — al- 
though nowhere  so  fully,  we  believe,  as 
in  ours, — reached  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
safely,  in  the  City  of  Tokio,  from  Yoko- 
hama, in  the  later  part  of  March. 


Christian  and  Sanitary  Com- 
missions, Chaplains,  et  al. 

We  cheerfidly  comply  with  a  request 
received  from  the  Secretary  Mr.  John  O. 
Foster,  Waterman^  111,,  and  state  that 
the  Fourth  Reunion  of  the  Christian 
Commission,  the  Sanitary  Commission 
and  all  the  Chaplains  of  the  late  war  will 
be  held  at  Ocean  Grove,  New  Jersey. 
Sunday,  Monday  and  Tuesday,  July  22nd, 
23rd,  and  24th,  1883.  The  official  an- 
nouncement adds: — **As  we  have  been 
assigned  three  days  for  our  exercises,  we 
shall  have  more  time  to  hear  from  work- 
ers than  at  any  former  gathering.  We 
are  requested  to  conduct  all  the  services 
Sabbath,  July  22nd.  Thousands  of  people 
will  be  residing  at  Ocean  Grove  at  that 
time,  and  the  names  of  distinguished  men, 
who  expect  to  be  present,  assure  a  grand 
Rc-union.  Notify  the  Secretary  by  a 
postal  card,  if  you  can  attend." 

Books,  Etc. 

Sonos  of  Christian  Praise,  with 
Music  :  a  manual  of  worship  for  public, 
social  and  private  devotion.  Selected  and 
arranged  by  Rev.  Charles  H.  Richards. 
With  Selections  of  Scripture  for  pub- 
lic worship,  topically  arranged  by  same 
compiler.  New  York:  Tain  tor  Bros., 
Merritt  &  Co.,  pp.  394,  126;  the  two 
books  in  one  volume. 

This  Hymnal  has  been  before  the  Chris- 
tian community  for  some  time,  and,  we 
learn,  stands  the  practical  test  of  use,  giv- 
ing very  high  satisfaction.  A  careful 
examination  assures  us  that  what  has  been 
said  of  it,  in  the  way  of  appreciative 
praise,  is  thoroughly  well  deserved.  The 
compiler  has  made  a  book,  which,  for 
working  purposes,  and  for  capacity  of 
edification  in  both  music  and  hymns,  will 
not  suffer  by  comparison  with  any  other. 
To  say  this  in  these  days  of  increasingly 
meritorious  hymn  books,  is  no  slight 
commendation.  The  addition  of  copious 
and  well  chosen  Scripture  selections  is  a 
welcome  feature  of  the  beautifully  printed 
volume. 
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Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherbt  Steket. 
Report  of  F.  Alexander^  Lestee^for  the  month 
of 

Maxch,  1888. 

Total  arrivals 155 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $2,046 

of  which  $088  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 
tSO  was  deposited  in  the  Savings  Bank,  and 
$953  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  May,  1883. 

MsitcuBT  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the 
l8t  at  8h.  21m.,  and  north  of  west  29«  r ;  is  in 
conjunction  with  Saturn  on  the  evening  of  the 
Ist  at  11  o'clock,  being  S**  54'  north;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the 
8th  at  8h.  «m.,  being  4»  40"  north ;  is  at  its  great- 
est brilliancy  on  the  evening  of  the  10th;  is  at 
its  greatest  eastern  elongation  on  the  forenoon 
of  the  !4th  at  7  o'clock,  being  21**  55'  away  from 
the  sun,  and  setting  on  the  evening  of  this  day 
at  Ml  2ni.,  and  north  of  west  88<»  54' ;  is  station- 
ary among  the  stars  in  Taurus  on  the  86th. 

Vbkus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
3h.  12m.,  and  north  of  east  14';  is  in  conjunc- 
tioii  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  4th 
at  Th.  am ,  being  4*>  62'  south :  is  in  conjunction 
with  Mara  on  the  morning  of  the  ICth  at  1 
o'clock,  being  48^  south. 

Mabs  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
Sh.  47m.,  and  north  of  east  8<» ;  isin  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  4th  at 
llh.  4m.,  being  8**  58'  south. 

JupTTKB  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  lOfa.  47m.,  and  north  of  west  81 «  88';  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of 
the  Oth  at  Th.  17m.,  being  4*  1'  north. 

Satttrx  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  8h.  Om.,  and  north  of  west  28«  48' ;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  at  18m.  past  noon  on 
the  8th,  being  18'  south;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Sun  at  6  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  20th. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 


Marine  Disasters,  March, 
1883. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  ports  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  during  the  month  was 
29,  of  which  17  were  wrecked,  4  abandoned,  4 
misaing,  2  foundered,  1  capsized,  and  1  sunk  by 
coUieioa.  The  list  comprises  1  steamer,  8  ships, 
10  barks,  4  brigs  and  11  schooners. 


Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  ports,  desti- 
nations, Ac.  Those  designated  by  a  ir  were 
wrecked,  a  abandoned,  m  missing,  /  founder- 
ed, c  capsized,  and  s  c  sunk  by  collision. 

STXAMBB. 

Gloucester  City,  /.  from  Bristol  for  New  York. 

SHIPS. 

John  Bertram,  a.  from  New  York  for  Rotter- 
dam. 

St.  John  Smith,  m.  from  Liverpool  for  San 
San  Francisco. 

Adelheid,  m.  from  New  York  for  London. 

BARKS. 

Enrique,  tr.  from  Mobile  for  Aspinwall. 
Figogna,  /.  from  Carthagena  for  Baltimore. 
Angela,  tr.  from  Carthagena  for  Baltimore. 
De  Courcey,  tr.  from  Rio  Janeiro  for  Pensacola. 
Wolverton,  tr.  from  Cardenas  for  New  York. 
Sara,  a.  from  New  York  for  Hamburg. 
Sarpen,  a.  from  Philadelphia  for  Bremen. 
Giorgio,  a.  from  Hamburg  for  Baltimore. 
Anna,  a.  from  Pascagoula  for  Caen. 
Hildegarde,  tr.  from  San  Francisco  for  Queens- 
town. 

BRIGS. 

Henry  C.  Bucknan,  tr.  from  Portland  for  Car- 
denas. 
Sarah  Gilmore,  w.  from  Matanzas  for  Sagua. 
Pomare,  tr.  from  Eahului  for  San  Francisco. 
Catherina,  w.  from  Philadelphia  for  Lisbon. 

80HOONBR8. 

Enoch  Robinson,  s.  c.  from  Baltimore  for  Prov- 
idence. 

John  N.  Colby,  c.  from  Wilmington,  N.  C,  for 
Baltimore. 

G.  C.  Burdette,  v.  at  Stonington. 

Geo.  L.  Tread  well,  tc.  from  St.  Pierre,  Mart., 
for  Baltimore. 

Starlighi.  m*.  from  Frontera  for  New  York. 

W.  RTKnighton,  to.  from  Port  Llmon  for  New 
York. 

J.  W.  Sawyer,  ir.  from  Portland,  Me.,  for 
Georges  banks. 

Robert  Foster,  w.  from  Philadelphia  for  Ware- 
ham. 

Jane  Emson,  a.  from  Norfolk  for  Philadelphia. 

Ethel  Granville,  w.  from  Port  Williams.  N.  S., 
for  New  York. 

Emma  L.  C.  Winsor,  to.  from  Frontera  for  To- 
nala. 

m  •  m — 

Receipts  for  March,  1883. 

Mainv. 
Augusta,  E.  A.  Nason,  to  reflt  lib,y. . .  $    5  00 

Nbw  Hampshirb. 

Antrim,  bequest  of  Eveline  P.  Boyd, 
late  of  Antrim,  N.  H.,  per  James 

W.  Perkins,  ex'r 600  00 

Exeter,  Mrs.  G.  L.  Soule 1  00 

Milford,  Ist  Cong,  ch.,  for  lib'y 22  00 

Massachusetts. 

Alford,  Rev.  John  Jay  Dana,  for  a 
memorial  library  to  be  called  the 
•'  Esther  Dana  lib'y,"  in  memory  of 
his  deceased  mother 20  00 
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Andover,  South  church fiO  00 

Attieboro,  3nd  Con^.  ch.,  add*l 10  00 

Barre,  Cone,  church  8  76 

Boston,  Scnr,  A.  E.  Fdwards,  Capt. 

Dottridge 100 

Chicopee,  2nd  ch.,  of  wh.  for  lib'y 

$20 81  OS 

East  Douglas.  Cong,  church 27  00 

Grafton,  a  Friend  2  00 

Hinsdale,  Cong,  church 41  00 

Longm«adow.  Ladies*  Benev.  Soc*y..  16  £5 
Lowell.  John  St.  ch.,  of  wh.  $20  from 

J.  Tripp  and  J.  Bancroft,  for  lib'y.  80  50 

Emily  Rogers,  for  library 20  00 

Maiden,  Cong.  8.  8.,  for  library 20  00 

Marion,  S.  D.  Hadley 10  00 

Northampton,  1st  ch..  add*I,  Prof.  B. 

C.  Blodgett,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Plymouth,  Church  of  the  Pilgrimage.  60  C6 

Rockport,  Cong,  church 16  90 

Pigeon  Cove  Cong,  church 6  41 

Scltuate,  Cong,  ch.,  for  library 2C  00 

Springfield.  Olivet  church 27  66 

South  Hadlev,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  for 

library.  $20 20  80 

Westford.  Rev.  L.  Luce 2  50 

Worcester.  Salem  St.  ch.  S.  S.,  for 

library 20  00 

Whitinsville,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y,  of 

wh.  $80,  forUbraries 188  10 

Rhode  Island. 

Kingston.  Cong.  S.  S.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Providence,  Union  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.,  for 

Ubraries 40  00 

CowNEcrncuT. 

Black  Rock,  Cong,  ch 28  50 

Bloomfleld,  Gong,  ch 6  62 

Greenwich.  Solomon  Mead 5  00 

Hartford,  2nd  ch.  of  Christ 51  00 

Meriden,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.  for  Ub'y.  20  00 

Naugatuck,  Cong,  ch 80  00 

New  London,  2na  Cong,  ch 142  00 

Torrington,  8rd  Cong.  ch.  and  S.  S.  to 
const.  Mrs.  Sarah  C.  Lathrop  a 

L.  M 80  00 

Wallingford,  Cong,  ch 25  00 

New  York. 

Brooklyn,  Clinton  Avenue  Cong.  ch.  269  89 
Missionary  Association  of  Bethany 
Chapel  of  Brooklyn  as  a  donation 
for  library  to  be  known  as  the 

"  Whitehurst  Library," 20  00 

Lafayette  Ave.  Pres.  ch.,  add'l 1  00 

Newburgh,  Miss  A.  L.  Kimball's  S.  S. 
class,  in  Ist  Pres.  ch.,  to  reflt  lib'y 

No.  8.683 10  00 

Union  Pres.  ch.  S.  8..  for  fourth  lib'y 
sent  from  the  "Helen  LefFerts 

Prime  Memorial  Fund." 20  00 

New  Lebanon,  Associated  Cong,  and 

Pres.  ch 9  00 

New  Rochelle.  Simeon  Lester,  for  lib.  20  00 

New  York  Citv,  Edward  S.  Jaffray ...  100  00 

Higgins  &  Cox,  attorneys 50  00 

Miss  S.  Rhinelander 60  00 

Stamford  Mfg  Co 25  00 

Naylor  &  Co  25  00 

John  T.  Terry 25  00 

Frederick  Billings 26  00 

James  0.  De  Forest 25  00 

Anson  Phelps  Stokes 26  00 

Wm.  P.  Douglas 25  00 

Gerard  Beekman 26  00 

David  Dows 25  00 

A.  W  Kilbome 25  00 

Mary  8.  Stone,  for  Morning  Side 

Lib'y.  No.  8 20  00 


Mary  M.  Stone,  for  Ub'y 2D  00 

Blizpah  Chapel,  10th  Ave.,  for  lib'y.  90  00 

Cash 90  00 

T.B.Meigs,  for  Ubranr 90  00 

New  York  Episcopal  Seamen's  Mis- 
sion, for  library 90  00 

Geo.  F.Baker 10  00 

E.  L.  Owen 10  00 

Thomas  Scott 10  00 

HC.Loud&Co 1000 

Ezra  White 10  00 

Frederick  F.  Thompson 10  00 

F.  A.  Pahner 10  00 

Geo.  8.  Eraser 10  OO 

Theodore  Gilman 10  00 

Capt.  I.  P.  Crossley,  bark  Spartan 

of  Bath,  Me. ,  for  library  work ....  10  00 

W.H.  TaUer 5  00 

W.  G.  Langdon 5  00 

J.  Wm.  Beekman 5  00 

O.  P.  C.  Billings 5  i4) 

D.  B.  Whitlock 5  00 

Henry  Rowland 5  00 

H.  F.  Lombard 5  00 

Zophar  Mills 5  00 

James  Cruikshank  5  00 

W.B.  KendaU 6  00 

Mrs.  L.  P.  Siebert 5  00 

Isaac  H.  Bailey 5  00 

Capt.  W.  R.  Famsworth,  ship  J.  V. 

Troop,  for  library  work 5  00 

Capt.   Whitmore.  ship   Parker  M. 

W'hitmore,  for  library  work 5  00 

Capt.  Rich,  schr.  H.  Hickman,  for 

Ubrary  work  1  00 

Poughkeepsie,  Mrs.  JuUa  P.  Wicks. . .  10  00 

Rome,  1st  Pres.  ch 13  17 

Southampton,  A  Friend,  for  library. .  90  00 

New  Jebsby. 

Cape  May  Point,  O.  L,  Corwin  to 
const.  Aaron  W.  Hand  of  Cape 

May  Point,  a  L.  M 80  00 

Madison,  Pres.  ch 81  49 

Morristown.  South  St.  Pres.  ch..  of 

wh.  W.  L.  King,  $60 190  W 

ChUdren's  Miss'y  Society  let  Pres. 

ch 40  00 

Newark,  2nd  Pres.  ch 6  78 

Trenton,  8rd  Pres.  ch 6  00 

Union,  1st  Pres.  ch.  of  Connecticut 

Farms   6  00 

PENIfSTLVAKIA. 

A  Friend 10  00 

Kansas. 

Rock  Creek,  Mrs.  F.  L.  Savage 1  00 

$8,048  90 
New  York. 

New  York  City.  Mrs.  Julia  F.  Noyes, 

(omitted  in  February) 80  00 

$8,068  90 

ERRATA. 

On  page  124  of  the  Maoaztvs  for  April,  an 
announcement  erroneously  nuule,  should  have 
read:— 

Rhode  Island. 

Newport,  Benjamin  Alderman,  Boat- 
swain's mate  on  U.  S.  S.  New 
Hampshire,    to    be    distributed 

among  needy  seamen's  widows. .  $80  00 
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"Ottt  thy  biMd  upon  the  wtten:  for  thou  Bhalt  find  it  after  many  daye."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


The  Child-Martyr  at  the  O-ate. 


The  pastor  of  St.  John's  church,  (Luth- 
eran,) New  York,  among  other  incidents 
of  his  ministry,  contributes  the  follow- 
ing: 

•*  Part  of  the  wall  of  a  burned  house 
had  fallen  on  a  six  or  seven  year  old  boy, 
and  terribly  mangled  him.  Living  in  the 
neighborhood,  I  was  called  in  to  see  the 
stricken  household.  The  little  sufferer 
was  in  intensij  agony.  Most  of  his  ribs 
were  broken,  his  breast-bone  crushed, 
and  one  of  his  limbs  fractured  in  two 
places.  His  breathing  was  short  and 
difficult.  He  was  evidently  dying.  I 
spoke  a  few  words  to  him  of  Jesus,  the 
ever-present  and  precious  Friend  of 
children,  and  then,  with  his  mother  and 
an  older  sister,  knelt  before  his  bed. 
Short  and  simple  was  our  prayer.  Hold- 
ing the  lad*s  hand  in  mine,  and  repeating 
the  Children's  Gospel — 'Suffer  the  little 
children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid 
them  not.  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,'  he  disengaged  his  hand  from 
mine  and  folded  his.  We  rose  from  our 
knees.  His  mmd  began  to  wander.  He 
called  his  mother.  *l'm  sleepy,  mamma, 
and  want  to  say  my  prayers.'  *Do  so, 
darling,'  replied  the  sobbing  mother. 

"  *Now  I  lay  me— down— to  sleep, 
I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my  soul— to  keep;— 
Ifl-shottld— d-Ie— ' 


"He  was  beyond  the  river  of  death. 
On  the  wings  of  that  simple  prayer,  that 
has  borne  so  many  of  the  lambs  into  the 
Good  Shepherd's  bosom,  his  soul  had  sped 
to  Him  that  gave  it. 

**I  can  see  his  little  pale  figure,  with 
clasped  hands  and  closed  eyes,  like  a  sleep- 
ing angel  before  me  this  moment,  though 
more  than  nine  years  have  passed  since 
the  incident  occurred. 

**How  that  mother  treasured  that 
prayer !  No  sermon,  probably,  over  made 
the  impression  on  her  heart  that  those 
few  lines  made,  coming  from  the  lips  so 
soon  to  be  speechless  forever. 

*•  God  bless  the  unknown  hand  that 
wrote  these  four  beautiful  lines!  " 


The  Tailor's  Apprentice. 

**  When  shall  we  know  that  the  enemy 
has  given  in  ?  "  asked  a  lad  who  had  once 
been  a  tailor's  apprentice,  but  afterward 
entered  the  British  navy,  as  a  common 
boy,  about  the  year  1680. 

**  When  that  flag  is  hauled  down,"  an- 
swered the  sailor  addressed,  *'the  ship 
will  be  ours." 

**0h,  if  that's  all,  I'll  see  what  I  can 
do!" 

The  vessel  on  which  the  speakers  stood 
had  had  the  fortune,  a  few  hours  earlier. 
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to  fdll  in  with  a  French  squadron,  and  a 
warm  action,  bravely  fought  on  both 
sides,  was  maintained.  After  a  time  the 
boy  had  become  impatient  for  the  result, 
and  addressed  the  above  question  to  a 
sailor.  No  sooner  was  he  told  that  the 
withdrawal  of  the  flag  from  the  enemy's 
mast-head  would  be  the  signal  that  the 
action  had  been  decided  than  he  deter- 
mined to  **  see  what  he  could  do." 

At  that  moment  the  vessels  were  en- 
gaged yard-arm  to  yard-arm,  and  were 
obscured  in  the  smoke  of  the  guns.  In 
an  instant  the  boy  mounted  the  shrouds, 
passed  from  the  yard  of  his  own  ship  to 
that  of  the  enemy,  ascended  with  agility 
to  the  maintop-gallant-mast-head,  struck 
and  carried  oflf  the  French  flag  un perceiv- 
ed, and  got  back  to  the  yard-arm  of  his 
own  ship  in  safety. 

Before  he  could  get  down  to  the  deck 
the  British  saw  that  the  flag  had  disap- 
peared, and  shouted  "  Victory!  victory!  " 
The  French  crew,  seeing  also  that  the  flag 
was  gone,  and  thinking  that  it  had  been 
struck  by  order  of  the  Admiral,  fled  from 
their  guns;  and  although  the  officers  at- 
tempted to  rally  them,  the  confusion  was 
hopeless.  Then  the  British,  availing 
themselves  of  the  opportunity,  boarded 
the  French  vessel,  and  captured  it. 

In  the  midst  of  the  excitement  the  new 
boy  came  down  from  the  shrouds  with 
the  French  flag  wrapped  around  his  body, 
and  displayed  it  with  no  little  glee  to  the 
astonished  tars.  The  news  spread  quick- 
ly to  the  quarter-deck,  and  the  blushing 
boy  was  led  into  the  presence  of  the 
Admiral,  who  praised  him  for  his  gallan- 
try, and  rated  him  there  and  then  as  mid- 
shipman. 

It  was  not  long  before  promotion  fol- 
lowed promotion,  and  the  tailor's  appren- 
tice became  known  as  one  of  England's 
most  gallant  sailors. — Harper's  Young 
People, 


viUe  (Eng.)  National  School,   was  lately 
read  at  their  gathering: — 

^^  Dear  Sir : — I  hope  your  children's 
entertainment  will  be  a  complete  success. 
Please  tell  them  from  me  that  I  believe 
success  in  life  is  within  the  reach  of  aU 
who  set  before  them  an  aim  and  an  am- 
bition that  is  not  beyond  the  talents  and 
ambitions  that  God  has  bestowed  uj)on 
them.  We  should  all  begin  life  with  a 
determination  to  do  well  whatever  we 
take  in  hand,  and  if  that  determination 
be  adhered  to,  with  the  pluck  for  which 
Englishmen  are  renowned,  success  ac- 
cording to  the  quality  and  nature  of  our 
brain  power,  I  think  a  certainty.  Had  I 
begun  life  as  a  tinker  my  earnest  endeavor 
would  have  been  to  have  made  better  pots 
and  pans  than  my  neighbors,  and  I  think 
I  may  venture  to  say  without  any  vanity, 
that  with  God's  blessing  I  should  have 
been  fairly  successful.  The  first  step  on 
the  ladder  that  leads  to  success  is  the  firm 
determination  to  succeed ;  the  next  is  the 
possession  of  the  moral  and  physical  cour- 
age which  will  enable  one  to  mount  up, 
rung  after  rung,  until  the  top  is  reached. 

**  The  best  men  make  a  false  step,  now 
and  then,  and  some  even  have  very  bad 
falls.  The  weak  and  puling  cry  over 
their  misfortunes  and  seek  for  the  sympa- 
thy of  others,  and  do  nothing  further 
after  their  first  or  second  failure ;  but  the 
plucky  and  courageous  pick  themselves 
up  without  a  groan  over  their,  broken 
bones  or  their  first  failures  and  set  to 
work  to  mount  the  ladder  again,  full  of 
confidence  in  themselves  and  with  faith 
in  the  results  that  always  attend  upon 
cheerful  perseverance.  Please  wish  the 
children  *  A  Merry  Christmas  and  Happy 
New  Year.' 

From  yours  faithfully, 

WOLSELKY." 


"Wolseley  on  Success. 

The  following  letter  from  Lord  Wolse- 
ley  addressed  to  the  children  of  Wood- 


Difiference  between  Nine 
and  Ten; 

OR,    HOW  GIRLS   MANAGE   A   QUARREL. 

'*  That  makes  ten  times  that  I  have 
caught  it,"  Emma  said  in  a  satisfied  tone. 
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**  Xo,  it  doesn't ;  it  makes  nine  times, 
just  exactly  as  many  as  I  have." 

This  was  what  Ada  said ;  and  she  kept 
her  hoop  poised  in  the  air  while  she  waited 
to  settle  the  question. 

"  Why,  Ada  Brooks!  you  are  mistaken. 
I  have  caught  that  hoop  ten  times." 

•*And  I  know  you  are  mistaken  :  you 
have  caught  it  just  nine  times.  Hasn't 
she,  Fannie?" 

•*  I  didn't  count,"  said  Fannie. 

•'Well,  /did;  and  it  is  quite  likely  I 
know  how  many  times  I  have  caught  a 
hoop.'' 

"And  I  should  think  it  was  quite  likely 
I  should  know  how  many  times  my  own 
hoop  was  caught." 

Both  girls  began  to  have  red  cheeks 
and  very  bright  eyes.  Dick,  down  in  the 
grass  at  their  feet,  laughed. 

**  Now  you  are  getting  angry,"  he  said, 
gayly,  as  though  he  thought  it  was  fun. 
"If  you  were  boys,  you  would  pitch  into 
each  other  and  fight  it  out.  How  do  girls 
manage  these  things?  " 


"  I  don't  want  to  play  any  more,"  said 
Ada,  dropping  the  hoop. 

•*  0 1 "  said  Dick,  •*  I  know  what  girls 
do:  they  sulk.  I  think  it  is  just  as  nice 
to  fight,  and  a  great  deal  more  interesting. 
Now  you  will  go  off  in  a  huff,  and  not 
speak  to  each  other  for  hours." 

**  What  is  the  use?"  said  Fannie. 
**  What  is  the  difference  between  nine  and 
ten,  anyway?" 

**  The  difference  between  nine  and  ten, 
Miss  Fannie  Mills ,  is  a  quarrel  between 
two  girls."  This  from  Dick. 

Then  Emma,  after  a  minute  of  silence, 
**Xo,  it  isn't  either:  it  is  a  kiss."  And 
she  put  her  arms  around  Ada's  neck,  and 
gave  her  a  hearty  one.  **  Come,  Ada, 
never  mind:  perhaps  I  was  mistaken." 

**  May  be  I  was,"  said  Ada,  cordially. 
•*  Let's  begin  all  over  again." 

•*  There,  Dick!"  said  Fannie,  in  tri- 
umph, **  that's  the  way  girls  manage 
those  things." 

''Some  girls,"  said  Dick.  Then  he  went 
to  whistling.— TAc  Pansy, 


Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Setmen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  1883,  was  7,764;  and  t?ie  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
y^ere  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,864,     The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  uhis  419,420,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  301,4S5  men.  Nirhe  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  83,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,995  men, — One  hundred  and  Mx  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  S,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
Daring  March,    1888,    fifty-six  loan  libraries,  thirty-one   new  and  twenty-five 
Peshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  li- 
bfiries  ware   Nos.  7,674-7,680,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,691-7,694.  inclusive,  at  New 
York;— with  Nos.  7,829,  7,833-7,841,  inclusive,  and  No.  7,845,  at  Boston. 
T?ie  ttcenfy-flve  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 
No.  8,031,  No.  4,792,  No.  5,466,  No.  6,185,  No.  6,895,  No.  6,888,  No.  7,108,  No.  7,838,  No.  7,454. 
"  8,688,    '•    4,876,    "    5,883,    "    6,188,    "    6,654,    "    6,954,    **    7,171,     "    7,848, 
'*   4,727,    •*    5,125,     **    6,106,     *'    6,288,     ♦'    6,681,     "    7.052,    **    7,828,      **    7,894, 
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You  Have  Qone  Right  Over  It. 

One  Sabbath  morning  a  gentleman  was 
going  to  church.  He  was  a  happy,  cheer- 
ful Christian,  who  had  a  very  great  res- 
pect for  the  Sabbath.  He  was  a  singular 
man  and  would  sometimes  do  and  say 
what  children  are  apt  to  call  very  **  funny 
things."  As  he  was  going  along  he  met 
a  stranger  driving  a  heavily-loaded  wagon 
through  the  town.  When  this  gentleman 
got  right  opposite  the  wagoner  he  stop- 
ped, turned  around,  and,  lifting  both 
hands  as  if  in  horror,  he  exclaimed  as  he 
gazed  under  the  wagon.  "There!  there! 
you  are  going  over  it!  you  have  gone 
right  over  it!  "  The  driver  was  frighten- 
ed. He  drew  up  his  reins  in  an  instant, 
cried  **Whoa!  whoa!"  and  brought  his 
horses  to  a  stand.  Then  he  looked  down 
under  the  wheels,  expecting  to  see  the 
mangled  remains  of  some  innocent  child, 
or  at  least  some  poor  dog  or  pig  that  had 
been  ground  to  a  jelly;  but  he  saw  noth- 
ing. So,  after  gazing  all  about,  he  look- 
ed up  to  the  gentleman  who  had  so  strange- 
ly arrested  his  attention,  and  anxiously 
asked,  "Pray,  sir,  what  have  I  gone 
over?"  —  "Over  the  fourth  command- 
ment," was  the  quick  reply.  "Remem- 
ber the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy." — S. 
S,  Visitor. 


Take  Me  on  Shore. 

A  godly  minister  had  a  careless  son, 
who  left  his  home  and  sailed  for  a  foreign 
land.  His  sorrowful  parents  could  only 
pray  for  him  and  send  him  good  advice. 
The  ship  which  bore  their  boy  reached  a 
distant  port,  and  was  waiting  to  take  in  a 
fre^h  cargo,  when  the  sailors  went  on 
shore,  and  brought  back  with  them  a  lit- 
tle native  boy,  who  could  play  some  cu- 
rious kind  of  music. 

He  amused  them  for  along  time;  but 
at  last  he  said,  "  You  must  now  take  me 
on  shore." 

The  sailors  told  him  he  must  not  go  yet. 

"0,  I  can't  stay  any  longer,"  replied 
the  little  h\fu:k  boy,    "  and  I  will  tell  you 


why.  A  kind  Christian  missionary  has 
come  near  the  village  where  I  live.  From 
him  I  have  learned  all  I  know  about  Jesus 
Christ.  This  is  about  the  hour  when  he 
meets  us  under  a  tree  to  tell  us  more;  I 
want  to  go  and  hear  him." 

The  sailors  were  overcome  by  the  boy's 
entreaties,  and  rowed  him  ashore. 

The  minister's  thoughtless  son  was 
struck  with  the  words  of  the  little  heathen 
boy.     He  felt  condemned. 

"  Here  am  I,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  the 
son  of  a  minister  in  England,  knowing 
far  more  about  Jesus  than  that  poor  boy, 
and  vet  caring  far  less  for  him!  That 
little  fellow  is  now  earnestly  listening  to 
the  Word  of  Life,  while  I  am  stupid  and 
careless." 

In  great  distress  of  mind  he  retired  that 
night  to  his  bunk.  There  his  father's  in- 
structions came  back  to  his  thoughts,  and 
reminded  him  how  he  might  seek  and  find 
that  salvation  he  so  much  needed.  He 
became  a  sincere  Christian ;  and  great  was 
the  joy  in  his  English  home  when  the 
happy  tidings  reached  his  parents. — I^or- 
eign  Missionary, 


The  Devil  has  a  great  many  servants 
and  they  are  not  only  very  busy  and 
"desperately  wicked,"  but  "deceitful 
above  all  things."  They  are  so  deceitful 
that  they  often  make  children,  and  grown- 
up people  too,  think  they  are  their  ser- 
vants. And  none  of  them  are  worse  or 
more  deceiving,  or  do  more  harm  than 
these  four,  whose  names  we  give : — 
There-ia-no-danger, 

Only-ihis-once, 
Everyhody-do€8-so, 
By-and'by, 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  President. 

Rev.  8.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary. 

WiLLiAif  C.  Stuboks,  Esq.,  Treasurer, 

L.  P.  HuBBARX),  Esq..  Finaricial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Treasurer. 

80  WaU  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  U.  8.  A. 

District  Secretary:— 
Rev.  S.  W.  Hahu,  Cong'l  House,  Boston,  Mass 
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FIFTY-FIFTH  ANNIVERSARY. 

The  Fifty-fifth  Anniversary  of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society  was  celebrated  on  Sabbath  evening,  May  6th,  at  the  Broad- 
way Tabernacle,  34th  St.  and  6th  Ave.,  New  York  City.  An  a^udience, 
,  goodly  in  numbers  and  representative  quality,  listened  with  close  at- 
tention and  evident  edification  to  the  annual  sermon  then  delivered, 
which  is  printed  herewith  in  accordance  with  the  request  of  the  So- 
ciety at  its  Annual  Meeting  held  on  the  succeeding  day.  The  sermon 
will  also  appear  in  connection  with  the  publication  of  the  Fifty-fifth 
Annual  Report  of  the  Society.  Prior  to  its  preaching,  a  review  of  the 
Society's  work  for  the  twelve-month  ending  March  3l8t,  1883,  was 
read  by  Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  the  Society's  Secretary,  as  follows: — 

SUMMARY  OF 

FIFTY-FIFTH  ANNUAL  REPORT-MAY  7th,  1883. 


The  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  which  was  organized  in  1828, — was 
chartered  by  the  Legislature  of  the  State  of  New  York,  in  1838,--making  this  the 
FiFHETH  YEAR  SINCE  ITS  INCORPORATION.  Ffom  that  time  Until  now  it  has  been 
steadily  prosecuting  its  work,  with  significant  tokens  of  the  Divine  favor,  and  ever 
widening  and  acknowledged  usefulness. 

In  the  Missionary  Work  of  the  Society  during  the  fifty-fifth  year  of  its  history, 
the  Chaplains,  Missionaries^  Bible  and  Tract  Distributors,  Colporteurs,  Helpers 
and  others,  who  have  been  aided  (wholly  or  in  part)  from  its  Treasury,  have  wrought 
on  the  I^MfgOitQasr^  North  America; — in  the  countries  of  Sweden,  Norway  and 

!^f\\\'^         \^*\  r-  T 

'       '    9^  •  Digitized  by  CrrOOgle 


^\    \v>« 


K)2  THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 

Danmark;— at  Hamburg  in  Germany; — ^at  Antwerp  in  Belgium; — in  France,  at 
Marseilles  and  Havre; — at  Genoa  and  Naples  in  Italy; — at  Yokohama  in  Japan; — in 
the  Sandwich  and  Madeira  Islands; — at  Valparaiso,  S.  A.;— and  in  the  United 
States,  at  Portland,  Or.,  and  on  the  waters  of  Puget  Sound; — also  in  the  ports 
of  Galveston,  Tex.; — New  Orleans,  La.; — Pensacola,  Fla.; — Savannah,  Ga. ; — 
Charleston,  S.  C. ; — Wilmington,  N.  C. ; — Norfolk,  Va. ; — and  at  Boston,  Mass. ; 
— as  well  as  in  the  cities  and  vicinities  of  New  York,  Jersey  City,  and  Brooklyn, 
including  the  U.  S.  Navy  Yard, — numbering  forty-two  laborers  at  thirty-one 
seaports;— eighteen  foreign,  and  thirteen  domestic.  The  labors  of  these  devoted 
men  have  been  blessed  to  the  rescue,  comfort  and  conversion  of  very  many  seamen. 
They  have  preached  the  Gospel  in  Bethels  and  on  ship-board,  have  visited  sailors  ifi 
the  forecastle,  hospitals,  and  elsewhere,  conversing  with  them,  giving  them  the 
Scriptures,  and  in  every  possible  way  befriending  them,  with  reference  to  their  tem- 
poral and  spiritual  good. 

We  acknowledge,  with  profound  gratitude  to  God,  our  helper,  the  general  progress 
of  the  year  which  closed  on  the  81st  of  March  last.  The  Mariner*s  Home  and  Bethel 
at  Portland,  Oregon,  which,  under  the  energetic  exertions  of  Chaplain  Stubbs,  has 
been  in  process  of  construction  for  several  years,  and  towards  which  the  parent  So- 
ciety contributed  f  1,000,  was  dedicated  with  appropriate  services  on  the  9th  of  May 
last,  and  has  already  realized  the  success  that  was  anticipated  for  it.  The  extension 
of  our  commerce  to  the  North-west  calls  for  like  Bethels  and  Homes  at  Seattle,  and 
^^ew  Tacoma,  W.  T., where  local  auxiliary  organizations  are  taking  hold  of  the  work 
with  a  zeal  that  de^-erves  substantial  encouragement.' 

Prom  various  quarters  in  this  and  other  countries,  calls  have  been  made  upon  the 
Society  to  enter  doors  of  usefulness,  increasingly  numerous  and  promising. 

Loan  Library  Work. — During  the  year  the  Society  has  Sent  out  six  hundred 
AND  FORTY-EIGHT  loau  libraries,  (of  which  two  hundred  and  sixty-five  were  new, 
and  three  hundred  and  eighty-three  refitted)  containing  11,838  volumes,  and 
placed  on  vessels  carrying  10,232  seamen.  This  makes  the  whole  number  of  new 
libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  Society  at  New  York  City,  and  at  Boston, 
Mass.,  from  1858-9  to  April  1st,  1883,  7,764,  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same,  8,100, 
the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,864.  The  number  of  volumes  in  these  libraries 
was  419,420,  accessible  by  original  shipment  to  801,425  seamen.  Of  the  whole  num- 
ber sent  out,  nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  38,948  volumes,  have  been 
placed  upon  United  States  Naval  Vessels,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  have  been 
accessible  to  107,995  men.  One  hundred  and  six  libraries  have  been  placed  in  one 
hundred  and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  Surfmen.  In  the 
record  of  results' from  our  Library  Work  for  the  twenty-fourth  year  of  its  systematic 
prosecution,  there  is  no  abatement  of  encouragement  and  cheer. 

New  York  Sailors'  Home. — This  Home  at  190  Cherry  St.,  is  the  property  and 
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under  the  direction  of  the  Society.  It  was  opened  in  1842 ;  reconstructed,  refurnished, 
and  reopened  in  1880,  and  is  now  unsurpassed  by  any  Sailors'  Home  in  the  world. 
During  the  past  year  it  has  accommodated  2,008  boarders.  These  men  temporarily 
deposited  with  the  Lessee,  |21,267,  of  which  amount,  |7,147  were  sent  to  relatives 
and  friends,  $1,897  were  placed  to  their  credit  in  the  Savings  Banks,  and  the  balance 
was  returned  to  the  depositors. — The  whole  number  of  boarders  since  the  Home  was 
established  is  102,713,  and  the  amount  saved  by  it  to  seamen  and  their  relatives 
during  the  forty-one  years  since  its  establishment,  has  been  more  than  $1,500,000. 
Shipwrecked  sailors  are  cheerfully  provided  for  within  its  doors. 

Its  moral  and  religious  influences  cannot  be  fully  estimated,  but  hundreds  of  sea- 
men have  there  been  led  to  Christ  as  the  Sinner's  Friend  and  Savior.  These  results 
have  come,  under  God,  from  the  facts  that  family  worship  has  always  been  regularly 
maintained  in  the  chapel  of  the  Institution,  accompanied  by  other  religious  meetings, 
and  evangelistic  labor.  During  the  past  year,  as  heretofore,  missionaries  have  been 
steadily  in  attendance  at  the  Home ;  daily  meetings  for  prayer  have  been  held,  and 
stated  temperance  and  devotional  meetings  have  been  sustained  on  Monday,  Wed- 
nesday and  Saturday  evenings  of  each  week. 

Shipwkecked  and  Destitute.— At  the  Sailoes'  Home,  and  at  the  Rooms  of  the 
Society,  there  has  been  expended,  during  the  year,  for  the  relief  of  shipwrecked  and 
destitute  seamen,  and  of  seamen's  families  and  widows,  the  sum  of  $788.61.  Seamen 
discharged  from  the  hospitals  as  incurable,  and  some  permanently  disabled  from 
accident  or  other  causes,  have  been  provided,  as  heretofore,  with  transportation  to 
their  friends,  assisted  in  their  applications  for  admittance  to  the  Sailors'  Snug  Harbor, 
or  aided  in  such  other  ways  as  their  necessities  demanded.  Burial  permits  have 
been  issued  in  the  case  of  seamen  who  have  died  in  hospitals  and  boarding  houses. 

Publications. — The  Society  has  published  during  the  past  year,  81,000  copies  of 
the  Sailors'  Magazine: — ^and  for  gratuitous  distribution  among  seamen,  18,000 
copies  of  the  Seamen's  Fbiend;  with  145,000  copies  of  the  Life  Boat  for  the  use  of 
Sabbath  Schools.  It  has  also  printed  for  distribution,  1,000  copies  of  its  Fifty- 
fourth  Annual  Report,  and  numerous  tracts  and  leaflets  illustrating  and  emphasizing 
its  work. 

U.  S.  Naval  Academy,  Annapous. — In  making  acknowledgment  for  the  books 
sent  in  1882,  to  the  last  graduating  class  at  the  Academy,— Cadet-Midshipmen  and 
Engineers, — through  this  Society, — Rev.  J.  S.Wallace,  U.  S.  N.,  then  Chaplain  at  the 
Institution,  states  that  **the  presentation  took  place  on  the  last  Sunday  of  the  Aca- 
demic year,  in  the  chapel  of  the  Institution,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  congregation. 
Each  cadet  came  forward  to  the  chancel,  to  receive  his  designated  gift.  The  vol- 
umes cannot  but  be  useful,  for  the  reciinents  vnll  keep  them  by  them,  and  will  value 
them  the  more  as  they  advance  in  intelligence  and  understanding." 

SpECLiL  Grants. — As  in  past  years,  the  Society  has  continued  to  respond,  to  the 
extent  of  its  ability,  to  applications  for  help  from  Auxiliary  Societies;  and  from  inde- 
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pendent  seamen's  missions  and  individuals  in  the  Naval  and  merchant  service,  when 
such  help  seemed  to  be  worthily  called  for. 

Finances. — A  statement  of  receipts  and  expenditures  is  made  by  the  Treasurer  at 
each  monthly  meeting  of  the  Trustees,  and  upon  approval  is  referred  to  an  Auditing 
Committee.  These  monthly  statements  for  the  year  just  closed,  have  been  examin- 
ed, and  pronounced  correct.  During  the  year  ending  March  31st,  1883,  the  disburse- 
ments of  the  Society  for  Missionary  Work,  Publications,  Loan  Libraries,  expenses, 
investments  of  Legacy  received  for  Permanent  Fund,  etc.,  amounted  to  $79,455.55. 
The  receipts  from  all  sources,  inclusive  of  balance  from  preceding  year,  amounted  to 
180,762.60. 

Life  Members  and  Life  Dieectors. — Thirty-three  persons  have  been  constituted 
Life  Members,  during  the  past  year,  by  donations  of  $30,  each, — and  two  persons  by 
donations  of  $100,  each,  have  been  constituted  Life  Directors  of  the  Society. 

Obituary. — The  year  just  closed  has  been  marked  with  serious  bereavement  to  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society.  We  record  with  very  great  sorrow  of  hearty 
the  death,  on  the  29th  of  July,  1882,  of  our  brother,  the  Rev.  J.  E.  Rockwell,  D.  D., 
for  twenty  years  a  Trustee,  and  a  most  earnest,  devoted  and  useful  friend  of  the 
Society,  and  the  cause  of  the  sailors'  evangelization.  Since  then,  (March  18th,)  we 
were  called  to  a  similar  bereavement  in  the  death  of  C.  Henry  King,  M.  D.,  another 
of  our  Trustees,  (since  1880,)  and  at  the  time  of  his  decease  Surgeon-in-Chief  at  the 
Sailors'  Snug  Harbor,  S.  L 

Among  the  prominent  men  in  church  and  state,  who  have  been  called  away  dur- 
ing the  past  year,  this  Society  has  lost  many  valuable  patrons  and  friends.  We 
would  profit  by  the  lesson  of  their  useful  lives,  and  be  moved  by  their  death  to  a  re- 
newed consecration  to  the  work  committed  to  us.  May  wo  be  found  ready  when  the 
Master  calleth ! 

AcKN:;wLED0ME2rrs. — Thanks  are  tendered,  as  in  previous  years,  to  the  American 
Bible  Society  for  generous  grants  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  —and  to  the  American 
Tract,  with  other  Societies  as  well  as  to  various  publishing  houses  in  this  and  other 
cities,  who  have  furnished  us  books  for  our  libraries  at  reduced  rates.  The  Trustees 
of  the  Lindley  Murray  Fund  have  also  shown  us  generous  favor. — Prof.  R.  H. 
Bull  of  the  University  of  the  City  of  New  York  has  continued  to  furnish  the  month- 
ly record  of  the  Position  of  the  Principal  Planets,  for  the  Sailors'  Magazine. — The 
leading  private,  as  well  as  public  hospitals,  of  this  city,  have  received  and  gratuitous- 
ly ministered  to  such  sick  seamen,  as  we  have  sent  to  them, — and  the  Colored  Home 
and  Hospital  in  65th  Street  has  done  the  same. — Railroad,  Steamboat  and  Ocean 
Steamship  Companies  have  kindly  responded  when  asked  to  assist  in  the  transporta- 
tion of  disabled  seamen  to  their  homes. 

Conclusion. — The  work  to  which  we  have  been  providentially  appointed,  along 
with  the  philanthropic  and  evangelistic  forces  of  the  day,  opens  invitingly  as  ever; 
and  entering  upon  it  for  another  year  with  grateful  and  encouraged  heart,  we  trust  in 
the  strong  arm  that  has  supported  us  hitherto,  and  given  success  to  our  endeavors. 

Asking  the  friends  of  the  sailor  to  remember  us  in  their  prayers  and  their  gifts,  we 
shall  seek  henceforth  with  new  earnestness  to  make  the  sailor  a  better  and  a  happier 
man,  and  everywhere  enlarge  for  him  the  circle  of  his  usefulness. 
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THE 
UNIVERSAL  OBLIGATION   OF   BENEVOLENT  SERVICE:— 

A  DI8COUBSS  BBFOMB 

The  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

AT  ITS 

fifty-fifth  anniversary, 
Sabbath   Etening,    May   6th,    1883, 

BY 

REV.  W.  L.  PHILLIPS, 

PASTOR  OF  SUMMBRriELD  M.   B.   OHURCH,  BROOKLYN,   N.  Y., 

In  the  Brocuiuxiy  Tabernacle,  Sixth  Avenue  and  SUth  Street,  New  York  City. 

Proverbs^  art,  f5. — "The  liberal  soul  shall  be  made  fat,  and  he  that  watereth  shall 
be  watered  also  himself." 

It  is  a  very  difficult  thing  to  find  untrodden  ground  on  which  to 
plant  oneself,  particularly  at  the  anniversary  of  so  ancient  and 
worthy  an  association  as  this,  whose  objects  are  so  well  known,  whose 
work  18  80  well  understood,  and  at  whose  annual  gatherings  so  many 
and  so  able  men  have  spoken.  I  offer  as  my  theme  a  thought,  old  at 
least  as  Christian  civilization,  but  one  still  feebly  grasped  and  im- 
perfectly incarnated, — ''77ie  Universal  Obligation  of  Benevolent  Ser- 
mce,"  I  use  the  word  benevolent  to  distin^ish  between  that  class 
of  activities  in  the  behalf  of  others  for  which  a  full  equivalent  is 
asked  and  given, — and  those  for  which  no  immediate  material  recom- 
pense is  made,  the  class  represented  by  this  Society. 

There  is  a  word  against  whose  legitimate  use  no  possible  objection 
can  be  urged,  but  which  has  been  so  bedraggled  in  the  mire  of  selfish 
and  narrow  thinking,  that,  in  the  popular  conception,  it  has  come  to 
bear  a  significance  utterly  unwarranted  by  its  original  use.  I  mean 
the  word  charity,  which, — the  best  our  English  tongue  could  offer  for 
the  interpretation  of  the  apostle's  idea  of  all-embracing,  all-enduring, 
all-sacrificing  love,  the  center  and  perfection  of  Christian  graces, — has 
been  sunk  to  mean  mere  almsgiving,  or  the  favorable  construction  of 
others'  actions.  From  the  thoughtless  dropping  of  a  penny  in  the 
palm  of  a  wayside  beggar  to  the  endowment  of  a  hospital,  from  the 
feeding  a  hungry  tramp  to  the  paying  a  preacher's  salary,  from  the 
binding  the  bleeding  finger  of  a  babe  to  the  rescuing  a  man  from 
death,  everything  is  charity,  and  that  means  a  gratuity,  the  overflow 
of  one's  kindly  heart,  too  often  born  from  a  passing  emotion,  an  un- 
answerable whim,  or  the  result  of  a  base  truckling  on  the  part  of  the 
applicant  to  the  lowest  passions  of  the  one  approached.  It  is  not  the 
satisfaction  of  a  just  claim,  the  payment  of  a  debt,  the  manful  meet- 
ing of  an  obligation,  but  a  gift,  a  largess,  a  bonus,  to  which  no  one 
has  any  right,  for  the  withholding  of  which  no  one  can  censure  us,  and 
in  the  bestowment  of  which  we  cherish  a  self-congratulatory  feeling 
and  expect  the  applause  ot  our  fellows.  Such  I  take  to  be  the  com- 
mon though  perhaps  unwritten  idea  concerning  charity.  Oh  word, 
almost  divine!  to  wnat  base  uses  hast  thou  come  at  last? 
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There  must  be  something  higher  than  this,  as  order  and  law  are 
higher  than  irregularity  and  unreasoning  free  will,  as  duty  is  a  more 
sacred  thing  than  emotion,  and  sacrifice  diviner  than  selfishness.  In 
a  word,  there  most  be   somewhere  a  law  that  shall  authoritatively 

fovern  and  define  responsibility  and  action  in  this  direction.  Two 
elds  seem  to  me  to  be  offered  for  the  searching  out  of  this  law.  The 
first  is  the  teaching  of  social  philosophy; — the  second,  the  teaching 
of  divine  requirement.  Of  the  the  former  may  we  not  say  at  its  very  gate- 
way, **  he  who  runs  may  read?  "  '*  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to 
receive."  If  investigation  in  this  field  has  produced  any  result,  it  is 
most  surely  this  conviction:  that  men  are  so  intimately  related,  so 
interdependent,  that  the  high  and  the  low,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  the 
fortunate  and  the  unfortunate  so  perceptibly  touch  and  affect  each 
other,  that  their  interests  lie  enmeshed  like  warp  and  woof  in  the 
web,  and  the  denial  of  a  single  right  or  obligation  on  the  part  of  one 
class  brings  distress  and  weakness  to  all  classes.  The  only  safe  and 
successful  principle  for  society  is  the  principle  of  mutual  helpfulness. 
No  man  stands  or  can  stand  alone,  none  ever  attained  to  eminence, 
but  somebody  helped  him  in  his  climbing.  For  a  man  to  boast  of 
being  self-made  is  a  moral  absurdity,  for  the  very  conditions  which 
made  his  success  were  created  by  others.  Whatever  may  be  a  man's 
pre-eminence,  whether  in  the  line  of  culture,  wealth,  position,  he  has 
received  help  from  all  the  past  and  is  constantly  receiving  it  from  the 
present.  He  rests  under  obligation  to  give  back  to  that  present  and 
to  send  out  into  the  future,  help  as  he  has  been  helped.  It  is  not 
charity,  it  is  the  payment  of  a  debt,  and  unless  room  is  left  for  the 
free  play  of  this  principle  no  civilized  society  can  exist.  Whatever  a 
man  possesses,  talent,  time,  skill,  money,  he  owes  the  world  a  per- 
centage, he  must  meet  his  obligations  or  the  future  will  cast  out  his 
name  as  unworthy. 

The  application  of  this  principle  in  the  instance  of  benevolent 
institutions  that  have  for  their  object  the  bettering  the  condition 
of  the  unfortunate,  the  tempted  and  the  needy,  is  self-evident. 
Every  man  of  right  principles  and  pure  desires  owes  it  to  society 
to  help  cleanse  and  lift  up  all  below  him.  The  upper  classes  of 
society, — and  I  use  these  distinctive  terms  in  no  invidious  spirit, — 
the  upper  classes  of  society  are  never  safe  so  long  as  there  are  moral 
combustibles  in  the  lower;  want,  temptation,  neglect  are  the  forces 
which,  given  place  and  play  at  the  bottom,  will  surely  breed  discomfort 
and  disaster  for  the  top.  vYe  cannot  afford  to  close  our  eyes  to  this 
teaching  of  the  past,  to  neglect  or  trample  upon  the  urgent  demands 
of  these  classes.  This  is  the  lesson  of  revolutions,  insurrections  and 
communes; — forgetfulness  of  kinship  and  obligation  has  brought  disas- 
ter and  it  ever  will.  Look  at  the  condition  of  France  just  prior  to 
the  first  revolution,  what  were  the  signs  of  the  times?  Pompadourism 
and  Dn  Barryism  in  the  palace,  a  licentious,  spendthrift  court,  a 
haughty,  pampered,  intolerant  nobility,  a  debauched  public  senti- 
ment, an  overtaxed,  degraded,  spit-upon,  ground  down,  common 
people.  Everywhere  in  the  so  called  upper  classes,  greed,  selfishness 
and  forgetfulness  of  kinship  and  obligation;  everywhere  among  the 
lower  a  sullen,  revengeful,  revolutionary  spirit  which  manifested  itself. 
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in  low  matterings  and  uneasy  tossings  portentous  of  the  gathering 
storm.  These  were  the  signs.  It  needed  no  prophetic  gift  to  foretell 
the  result.  The  scowling,  starved,  forgotten  giant  raised  his  shoul- 
ders, threw  off  the  hateful  yoke,  and  seizing  the  musket  and  the  torch 
began  his  wild  revel  and  his  feast  of  blood,  and  in  ashes,  tears  and 
anarchy  the  top  of  society  paid  the  penalty  of  its  selfish  unmindful- 
ness  of  the  wants  and  woes,  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  bottom. 
Thus  ever,  the  fact  that  misfortune,  ignorance,  temptation,  crime 
exist  is  not  only  a  standing  menace  but  a  standing  challenge,  it  throws 
its  gauntlet,  and  righteously  so,  at  the  feet  of  the  intelligent  and  able 
classes,  and  must  be  respected;  if  we  do  not  lift  up  those  directly  af- 
flicted by  these  miseries,  they  will  bruise  our  feet.  The  flying  Achilles 
is  struck  in  the  point  by  which  he  was  held  to  be  dipped  in  the  im- 
mortality-giving waters,  and  the  wounded  heel  of  the  goddess'  son 
bleeds  to  his  death.  If  I  may  be  allowed  the  figure,  the  lower  classes 
form  the  vulnerable  point  of  our  social  life.  That  point  must  be  cov- 
ered, protected,  or  all  our  other  armor  and  precautions  will  be  vain. 

If  I  have  made  my  meaning,  thus  far,  clear,  then  you*  are  prepared 
for  the  proposition  that  the  institutions  or  orcanizations  whose  aim 
is  the  amelioration  of  the  physical  or  moral  condition  of  the  lower  and 
combustible  classes,  are  accomplishing  an  invaluable  work  for  society 
in  the  direction  of  peace,  preservation  and  the  permanence  of  right 
conditions  for  business  success  and  home  happiness.  Every  agency 
which  relieves  want  removes  the  causes  of  discontent,  lessens  tempta- 
tion or  improves  the  mental  condition  among  these  classes,  by  so  much 
blesses  and  protects  society  as  a  whole,  makes  property  more  safe,  and 
the  whole  round  of  life's  emplovments  and  pleasures  more  profitable 
and  enjoyable.  If  this  be  true  tten  the  appeal  of  these  institutions  for 
sympathy  and  support  is  one  to  which  no  man  can  rightfully  shut  his 
ears;  through  them  he  can  repay  society  for  what  she  has  done  for 
him,  and  meet  the  obligation  imposed  by  his  acceptance  of  a  place 
under  the  social  compact.  Not  all,  nay,  but  few  have  either  time  or 
aptitude  for  engaging  in  a  hand-to-hand  contest  with  these  forces 
which  make  for  weakness  and  corruption,  but  through  these  various 
ayenues  of  benevolent  activity,  each  can  send  his  moral  influence,  his 
strength,  himself,  bv  contributions  to  their  establishment  and  sup- 
port in  a  way  that  shall  have  a  profounder,  more  far-reaching  effect 
than  any  individual  harrangue  or  crusade  could  pl-oduce. 

Rightly  conducted  eleemosynary  institutions  appeal  irresistibly  to 
the  hearty  sympathy  and  cheerful  liberality  of-all  who  ai)preciate  the 
blessings  of  enlightened  society  and  seek  the  moral  welfare  of  their 
race.  Through  them,  better  than  through  indiscriminate  private  giv- 
ing, can  the  end  sought  be  compassed,  and  through  them  is  presented 
to  the  world  the  grand  moral  idea  of  united  action  in  matters  of  re- 
form, and  to  the  individual  an  opportunity  to  meet  his  obligations 
and  do  his  part.  And  no  man  who  proposes  to  bear  his  share  of  this 
responsibility  should  leave  his  work  for  old  age,  for  the  time  when 
fortune  shall  have  satisfied  his  ambition,  or  seek  to  accomplish  it  by 
posi  mortem  endowments  through  his  will.  Something  may  arise  to 
cripple  him  or  interfere  with  his  plans,  greedy  relatives  may  fail  to 
carry  out  his  wishes,  or  he  may  die  before  time  is  given  for  the  com- 
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pletion  of  his  arrangements,  and  there  over  against  his  name  and  the 
record  of  his  opportunity  will  stand  the  other  record  of  his  unfulfilled 
obligation,  his  uncancelled  mortgage.  Here,  as  elsewhere,  the  words 
are  profoundly  true:  **  through  the  pass  of  by  and  by  we  come  into 
the  valley  of  never."  While  he  lives  let  each  one  do  that  part  of  this 
work  which  belongs  to  him,  and  thus  add  the  moral  force  of  his 
example  to  the  good-producing  power  of  his  gift. 

Seeking  practical  application  of  our  thought  to  this  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  we  may  say,  without  being  charged  with 
undue  enthusiasm,  no  humane  work  of  the  present  day  plants  itself 
more  squarely  on  this  broad  principle  of  social  philosophy  than*  does 
this.  There  is  hardly  a  great  enterprise,  hardly  a  human  need  that  is 
not  directly  or  indirectly  touched  by  the  sailor.  His  interests  and 
welfare  are  united  with  the  interests  and  welfare  of  every  business 
concern,  every  home  and  individual.  His  restless  energy  and  hardy 
courage  have  instigated  exploration  and  provoked  discovery.  His 
skill  and  patient  toil  make  great  schemes  practicable;  open  new  media 
of  exchange  for  commodities;  make  every  quarter  of  the  globe  pay 
tribute  to  every  other  quarter;  furnish  opportunity  for  wider  travel 
and  broader  culture.  He  flies  from  shore  to  shore,  bearing  in  his 
hands  costly  cargoes,  precious  mes&ges  and  still  more  precious  lives. 
He  feeds  warehouses,  mills,  libraries  and  homes;  lays  his  tribute  on 
every  table  and  every  human  form;  brings  production  and  consump- 
tion face  to  face,  and  touches  with  his  beneficent  fingers  every  life. 
The  hand  of  the  sailor  snatches  wealth  from  the  waters,  gathers  it 
from  distant  lands,  and  pours  it  into  the  lap  of  every  nation.  It  is 
true  that  owners  and  agents  furnish  capital  and  ships,  but  most  of 
them  would  make  but  a  sorry  figure  on  the  quarter-deck  or  handling 
oar  and  rope. 

The  common  sailor,  in  face  of  hardship  and  yawning  death,  with 
not  an  astonishingly  large  recompense  in  prospect,  gathers  and  carries 
this  wealth,  and  performs  this  valuable  service.  You  rehearse  to  me 
the  names  of  battle-fields,  you  sing  of  the  thousands  who  have  faced 
their  country's  foes  and  won  their  nation's  liberties,  but  what  of  these 
battle-fields  of  the  sea?  What  of  the  heroism  of  these  men  who  strive 
with  the  elements,  who  face  the  roaring  storm,  the  biting  cold  and  the 
hungry  waste  of  gnashing  waves  that  they  may  do  the  world's  business, 
bear  messages  of  love,  and  defend  the  priceless  lives  entrusted  to  their 
hands?  Pacing  the  deck  through  the  lonely  watch;  aloft  in  the  tem- 
pest clinging  to  spar  and  rigging;  peering  out  into  the  darkness  for 
signs  of  danger's  approach;  separated  from  home  and  friends;  wanting 
the  poor  comforts  of  the  commonest  laborer's  home,  these  men  display 
a  peerless  courage  and  a  matchless  devotion.  And  when  enemies 
threaten  and  the  call  **to  arms"  rings  through  the  land  and  over  the 
sea,  what  lips  respond  more  promptly  than  his?  What  arm  is  more 
readily  lifted  in  defense  of  flag  and  fireside?  You  wait  in  your  office 
for  tidings  of  the  cargoes  you  have  sent  or  expect;  by  the  glowing 
grate  you  read  the  letter  from  your  distant  friend;  speeding  on  your 
voyage  you  sleep  in  peace  in  your  stateroom.  But  wnat  of  the  men 
whose  heroic  endurance,  whose  patient,  skilful  toil  makes  it  all  possi- 
ble, the  men  who  dare  so  much  in  the  interests  of  the  world's  business. 
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necessities  and  pleasures?  What  lip  can  withhold  its  "bravos"  at 
the  recital  of  their  story?  What  cheek  does  not  flush  with  pride  at 
the  remembrance  of  their  brave  achievements? 

But  our  path  to-night  lies  for  the  most  part  through  the  lowlands  of 
selfish  philosophy.  Looking  out,  then,  from  this  point  of  view  upon 
these  men  to  whom  such  vast  concerns  are  entrusted,  what  is  society's 
best  interest  as  touching  them?  Just  here  history  has  a  startling 
threefold  truth  to  whisper  in  our  ears.  It  is  this.  Incompetence  in 
service  is  the  great  curse  of  enterprises.  Nothing  breeds  incompe- 
tence like  immorality,  nothing  fosters  immorality  like  the  feeling  in 
the  heart  of  the  servant  that  he  is  forgotten  by  the  better  conditioned. 
Society  owes  it  to  itself  to  strike  down  this  curse  by  removing  its 
deepest  cause.  This  American  Seamen's  Friend  organization  lays 
its  hand  at  the  very  root  of  the  evil.  Society  can  make  no  better 
investment  than  to  give  it  encouragement  and  support.  By  its  inter- 
cessions with  owners,  agents  and  officers,  it  makes  his  physical  condi- 
tion more  tolerable;  by  its  libraries  freely  placed  in  every  ship  it 
furnishes  his  mind  and  enlightens  his  soul;  by  its  loving  teachings  it 
opens  to  him  the  sweets  of  a  new  life  and  points  him  to  real  happiness; 
by  its  comfortable  homes  for  the  infirm  and  worn-out,  it  tells  him  he 
is  not  forgotten  of  his  fellows;  by  its  influence  and  legislation  it  seeks 
the  defeat  of  his  natural  enemies,  the  land-sharks, — rescues  him  from 
the  clutches  of  the  saloon  and  concert  hall  runner  and  the  boarding 
house  agent,  leads  him  to  the  reading-room,  the  home  and  the  church, 
instead  of  the  grog  shop  and  the  gambling  hell,  and  so  makes  it 
possible  for  him  to  save  his  health,  his  character,  his  earnings  and  his 
soul.  Modern  nautical  science  has  placed  at  the  entrance  of  every  port, 
near  every  dangerous  point  and  reef,  the  light-ship  and  the  beacon, 
to  give  guidance  and  welcome  to  the  j)erplexed  navigator.  This  Society 
has  anchored  the  Bethel-ship  alongside  the  light-ship,  and  lifted  its 
warning  and  inviting  beacon  in  almost  every  port.  By  its  clear  shining 
it  is  pointing  out  the  safe  channel,  revealing  the  moral  reefs  and 
ledges  on  which  many  a  sailor  has  laid  his  bones.  Now,  inasmuch  as 
a  sober,  virtuous,  intelligent  sailor  is  a  better  and  more  trustworthy 
servant  than  a  drunken,  licentious,  ignorant  one; — inasmuch  as  a  man 
taught  to  respect  himself,  save  his  earnings,  and  make  for  himself  a 
home  is  a  more  desirable  force  in  society  than  a  reckless,  prodigal 
rover;  inasmuch  as  a  renewed  and  white-robed  soul  is  a  better  com- 
mentary upon  our  Christian  civilization  than  a  soul  ragged  and  be- 
draggled by  sin,  by  so  much  does  society  owe  countenance  and  support 
to  this  institution.  Helping  the  sailor  we  help  ourselves;  striking 
down  his  foes  we  strike  down  our  own;  preparing  him  for  the  heavenly 
harbor,  and  **  the  sea  of  glass  which  is  before  the  Throne,"  we  make 
our  earthly  harbors  purer,  our  earthly  seas  safer  and  more  profitable. 
As  with  one  hand  you  reach  out  to  cheer  this  organization,  with  the 
other  you  build  up  society,  fortify  business  and  enrich  your  own  life. 
This  is  not  sentiment  or  pulpit  theorizing,  it  is  the  cold  conclusion  of 
the  severest  social  philosophy.  We  have  not  yet  compassed  its  teach- 
ings, but  when  insteaa  of  a  purblind  selfishness,  an  enlightened  self- 
interest  becomes  the  dominant  authority  in  society,  the  higher  classes 
will  appreciate  this  great  truth  and  every  agency  will  be  employed, 
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every  force  will  be  marshaled  that  can  in  any  wise  reach  the  lower 
classes,  for  their  moral  strengthening  and  exaltation. 

But  leaving  for  a  moment  this  low  plane,  let  us,  as  Christians,  re- 
member that  here  is  a  great  evangelizing  agency  stretching  its  benefi- 
cent hands  into  almost  every  corner  of  the  navigable  globe.  At  this 
port  it  receives  men  of  every  nationalitv  and  grade  of  morality. 
While  here,  by  its  kindly  offices,  ignorant  Jack  is  given  an  idea  of  a 
Christian  land  and  Christian  institutions  he  will  never  forget.  And 
when  he  sails  he  finds  on  board  his  ship,  placed  there  by  the  same 
watchful,  kindly  power,  Bibles  and  pure  books  in  his  own  language. 
He  is  brought  to  face  the  truth,  in  many  instances  is  ennobled  and 
saved,  and  moving  among  his  shipmates  or  going  to  his  own  land, 
with  a  new  light  in  his  eye,  a  new  dignity  in  his  bearing,  he  helps  to 
exalt  some  other  life.  Who  can  measure  this  influence?  What  man 
who  believes  in  the  Gospel,  and  loves  the  souls  of  his  fellows,  can  fail 
to  appreciate  the  Christly  character  of  this  Society's  work  viewed  as  a 
missionary  enterprise  I  The  record  of  its  results  thrills  the  devout 
soul,  the  thought  of  its  possibilities  fills  us  with  a  holy  joy. 

And  here  Christianizing  effort  finds  one  of  its  most  fertile  fields. 
The  sailor  is  the  most  simple-hearted  and  susceptible  of  men.  At 
bottom  among  the  most  religious — one  of  the  Society's  chaplains 
writing  from  Antwerp,  states  the  whole  case.  He  says: — "  I  love  the 
sailors.  They  are  hearty,  whole-souled  fellows,  when  good,  very  good; 
when  bad,  very  bad,  decidedly  one  way  or  the  other."  In  this  fact  we 
find  a  great  element  of  hopefulness.  They  are  easily  approached, 
readily  influenced,  quick  to  yield  to  the  strongest  influence,  but  with 
a  bias  towards  religion.  The  proof  of  this  is  found  in  the  multitude 
of  superstitions  and  beliefs  which  he  holds  unquestioningly,  in  the 
absence  of  a  better  creed.  His  thirsty  nature,  open  to  mj^sterious  influ- 
ences, has  drank  these  in;  they  have  become  his  religion,  a  religion 
oftentimes  not  without  great  spiritual  force  and  beauty.  Few  sailors, 
however  bad,  are  infidels.  Their  life  brings  them  very  near  to  God, 
because  it  brings  them  into  such  close  contact  with  the  heart  of  nature. 
Vast  stretches  of  space  unobstructed  by  artificial  works,  a  wide  horizon 
and  constant  familiarity  with  magnificent  displays  of  energr,  broaden, 
purify  and  exalt  the  soul.  The  sailor  sees  the  power  and  glory  of  God 
in  the  sea  whether  on  silent  and  peaceful  nights  with  soft  caressings 
of  his  ship  it  smiles  and  tosses  in  the  moonlight,  or  in  the  raging  tem- 
pest, rising  in  its  might,  shaking  its  brawny  arms,  snapping  its 
massive  foam-flecked  jaws  it  seems  oent  upon  the  destruction  of  the 
disturbing  keel.  In  all  and  back  of  all  is  the  revelation  of  Jehovah, 
and  the  sailor  learns  to  love  and  fear.  To  a  nature  thus  prepared  for 
its  ministrations  this  Society  goes,  to  teach  the  true  name  of  the  God 
it  ignorantly  worships,  to  testify  to  the  soul-saving  energy  of  this 
power  with  whose  physical  displays  it  is  so  familiar.  Wnat  more 
inviting  field,  what  richer  soil  could  be  found?  In  the  very  existence 
of  this  organization,  therefore,  viewed  either  from  the  point  of  view 
of  enlightened  self-interest,  or  missionary  zeal,  there  is  imposed  upon 
this  community  an  obligation  to  society  which  it  cannot  safely  disre- 
gard. 

Two  things  have  ever  hindered,  are  still  hindering,  the  perfect 
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grasp  and  working  of  the  principle  we  have  tried  to  enunciate.  The 
first  is  "man's  inhumanity  to  man,"  manifested  in  the  cursed  greed 
and  unhallowed  ambitions  of  many  in  the  more  exalted  circles,  which 
make  men  forgetful  of  all  but  their  own  immediate  interests;  mani- 
fested in  the  short-sighted  selfishness  that  regards  only  the  present 
expenditure,  seeing  not  the  future  gain;  made  apparent  in  the  moral 
obliquity  of  vision  which  sees  in  the  lower  classes  only  unfortunates 
or  criminals  to  be  restrained  and  gotten  out  of  the  way,  or  tools 
for  the  carrying  out  of  its  purposes,  never  searching  behind  the  sin- 
daubed  casket  for  the  immortal  life,  the  soul  kindred  to  all  souls, 
the  intellect  of  the  same  fibre,  if  not  the  same  fineness  of  texture,  with 
that  of  more  favored  men.  This  greedy  ambition,  this  selfishness, 
this  moral  myopy,  has  stood  between  many  and  the  comprehension  of 
their  obligation,  or  the  payment  of  their  debt  to  their  fellows;  has 
blocked  the  wheels  of  beneficent  enterprise,  sneered  at  the  zeal  of  the 
broader  and  more  humane,  and  refused  support  to  all  schemes  looking 
towards  the  moral  elevation  of  the   mass. 

The  second  obstacle  is  found  in  the  false  ideas  and  vicious  systems 
of  self-help  that  have  so  abounded,  and  have  been  urged  as  an  obliga- 
tion. It  is  an  easy  work,  and  the  only  idea  of  philanthropy  some  men 
ever  conceive,  to  stand  upon  the  vantage  ground  of  respectability  and 
an  assured  moral  position,  and  shout  to  the  seething  mass  beneath, — 
"Be  virtuous,  restrain  jourselves,  climb  up,  help  yourselves,"  and 
just  as  useless  as  it  is  delightful.  Of  what  avail  is  it  to  shout  to  one 
bound  hand  and  foot,  *'  Climb  up  this  steep  ascent,"  or  to  say  to  the 
fallen  and  helpless,  **I'm  sorrv  for  you,  when  you  get  up  don't  fall 
again."  Systems  of  self-help  for  the  helpless  are  false  in  theory  and 
valueless  in  practice.  They  harden  the  hearts  of  all  classes  and  dry  up 
the  streams  of  benevolence.  Make  for  me  a  chance,  bind  up  my 
wounds,  take  off  my  hand-cuffs,  lend  me  a  hand  at  the  start  and  a 
praver  as  I  progress,  and  I  will  help  myself.  But  bound,  bleeding, 
under  the  ban,  it  is  the  most  cruel  mockery  to  say  to  me,  "  Be  a  man, 
help  yourself."  Has  the  world  forgotten,  the  Jericho  Road  and  the 
Master's  commendation?  The  leaven  that  is  to  work  salvation  for  the 
unfortunate  and  sinning  is  not  moral  maxims,  half  averted  looks  of 
priestly  compassion,  or  schemes  of  labor  reform,  but  the  wine  and  oil 
from  the  humane,  helpful  hands  of  the  upper  classes  who  hold  the 
balance  of  power,  make  sentiment  and  mould  opinion, — the  cheerful, 
manly  meeting  of  the  obligation  that  rests  upon  all  men  who  stand  in 
favore.'!  places. 

Kindred  to  this  principle  which  works  for  social  preservation,  is  one 
which  works  prosperity  for  the  individual  and  so  increases  obligation. 
It  may  be  broadly  stated  in  the  proposition,  **  Service,  usefulness  is 
essential  to  the  highest  success."  For  growth  along  the  highest  lines, 
for  symmetry  in  the  loftiest  ranges  of  being,  self-sacrifice  and  helpful- 
ness are  just  as  necessary  as  opportunity.  Every  man  owes  it  to  him- 
self that  he  develop.  Productiveness  is  the  high  ambition  set  before 
every  true  soul.  Wnen  in  the  misty  beginning  God  said,  "  Be  fruit- 
ful, multiply  and  fill  the  earth,"  Ho  used  the  words  in  their  broadest 
possible  significance.  He  addressed  the  whole  man,  and  on  the  line 
of  moral  culture,  of  influence,  of  result,  fruitfulness,  multiplication  is 
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demanded  by  the  call,  as  well  as  on  that  of  procreation.  And  out 
from  Judasaj  a  little  later,  comes  a  voice  which  spoke  as  no  other  had 
spoken  or  can  speak,  **  Except  a  com  of  wheat  fall  into  the  ground 
and  die,  it  abideth  alone,  but,  if  it  die,  it  bringeth  forth  much  fruit." 
Is  this  sound  philosophy?  Then  it  lays  on  every  earnest  man  the 
binding  obligation  to  build  up  his  own  life,  to  increase  his  own 
strength,  to  adorn  his  own  character,  by  building  up,  strengthening, 
adorning  his  fellow.  Here  lies  the  broadest,  most  fruitful  field,  be- 
fore you  here  stretches  the  most  beckoning  prospect  of  success.  There 
is  enjoyment  in  service,  there  is  reward  in  doing.  In  this  broad  sense 
is  it  most  grandly  true,  "  the  world's  most  royal  heritage  is  his  who 
most  endures,  most  loves,  and  most  forgives."  Do  you  covet  great- 
ness, a  crown,  a  monument?  Do  you  long  for  abundant  success  in 
living?  Serve,  be  helpful,  sacrifice,  give  yourself  for  others,  and  the 
cross  shall  lift  you  to  the  throne.  *' If  thou  wilt  be  a  hero,  and  will 
strive  to  help  thy  fellow  and  exalt  thyself,  thy  feet  at  last  shall  stand 
on  jasper  floors,  thy  heart  shall  seem  a  thousand  hearts,  each  single 
heart  with  myriad  raptures  filled,  and  thou  shalt  sit  with  princes  and 
with  kings,  rich  in  the  jewel  of  a  ransomed  soul."  Thy  field  may  be 
small,  thy  talents  meagre,  thine  opportunities  few,  but  in  that  field, 
with  that  chance,  thou  mayest  do  wondrously,  if  thou  wilt,  for  others 
and  thyself.  What  ground  is  narrow,  that  place  is  wide  and  grand 
where  faithful  hands  do  till  the  soil  and  faithful  feet  beat  out  the 
grain. 

For  a  man  to  be  mean,  penurious,  selfish,  to  refuse  his  aid,  is  not 
only  to  injure  others  but  to  wound  himself.  He  who  strikes  his  fellow 
strilc^s  himself,  and  he  who  refuses  help  and  cheer  darkens  his  own 
soul  and  tarnishes  his  own  prospects.  It  is  one  thing,  a  commendable 
thing  no  doubt,  for  a  soul  to  oe  able  to  make  answer  at  the  last, 
"  Here  am  I,"  but  a  nobler,  more  jubilant  thing,  is  it  for  one  to  say, 
**Here  am  I,  and  those  whom  thou  hast  given  me."  And  the  only 
path  to  that  prominence,  that  joy,  is  the  path  of  patient,  persistent 
service,  the  way  of  cheerful,  self-sacrificing  helpfulness. 

I  have  said  that  the  second  field  in  which  we  may  search  for  this  law 
of  obligation  is  the  field  of  Divine  requirement.  Little  time  is  left, — and 
in  this  presence  there  is  little  need, — to  hold  this  thought  before  you. 
To  that  man  who  listens  for  the  voice  of  God,  who  accepts  the*  au- 
thority of  the  word,  the  'Move  thy  neighbor  as  thyself"  is  all  sufl5- 
eient,  the  "golden  rule,"  the  highest  announcement  concerning  hu- 
man relations.  That  religious  experience  is  faulty  in  the  most  essen- 
tial particular  which  does  not  recognize  and  build"  upon  this  principle. 
Nay,  it  is  not  a  religious  experience,  but  a  superstition,  a  baseless 
hope,  for  **  whoso  hath  this  world's  goods,  and  seeth  his  brother  have 
need,  and  shutteth  up  his  bowels  of  compassion  from  him,  how  dwell- 
eth  the  love  of  God  in  him?"  The  very  condition  upon  which  truth 
unveils  herself  to  a  seeking  soul,  is  that  the  soul  impart  to  others;  and 
further  revelation  depends  upon  further  impartation.  This  seems  to 
be  the  irreparable  law  announced  at  the  beginning,  repeated  age  after 
age  with  new  emphasis  and  authority,  and  finally  restated  and  crys- 
tallized by  Christ  when  he  said,  "If  any  man  would  be  my  disciple 
let  him  aeny  himself,  take  up  his  cross  and  come  after  me."    Go 
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stand  beside  that  rich,  withholding,  shriveled  farmer*  as  he  casts  off 
obligatioQ  and  looks  beyond  him  for  new  self-gratification,  and  listen 
to  the  awful  anathema  of  heaven,  "  Thou  foolr^  Listen,  and  dare  not 
to  be  selfish,  to  shun  sacrifice,  to  refuse  the  duty  thou  owest  thy 
fellow.  **Not  every  one  that  sayeth  unto  me  *Lord,  Lord,'  shall 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  but  he  that  doeth  the  will  of  my 
father  which  is  in  heaven." 

Here,  then,  lie  the  two  fields  wherein  is  to  be  found  this  law;  or 
rather,  if  we  may  change  our  figure,  on  these  two  immutable  founda- 
tions it  rests,  the  teaching  of  social  philosophy  and  the  Divine  require- 
ment What  man  is  here  so  blind,  so  foolhardy,  so  warped  by  present 
self-interest,  that  he  will  refuse  to  meet  his  obligation  and  withhold 
his  just  return  of  helpful  service?  How  much  owest  thou?  Pav  up! 
I  have  great  faith  in  numanity.  I  have  greater  faith  in  the  truth.  I 
believe  the  time  is  coming  when  the  dominant  low  idea  of  charity  will 
be  succeeded  by  a  lofty  sense  of  obligation,  when  the  teaching  of  the 
past  and  the  voice  of  heaven  will  be  regarded;  when  monopolies,  con- 
solidations, selfish  combinations,  always  in  the  interest  of  the  few, 
will  be  done  away,  and  in  their  place  a  helpful,  benevolent  spirit  reign, 
which  shall  make  the  golden  rule  and  the  sermon  on  the  Mount  its 
law  of  action,  when  the  kinship  of  humanity  shall  be  recognized  by 
all  classes,  and  every  man  shall  seek  his  own  interests  through  mind- 
fulness of  those  of  his  fellow.  Then  shall  dawn  the  blessed  era  of 
which  the  prophet  dreamed,  and  on  the  bells  of  the  horses  it  shall  be 
written,  "  Holiness  unto  the  Lord,"— because  as  a  governing  principle 
in  the  heart  of  man  and  an  incarnation  in  his  life,  there  shall  be  jus- 
tice to  his  fellow. 


At  the  Society's  Fifty-fifth  Annual  Meeting,  held  at  the  Sailors' 
Home,  in  the  City  of  New  York,  on  Monday,  7th  May,  the  following 
persons  were  elected  by  ballot  to  serve  as  Trustees  for  three  years,  or 
nntil  May,  1886,  viz.  :— 

Eev.  E.  B.  COE,  D.  D.,  ELBERT  A.  BRINCKERHOFF,  Esq., 

ENOS  N.  TAFT,  F.sq.,  JOSEPH  A.  SPINNEY,  Esq., 

JAMES  W.  ELWELL,  Esq.,  Rev.  A.  G.  VERMILYE,  D.  D., 

MARSTON  NILES,  Esij.,  LEWIS  B.  HENRY,  Esq. 

The  following  officers  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  were  also  chosen  for 
the  ensuing  year: — 

RICHARD  P.  BUCK,  Esq.,  President. 

HORACE  GRAY,  Esq.,        HENRY  A.  HURLBUT,  Esq.,  Vice-Presidents, 

Rev.  S.  H.  HALL,  D.  D.  Secretary.    WILLIAM  C.  STURGES,  Esq.,  Treasurer. 

L.  P.  HUBBARD,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and  Assistant  Treasurer. 

Attendance  upon  this  Annual  Meeting  was  vei^  encouraging,  being 
much  larger  than  in  many  previous  years.  Addresses  (informal)  were 
made  thereat,  by  Bev.  John  Spaulding,  D.  D.,  Capt.  C.  C.  Dux- 
CAx,  Rev.  L.  H.  Anoier,  Rev.  R.  Webb,  the  Society's  chaplain  at 
Savannah,  Ga.,  and  Rev.  E.  N.  Craxe,  formerly  chaplain  at  Nor- 
folk, Va. 
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For  The  Sailora*  M<igazine, 

HOMEWARD     BOUND, 

BY   REV.    EDWARD  HOPPER,   D.  D. 

Speed,  speed,  my  ship!  across  the  main; 

God  keep  thee  safe  and  sound ! 
Tm  longing  for  my  home  again, 

And  I  am  homeward  bound. 
A  path  of  light,  my  guiding  star 

Is  tracing  on  the  sea; 
And  loving  voices,  from  afar. 

Are  calling  out  for  me. 
Blow,  blow  swift  gale,  and  fill  my  sail ! 

My  home  is  sweet  and  fair, 
Among  bright  hills,  beyond  the  vale; 

And  my  dear  friends  are  there. 
I  see  them  now, — the  tears  they  shed. 

When  struck  the  hour  to  part ; 
I  feel  their  hands  upon  my  head. 

Their  blessings  in  my  heart. 
1  hear  the  soothing  hum  of  bees, 

The  song  of  singing  birds. 
The  whisperings  of  the  door-yard  trees, 

And  loving  human  words. 
I  see  the  pathway  on  the  sod. 

Up  to  the  dear  old  door, 
Where  oft  their  gentle  feet  have  trod, 

Who  tread  that  path  no  more. 
How  oft  they  sang  sweet  hymns  of  home, 

In  soft  and  wooing  rhymes. 
To  win  me,  when  I  longed  to  roam 

O'er  distant  seas  and  climes. 
I'm  weary  of  my  wandering, 

I'm  weary  of  the  sea; 
O,  my  dear  home,  where  loved  ones  cling 

IIow  I  do  long  for  thee ! 
And  they  are  waiting  for  me  there, 

And  watch  to  see  me  come. 
But  not  with  that  foreboding  care 

That  followed  me  from  home. 
No,  not  with  tears  and  sorrow  now 

They  see  my  swift-winged  ship. 
But  with  a  glory  on  their  brow, 

A  gladness  on  their  lip. 
Among  bright  hills,  beyond  the  vale. 

They're  standing  at  the  door; 
0,  when  I  reach  them, — speed  my  sail, — 

I'll  never  leave  them  more! 
New  York,  May,  18SJ. 
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THE  ''DAVID  CROCKETT." 

OXE  OF  THE   LAST  OF   A   LINE   OF   FAST   AMERICAN   CLIPPERS — 
AN   INTERESTING    RECORD. 


The  days  of  clipper-built  ships 
are  numbered.  Killed  by  steam 
might  be  the  verdict.  Notwith- 
standing that  it  is  still  some  satis- 
faction for  those  who  have  com- 
passed the  globe  in  them,  and  who, 
under  shelter  of  their  sturdy  oak 
planks,  have  ridden  out  many  a 
gale  that  would  have  made  a  steam- 
er "touch  bottom,"  to  know  that 
there  have  been  many  clippers, 
aad  there  still  rest  a  few  who 
could,  under  favorable  circum- 
stances, have  shown  a  clean  stern 
to  the  fastest  '*  coal-burner  "  ever 
launched.  Among  such  is  the  Dav- 
id Crockett,  still  bravely  holding 
her  own  against  steam  and  steel, 
as  she  has  done  for  nearly  the  last 
score  and  a  half  of  years. 

Probably  no  vessel  ever  built  has 
permitted*  underwriters  to  make 
so  many  entries  to  the  credit  side 
of  their  profit  and  loss  account  as 
has  the  David  Crockett,  To  them 
she  has  proved  all  profit  and  no 
loss.  To  her  owners  her  record 
has  been  much  the  same.  A  gen- 
tlemen of  this  city,  familiar  with 
her  history,  and  in  earlier  times 
one  who  **  went  down  in  ships  into 
the  deep  waters"  said,  that  the 
Crockett  had,  since  her  launching, 
cleared  for  her  owners  over  $400,- 
000,  and  had  never  cost  the  under- 
writers a  cent.  She  was  built  in 
1853  at  Mvstic,  Conn.,  by  Green- 
man,  for  Lawrence  Giles  &  Co., 
of  New  York, — from  whom  she 
never  parted  until  last  year,  when 
she  became  the  property  of  John 
Roseufeld  of  this  citv.  Named 
after  the  noted  member  of  Con- 
gress from  Tennessee,  she  has  been 
the  means  of  adding  to  the  fame 
of  a  remarkable  career.     Green- 


man  designed  her  for  speed  on  the 
true  clipper  model.  On  her  com- 
pletion the  owners  put  her  in  the 
Liverpool  trade,  but  she  was  in  a 
few  years  withdrawn  and  placed 
in  the  San  Francisco  trade,  where, 
with  few  interruptions,  she  has  re- 
mained ever  since.  Her  average 
time  between  New  York  and  San 
Francisco  is  about  115  days.  Her 
Quickest  trip  this  way  "was  103 
days,  but  to  New  Y^'ork  she  has 
made  several  within  the  hundred. 
The  regularity  and  even  average 
of  her  trips  soon  attracted  atten- 
tion. Fair  wind  or  foul,  the  Crock- 
ett was  always  "  on  time,"  punctu- 
al as  a  clerk  on  pay  day.  She  was 
built  of  white  oak  and  hackma- 
tack, the  Indian  name  for  the 
tamarack  tree.  She  made  one  or 
two  odd  trips  to  this  port,  after 
which  she  came  regularly  consign- 
ed to  the  firm  of  George  Howes  & 
Co.,  and  so  on,  year  after  year, 
until  purchased,  on  July  27th  of 
last  year,  bv  John  Rosenfeld. 

Captain  Colby  of  this  city,  who 
for  many  years  commanded  the 
ship  Cutwater,  mentioned  a  cir- 
cumstance that  shows  what  an  ex- 
traordinary capacity  the  Crockett 
has  for  standing  up  before  almost 
anything  that  blows.  The  Cut- 
water and  the  Crockett  left  this 
port  on  the  same  day — the  former 
far  Boston,  the  Crockett  for  New 
York.  They  kept — as  they  after- 
wards knew  by  comparing  logs — 
pretty  close  together  all  the  way 
to  the  Horn.  There  they  encount- 
ered some  bad  weather,  which 
obliged  the  Cutwater  to  heave-to 
under  close-reefed  topsails.  So 
heavy  was  the  sea  running  that 
Captain   Potter  and   the   Second 
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Officer  were  both  lost,  being  wash- 
ed overboard.  The  Crocketty  only 
a  few  leagues  off,  was  encountering 
the  same  boisterous  weather,  but 
apparently  only  enjoyed  it,  for 
away  she  scampered  with  full  top- 
gallant sails  set,  nor  did  the  cap- 
tain think  it  necessary  to  take 
them  in  once  through  stress  of 
weather  during  that  entire  trip  of 
some  seventeen  thousand  miles. 

But  the  secret  which  makes  her, 
as  stated  by  Jabez  Howes,  the  rep- 
resentative member  of  the  firm  in 
this  city  to  which  the  ship  was  for 
so  many  years  consigned,  so  uni- 
form in  tlie  time  of  her  voyages  is 
that  she  is  fast  with  light  winds. 
^he  David  Crockett  and  the  Young 
America — the  latter  built  by  W. 
H.  Webb,  of  New  York — are  said 
to  be  two  of  the  prettiest  models 
of  the  fast-sailing  clipper  ever 
launched.  Ships  of  that  model 
and  class  are  no  longer  built. 
Steam  has  disjointed  the  ship- 
building ideas  of  thirty  years  ago; 
^*  but  let  them  build  as  they  like," 
growled  a  skipper  of  the  old  oak- 
hackmatack  school,  '*  with  all  their 
new-fangled  notions,  they'll  never 
put  between  a  sailor's    life    and 


Davy's  locker  a  surer  bit  of  stuff 
than  was  in  those  old  clippers." 

The  most  unfortunate  accident 
that  ever  befell  the  Crockett  was 
in  1874,  when  Captain  Burgess, 
commanding  her,  was  lost,  being 
washed  overboard  off  the  River  La 
Platte,  in  the  South  Atlantic.  He 
had  commanded  her  for  fourteen 
years,  and  looked  upon  her  with 
all  the  pride  and  affection  of  a 
fond  father  upon  a  worthy  child. 
A  peculiar  circumstance  in  con- 
nection with  his  death,  one  spoken 
of  and  published  at  the  time,  was 
that  prior  to  his  leaving  port  he 
remarked  to  some  friends  that  it 
was  the  last  trip  he  intended  to 
make  at  sea.  So  it  was,  although 
at  that  moment  he  hardly  looked 
forward  to  his  wishes  being  real- 
ized in  so  sudden  and  fatal  a  man- 
ner. The  present  commander, 
Captain  Anderson,  was  then  mate 
of  the  Crockett,  On  his  arrival  in 
port  he  qualified  as  Master,  and  as 
such  has  remained  on  board  of  her 
ever  since.  The  Masters  of  the 
old  ship  have  been  scarcely  more 
numerous  than  have  her  owners. — 
San  Francisco  Bulletin. 


THE  LLOYDS. 

HOW  THE  GREAT  SHIPPING  BOUBSE  ACQUIRED  ITS  CELEBRITY. 


A  large  number  of  the  great 
commercial  houses  and  corpora- 
tions of  England,  says  Lloyd^s 
Mirror,  of  New  York,  and  indeed 
of  all  countries,  are  carried  on  un- 
der names  no  longer  borne  by  the 
members.  Lloya  s  is  still  'more 
singular  in  this  respect,  for  there 
has  never  been  a  prominent,  cer- 
tainly not  a  leading,  member  of 
the  association  bearing  that  name. 
Mr.  Lloyd,  to  whom  thousands  of 
letters  are  addressed  annually  by 
shipowners,  captains  and  crews,  is 


a  myth.  From  about  1705  to  1750 
there  was  one  Lloyd  who  kept  a 
chop,  or  coffee-house  on  Lombard 
street,  London,  to  which  many 
merchants  engaged  in  maritime 
adventures  resorted  for  meals. — 
But,  though  his  house  was  the  fo- 
cus of  news,  Mr.  Lloyd  seems  to 
have  had  no  direct  agency  in  mak- 
ing it  so,  beyond  the  preparation 
of  the  roast  beef  and  the  dispens- 
ing of  the  ale  so  enticing  to  all 
Britishers.  He  doubtless  made  a 
l)oint  of  listening  to  and  then  re- 
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j  peating  to  new-comers  the  mari- 
S  time  news  which  he  had  heard 
I  from  his  customers,  so  that  his 
place  became  noted  therefor.  But 
nc  probably  never  took  risks  on 
•  vessels  at  sea,  as  the  merchants 
who  dined  at  his  house  were  ac- 
customed to  do.  He  simply  knew 
how  to  keep  a  hotel,  and  doubtless 
died  without  dreaming  that  the 
name  of  his  obscure  coffee-house 
was  to  be  ffiven  to  the  busiest  and 
most  peculiar  department  of  that 
busy  mstitution.  the  Royal  Ex- 
change of  London,  the  greatest 
Bourse  of  the  world.  Entering 
the  open  court  of  the  Royal  Ex- 
change, in  which  the  merchants 
and  brokers  meet,  the  seeker  for 
Lloyd's  is  referred  to  a  glass  ma- 
hogany door,  which  forms  the  en- 
trance to  the  place  he  seeks.  On 
opening  this  ne  finds  himself  at 
the  foot  of  a  high,  broad  staircase. 
Passing  the  statue  of  Huskisson, 
the  tablet  to  the  Times,  the  red- 
robed  beadle  in  his  box,  and  the 
numerous  officials  of  the  number- 
less life  and  fire  assurance  compa- 
nies, he  reaches  the  great  hall  to 
which  the  merchants  daily  resort 
to  pick  up  seafaring  news,  and 
which  is  known  by  the  name  of 
the  old  coffee-house,  Lloyd's 

The  first  object  whicli  attracts 
the  attention  of  the  merchant,  and 
which  is  to  be  explained  to  the 
stranger  on  entering  the  hall,  is 
the  bulletin  board.  There  are,  in 
fact,  many  bulletin  boards,  but 
each  is  a  duplicate  of  the  other, 
and  a  number  of  them  are  used 
for  the  greater  convenience  of  the 
crowd.  These  bulletins  contain 
the  news  of  the  day,  showing  the 
vessels  which  have"  cleared  at  the 
Custom  House,  those  which  have 
sailed,  those  which  have  arrived  at 
home  and  at  various  foreign  ports; 
the  latitude  and  longitude,  and  the 
whereabouts  of  vessels  spoken  at 


sea,  giving  also  the  date  when  seen, 
and  the  condition  of  the  vessel; 
the  vessels  in  port  at  all  sorts  of 
places;  such  events  occurring  at 
sea  as  would  affect  the  rate  of  in- 
surance, as,  for  instance,  changes 
in  the  lighthouses,  signal  stations, 
etc.,  and  everything  of  the  kind 
interesting  to  shippers,  insurance 
men,  captains  and  pilots. 

On  a  high  desk  by  itself  on  one 
side  of  the  room  is  the  loss  book; 
or,  as  it  is  commonly  called,  the 
**  Black  Book."  This  volume  con- 
tains all  the  information  not  usu- 
ally registered  on  the  bulletins  in 
regard  to  disasters  at  sea.  In  fact, 
the  bulletin  board  is  the  register 
of  ffood  news;  the  ** Black  Book" 
is  the  recorder  of  bad  news.  The 
announcements  in  each  are  made  in 
the  most  laconic  style  which  the 
practical  clerks  at  Lloyd's  can  com- 
mand. They  seldom  occupy  more 
than  a  couple  of  lines,  and  are,  of 
course,  written  by  hand.  In  the 
'*  Black  Book  "  the  number  of  pa- 
ges thus  covered  varies  with  the 
season.  In  summer,  one  or  two 
pages  are  used  daily;  in  winter, 
the  season  of  heavy  gales,  as  many 
as  a  dozen  pages  are  tilled.  It  is 
seldom  that  anything  is  said  in 
the  loss  book  oa.  the  loss  of  life. 
Lloyd's  takes  no  cognizance  of  the 
doomed  beings;  it  is  property,  not 
life,  which  the  underwriters  at 
Lloyd's  insure. 

The  entries  on  the  bulletins  and 
'*  Black  Book,"  the  indications  of 
the  meteorological  instruments, 
and  reports  of  the  various  insur- 
ance inspectors  on  vessels,  combine 
to  make  up  the  daily  paper  pub- 
lished by  Lloyds,  known  as  Lloyd's 
List. 

Heroism  at  Sea. 

Tales  of  heroism  at  sea  never 
lose  their  charm    for   landsmen. 
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The  last  one  is  found  in  The  St. 
James^  Oazette,  A  passenger  on 
board  the  Orient  Line  steamship 
Liguritty  on  her  voyage  from  Si- 
mon's Bay  to  Melbourne,  gives,  in 
a  private  letter,  the  following  ac- 
count of  an  act  of  bravery  and  de- 
votion on  the  part  of  one  of  the 
oflBcers  and  several  of  the  crew  of 
the  ship: — 

"  While  the  sea  was  tremendous- 
ly high,  a  sailor  fell  overboard. 
I'here  was  no  chance  of  his  recov- 
ery. The  ship  was  stopped  as  soon 
as  possible,  but  after  tne  first  min- 
ute he  was  never  seen  again.  Nev- 
ertheless, in  five  minutes  a  boat 
was  launched,  without  the  orders 
of  the  captain,  who  cried  when  he 


heard  it, — 'There  go  ten  more 
men.'  It  was  an  awful  time  while 
the  boat  was  out.  The  oflBcer  in 
charge  said  that  twice  he  gave  up 
all  hope  of  ever  get  ting  back  again. 
After  about  an  hour,  during  which 
we  were  turning,  backing  and 
stopping,  rolling  fearfully  all  the 
time,  we  and  the  boat  got  near  to 
each  other  again.  LHtimately  she 
reached  the  side  of  the  ship,  and 
amid  the  greatest  excitement  the 
men  were  hauled  up  one  after  the 
other  with  ropes,  but  the  captain 
said  he  would  have  no  lives  lost  in 
trying  to  save  the  boat,  which  was 
immediately  smashed  by  a  blow 
from  the  rudder." 


WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 


At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Sweden. 

HELSINGBOBO. 

**In  January,  February  and  March, 
*83,"  says  Rev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt,  **the 
Lord  granted  me  to  hold  religious  meet- 
ings almost  every  day,  and  His  Spirit  has 
been  present  and  moved  the  hearts  of  sin- 
ners. Many  have  awakened  from  their 
sleep  in  sin  and  received  peace  in  believ- 
ing in  Jesus.  Sometimes  one  and  some- 
times from  three  to  seven  souls  have  con- 
fessed their  sins  and  asked  for  prayers. 
About  fifty  persons  have  believed  in  Je- 
sus, and  thirteen  of  them  have  already 
united  with  the  church.  During  the  last 
three  months  in  '82,  and  the  first  three 
of  this  year,  sixty-six  souls  have  here 
united  with  the  people  of  God.  Among 
these  were  a  sea-captain's  wife  and  two  of 
his  children,  he  being  yet  unconverted. 
So  anct'.ier  sea-captain's  wife  was  brought 
to  Christ,  her  husband  remaining  uncon- 
verted." Among  the  converts  are  those 
who  have  been  **  great  sinners,  drunkards 


and  blasphemers."  "Dear  brethren," 
he  writes,  "think  of  me,  and  our  work  in 
Sweden,  in  your  prayers." 


OEFLE. 

And  Mr.  E.  Eriksson  reports  similar 
blessing  in  the  outpouring  of  the  Spirit  of 
God  in  connection  with  his  work  for  the 
same  quarter.  "We  were  compelled  to 
continue  the  prayer  meeting  for  four 
weeks  after  the  prayer-week,  and  I  have 
had  much  labor."  Meetings  have  been 
protracted  in  some  cases,  apparently  of  ne- 
cessity, until  midnight.  "  Men  and  wo- 
men came  weeping  and  said,  *  I  am  not 
yet  saved ; — I  will  not  go  home  unsaved.' 
I  have  had  the  joy  to  see  some  sailors  con- 
verted, and  many  sailors'  wives.  Many 
sailors,  however,  have  hardened  their 
hearts.  Dear  brethren,  pray  for  the  Fin- 
landian,  Swedish,  Danish  and  German 
sailors.  They  are  more  closed  against 
the  Spirit  of  God  than  the  French  and 
Norwegian  seamen." 
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ISLE  OF  GOTHLAND. 

Here,  in  the  towns  of  Wisby  and  Butle, 
as  for  years  past,  John  Lindelius,  during 
the  opening  qoarter  of  the  year,  pursued 
his  Ubor  for  Christ  among  the  seafaring 
popuUtion,  as  far  as  the  infinnities  of 
his  age  permitted. 


Denmark. 

COPENHAGEN. 


"In  many  respects,"  writes  Rev.  A. 
WoLLESON,  chaplain,  dating  March  81st, 
18S8,  "our  most  sanguine  expectations 
bare  been  more  than  realized  during  the 
past  three  months.  The  week  of  prayer 
was  observed  at  the  Bethel,  in  January, 
and  large  numbers  of  mariners  who  stay 
on  8h.)re  in  the  winter  season  came  every 
evening  to  worship.  On  the  first  evening 
while  I  offered  the  first  prayer,  I  heard 
one  crying  aloud.  After  prayer  I  observ- 
ed a  seaman  buffeting  his  comrade  and 
telling  him  to  behave  like  a  man,  but  the 
heartbroken  fellow  cried  still  louder.  I 
asked  two  of  our  lady  workers  to  go  into 
another  room  to  pray  with  him,  and  I 
spoke  briefly  on  the  appointed  text,  after 
which  the  opportunity  was  given  for  pray- 
ers and  testimony.  A  stream  of  sweet  and 
solemn  blessincs  from  the  river  above  then 
flowed  through  our  sanctuary  and  among 
others  that  seaman  who  had  told  his  com- 
rade to  behave  like  a  man,  now  arose  and 
with  penitent  tears  said  that  he  called  to 
recollection  his  childhood,  his  pious  moth- 
er's advice  and  prajrers  and  his  own  des- 
perate wicked  life  in  sin  and  forgetful- 
ness  of  God. 

'*  I  realized  that  in  both  these  instances 
there  was  a  true  sorrow  for  sin  and  a  self- 
abhorrence  and  fear  of  the  wrath  to  come, 
a  desire  for  pardon  and  a  looking  to  God 
for  mercy.  We  all  united  in  prayer  and 
before  we  parted  that  evening,  they  were 
both  received  into  divine  favor  through 
Christ  our  Redeemer.  Several  others 
through  the  week  of  prayer  were  enabled 
by  divine  influence  to  believe  with  the 
heart  into  righteousness,  and  through 
faith  in  Christ  were  brought  into  the 
liberty  of  the  Gospel. 

*' During  the  past  three  months  we 
hare  had  services  four  or  five  times 
every  week  and  the  reading-room  has 
been  open  daily,  where  every  effort  has 


been  given  to  accommodate  seamen's  re- 
quiremt.-nts,  temporal  as  well  as  spiritual. 
The  result  we  shall  see  on  that  great  day 
when  He  shall  make  up  his  jewels. 

Going  Home— *  J  Shall  not  Want,' 

**  A  seaman  twenty-one  years  from  San- 
deid  Stavanger,  Norway,  came,  sick  and 
destitute,  to  our  Bethel-ship.  Through 
my  influence  a  bed  in  King  Frederick's 
Hospital  was  provided  for  him.  On  his 
deatn-bed  he  was  convicted  of  the  truth 
of  Christianity,  and  with  painful  regret 
for  his  conduct,  but  the  Lord  God  who 
does  not  desire  the  death  of  the  wicked 
had  compassion  on  him  and  he  was  re- 
generatea  and  born  again  by  the  renew- 
ing of  the  Holy  Ghost.  Before  he  left 
this  world  I  showed  him  a  card  on  which 
was  printed  *  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  I 
shall  not  want,'  and  he  repeated  slowly — 
*  I  shall  not  want,'  as  his  spirit  went 
home.  I  need  not  state  that  I  have  been 
in  correspondence  with  his  widowed 
mother." 


Germany. 

HAMBURG. 

Mr.  Jambs  Hitchens,  harbor  mission- 
ary, in  his  report  of  operations  at  the 
Sadlors'  Institute  for  1882,  writes  as  fol- 
lows:— 

**  The  past  year  has  been  an  unusually 
busy  one  both  afloat  and  ashore.  Ed- 
ward Chapin,  Esq.,  chairman  of  com- 
mittee, provided  a  man  at  his  own  cost  to 
assist  the  missionary  in  his  boat,  and  2,406 
visits  were  paid  to  British  and  American 
ships,  thousands  of  pages  of  valuable  read- 
ing matter  distributed,  and  the  scriptures 
circulated.  Books  from  the  library  were 
also  lent  to  read,  and  prayer  books  and 
hymn  books  supplied  to  captains  to  assist 
them  in  conducting  services  on  board  dur- 
ing the  voyage.  Several  meetings  of  an 
encouraging  character  were  held,  and  it 
is  hoped  and  believed  that  much  good 
was  done  in  this  direction.  At  the  ftsti- 
tute  on  shore,  in  addition  to  the  regular 
Sunday  and  Thursday  services  and  the 
Saturday  prayer  meeting,  special  meet- 
ings were  held  for  Scandinavians  on  Sun- 
days, and  an  entertainment  for  British 
and  Americans  on  Mondays.  Several 
free  teas  were  given  at  Christmas  and 
the  new  year,  which  were  appreciated  and 
well  attended  by  the  sailors,  not  a  few  of 
whom  thank  God  for  the  Sailor's  Insti- 
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tute,  which  is  to  them  a  moral  safeguard 
from  the  temptations  of  the  city.  Eight 
thousand  seven  hundred  and  eighty-three 
visits  were  j)aid  to  the  Institute  and 
4,768  of  the  visitors  attended  the  meetings 
held  for  them  there;  132  signed  the  tem- 
perance pledge,  many  of  whom  have  de- 
cided for  Christ,  and  are  laying  them- 
selves out  for  a  life  of  Christian  useful- 


BHHah  and  American  Resident  Ladies, 

"The  ladies  have  done  much  of  late 
for  the  sailors  and  the  Institute,  and  have 
worked  hard  to  help  clear  off  the  debt  on 
the  latter.  In  ISSi  the  sale  of  their  work 
realized  £70  sterling,  and  again  in  March, 
1883,  £400.  The  sailors  are  grateful  for 
what  is  being  done  for  them.  The  follow- 
ing letter  was  read  at  the  opening  of  their 
Bazaar  in  Blaster  week : — 

"*ro  the  Lidies*  Committee:— '^e 
the  undersigned  representatives  of  the 
pallors  visiting  the  port  of  Hamburg,  at 
a  public  meeting  held  at  the  Institute  on 
the  26th  of  March,  1883,  when  above  one 
hundred  seamen  and  friends  were  present, 
were  deputed  by  them  to  give  their  hearty 
and  sincere  thanks  to  the  Ladies'  Com- 
mittee and  other  friends  who  have  so  kind- 
ly assisted  in  getting  up  this  Bazaar,  and 
for  their  kind  help  and  very  valuable  sup- 
port to  the  Sailors'  Institute,  they  also 
respectfully  ask  the  ladies  presiding  at 
the  sailors'  stall  to  accept  of  aprons  to  be 
worn  on  this  occasion. 

Signed, 
Geo.  Soulsby,  Master  steamship  Albano, 
R.  S.  Walker,  Master  steamship  Hud- 

dersfieldf 
W.  H.    Davis,    Chief  Officer  steamship 

PraguSf 
W.  Alexander,  Chief  Engineer  steam- 
ship Sandringham. 
•*The  aprons  referred  to  were  white, 
trimmed  with  deep  blue.  They  also  wore 
a  large  white  collar  with  blue  edging,  and 
on  their  breasts  the  British  and  American 
flags. 

Our  Seamen, 

Captains,  officers  and  men  have  alike 
done  what  they  could.  Their  weekly  of- 
ferings in  the  Bethel  Box,  this  year, 
amounted  to  370  marks,  and  their  annual 
subscriptions  and  money  brought  in  main- 
ly through  them  were  787  marks;  besides 
this  they  paid  off  a  debt  on  their  piano, 
and  provided  two  extra  tables  for  the 
Reading-room. 

The  Port  of  Hamhurg, 
**The  importance  and  extent  of  this 


port  as  a  sailors'  mission  station  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  during  the 
past  year,  including  the  steamers,  3,719 
ships  entered  it,  bringing  nearly  60,000 
men,  and- 8, 715  passed  out  with  about  an 
equal  number  of  men.  Truly  the  work  and 
the  responsibility  is  great.  Who  will  help 
if  only  with  their  prayers? 

Our  Friends, 

**  Several  ministers  and  gentlemen  visit- 
ing Hamburg  have  taken  part  in  the  ser- 
vices at  the  Institute,  including  the  Bish- 
op of  Edinburgh  and  Mr.  Grattan  Guin- 
ness of  London.  Other  friends  have 
given  books  and  papers,  some  of  them 
coming  weekly  from  friends  in  New  York, 
and  at  the  winter  concerts  in  the  Institute 
a  number  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  have 
given  their  services  free.  Altogether  we 
have  much  to  encourage  us,  and  thankful 
for  all  that  is  past  we  will  trust  for  all 
that  is  to  come. 


Madeira  Islands. 

FUNCHAL. 

Mr.  W.  G.  Smart,  sailor  missionary, 
dating  April  11th,  says: — 

**  The  work  among  the  sailors  at  thb 
port,  entrusted  to  my  care,  is  progressing. 
The  Strangers'  and  Sailors'  Rest,  which 
was  opened  last  July,  is  now  looking  very 
well.  We  still  require  some  more  beds  and 
several  other  things,  such  as  lamps, 
benches,  &c. 

**  The  British  Channel  fleet  consisting 
of  five  large  vessels  paid  us  a  visit  the 
other  day.  There  are  altogether  five 
thousand  men  on  board.  Leave  was 
given  on  two  days  when  the  men  came  to 
the  Rest  in  large  numbers,  the  Admiral 
having  made  it  known  to  the  men  that 
there  was  such  a  place  for  them  on  shore. 
We  had  three  teas,  one  free  one  for  a 
temperance  party  from  the  Sultan,  and 
two  general  ones  for  which  the  men  paid 
a  small  sum  each.  I  was  glad  to  hear  a 
gentleman  say,  after  the  fleet  had  left, 
*  Everybody  says  there  was  less  drunken- 
ness this  time.'  It  was  cheering  after  all 
the  hard  work  done  by  ourselves  and  the 
kind  helpers. 

**  Several  shipwrecked  crews  have  stay- 
ed at  the  Rest  this  year.  You  probably 
well  know  the  work  of  Miss  Macphersok 
and  other  ladies  at  the  Strangers'  Rest, 
in  Ratcliffe  Highway,  London.  I  met 
a  man  on  boara  a  sailing  vessel,   last 
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month,  who  was  converted  there  and  cor- 
responds with  Miss  M.  He  was  pleased  to 
have  some  words  of  encouragement  from 
me.  I  have  taken  a  good  number  of 
temperance  pledges.*' 


Japan. 

KOBE. 

The  Board  of  Trustees  of  our  Society 
has  made  conditional  appropriation  for 
the  support  of  M.  L.  G.  Lundqvist,  at 
this  port,  in  response  to  official  applica- 
tion from  Rev.  R.  H.  Davis  of  the  A.  B. 
C.  F.  M's  mission  at  K,  which  gave  the 
following,  among  other  facts,  as  calling 
for  such  action. 

"  Mr.  L.  is  a  Christian  man,  member 
of  a  small  English-American  church  here 
of  which  I  am  pastor,  a  Swede  by  birth 
hut  has  served  ten  years  in  the  English 
and  mercantile  marine,  and  lastly  in  the 
American  Navy  from  which  he  was  dis- 
charged last  May  by  Admiral  Glitz  at  his 
own  request,  in  order  to  take  this  work 
which  we  called  him  to  undertake.  The 
Trustees  of  'Temperance  Hall'  had  to 


make  a  personal  application,  however,  to 
the  Admiral  to  assure  him  that  we  wanted 
and  needed  just  this  man.  Mr.  L.  thus 
took  the  charge  of  the  Hall  last  June. 
He  has  carried  on  his  work  and  has  done 
more  than  we  at  first  expected.  His 
Christian  labor  has  brought  nim  some  op- 
position and  some  persecution  from  the 
very  nature  of  the  community  around  us, 
and  from  the  character  of  the  men  for 
whom  he  works,  a  thing  to  have  been  ex- 
pected but  a  thing  which  shows  how  much 
need  there  is  for  nis  work.  He  has  been  the 
means  frequently,  indeed  almost  weekly, 
of  bringing  from  a  few  to  twenty  sailors 
to  our  missionary  prayer  meetings  held  at 
a  distance  from  the  Hall.  Temperance 
meetings  and  also  religious  meetings  are 
held  weekly,  sometimes  nightly,  at  the 
Hall  when  ships  are  in  harbor.  He  also 
visits  merchant  ships  for  religious  conver- 
sation, and  to  distribute  religious  tracts 
and  newspapers  and  loan  books." 

The  Trustees  supervising  this  move- 
ment at  K.,  for  sailors'  benefit,  are  Rev. 
R.  H.  Davis,  above  named,  Chairman^ 
and  Rev.  H.  J.  Foss,  English  Episco- 
palian, /S«cre/ary,— with  R.  S.  Cabeldu 
and  A.  Be  Ath,  Esqs. 


At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

BROOKLYN. 

Rev.  C.  Teeideb,  Scandinavian  chap- 
lain, reporting  April  18th,  1888,  writes: — 

**  We  have  had  a  remarkably  good  time 
at  the  Norwegian  Seamen's  Mission,  cor- 
ner Van  Brunt  and  President  Streets, 
since  April  of  last  year.  I  am  satisfied 
that  no  less  than  one  hundred  and  fifty 
seals  have  been  converted  to  Christ  among 
us;  several  times  two,  three  or  four  from 
one  vessel.  We  rejoice  in  the  mercy  of 
God,  and  mean  to  lift  the  banner  higher 
and  go  on. 

"Our  loan  libraries  are  sought  for  more 
and  more  as  they  become  known.  No 
less  than  twenty  have  gone  to  as  many 
vessels  from  one  port  in  Norway.  I  ap- 
pend a  few  testimonies : — 

Laguayra,  Jan.  28th,  1888. 

"I  feel  it  ray  duty  to  send  you  a  few 

lines When  we  were  eight  days 

out  from  New  York  we  had  a  strong  gale 


with  heavy  seas;  we  got  some  water  into 
the  cabin  and  some  of  your  library  books 
became  a  little  spotted,  but  otherwise 
they  are  in  good  'order.  Mav  the  Lord 
bless  them  for  the  good  of  the  crew !  I 
had  thought  that  we  should  have  had 
another  chance  to  come  to  New  York,  but 
as  we  do  not  we  send  you  our  sincere 
thanks  for  your  kindness  to  us  while 
there.  The  books  have  been  of  great  ben- 
efit to  me  and  I  hope  so  to  all  the  rest. 
As  we  probably  shall  go  home  from  Eng- 
land I  shall  try  to  return  the  library  with 
another  vessel  bound  to  New  York,  as 
soon  as  possible.  May  the  grace  of  God 
be  with  you  in  your  work  I  Your  humble 
brother  in  Christ, 

J.  C.  N.  JOHANNSEN, 

Mate  bark  Odd  from  Ivedestrand," 

Santos,  Brazil,  March  12th,  1883. 
••  I  will  now  write  a  few  words  about 
the  library  we  received  from  you  in  Au- 
gust, 1882.  Both  the  captain  and  crew 
have  read  the  books  with  much  interest. 
For  my  own  part  I  have  read  some  of 
them  several  times.  They  are  indeed 
very  good  for  those  who  have  any  taste 
for  spiritual  things.  I  have  received  many 
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a  blessing  in  reading  *  Moody's  Sermons/ 
and  trust  they  may  nave,done  much  good 
among  the  crew.  One  of  our  men  is  deep- 
ly convicted  of  sin  and  I  hope  he  wul 
come  fully  over  on  the  Lord's  side.  I  re- 
joice in  the  grace  of  God  and  often  won- 
der at  His  goodness  to  me,  unworthy  as  I 
am.  I  am  trying  to  lead  a  holy  life  and 
prepare  to  meet  vou  in  the  habitations  of 
eternal  light.  Your  humble  brother  in 
Christ, 

E.  Olsen, 
Mate  bark  Cito  from  Arendahl." 
**  When  the  Cito  was  in  New  York  in 
the  spring  of  '82,  four  of  the  crew  were 
converted  among  us.  C.  T." 

Lisbon,  Portugal,  April  1st,  1883. 
**I  received  a  librarv  from  you  when 
we  were  in  New  York  (/anuary  14th,  '83). 
We  arrived  here  March  25tfi  and  shall 
probably  go  to  Plymouth  and  from  there 
nome  to  Arehdahl.  The  librarv  we  re- 
ceived has  been  well  used  all  the  time, 
and  the  whole  crew  ask  me  to  return 
thanks  for  the  books.  We  have  tried  to 
take  as  good  care  of  them  as  possible,  but 
still  some  of  them  have  become  soiled. 
As  soon  as  the  men  have  had  their  meals 
they  immediately  come  for  the  books  and 
read  them  with  much  interest.  We  think 
them  excellent.  With  sincere  thanks, 
yours, 

Morten  Andersen, 
Mate  bark  Mesina  from  Arendahl." 

Charleston,  S.  C,  Jan.  21st,  1883. 

*' The  books  are  all  in  good  condition 
and  have  been  of  great  service  and  en- 
couragemt  to  me  and  the  crew.  We  are 
very  thankful  for  the  use  of  them.  I 
have  left  the  library  with  Capt.  Luno  of 
the  bark  Amad  of  Arendahl,  who  will 
take  it  to  New  York.  They  were  very 
glad  to  receive  the  books. 

Th.  Einersen, 
Captain  bark  Sendemandeny 

**  Forty-five  vessels  have  been  supplied 
with  libraries,  of  which  two  have  been 
wrecked." 

We  regret  to  say  that  owing  to  the  de- 
cline of  his  Jiealth,  Rev.  Mr.  Treider,  un- 
der whose  care  this  work  for  Scandinavian 
seamen  in  Brooklyn  has  gone  forward  so 
successfully,  is  forced  to  seek  an  inland 
field  of  Christian  labor,  going  this  Spring 
to  Chicaso,  111.  The  work  of  supplying 
Norwegian  sailors  on  the  Brooklyn  side 


of  the  East  River  with  libraries  in  their 
own  tongue,  aided  by  the  American  Ska- 
men's  Friend  Society,  will  be  continued 
by  an  efficient  committee. 


As  To  Loan  Libraries. 

The  steady  interest  felt  in  this  branch 
of  the  Society'a  work  for  sailors  appears 
in  the  foUowing  letters  and  information 
which  have  come  to  hand  since  the  issue 
of  the  Magazine  for  April. 

APPRECIATIVB — FROM  A.  PASTOR  IN  NOBTH- 

ern  new  jersey. 

**  There  are  no  publications  which  I 
read  with  deeper  interest  than  the  Sail- 
ors' Magazine.  The  sailor  is  a  mission- 
ary the  world  over  for  good  or  for 
eviL  He  has  long  been  neglected  by 
the  church,  and  his  influence  has, 
therefore,  been  adverse  to  the  reIig:ion 
of  Christ.  But  thank  God  a  brighter  day 
is  opening  upon  poor  Jack,  and  he  is  be- 
ginning to  respond  in  heart  and  life  to 
the  claims  of  the  Gospel.  I  foUow  him 
to  the  different  ports  of  the  world  and 
rejoice  as  I  see  him  going  to  the  Bethel, 
and  hear  his  voice  in  prayer  and  praise.  I 
see  him  also  on  shipboard  reading  the 
word,  the  books  and  the  tracts  which 
your  noble  institution  is  furnishing  him. 
Well  may  it  be  called  The  Seambk*s 
Friend  Society. 

**  I  have  long  desired  to  be  one  of  those 
who  have  furnished  loan  libraries  for  sea- 
men. I  therefore  enclose  and  send  here- 
with a  money  order  for  ;^30,  for  a  library 
to  go  to  sea.  Oh,  I  wish  it  were  a  thous- 
and times  more!  But  it  gives  me  joy  to 
have  my  name  enrolled  among  those  who 
thus  remember  them  who  *do  business  in 
great  waters.'  My  wife  and  myself  feel 
that  we  may  be  doing  good  after  we  have 
passed  from  the  present  scene  of  action 
and  responsibility." 

FROM  those  who  USE  THEM. 

We  hear  from  No.  5,465,*  now  at  our 

*  Contributed  by  Mr.  Colcord's  8.  8.  claas. 
South  Berwick,  Me. 
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Rooms  in  Boston,  that  the  books  **  have 
all  been  read  with  great  care,  and  thanks 
to  the  Society;"— from  No.  6,106,*  also  at 
Boston,  that  it  **has  been  lour  years  in 
the  same  vessel,  and  has  been  much 
used;"— from  No.  6,180,t  also  now  at 
Boston,—**  it  has  been  read  with  much 
interest:  I  pray  you  to  continue  to  scatter 
the  good  seed;"— from  No.  6,412, t  that  it 
likewise  "  has  been  four  years  on  the  same 
vessel,  and  has  been  read  by  fifty  per- 


KEAD  OVER   AND  OVER   AGAIN. 

"  Captain  Burt  of  the  brig  Mary  E. 

Leighion  has  had    Library  5,676  §  for 

more  than  three  years.     It  has  been  read 

over  and  over  again  by  the  different  crews 

which  have  been  on  board,  with  general 

good  results. 

W.  Burt,  Master." 

PRACTICAL  GRATITUDE — VALUED  TESTI- 
MONY. 

San  Francisco,  April  1st,  1888. 
American  Seamen* »  Friend  Society  :— 

"Enclosed  you  will  find  the  sura  of 
$13.25  contributed  by  master,  officers  and 
crew  of  the  American  ship  Unoa  Soule, 
on  the  passage  from  Boston  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, as  a  small  token  of  our  appreciation 
of  the  use  of  Loan  Library,  No.  6,973,1 
placed  on  board  two  years  ago  last  May, 
at  New  York. 

"  It  has  been  read  and  re-read  by  the 
several  different  crews  within  that  time 
with  interest  and  profit,  I  trust,  to  us  all. 
I  feel  that  such  books  freely  distributed 
among  seamen,  to  read  on  these  long 
voyages  do  have  a  marked  influence  for 
good  among  them.  We  often  find  in  this 
way  that  there  are  some  trying  to  lead 
Christian  lives  aboard  our  ships. 

•  Contributed  by  F.  A.  Ubbey,  New  York 
City. 

t  Contributed  by  8.  S.  First  Cong  ch.,  Guil- 
ford. Conn. 

♦  Contributed  by  W.  J.  Riker,  Newtown.  L.  I. 
I  Contributed  by  S.  S.  Cong,  church.  North 

Haven,  Ocmn. 

3  Contributed  by  L.  P.  Hubbard,  Greenwich, 
Coim. 


**  Please  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  this 
by  return  of  mail. 

C.  M.  Lawrence,  Master," 

Again,  from  our  Boston  Rooms,  we 
have  report  as  to  No.  7,046,*  that  it  **has 
been  read  through  many  times  and  the 
sailors  are  very  grateful ;" — and  as  to  No. 
7,385,1  that  it  **  has  been  a  great  comfort 
to  many." 

A   SEAMAN  converted. 

**  American    Seamen^s    Friend   Society  and 
Donors  of  Loan  Library  7^97S  :—t 

*'  Please  accept  the  grateful  thanks  of 
the  captain,  officers  and  crew  of  the  ship 
Mount  Washington  for  the  use  of  the 
above  Library.  I  have  great  confidence 
that  the  good  influences  from  it,  which 
have  been  manifest  among  the  crew,  will 
result  in  the  conversion  of  one  or  more  to 
a  better  life. 

Very  truly  yours, 

F.  B.  Perkins,  Master." 

FROM  THE  SHIP  LIGHTNING. 

New  York,  May  1st,  1888. 
To  the  American  Seamen^s  Friend  Society :  — 
**  I  return  herewith  library  No.  7,447,§ 
loaned  to  ship  Lightning^  fifteen  months 
ago.  The  books  have  been  freely  loaned 
to  the  crew,  and  have  been  read  with  in- 
terest, both  by  them  and  by  myself.  With 
many  thanks  for  your  kindness,  I  am 
Very  respectfully, 

James  F.  Rowell, 
Master  ship  Lightning" 

THANKS  to  a  SABBATH-SCHOOL. 

New  York,  May  17th,  1888. 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  ;— 
**The  most  excellent  library.  No.  7,467,  | 


♦  Contributed  by  Mrs.  G.  B.  Qrinnell,  New 
York  City. 

t  Contributed  by  Mrs.  E.  P.  Loud,  South 
Weymouth,  Haas. 

X  Contributed  by  8.  S.  First  Pres.  church. 
Geneva,  N.  Y. 

%  Contributed  by  Joseph  N.  Tuttle,  Esq., 
Newark,  N.  J. 

I  Contributed  by  8.  8.  Free,  church,  Aurora, 
N.  Y. 
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which  was  so  thoughtfully  and  kindly 
put  on  board  of  this  ship  on  her  recent 
voyage  to  San  Francisco  and  back  to 
New  York,  has  been  the  means  of  enliven- 
ing many  a  weary  hour,  and  we  desire 
to  i*eturn  the  books  and  case  with  our 
grateful  thanks  to  the  kind  and  consider 
ate  donors,  praying  that  the  rich  blessing 
of  God  rest  upon  them  and  your  Society 
for  the  interest  they  take  in  the  welfare 
of  seamen. 

Very  respectfully, 

E.  V.  Gates, 
Master  ship  L,  Schepp,^* 

FOE  THE   WORCESTER  (MASS.,)  "MISSION 
WORKERS." 
*^  American  Seamen'' 8  Friend  Society:— 

**  Please  accept  from  Capt.  A.  11.  Wood, 
officers  and  crew  of  the  ship  Sovereign  of 
the  Seas  their  thanks  for  the  most  excel- 
lent Library,  No.  7.562,*  which  was  so 
kindly  sent  on  board  of  our  ship  for  the 
use  of  the  officers  and  men.  Be  assured 
it  has  been  greatly  appreciated,  every 
book  having  been  read  with  interest  and 
profit.  With  the  blessing  of  God  this 
must  bring  forth  good  fruit.  The  voyage 
has  been  to  San  Francisco  and  back  to 
New  York,  the  time  at  sea  being  ten  and 
one-half  months." 

FROM  THE  U.  8.    NAVY. 

Dating  at  St.  Thomas,  W.  I.,  April  3rd, 
1883,  W.  D.  Bartley,  who  has  charge  of 
Library  No.  7,821,  f  reports  to  our  Boston 
Secretary : — 

**  It  is  with  pleasure  that  I  write  to  you 
regarding  the  Library  you  kindly  sent  us. 
It  has  been  a  blessing  to  my  soul  and  I 
hope  may  be  a  blessing  to  many  others. 
What  a  blessed  volume  is  the  one  entitled 
Christ  in  the  Home^  in  the  Heart  and  in 
the  Market  Place  !  It  has  been  a  great 
comfort  to  me. 

**We  have  had  a  delightful   passage 

*  Contributed  by  MissioD  Workers,  Salem  St. 
Cong,  church,  Worcester,  Mass. 

t  Contributed  by  Ladies'  Bethel  Society,  New- 
buryport,  Mass. 


from  Boston  to  the  Barbadoes,  and  from 
there  to  Martinique,  which  place  we  hap- 
pened to  be  in  on  Good  Friday  and  East- 
er. I  climbed  a  large  mountain  there 
which  represents  Mount  Calvary  and  the 
surroundings  that  of  Gethsemane.  As 
we  ascended  the  mount&in  we  came  to 
what  is  called,  in  the  Romish  church,  the 
Stations  of  the  Cross,  representing  Christ 
in  his  different  characters  on  his  way  up 
the  Mount  carrying  his  cross;  on  the  top 
of  the  mountain  is  our  dear  Savior,  in 
statuary,  nailed  to  the  cross  with  the 
weeping  women  around  him.  The  sight 
greatly  impressed  me  and  brought  to  my 
recollection  what  the  Lord  Jesus  had  suf- 
fered for  me.  O  how  I  ought  to  praise 
and  bless  God  for  his  love  to  me. 

**I  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  I 
love  his  people,  and  to-night  my  trust  is 
stayed  on  Him ;  I  love  the  service  of  my 
blessed  Master  and  I  do  so  want  to  live  a 
holy  life,  a  life  entirely  consecrated  to 
Him.  Sometimes  I  am  cast  down  feeling 
how  weak  I  am,  having  no  one  to  speak 
to  in  religious  matters,  but  then  I  think 
Jesus  is  with  me  and  what  have  I  to  fear. 

**  I  shall  write  to  the  kind  lady  at  New- 
buryport  as  soon  as  possible,  I  wish  you 
would  remember  me  to  her  and  thank  her 
for  the  good  books.  And  now  I  hope  you 
will  pray  for  mc,  that  God  may  keep  me, 
and  that  I  may  be  the  humble  instru- 
ment in  His  hand  of  leading  souls  to 
Him." 

AN   APPLICATION. 

We  close  this  scries  of  library  letters 
with  extracts  from  the  application  made 
by  a  captain  in  the  southern  coasting 
trade,  received  by  us  May  18th. 

**  I  wish  to  ask  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society  if  they  will  grant 
me  one  of  those  libraries  for  the  use  of  my 

vessel I  am  a  man  that  foDowed 

the  sea  about  twelve  years  and  was  on 
board  several  different  vessels  that  had 
the  libraries  on  board.  I  found  them  to 
be  a  great  benefit  to  me, — more  so  to  read 
those  useful  books  than    to  spend    my 
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money  for  worthless  novels  as  a  great 
manr  do.  I  have  a  desire  for  good  read- 
ing and  to  obtain  all  the  knowledge  I 

can I  was  converted  seven  years 

ago  at  Perth  Amboy,  N.  J.,  and  have 
been  trying  to  serve  the  Lord  since  that 
time.  I  have  many  reasons  to  be  thank- 
ful to  Him  for  His  blessings  and  mercies. 
My  prayer  is  that  I  may  be  faithful  to  the 
end  and  be  with  my  Redeemer,  and  see 
my  Lord  and  Savior  as  He  is.    Amen ! 

W.  J.  R." 

Some  friend  of  our  work  may  count  it 

a  privil^e  to  send  us  the  means  to  answer 

to  this  call.    We  shall  be  glad  to  hear 

from  such  an  one. 


Good  Influence  From  the  New 
York  Sailors'  Home. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Society, 
May  7th,  Rev.  Dr.  John  Spaulding  said : 

*'  The  first  Sailors*  Home  in  New  York 
City  under  the  auspices  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  was  opened 
Oct.  2nd,  1837,  Capt.  Roland  Gelston, 
Superintendent.  Sixteen,  or  one  half  of 
the  first  thirty-two  boarders,  under  the 
Christian  influences  there  brought  to  bear 
upon  them,  became  pious,  and  in  1841, 
four  of  them  in  their  sailor-way  were 
preaching  the  Qospel.  One  of  them  was 
Fbederick  Olofp  Neilson,  long  one  of 
the  missionaries  of  this  Society  in  Sweden, 
who  is  believed  to  have  done  more  to  in- 
troduce spiritual  religion  and  religious 
liberty  into  that  country  than  any  other 
man. 

*'  This  Sailors'  Home  was  commenced 
Sept.  7th,  1841.  The  ground  cost  $14,000, 
the  first  $1,000  having  been  given  by 
Daniel  Fanshaw,  Esq.,  as  an  expression 
of  his  gratitude  for  the  preservation  of 
his  printing  house  from  imminent  peril 
by  fire.  The  contract  price  for  the  build- 
ing was  $22,670.  The  comer  stone  was 
laid  Oct.  14th,  1841,  and  the  house  open- 
ed for  boarders  in  May  following,  since 
which  time  it  has  had  102,713  boarders, 
for  whom,  and  their  relatives,  it  has  sav- 


ed at  least  a  million  and  a  half  of  dollars, 
and  given  to  many  of  them  what  is  worth 
more  than  money, — manhood,  the  elements 
and  principles  of  noble  characters,  and 
not  a  few  of  them  Christ-like  qualifica- 
tions for  doing  good  around  the  world. 

**  In  this  work  we  may  learn  useful  and 
encouraging  lessons  by  contrast.  On  the 
11th  of  April,  1842,  said  Capt.  John 
Rees: — *  I  have  commanded  a  vessel  more 
than  twenty  years,  and  sailed  nearly  over 
the  world, — seventeen  years  out  of  New 
York, — and  have  had  but  one  pious,  pray- 
ing sailor.     He  was  a  Scotchman.' 

**  Now  the  contrast  is  so  great  that  we 
are  justified  in  asking, — what  ship  of  400 
or  more  tons  burden  leaves  this  port  with- 
out one  or  more  pious  sailors? 

**  Perhaps  one  who  has  watched  the 
progress  of  the  work  of  this  Society  more 
than  half  century  and  has  attended  over 
forty  of  its  annual  meetings,  sees  and 
feels  the  contrast  more  clearly  and  deeply 
than  others  can." 


N.  Y.  East  M.  E.  Codference 

on  The  Seamen^s  Cause, 

in  1883. 

Extract  from  the  Minutes.  « 
The  ('ommittee  on  the  Seamen's  Cause 
beg  leave  to  report  that  they  are  happy  to 
find  that  much  is  being  done  for  the  ele- 
vation and  salvation  of  seamen,  that  not 
a  few  vessels  that  float  our  seas  in  these 
modern  times  have  on  board  Christian 
captains  and  more  or  less  God-fearing 
and  God-honoring  sailors,  that  many  of 
our  ships  are  furnished  with  well  selected 
libraries,  and  that  in  many  of  our  ports 
Seamen's  Bethels  and  Homes  are  establish- 
ed and  maintained  by  Christian  men  and 
women  looking  well  to  the  sailors*  pres- 
ent and  eternal  welfare. 

Still  further,  your  Committee  find  that 
among  the  most  efficient  organissations 
seeking  the  seamen's  welfare  is  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Society,  organiz- 
ed in  the  year  1828,  and  constantly  enlarg- 
ing the  sphere  of  its  influence  over  since. 
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This  Society,  in  addition  to  establishing 
and  maintaining  Seamen's  Bethels,  L'hap- 
laincies,  and  Sailors*  Homes,  in  general, 
publishes  a  most  excellent  Christian 
monthly,  the  Sailors'  Magazine,  and  a 
little  sheet  entitled  the  Life  Boat,  (for 
Sabbath-Schools,)  and  has  sent  out  over 
7,000  well  selected  libraries,  which  have 
resulted  in  the  instruction  and  conversion 
of  hundreds,  if  not  thousands  of  sailors, 
therefore ; — 

Resolved,  That  the  New  York  East 
Conference  most  heartily  endorse  the 
operations  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society,  and  bid  them  God-speed 
in  their  good  work,  and  will,  so  far  as  we 
can,  co-operate  with  them  in  prayerful 
sympathy  and  financial  aid. 

Joseph  Johns, 
J.  Vinton,  Chairman. 

Secretary. 

The  Rescued  Gilbert  Islan- 
ders. 

Our  readers  will  not  wish,  an4  must 
not  be  permitted  to  lose  sight  of  these 
people,  whose  singular  but  interesting 
fortunes  are  now  before  the  Christian 
public.  The  Magazine  for  May  brought 
the  record  down  to  their  arrival  in  San 
Francisco,  from  Yokohama,  in  Marph. 
We  quote  from  the  Christian  at  Work, 
for  May  17th,  which  says: — 

**  The  Bay  Conference  was  in  session  in 
San  Francisco,  in  Plymouth  (Congrega- 
tional) Church.  The  Auditor  of  the  Wo- 
man's Board  of  Missions  of  the  Pacific, 
hearing  of  their  presence  on  board  the 
Tokio,  invited  them  to  attend  the  meet- 
ings of  the  Conference.  He  and  Captain 
Gelett,  of  the  Morning  Star,  waited  up- 
on them  as  a  committee  of  invitation. 
The*'  found  them  at  prayers,  in  which 
they  did  not  allow  themselves  to  be  in- 
terrupted, but  proceeded  with  their  read- 
ing of  the  Scriptures  and  the  singing  of 
a  hymn;  then  one  of  their  number  pray- 
ed, after  which  they  advanced  to  receive 
their  guests.  At  the  Conference  they 
partook  of  the  Lord's  Sufjpcr  with  the 
delegates,  with  the  exception  of  one  of 
their  number  who,  it  is  supposed,  was 
not  a  member  of  the  mission  church  in 
the  islandb.     At  lunch  they  looked  sur- 


prised that  the  Christians  commenced 
their  meal  without  giving  thanks.  In 
every  particular  their  conduct  has  been 
most  devout.  The  captain  of  the  North- 
ern Light  said  that  though  they  were 
starving,  weak  and  emaciated,  as  they 
were  helped  up  into  the  ship  from  their 
little  boat,  their  first  act  wa«  to  fall  on 
their  knees  in  firratitude  to  God  for  their 
deliverance.  Nor  could  they  be  persuad- 
ed to  taste  the  brandy  which  was  offered 
them,  although  the  islanders  are  noted 
for  their  love  of  strong  drink. 

**  These  facts  were  related  in  the  church 
in  Oakland,  with  these  strange  people 
sitting  there, — four  men  and  one  woman, 
—survivors  of  the  little  band  of  twelve. 
Their  skin  is  black,  but  their  features  are 
good,  and  their  faces  have  a  sweet,  gentle 
expression  which  makes  them  very  at- 
tractive. Their  ears  are  pierced,  or, 
rather,  slit,  after  the  manner  of  the  is- 
landers, and,  though  they  once  probably 
hung  nearly  to  the  shoulders,  tney  have 
so  far  given  up  barbarous  customs  as  to 
allow  them  to  grow  nearly  together  again. 
How  surprised  they  must  have  been  to 
find  Christians  with  holes  in  their  ears! 
Indeed  it  seems  as  if  their  innocent,  de- 
vout, wondering  ways  were  the  most 
searching  ciiticism  this  coast  has  had  in 
a  long  time.  They  are  the  missionaries! 
Their  well-worn  Bible  was  exhibited,  also 
their  Hymn-book.  Of  course  they  could 
not  understand  a  word  of  sermon  or  song, 
but  it  was  interesting  to  see  that  during 
the  prayer  they  did  not  merely  cover  or 
close  their  eyes,  but  their  ttodies  were 
bowed.  They  visited  the  Sunday-school 
and  sang  one  of  their  hymns  which  sound- 
ed like  *Ortonville.' 

**  Those  who,  as  children,  bought  stock 
in  the  missionary  ship  Morning  Star, 
would  have  been  interested  in  seeing 
these  dark-skinned  islanders  and  in  think- 
ing that,  i)erhaps,  their  ship  helped  in 
the  conversion  of  these  very  souls.  They 
sailed  for  Honolulu,  in  the  Suez,  March 
8rd.  There  they  will  be  able  to  com- 
municate with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bingham, 
who  made  a  translation  of  the  Scriptures 
into  their  language.  Through  friends  of 
the  Binghams  we  shall  be  able  to  learn 
more  alx)ut  their  experiences  and  history. 
At  Honolulu  they  will  wait  for  the  Mom- 
ing  Star  to  take  them  home  when  she 
makes  her  annual  trip  to  the  islands. 


Books,  Etc. 

The  Dignity  of  Human  Nature:  a 
Thanksgiving  Sermon  preached   in   the 
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Collegiate  Reformed  Dutch  church,  New 
York  City,  Nov.  30th,  1882,  by  Rev.  E.  B. 
Cob,  Printed  by  the  Consistory,  pp.  21. 
Rev.  Dr.  Cob  proves  himself  a  strong 
thinker  by  the  skill  with  which  in  its  vital 
and  vulnerable  points  he  pierces  the  phi- 
losophy and  pretensions  of  the  "scien- 
tific" (so  called)  thinkers  of  the  day,  and 
demonstrates  the  fundamental  pK>sition 
upon  which  the  Christian  religion  and 
church  have  stood  from  the  first  in  their 
relations  to  and  work  for  humanity.  It 
was  a  wise  thing  to  print  the  discourse, 
ftnd  we  trust  its  circulation  may  be  amply 
provided  for. 

Sixty-fifth  Annual  Report  of  the  So- 
ciety for  Promoting  the  Gospel  among 
Seamen  of  all  Nations  in  the  Mariners* 
church  of  the  port  of  New  York. 

We  can  only  announce  our  receipt  of 
this  interesting  record  of  the  New  York 
Port  Society's  operations  for  the  year 
1882.  We  shall  refer  to  it  more  fully  in 
our  July  issue. 

^  •  » 

Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Chebkt  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Lessee  Jor  the  month 
of 

April,  1888. 

Total  arrivnls 168 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $8,068 

of  which  $985  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 
and  $1,038  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  June,  1883. 

Mkbcurt  is  an  evening  star  until  the  evening 
of  the  7th  at  11  o^clock,  when  it  is  in  inferior 
conjunction  with  the  Sun;  is  a  morning  star 
during  the  remainder  of  the  month;  is  invisible 
during  the  first  half  of  the  monUi,  being  very 
oemr  the  Sim,  but  nses  on  the  morning  of  the 
aoth  at  3h.  22m.,  and  north  of  east  26o  42' ;  is  in 
conjunction  wiUi  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of 
the  5th  at  8h.,  11m.,  being  68'  north;  is  station- 
ary among  the  stars  in  Taurus  on  the  evening 
of  the  19th  at  8  o'clock. 

Vkkus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  11m.,  and  north  of  east  l?"  58';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the 
2nd  at  llh.  7m.,  being  I*  81'  south. 

Mass  is  a  mc»^ng  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
%.  42m.,  and  north  of  east  14*>  58' ;  is  twice  in 


conjunction  with  the  Moon  during  this  montfe, 
the  first  time  on  the  morning  of  the  8nd  at  6h. 
42m.,  being  1*^  48'  north,  and  then  again  on  the 
evening  of  the  80th  at  lOh.  45m.,  being  87'  north ; 
at  this  time  is  eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated 
between  the  parallels  of  latitude  1^  north  and 
65*»  south. 

JuprrsB  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  9h.  11m.,  and  north  of  west  81o  88';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
6th  at  8h.  89m.,  being  4«  21'  north. 

Saturn  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
4h.  8m.,  and  north  of  east  H**  56';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the 
4th  at  4h.  7m.,  being  2'  north ;  is  in  conjunction 
with  Venus  on  the  evening  of  the  19th  at  7 
o'clock,  being  85'  south. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 


Marine  Disasters,  April, 
1883. 

The  number  of  vessels  belonging  to,  or  bound 
to  or  from  porta  in  the  United  States,  reported 
totally  lost  and  missing  during  the  month  was 
23,  of  which  9  were  wrecked,  6  abandoned,  8 
missing,  5  sunk  by  collision,  and  8  burned.  The 
list  comprises  8  steamers,  7  ships,  7  barks,  8 
brigs  and  6  schooners. 

Below  is  the  list,  giving  names,  ports,  desti- 
nations, &c.  Those  designated  by  a  ic  were 
wrecked,  a  abandoned,  m  missing,  s  c  sunk  by 
collision,  and  b  burned. 

STEAMERS. 

Calvert,  s.  c.  from  Baltimore  for  P.  Antonio, 

Ja. 
Wra.  Akmann,  w.  from  Westport  for  San  Fran- 

Valetta,  tc  from  Halifax  for  Boston. 

SHIPS. 

Zorka,  b.  from  New  York  for  St  John,  N.  B. 
Southern  Chief,  w.  from  Shanghai  for  Victoria, 

V.I. 
Gettysburg,  tc.  from  Honolulu  for  Victoria, V.  I. 
War  Hawk,  b.  from  San  Francisco  for  Point 

Discovery. 
British  Enterprise,  s.  c.  from  Newcastle,  E.,  for 

San  Francisco. 
Oracle,  w.  from  San  Francisco  for  Liverpool. 
Frejdis,  m.  from  Pensacola  for  Amsterdam. 


Lepanto,  a.  from  Pensacola  for  Cienfuegos. 

Dahlia,  a.  from  Brunswick,  Ga..  for  London. 

Emma,  a.  from  Pensacola  for  London. 

Mary  B.  Gibson,  m.  from  Baltimore  for  Ant- 
werp. 

Albert,  »r,  from  New  York  for  Havana. 

Colchagua,  w.  from  Iquique  for  Hampton 
Roads. 

Rosy  Mom,  m.  from  Beaufort,  S.  C,  for  New- 
port, E. 

BRIOS. 

Marie,  a.  from  Galveston  for  Queen»«town. 
Athalia  Lord,  a.  from  Wilmington,  N.  C,  for 

Hamburg. 
Monjuich,  s.  c.  from  Rio  Janeiro  for  Savemnah. 
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BCHOONXB8. 

Gov.  Gkxxlwia,  6.  (Fisherman.) 

Kit  Carson,  s.  c.  from  Pautuxet  for  Boston. 

Liz  Thompson,  s.  c.  (Fisherman.) 

Mary  J.  Russell,  a.  from  Jachsonvllle  for  Lees- 
bure,  N.  J. 

Geo.  Lewmon,  tr.  from  Onancock,  Va.,  for  Key- 
port,  N.  J. 

Dora  S.  Prlndall,  to.  from  Boston  for  New  Or- 
leans. 


Receipts  for  April,  1883, 

Maike. 

Bangor,  Snd  Bap.  8.8 $  10  00 

Kittery,  Rev.  W.  W.  Dow 8  00 

Nbw  Hampshiri. 

Atkinson,  Cong.  chmx;h 4  88 

Hinsdale,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Hudson,  Cong,  church 4"  26 

Mount  Vernon    4  18 

Massachusetts. 
Amesbury  &  Salisbury,  Union  Evang. 

church 6  00 

Attleboro,  Miss  Mary  J.  Capron  and 

her  8.  8.  of  8nd  Cong,  ch.,  for  lib.  90  00 

Auburn,  Cong.  8.  8.,  for  Ilb'y 20  00 

Boston,  a  Friend 10  00 

Schr.  James  R.  Morse,  Capt.  Col- 
cord 1  00 

A  Friend 50 

East  Hampton,  Payson  Cong.  ch.  8. 

8..  to  refit  Lib.  No.  8,580 7  00 

1st  CTong.  church 88  80 

Gloucester,  Evang.  church 20  00 

Leicester,  1st  Cong,  chiux^ 16  66 

LoweU,  Belvldere  Mission  School,  for 

lib's,  per  Sam'l  LoveU,  Sup't 40  00 

Montague,  1  St  (>>ng.  church 4  67 

Natick.  Cong,  church 15  00 

Peabody,  Cong,  church 20  00 

Randolph,  Cong,  church 75  89 

Sheffield.  1st  Cong,  church 11  50 

Southampton.  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y ...  27  CO 

ToDsfleld,  Cong,  church 5  87 

Uxbridge.CJong.  church 8  50 

Warren,  (:ong.  8.  S  ,  for  Ub'y 20  00 

Worcester,  Ontral  church 22  49 

Connecticut. 

East  Windsor,  1st  Cong,  church 10  00 

Essex.  1st  Cong,  church 15  14 

Groton,  Cong.  ch.  8-  8.,  for  Ilb'y 20  00 

Guilford,  1  St  0)Dg.  church 8  00 

New  Britain,  Ist  ch.  of  Christ 82  89 

North  Greenwich,  Cong,  church 15  00 

Old  Lyme,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Griswold . .  10  00 

Sherman,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Stonington,  Mrs.  Jerusha  Pomeroy. . .  5  00 

2nd  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 86  50 

Wethersfleld,  Frances  Wright 5  00 

New  York. 
New  York  CMty,  on  ace.  of  legacy  of 
John  8.  Kenyon,   deceased,   per 
ErastusT.  Brown,  Ex.  and  Trustee.  1000  00 

Henry  Day 25  00 

Arnold,  Constable  &  Co 25  00 

John  Monroe  &  Co 25  00 

Hoyt  Bros 25  00 

Cash 26  00 

Bobbins  &  Appleton 25  00 

W.  B.  Dinsmore 25  00 

Mrs.  lispenard  Stewart 20  00 

Mrs.  James  Brown '    20  00 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Kip 20  00 

J.  E.  McGregor,  for  lib'y 20  00 


"Lyons,"  for  Ub'y $20  00 

Bethlehem  Mission  S.  S.,  for  lib*y, 

per  D.  M.  Devoe 80  00 

George  F.  Betts 15  00 

Phelps  Mem'l  Chapel.  E.  85th  St., 

per  Geo.  E.  Marsnall,  Treas 1199 

LazelU  Marsh  &  Gardner 10  00 

WUlard  Parker.  M.  D 10  00 

Wm.  Alexander  Smith 10  00 

T.  A.  Brouwer 10  00 

Mrs.  Elliot  C.  Oowdln 10  00 

Wm.M.  Halsted 10  00 

James  L.  Banks,  M.  D 10  00 

James  C.  Carter 10  00 

W.W.  Kip 1000 

Capt.  Alexander  Slater,  of  ship  New- 
man Hall,  of  Liverpool,  Rng.,  for 

library  work 10  00 

F.H.C  1000 

H.G.M 1000 

D.M.&Co 1000 

Cash 1000 

Cash 10  00 

D.  Clarkson 5  00 

John  H.  Boynton 6  00 

8.'  Wilde's  Sons 6  00 

C.  G.  Landon 6  00 

Alf  red  C.  Post,  M.  D 6  00 

AWeUWisher 6  00 

Gaylord  Watson 6  00 

Mrs.  P.BuDard 6  00 

C.  BuUer 6  00 

E.  N.Tailer 5  00 

Capt.  Thomas  F.  Sproul,  ship  Alex- 
ander McJ^eil,  for  lib'y  work 6  00 

Capt.  Turner,  baric  Elgin^  for  lib'y 

work 8  00 

Capt.  F.  B.  Perkins,  ship   Mount 

Washington^  for  lib'y  work 2  60 

Capt.  H.  Niclrerson,  schr.  H.  B.  Di- 

verty,  for  lib'y  work 2  00 

D.  A  Grant 2  00 

Saugerties,  Ref.  ch  ,  of  wh.  $20  from 

B.  8.,  for  lib'y 96  M 

Southampton,  Fres.  Congregation...  S4  55 
Springfield,  Mrs.  A.  A.  Cotes  Winsor, 

for  lib'y »  00 

Tarrytown,  1st  Ref.  ch.,  of  wh.  "O.," 

for  lib'y,  $20 86  00 

New  Jebset. 
East  Orange,  Miss  Enmia  Towne,  for 

library 20  00 

Elixabeth,  Westminster  Pres.  ch 28  00 

Newark,  Central  Pres.  ch 20  00 

Miss   Abbey  Coe,  to  refit  library 

No.  6,514  600 

Newfleld.  Mrs.  Hannah  Howe 6  00 

Plainfield.  Mr.   L.  Myers,   to  const 

self  L.M 8000 

Princeton,  Chas.  H.  Macloskle 2  00 

Trenton,  Mrs.  P.  Katzenbach 5  00 

Pennsylvania. 
Philadelphia,  legacy  of  Allda  V.  R. 
Conbtable.  deceased,  per  Thomas 

L.  Kane,  Ex 1016  00 

District  of  Columbia. 
Washington,  Mrs.  Jane  O.  Mahon,  for 
lib'y,  in  memoriam  Mrs.    Emth 

Harlan  ChUd 20  00 

Geoboia. 

Ways  Station,  Miss  E.  J.  Oay 10  00 

Calipobnia. 
San  Francisco,  master,  officers  and 
crew,  ship  hnoa  Soule,  for  Ilb'y 

work 18  26 

$8,406  77 
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Percy  and  his  Pastor. 

BY   REV.    GEORGE   L.    SMITH. 


"Percy,  my  boy,"  said  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Patterson  to  a  lad  about  eight  years  old 
in  his  congregation,  **do  you  pray?" 

"Yes,  sir."  was  the  prompt  reply; 
**  every  night  before  I  go  to  bed  I  say, 
*Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,'  &<?.,  the 
little  prayer  that  mother  taught  me  when 
I  was  a  real  little  bit  of  a  fellow,  and  in 
the  morning  I  have  another,  which  be- 
gins, *  Now  I  wake  to  see  the  light,'  which 
I  say." 

"Well,  that  is  a  very  good  thing,  cer- 
tainly, to  pray  every  night  and  morning, 
but  don't  you  ever  pray  at  any  other 
time?" 

"No,  sir;  I  don't  often  think  about  it 
at  any  other  time,  and  then  if  I  do  think 
about  it  when  I  am  out-doors  I  haven't 
got  my  bed  to  kneel  down  beside,  and  so 
I  couldn't  pray  very  well." 

"Percy,  do  you  ever  speak  to  your 
father  or  mother  at  any  other  time  than 
just  as  you  are  going  to  bed  or  just  getting 
up?" 

"  0,  yes ;  I  speak  to  them  a  great  many 
times  through  the  day,  and  any  time  when 
I  feel  Uke  it." 

"Well,  do  you  always  go  into  your  lit- 
tle bed-room  before  you  speak  to  them, 
asking  them  to  come  there  with  you  ?  " 


**  No,  sir;  I  just  speak  to  them  wher 
ever  I  happen  to  be  when  I  want  to  say 
something,  if  they  are  there ;  and  if  they 
are  not  I  speak  to  them  wherever  I  can 
find  them." 

"  Well,  now,  Percy,  why  do  you  not 
do  with  your  Heavenly  Father  just  as 
you  do  with  your  father  and  mother  on 
the  earth — speak  to  Him  often?  When  you 
go  to  bed  at  night  you  kiss  your  father 
and  mother  and  bid  them  *  Good-night,' 
and  when  you  get  up  you  say  *  Good- 
morning'  to  them,  and  then  all  along 
through  the  day  you  frequently  speak  to 
them,  sometimes  asking  them  for  some- 
thing, and  sometimes  thanking  them  for 
something,  and  sometimes  telling  them 
something  that  has  given  you  pleasure  or 
caused  you  grief.  Why  won't  you  do  the 
same  with  your  Heavenly  Father?  Speak 
to  him  in  the  morning  and  at  night  as 
you  do,  and  then  speak  to  him  all  the 
while  through  the  day  whenever  you  wish 
to  ask  anything,  or  thank  him  for  some- 
thing that  he  has  given  you,  or  tell  him 
about  something  that  has  caused  you 
pleasure  or  pain.  Then  you  speak  to 
your  parents  wherever  you  can  find  them 
when  you  want  to  speak;  you  can  find 
your   Heavenly  Father    always    present 
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whenever  you  wish  to  speak  to  him.  You 
do  not  have  to  go  into  your  bedroom  and 
kneel  down  by  your  bed  to  find  him ;  he 
is  everywhere,  and  he  can  hear  you  stand- 
ing up  or  walking  along ;  and  he  can  hear 
you  whether  you  speak  out  loud  or  not, 
for  he  can  see  into  your  heart  and  know 
your  thoughts.  Besides,  Percy,  you  do 
not  always  say  just  the  same  things  to 
your  parents,  do  you ;  you  just  say  what- 
ever you  feel  like  saying  at  the  time,  do 
you  not?" 

**Yes,  sir  I  It  would  be  funny  if  I 
should  always  say  just  the  very  same 
things  to  my  father  and  mother  and  never 
anything  else.  I  guess  they  would  think 
I  was  a  queer  boy." 

••  Well,  now.  if  you  don't  always  say 
the  same  thing  to  your  father  and  mother 
here  why  should  you  always  say  the  same 
thing  and  nothing  else  to  your  Heavenly 
Father?  Don't  you  sometimes  want  to 
ask  him  for  different  tilings,  or  thank  him 
for  different  things,  or  tell  him  about 
different  things?" 

"I  suppose  I  would  if  I  should  think 
about  it." 

"Yes,  very  likely  you  would,  Percy, 
and  that  is  what  I  want  you  to  do,  my 
boy— *  think  about  it.*  Remember  that 
your  Heavenly  Father  is  everywhere  pres- 
ent, and  you  may  always  speak  to  him, 
not  only  morning  and  evening,  but  every 
hour  and  every  minute  of  the  dav  and  the 
night." 


Found  at  Last. 

A  little  girl  stood  by  her  mother's  death- 
bed and  heard  her  last  words: — 

**  Jessie,  find  Jesus." 

When  her  mother  was  buried  her  father 
took  to  drink,  and  Jessie  was  left  to  such 
care  as  a  poor  neighbor  could  give  her. 

One  day  she  wandered  off  with  a  little 
basket  in  her  hand,  and  trudged  through 
one  street  after  another,  not  knowing 
where  she  went.  She  had  started  out  to 
find  Jesus.  At  last  she  stopped,  from  ut- 
ter weariness,  in  front  of  a  saloon.     A 


young  man  staggered  out  of  the  door  and 
almost  stumbled  over  her.  He  uttered 
the  name  of  Him  she  was  seeking. 

**Can  you  tell  me  where  He  is?"  she 
inquired. 

**  What  did  you  say?  "  he  asked. 
**  Will  you  please  tell  me  where  Jesus 
Christ  is?  for  I  must  find  him." 

The  young  man  looked  at  her  curiously 
for  a  minute  without  speaking;  and  then 
his  face  sobered,  and  he  said  in  a  broken, 
husky  voice,  hopelessly: — 

*•!  don't  know,  child— I  don't  know 
where  He  is." 

At  length  the  little  girl's  wanderings 
brought  her  to  a  park.  A  woman,  evident- 
ly a  Jewess,  was  leaning  against  the  rail- 
ing, looking  disconsolately  at  the  green 
grass  and  the  trees. 
Jessie  went  up  to  her  timidly. 
**  Perhaps  she  can  tell  mo  where  He 
is,"  was  the  child's  thought.     In  a  low, 
hesitating  voice  she  asked  the  woman : — 
**  Do  you  know  Jesus  Christ?" 
The  Jewess  turned  fiercely  to  face  her 
questioner,  and  in  a  tone  of  suppressed 
passion  exclaimed : — 
**  Jesus  Christ  is  dead! " 
Poor  Jessie  trudged  on,  but  sonn  a  rude 
boy  jostled  against  her,  and  snatching  her 
basket  from  her  hand  threw  it  into  the 
street.    Crying,  she  ran  to  pick  it  up. 
The  horses  of  a  passing  street-car  trampled 
her  under  their  feet — and  she  knew  no 
more  till  she  found  herself  stretched  on  a 
hospital  bed. 

When  the  doctors  came  that  night  they 
knew  that  she  could  not  live  until  morn- 
ing. In  the  middle  of  the  night,  after 
she  had  been  lying  very  still  for  a  long 
time,  apparently  asleep,  she  suddenly 
opened  her  eyes,  and  the  nurse,  bending 
over  her,  heard  her  whisper,  while  her 
face  lighted  up  with  a  smile  that  had  some 
of  heaven's  own  gladness  in  it: — 

**  O  Jesus,  I  have  found  you  at  last! " 
Then  the  tiny  lips  were  hushed,  but  the 
questioning  spirit  had  received  an  answer. 
—Old  Colony  Herald. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
SeamerCs  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  Ist,  1883,  was  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
ft^^  8,100;  the  total  shipments  a^gregcUing  15,864,     The  number  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  was  4i9,4^t  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  SO  1,4^6  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  33,948  volumes  were 
fdaced  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
aeeessible  to  107,996  men, — One  hundred  cmd  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men. 
During  April,  1883,  seventy-one  loan  libraries,  twenty-four  new  and  forty-seven 
reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Room^  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  li- 
braries were    Nos.  7,690  and  7,695-7,710,  inclusive,  with  Nos.  7,719,  7,720,   and 
7,731,  at  New  York;— with  Nos.  61,  7.842,  7,843,  ^nd  7,849,  at  Boston. 
The  forty-seven  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 


No.  8,707, 

No.  4,851.  No.  6,755,    No.  6,656,  No.  6,889,  No 

7,046,  No.  7,824,  No. 

7,464, 

"    8,572, 

"    6,180,     "    6.777,     **    6,606,     **    6,884,    ** 

7,177,     **    7,882,    " 

7,480, 

"   8,880. 

**    5.178,     "    6,804,     **    6,638,     **    6,838,    " 

7,272,     "    7,864,    " 

7,486, 

"   4,008, 

"    5,406,     '*    5,»57,     **    6,660,     **    6,966,    " 

7,276,     "    7,878,    " 

7,498, 

"    4,608, 

'*    6,449,     **    6,106,     "    6,692,     **    7,012,    '* 

7,810,     "    7,886,     '* 

7,619. 

"   4,83J, 

'•    6.633,     "    6,401,     *'    6,697,     "    7,045,     " 

7,817,     "    7,402, 

Working  for 

A  preacher  in  England  was  once  talk- 
ing about  the  heathen,  and  telling  how 
much  they  needed  Bibles  to  teach  thera 
of  Jesos.  In  the  congregation  was  a  little 
boy  who  became  intensely  interested.  He 
wished  to  help  buy  Bibles  for  the  heathen. 
But  he  and  his  mother  were  very  poor, 
and  at  first  he  was  puzzled  to  know  how 
to  raise  the  money. 

Finally  he  hit  upon  the  plan.  The  peo- 
ple of  England  use  rubbing  or  door-stones 
for  polishing  their  hearths  and  scouring 
their  wooden  floors.  These  stones  are 
bits  of  marble  or  freestone  begged  from 
the  stone-cutters  or  marble-workers. 

This  little  boy  had  a  favorite  donkey, 
named  Neddie.  He  thought  it  would  be 
nice  to  have  Neddie  help  in  the  benevo- 
lent work.  So  he  harnessed  him  up  and 
loaded  him  with  stones,  and  went  around 
calling: 

'*  Do  you  w.ant  any  door-stones?  " 

Before  long  he  raised  fifteen  dollars. 
And  then  he  went  to  the  minister  and 
said:— 


Jesus. 

**  Please,  sir,  send  this  money  to  the 
heathen." 

**  But,  my  dear  little  fellow,  I  must 
have  a  name  to  acknowledge  it." 

The  lad  hesitated,  as  if  he  did  not  un- 
derstand. 

**You  must  tell  me  your  name,"  re- 
peated the  minister.  **  that  we  may  know 
who  gave  the  money." 

**  Oh  well  then,  sir,  please  put  it  down 
to  Neddie  and  me ;  that  will  do,  won't  it, 
sir?" 


Weaving  Sunshine. 

*-You  can't  guess,  mamma,  wh^t 
Grandma  Davis  said  to  me  this  morning, 
when  I  carried  her  flowers  and  the  basket 
of  apples?"  exclaimed  little  Mary  Price, 
as  she  came  running  into  the  house,  her 
cheekfe  as  red  as  twin  roses. 

**  I  am  quite  sure,  darling,"  said  mam- 
ma, "that  I  cannot;  but  I  hope  it  was 
something  pleasimt." 

**  Indeed  it  was,  mamma,"  said  Mary. 
*'She  said,    'Good   morning,  dear;  you 
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are  weaving  sunshine.'  I  hardly  knew 
what  she  meant  at  first,  but  I  think  I  do 
now;  and  I  am  going  to  try  to  weave 
sunshine  every  day." 

'  *  Mother, "  concluded  Mary,  *  *  don't  you 
renaember  that  beautiful  poetry.  *Four 
Little  Sunbeams,'  you  read  to  me  the 
other  day?  If  those  sunbeams  could  do 
so  much  good,  I  think  we  all  ought  to  try 
to  be  little  sunbeams! " 

After  a  few  moments*  pause  a  new 
thought  seemed  to  pop  into  Mary's  little 
head,  and  she  said : — 

**0,  mamma,  I  have  just  thought! 
When  Lizzie  Patton  was  here  she  told  me 
that  her  Sabbath-school  class  was  named 
'Little  Gleaners,'  and  I  know  another 
class  called  •  Busy  Bees.'  Now  next  Sab- 
bath I  mean  to  ask  our  teacher  to  call  our 
class  *  Sunshine  Weavers,*  and  then  we 
will  all  go  on  weaving  sunshine." 

It  is  a  good  plan.  Sunshine  weavers 
will  be  kindly  remembered  long  after 
cross,  hateful  people  have  been  forgotten. 
— The  Sunny  side. 


"  Would  you  Leave  the  Little 
Lambs  Out?" 

There  had  been  continued  service  in  the 

church  of a  number  of  days,  and 

the  religious  interest  throughout  the  com- 
munity ^^'as  intense.  It  was  the  most 
powerful  revival  I  have  ever  witnessed. 
Among  those  who  had  constantly  been  at- 
tending the  services  was ,  the  grand- 
son of  Judge ,  a  distinguished  man 

in  the  community,  and  the  grandson  of 
one  of  the  founders  of  the  Christian  church 
in  Kentucky.  Our  pastor  announced  one 
day  that  on  that  evening  there  would  be 
a  meeting  of  the  session  for  the  recepti  m 

of  members.    was  only  eleven  years 

old,  but  his  heart  had  been  touched  by 
the  Spirit  of  God.  He  asked  the  permis- 
sion of  his  grandmother,  under  whose 
charge  he  was,  to  present  himself  to  the 
elders.  She  was  astonished  and  embar- 
rassed, and  said: — 

**My  dear  child*  you  are  too  young. 
You  must  wait  until  you  are  older." 


This  was  more  than  young  could 

endure.  He  burst  into  tears,  and  hid  his 
head  in  her  lap.  It  was  some  time  before 
he  regained  composure.    He  then  said: — 

**  Grandma,  if  you  had  a  flock  of  sheep 
and  lambs,  and  it  was  winter  time,  would 
you  put  all  the  big  sheep  in  stables  and 
leave  the  little  lambs  outside  in  the  snow 
and  the  cold?" 

The  little  boy's  faith  and  earnestness 
triumphed.  His  grandmother  assented. 
He  was  examined  as  to  his  faith  in  Christ 
and  received  into  the  church. 

It  is  many  years  since.  He  was  after- 
wards a  student  at  college  under  my  tui- 
tion. He  was  a  bright  and  diligent  stu- 
dent. He  became  a  physician,  and  the 
head  of  a  public  institution  of  the  State 
of  Kentucky.  He  is  still  an  earnest  and 
devoted  follower  of  Christ.  Early  piety 
is  apt  to  become  eminent  piety. — Ameri- 
ean  Messenger. 


Do  you  Think  to  Pray? 

Ere  you  left  your  room  this  morning 

Did  you  thinlc  to  pray  ? 
In  the  name  of  Christ,  our  Savior, 
Did  you  sue  for  loving  favor 

As  a  shield  to^iay? 

When  you  meet  with  great  temptations 

Did  you  think  to  pray? 
By  his  dying  love  and  merit 
Did  you  claim  his  Holy  Spirit 

As  your  guide  and  stay? 

When  your  heart  was  filled  with  anger 

Did  you  think  to  pray? 
Did  you  plead  for  grace,  my  brother, 
That  you  might  forgive  another 

Who  had  crossed  your  way? 

When  sore  trials  came  upon  you 

Did  you  think  to  pray? 
When  your  soul  was  bowed  with  sorrow, 
Balm  of  Gilead  did  you  borrow 

At  the  gates  of  day? 
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From  the  New  York  Tribune,  May  Hat,  1H8S. 

THE    EAST    RIVER    BRIIXJE. 

ITS  HISTORY    AND   CONSTRUCTION — ADVOCATED    BY   THE  TRIBUNE 
THIRTY-FOUR  YEARS   AGO — DIFFICULTIES   OVERCOME — 
THE   ROEBLINOS'   CONNECTION   WITH  THE    ENTER- 
PRISE— INTERESTING    INCIDENTS. 


The  origin  of  suspension  bridges 
is  unknown.  One  m  China  is  said 
to  date  back  2,000  vears,  and  an- 
other in  Thibet,  India,  to  the  year 
65  A.  D.  Humboldt  found  rudely 
constructed  suspension  bridges  in 
South  America.  In  Europe  they 
are  e<>mmon,  but  the  system  has 
been  brought  to  the  highest  de- 
gree of  perfection  in  this  country. 
The  application  of  the  suspension 
system  to  bridging  the  East  River 
was  the  subject  of  more  or  less 
discussion  in  this  citv  and  Brook- 
lyn for  at  least  over  half  a  century 
liefore  the  work  was  begun.  In 
1819  an  engineer  by  the  name  of 
Pope  published  an  octavo  volume 
on  Bndge  Architecture,  in  which 
he  advocated  spanning  the  East 
River  by  a  single  arch.  The  mat- 
ter, however,  did  not  attract  much 


attention  until  it  was  vigorously 
advocated  in  The  Trihune  in  1849. 
Numerous  articles  were  printed  on 
the  subiect,  one  of  which  appeared 
in  October,  1849,  and  was  as  fol- 
lows:— 

'*A  Bridge  to  Brooklyn. — 
The  great  project  of  municipal 
improvement  now  occupyinff  pub- 
lic attention  in  this  city  and  Brook- 
lyn is  the  building  oi  a  splendid 
tridge  connecting  the  two  shores 
of  the  East  River,  and  thus  mak- 
ing New  York  and  Brooklyn  em- 
phatically one.  All  jealousy  be- 
tween New  York  and  Brooklyn  is 
preposterous  and  absurd,  and  is 
never  seriously  thought  of,  save 
by  a  few  speculators  whose  inter- 
ests are  concerned  in  keeping  alive 
such  feelings.  It  is  in  the  inevi- 
table course  of  events  that  the  sea- 
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ward  point  of  New  York  Island 
should  constantly  be  overrun  with 
the  pressure  of  business  and  popu- 
lation and  should  be  seeking  out- 
lets for  the  excess  in  every  possi- 
ble direction.  The  great  natural 
remedy  for  this  commercial  and 
populative  plethora   is   Brooklyn. 

Ferries  are  rapidly  becoming 

unequal  to  the  immense  and  swift- 
ly increasing  intercourse  between 
counting-liouse  and  home  to  so 
many  thousands  of  our  citizens. 
The  only  thing  to  bo  thought  of 
is  a  Bridge  built  from  some  high 
point  in  New  York  to  another  in 
Brooklyn — thus  permitting  vessels 
of  every  kind  to  pass  freely  under 
at  all  times^  and  affording  passage 
to  a  steady  stream  of  vehicles  and 
pedestrians.  Such  a  bridge  would 
become  instantly  an  immense  and 
important  thoroughfare,  second 
scarcely  to  Broadway  itself." 

A  Free  Bridge  Wanted, 

In  various  other  articles  the  pro- 
ject was  advocated.  The  position 
was  taken  that  the  Bridge  should 
be  free,  and  that  upon  its  comple- 
tion the  two  cities  should  be  united 
in  one  municipality.  On  October 
29th,  1849,  it  was  stated  in  The 
Tribune  that  the  Bridge  should  be 
100  feet  wide,  and  **to  make  it 
easily  accessible  it  should  start  at 
a  distance  of  some  1,500  feet  from 
the  shore  on  the  New  York  side, 
it  should  be  entirely  free,  as  well 
for  carriage  as  for  foot  passengers. " 
On  Christmas  night  of  1849  a^ale 
caused  the  water  iu  the  East  River 
to  become  so  low  that  ferry-boats 
went  aground  while  crossing,  and 
travel  was  entirely  stopped  from  8 
p.  m.  to  9  a.  m.  Thousands  of 
men,  women  and  children  remain- 
ed about  the  ferry-houses  all  night, 
waiting  for  the  water  to  return  so 
that  the  boats,  could  run  again; 
and  manv  a  Christmas  entertain- 


ment was  spoiled  in  consequence. 
After  that  e^vent  there  was  renewed 
and  vigorous  discussion  of  the 
Bridge  project,  and  estimates  were 
made  oi  its  cost.  One  engineer, 
whose  estimate  was  published  in 
The  Tribune,  thought  that  it  could 
be  built  for  about  tne  same  cost  as 
the  High  Bridge  over  the  Harlem 
River.  No  practical  steps  were 
taken  toward  erecting  a  bridge  un- 
til 18G5. 

Mr.  Roebling's  Early  Intered  in 
the  Enterprise. 

John  A.  Roebling,  of  Trenton, 
N.  J.,  the  distinguished  en^neer, 
was  the  only  member  of  his  po- 
fession  in  this  countr}'  who,  thirty 
years  ago,  had  a  thorough  practi- 
cal knowledge  of  the  suspension 
system  of  bridging.  He  nrst  be- 
came interested  in  the  subject  of 
bridging  the  East  River,  accord- 
ing to  a  member  of  his  family,  in 
1853.  In  the  month  of  February 
in  that  year  ho  was  detained  with 
his  wife  and  son,  Washington,  then 
a  lad  of  fifteen  years,  on  a  ferry- 
boat in  the  East  Kiver  for  several 
hours,  while  the  boat  drifted  help- 
lessly about  in  the  ice.  He  is  said 
to  have  resolved  at  that  time  to 
build  a  bridge  across  the  river. 
Not  long  afterward  a  letter  from 
him  discussing  the  feasibility  of 
the  project  was  published. 

The  matter  slumbered  until  1865, 
at  which  time  Mr.  Roebling  was 
engaged  in  building  the  Covington 
and  Cincinnati  Suspension  Bridge. 
In  that  year  Oliver  R.  Ingersoll, 
of  Brooklyn,  addressed  a  letter  to 
Mr.  Roebling  asking  for  an  esti- 
mate of  the  cost  01  a  suspension 
bridge  across  the  East  River.  Ac- 
cording to  testimony  given  by  Mr. 
Ingersoll  before  a  committee  of 
the  Legislature,  he  received  a  let- 
ter from  Mr.  Roebling  in  1866,  of- 
fering to  build  a  double  suspension 
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bridge  200  feet  high,  with  one 
roadway  for  passengers  and  anoth- 
er for  cars,  at  a  cost  of  $4,000,000. 
He  interested  Granville  T.  Jenks  in 
the  matter,  and  the  plans  and  spe- 
cifications were  procured.  About 
tiie  same  time  S.  B.  Chittenden 
caused  to  be  published  in  a  local 
magazine  an  article  on  a  supposi- 
tious bridge  over  the  East  River 
and  this  led  Mr.  William  C.  Kings- 
ley,  then  a  rich  contractor,  to  be- 
come interested  in  the  project. 
He  also  consulted  with  Engineer 
Boebling  on  the  matter.  Whether 
it  was  the  plans  procured  by  Mr. 
Kingsley  or  those  secured  by  Mr. 
IngersoU  that  were  sent  to  Henry 
C.  Murphy,  then  a  State  Senator, 
and  caused  him  to  take  action 
on  the  matter,  is  a  question  now 
in  dispute.  Mr.  IngersoU  has  once 
testified  that  he  sent  his  plans 
along  with  the  draft  of  a  bill  to 
incorporate  a  company,  of  which 
Mr.  IngersoU  and  friends  should 
be  members,  to  build  a  bridge. 

The  Xew  York  Bridge  Company, 

Mr.  Murphy  introduced  the  bill 
in  1867,  but  Mr.  Ingersoirs  name 
was  not  among  those  mentioned 
in  the  act  which  became  a  law  in 
the  same  year.  A  company  was 
formed  consisting  of  John  T.  Hoff- 
man, Simeon  B.  Chittenden,  John 
Roach,  Henry  E.  Pierrepont,  and 
many  others  some  of  whom  after- 
ward attained  distinction  as  mem- 
bers of  the  Tweed  Ring.  The 
cities  of  New  York  and  Brooklyn 
were  authorized  to  subscribe  to  the 
capital  stock  such  amounts  as  two- 
thirds  of  their  Common  Councils, 
respectively,  should  determine. 

Under  the  name  of  the  New 
York  Bridge  Company  the  work 
was  prosecuted  until  1874,  when  a 
law  was  passed  by  which  the  con- 
trol of  the  erection  and  completion 
of  the  Bridge  was  invested  in  the 


two  cities.  Eight  trustees  for  New 
York  are  appointed  every  two 
years  by  the  Mayor,  Controller  and 
President  of  the  Board  of  Alder- 
men, and  eight  for  Brooklyn  by 
the  Mayor,  Controller  and  Auditor 
of  that  city.  The  Mayors  and 
Controllers  are  ex-officto  trustees. 
In  June  next  the  terms  of  all  of 
the  present  trustees,  except  the  ex- 
officio  members,  will  expire.  When 
tTie  old  bridge  company  was  dis- 
solved in  1875  the  money  sub- 
8cril)ed  by  individuals  was  returned 
to  them  with  interest.  The  cost  of 
the  Bridge  was  limited  to  i8,000,- 
000,  one-third  of  which  amount 
was  to  be  furnished  by  New  York 
and  two-thirds  by  Brooklyn,  it  be- 
ing considered  tliat  the  latter  city 
would  derive  so  much  greater  ben- 
efit from  the  completed  structure. 
The  original  estimate  for  the 
Bridge  was  $7,000,000.  The  to- 
tal cost  will  be  about  $16,000,000. 

The  Death  of  the  elder  Roebling, 

As  soon  as  the  New  York  Bridge 
Company  was  formed  under  the 
act  of  1867,  John  A.  Roebling  was 
employed  as  chief  engineer,  and 
his  son.  Colonel  Washington  A. 
Roebling,  as  assistant.  The  young 
man,  who  served  honorably  m  the 
war,  had  been  associated  with  his 
father  in  the  erection  of  the  Cin- 
cinnati Bridge.  When  that  was 
finished  he  went  to  Europe  to  col- 
lect the  latest  scientific  informa- 
tion upon  the  subject  of  pneumatic 
foundations,  for  use  in  overcoming 
the  difficulties  of  securing  founda- 
tions for  the  great  piers  of  the 
Bridge.  He  returned  to  this  coun- 
try in  February,  1869,  and  selected 
his  present  home  on  Columbia 
Heights  where  he  has  lived  the 
greater  part  of  the  time  for  four- 
teen years.  From  his  window  he 
can  view  the  structure,  which  he 
has  been  unable  personally  to  in- 
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epect  since  1872,  because  of  a  pe- 
culiar disease  he  contracted  in  the 
prosecution  of  the  work  at  that 
time.  His  mind  has  not  abated 
in  vigor,  and  he  has  full  control 
of  every  part  of  his  body,  and  can 
walk  about  the  house,  but  he  is 
unable  to  talk  or  listen  save  for  a 
short  time.  When  he  exerts  him- 
self he  has  a  sudden  attack  of 
weakness  that  prostrates  him.  He 
has  been  the  chief  engineer  of  the 
Bridge  since  the  death  of  his  father 
in  1869. 

The  elder  Roebling  drew  the 
original  plans  and  estimates,  which 
were  approved  by  General  Xewton 
at  the  head  of  a  Commission  of 
Engineers,  appointed  by  John  A. 
Rawlins,  Secretary  of  War,  in  1869. 
After  a  Committee  of  the  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce,  consisting  of 
Henry  Worthington,  Sinclair  Tou- 
sey  and  George  Opdyke,  had  ap- 
proved the  plans.  Congress  passed 
an  act  authorizing  the  construc- 
tion of  the  Bridge.  The  elder 
Roebling  made  the  initial  surveys. 
While  standing  on  a  string-piece 
of  the  pier  next  to  Fulton  Ferry 
slip,  in  1869,  fixing  a  location  foV 
the  Brooklyn  tower,  a  ferry-boat 
in  entering  the  slip  drove  the  fend- 
ers against  the  pier  so  as  to  crush 
the  engineer's  foot.  He  was  a  firm 
believer  in  hydropathy,  and  on  go- 
ing to  bed  he  put  his  injured  foot 
beneath  a  faucet  of  running  cold 
water,  and  allowed  it  to  remain 
there  until  over  chilled.  He  died 
sixteen  days  later  from  lockjaw. 
Not  a  stroke  of  work  had  then  been 
done  on  the  Bridge.  The  plans 
were  most  general  in  character, 
the  details  not  having  been  con- 
sidered. They  have  been  matured 
by  Mr.  Roebling's  son,  and  exe- 
cuted by  his  assistants,  C.  C.  Mar- 
tin, Colonel  W.  H.  Paine,  Francis 
Collingwood,  George  W.  McNulty 
and   S.    R.   Probasco,   and  by  E. 


F.  Farrington,  master  mechanic. 
Many  new  problems  in  bridge  ar- 
chitecture have  been  solved  in 
erecting  this  bridge. 

The  Caisson   Work, 

The  work  of  construction  began 
on  January  3rd,  1870.  The  great- 
est difficulty  was  to  secure  firm 
foundations  for  the  towers.  To 
build  these  foundations  below  the 
level  of  the  bed  of  the  river  was  a 
work  of  great  magnitude.  Wood- 
en caissons  were  used  to  support 
the  towers  of  the  bridge.  A  cais- 
son 18  merely  a  great  box  bottom 
turned  up.  "The  Brooklyn  caisson 
was  fifteen  feet  thick  on  the  top, 
of  large,  solid  yellow  pine  timbers, 
and  the  sides  were  nine  feet  thick 
and  nine  feet  high.  The  measure- 
ment across  the  box  from  edge  to 
edge  was  102x168  feet.  It  was  di- 
vided into  six  compartments  which 
were  connected  by  means  of  doors. 
This  great  box  was  made  water- 
tight and  then  anchored  on  the 
spot  on  which  the  tower  was  to 
stand.  The  caisson  was  protected 
from  the  river  by  a  coffer-dam  of 
piles  and  sheeting.  The  work  of 
building  the  tower  on  the  caisson 
was  at  once  begun  and  continued 
until  enough  weiffht  was  on  top  of 
it  to  keep  it  on  the  river  bottom. 
There  were  large  wrought-iron 
tubes  or  shafts  in  the  roof  of  the 
caisson  through  which  earth  and 
stones  excavated  on  the  inside 
could  be  taken  out,  and  there  was 
an  air-lock  for  persons  to  enter  the 
caisson. 

When  it  was  sunk  on  the  river 
bottom  the  water  was  forced  out 
of  the  caisson  by  compressed  air, 
and  men  could  go  in  and  work. 
One  pound  of  air  pressure  equals 
two  feet  of  tide  water,  so  for  every 
two  feet  the  caisson  was  lowered, 
one  pound  had  to  be  added  to  the 
pressure   inside.      Gauges  in    the 
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engine-room  above  indicated  the 
height  of  the  tide  and  the  pressure 
of  air.  The  highest  pressure  at- 
tained in  the  caisson  was  34  pounds 
to  the  square  inch,  in  addition  to 
atmospheric  pressure.  At  that 
pressure  a  man  could  not  whistle, 
and  a  candle  blown  out  would  im- 
mediately ignite  again.  Fresh 
water  springs  appeared.  Beneath 
this  caisson  blasting  and  excava- 
tion went  on  for  months,  when  a 
depth  of  45  feet  was  reached,  and 
the  caisson  was  then  settled  on 
rocky  foundation.  The  inside  was 
then  filled  with  broken  stone  and 
concrete  until  the  whole  thing  was 
a  solid  mass;  and  then  the  work 
of  erecting  the  tower  went  on  rap- 
idly. 

Solving  a  Great   Engineering 
Problem. 

Greater  difficulty  was  encounter- 
ed on  the  New  York  side,  and  the 
caisson  was  made  stronger  and 
bigger,  and  had  to  be  sunk  to  a 
depth  of  seventy-eight  feet.  Even 
at  that  depth  "solid  rock  was  not 
discovered.  But  jagged  points  of 
rock  stuck  up  here  and  there,  amid 
a  bed  of  quicksand.  The  points 
of  the  ledge  which  appeared  only 
under  one  end  of  the  caisson  were 
levelled  off  and  the  quicksand  was 
confined  within  a  wall  of  concrete, 
the  whole  area  of  the  caisson  was 
filled  with  the  same  material,  after 
which  the  tower  was  erected  and 
finished  like  the  one  in  Brooklyn. 

There  were  many  interesting  in- 
cidents in  the  work  of  building 
the  foundations.  The  pressure  of 
the  compressed  air  would  some- 
times tilt  up  a  caisson  and  a  por- 
tion of  the  air  would  escape,  throw- 
ing up  a  large  column  of  water 
fifty  to  sixty  feet  high.  One  Sun- 
day morning  a  neglectful  watch- 
man caused  a  blow-out  which  cov- 
ered the  adjoining  buildings  and 


shipping  with  a  coat  of  mud  and 
injured  two  or  three  persons.  Un- 
der extreme  pressure  some  of  the 
workmen  became  subject  to  certain 
physical  derangements  which  have 
received  the  name  of  caisson  dis- 
ease. The  Brooklyn  caisson  caught 
fire  several  times  and  twice  had  to 
be  flooded  with  water.  In  Decem- 
ber, 1870,  a  careless  laborer  placed 
a  lighted  candle  on  a  shelf  in  close 
proximity  to  the  oakum  caulking 
of  a  timber  joint,  which  ignited, 
and  under  the  pressure  the  fire 
made  its  way  into  the  timber  and 
out  of  sight.  As  the  pressure  was 
all  outward  no  flame  or  smoke 
could  be  seen  in  the  caisson,  and 
it  was  some  time  before  the  fire 
was  discovered.  Colonel  Roebling 
was  summoned  and  he  entered  the 
caisson  at  6  o'clock,  p.  m.,  and 
did  not  leave  it  until  5  a.  m. 
Overwork  and  anxiety,  in  addition 
to  the  many  hours  in  the  com- 
pressed air,  had  its  effect,  and  he 
was  partially  paralyzed  before  he 
reached  home.  This  was  the  be- 
ginning of  the  disease  that  has  so 
long  prostrated  him. 

The  Towers  and  Anchorages. 

The  towers,  built  of  granite 
brought  from  Maine,  are  276  feet 
9  inches  above  high-water  mark. 
The  Brooklyn  tower  reached  its 
full  height  in  May,  1875,  and  its 
New  York  mate  ^in  July,  1876. 
The  New  York  tower  above  the 
top  of  the  caisson  weighs  93,000 
tons.  The  firmness  of  the  founda- 
is  shown  in  the  fact  that  the  tower 
has  not  settled  two  inches.  At  a 
height  of  119  feet  there  are  two 
arched  openings  in  each  tower, 
through  which  will  pass  the 
streams  of  travel.  On  the  top  of 
the  tower  are  saddle-plates,  huge 
iron  castings,  on  which  rest  the 
weight  of  the  cables. 

The  cables  are  fastened  in  an- 
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chorages  930  feet  distant  from  the 
towers.  The  anchorages  are  bnilt 
of  stone,  and  are  129  by  119  feet 
at  the  base  and  89  feet  high.  Over 
the  top  of  them  run  the  roadways. 
Imbedded  in  the  two  anchorages 
are  huge  plates  of  iron  weighing 
twenty-three  tons  each,  to  which 
are  fastened  iron  bars  formed  into 
chains,  at  the  end  of  which  are  the 
cables  that  hold  up  the  suspended 
part  of  the  bridge.  There  are 
vaults  in  the  anchorages,  where 
the  cables  join  the  anchor  chains, 
and  they  can  be  inspected  at  any 
time  by  the  engineers.  The  re- 
maining stone  work  of  the  bridge 
consists  of  granite  approaches, 
which  are  lofty  viaducts.  The 
Brooklyn  approach  begins  at  Sands 
St.,  and  it  is  971  feet  long  to  the 
anchorage.  The  grade  is  two  feet 
nine  inches  in  eacn  100  feet.  In 
this  distance,  Prospect,  Main  and 
York  Streets  are  spanned  by  iron 
bridges.  The  New  York  approach 
is  1,562  feet  long  from  Chatham 
St.  to  the  anchorage.  The  streets 
are  spanned  by  stone  arches,  ex- 
cept at  Franklin  square,  where  an 
iron  bridge  crosses  over  the  station 
of  the  elevated  railway.  Beneath 
the  arches  of  the  approaches  are 
spaces  which  will  be  utilized  as 
warehouses.  At  each  end  of  the 
bridge  are  station  houses  of  iron 
and  glass,  from  which  the  cars 
will  inin. 

Making  the  Cables. 

After  the  towers  were  completed 
the  next  engineering  problem  was 
to  get  the  wires  over  them.  The 
cables  could  not  be  made  and  then 
lifted  into  place.  The  first  wire 
was  carried  across  by  a  scow  on 
August  Uth,  1876.  It  was  lifted 
into  place  over  the  towers  and 
fastened  to  the  anchorages.  A 
second  wire  was  then  run  across 
and  the  two  were  fastened  together. 


making  an  endless  wire  running 
over  driving  wheels.  It  was  then 
an  easy  matter  to  run  across  other 
wires,  and  cable-making  really  be- 
gan on  June  11th,  1877.  On  Xug. 
25th,  1876,  E.  F.  Farrington,  the 
master  mechanic,  crossed  the  river 
in  a  rigger's  chair,  which  was  at- 
tached to  the  "  traveler  "  wire  rope. 
A  foot-bridge  running  over  the 
top  of  the  towers  was  stretched 
across  the  river  to  assist  in  making 
the  cables.  That  bridge  was  four 
feet  wide  and  was  laid  on  two 
small  cables  200  feet  high.  Two 
five-eighths-inch  wire  ropes  served 
as  hand-rails  to  this  *' pathway  in 
the  sky. "  Many  persons  made  the 
perilous  trip  over  it  while  it  was 
in  existence. 

The  making  of  the  strands  for 
the  cables,  which  were  begun  on 
June  11th,  18,77,  was  not  com- 
pleted until  October  15th,  1878. 
Each  of  the  four  cables  contains 
5,296  parallel  (not  twisted)  gal- 
vanized steel,  oil-coated  wires, 
closely  wrapped  to  a  solid  cylinder, 
and  is  15f  inches  in  diameter.  So 
many  wires  could  not  be  handled 
at  once,  so  that  each  cable  is  di- 
vided into  1 9  strands.  When  twelve 
strands  were  finished  in  each  cable, 
seven  of  the  central  ones  were 
clamped  into  the  form  of  a  small 
cable  nine  inches  in  diameter. 
This  was  made  into  the  center 
core.  On  June  14th,  1878,  the 
first  serious  accident  in  the  opera- 
tions of  spanning  the  river  occur- 
red. A  strand  was  let  loose  at  the 
New  York  anchorage.  It  swept 
over  the  top  of  the  tower  and  into 
the  river,  killing  two  men  and  in- 
juring three  more.  Altogether 
some  twenty  persons  have  been 
killed  during  the  erection  of  the 
bridge. 

One  of  the  Bridge  Frauds. 
In  the  course  of  the  delivery  of 
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the  wire  iu  the  bridge  yard  it  was 
carefttUy  tested,  and  what  failed 
to  come  np  to  the  standard  was 
rejected.  It  was  afterward  found 
that  some  of  the  rejected  wire  had 
again  been  delivered  and  was  ad- 
mitted into  the  work.  Just  how 
much  of  this  was  used  no  one  can 
tell,  but  the  engineers  assert  that 
there  is  enough  extra  strength  in 
the  cables  to  offset  any  weakness 
from  this  cause. 

When  the  cables  were  ready  for 
their  loads,  suspended  bands  made 
of  wrought  iron  were  fastened  on 
at  intervals  of  seven  and  one-half 
feet.  To  these  bands  were  attach- 
ed suspender  ropes  made  of  sheet 
wires.  These  ropes  are  made  to 
hold  100  tons  each,  but  not  more 
than  10  tons  weight  will  come  up- 
on one  of  them.  The  suspender 
ropes  hold  up  the  steel  structure 
which  forms  the  roadways. 

On  the  approaches  the  width  of 
the  bridge  is  100  feet.  Here  the 
wagon  ways  are  paved  with  Belgian 
blocks,  and  the  footway,  which  is 
only  three  feet  above  the  roadways, 
has  an  asphalt  pavement.  I^ut 
from  anchorage  to  anchorage  the 
bridge  is  different.  It  is  a  deft 
combination  of  steel  beams,  truss- 
es, girders  and  chords,  85  feet 
wide,  floored  with  timber  except 
in  the  space  reserved  for  the  rail- 
way tracks.  The  total  weight  of 
steel  in  the  bridge  is  6,620  tons. 
The  great  delay  in  the  delivery  of 
this  steel  according  to  contract 
postponed  the  completion  of  the 
bridge  for  nearly  one  year. 

As  now  conapleted  there  are  five 
parallel  avenues  on  the  bridge. 
The  outer  two,  nineteen  feet  wide 
each,  are  devoted  to  vehicles.  In 
the  center  is  an  elevated  foot-path 
fifteen  and  one-half  feet  wide.  On 
either  side  of  this  are  the  railway 
tracks, — one  for  cars  going  to 
Brooklyn  and  one  for  those  coming 
to  New  York. 


Capacity  of  the  Bridge  for  Travel, 

The  promenade  has  a  capacity, 
if  persons  move  at  the  rate  of  200 
feet  per  minute,  of  allowing  45,000 
persons  to  pass  over  every  hour. 
The  roadway  will  admit  tHe  pass- 
age of  1,440  vehicles  per  hour  of 
an  average  weight  of  3^  tons  each, 
estimating  three  moving  vehicles 
in  every  100  feet.  The  bridge  will 
sustain  10,000  soldiers  marching, 
better  than  any  ordinary  bridge. 

The  cars  are  to  be  propelled  by 
an  endless  chain,  but  wnen  they 
reach  the  center  of  the  main  span 
they  will  run  to  the  end  by  their 
own  gravity  and  momentum,  be- 
ing under  the  control  of  brakes. 
Passengers  will  get  in  at  one  end 
and  will  be  unable  to  get  out  until 
they  reach  the  other  end  of  the 
briage.  It  is  calculated  that  eighty 
cars,  such  as  are  used  on  the  ele- 
vated roads,  can  be  kept  in  opera- 
tion at  once,  twenty  of  which  will 
be  on  the  bridge  at  one  time. 
Each  car  can  accommodate  100 
passengers,  and  80,000  persons  can 
be  taken  across  in  an  hour. 

The  total  length  of  the  bridge  is 
5,989  feet.  The  length  of  the 
river  span  is  1,595  feet,  and  at  the 
center  it  will  be  135  feet  above 
high  water  in  summer,  and  138 
feet  in  winter,  the  difference  being 
caused  bv  the  effect  of  the  heat 
and  cold  on  the  steel.  The  wind 
blowing  at  a  velocity  of  160  miles 
an  hour  would  not  hurt  the  bridge. 
The  greatest  velocity  of  the  wind 
here  is  76  miles  an  hour.  The 
center  of  the  suspended  structure 
is  15  feet  higher  than  the  road- 
ways of  the  towers.  Not  over  3 
per  cent,  of  the  vessels  that  enter 
this  port  would  have  to  strike 
their  top-masts  in  passing  under 
the  briage.  From  anchorage  to 
anchorage  the  bridge  is  3,460  feet 
long,  and  the  total  weight  of  the 
suspended  structure  is  17,780  tons. 
The  cables,  Chief  Engineer  Koe- 
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bling  says,  are  strong  enougli  to  particular  result.     In  1873,  under 

pull   up    the    anchorages,    which  the  pressure  of  public  opinion  and 

weigh    60,000    tons    each.      The  as  the  result  of  an  investigation, 

bridge  is  to  be  lighted  by  100  elec-  Mr.  Kin^sley  resigned   the  office 

trie  lights.  of  Superintendent.     The  manage- 

/^        .,.       .     .,     rr  J    .  7  .  ment,  however,  was  changed  only 

Opposition  to  the  Lndertakmg.  j^  appearance/and  the  relult  wi 

Like  all  great  local  enterprises  the  passage  of  the  act  dissolving 

the  bridge  has  met  stout  opposi-  the  original  company.      But  the 

tion.     A  memorinl  signed  by  200  same  managers  were  rea 


leading  citizens  was  sent  to  the  under  the  new  law  and  they  have 
Legislature  in  1879  asking  that  managed  to  keep  control  ever  since, 
the  work  be  stopped,  that  the  By  bad  management  and  the  de- 
bridge  would  obstruct  navigation  lays  caused  by  political  opposition 
and  would  be  useless.  A  long  in-  over  11,000,000  at  least  has  been 
vestigation  followed   without  any  added  to  the  cost  of  the  bridge. 


Prom  The  Youth's  Companion. 

A    BALLAD    OF    BRAVE    WOMEX. 

Off  Swansea — January  27th,  1S€S. 

With  hiss  and  thunder  and  inner  boom — 

While  throuj^  the  darkness  the  great  waves  loom 

And  charge  the  rocks  with  the  shock  of  dcora — 

A  secx)nd  sea  is  the  hurricane's  blast : 

Its  viewless  billows  are  loud  and  vast, 

By  their  strength  great  trees  are  uptom  and  downcast. 

To-night  falls  many  a  goodly  tree, 

As  many  a  ship,  through  the  raging  sea 

Shall  go  with  the  strange  sea-things  to  be. 

At  times  through  the  hurry  of  clouds,  the  moon 

Looks  out  aghast:  but  her  face  right  soon 

Is  hidden  again,  and  she  seems  to  swoon. 

Oh,  the  wind  waves,  and  oh,  the  sea  waves. 

The  gulfs  of  wind,  and  the  sea-gulfs  for  graves, 

Fast  through  the  air  how  She  flies  and  raves; 

Raves  with  a  magical,  mad  delight. 

The  viewless  spirit  of  storm  and  night. 

Heart  of  the  wind,  and  soul  of  his  might. 

Hark  to  the  voice  which  shouts  from  the  sea, 

The  voice  of  a  dreadful  re*elry! 

The  unseen  hunters  are  out,  and  flee 

Over  the  crests  of  the  roaring  deep, 

Or  they  climb  the  ways  that  are  wild  and  steep, 

Or  right  through  the  heart  of  their  light  they  leap. 

Roar  of  the  wind  and  roar  of  the  waves, 

And  song  and  clamor  of  sea-filled  caves, 

What  ship  to-night  such  a  tempest  braves? 
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Yet  866,  ah,  see,  how  a  snake  of  light 

Ooes  hissing  and  writhing  up  all  the  night, 

While  the  cry,  **  Going  doum!^^  through  the  winds*  mad  might — 

Through  the  roar  of  the  winds  and  the  waves  together — 

Is  sent  this  way  by  the  shrieking  weather: 

But  to  help  on  such  night  were  a  vain  endeavor. 

See  a  glare  of  torches;  and  married  and  single, 

Men  and  women  confusedly  mingle — 

You  can  hear  the  rush  of  their  feet  down  the  shingle. 

Oh,  salt  and  keen  is  the  spray  in  their  faces : 

Prom  the  strength  of  the  wind  they  reel  in  their  paces 

Catch  hands  to  steady  them  there  in  their  places. 

How  would  a  boat  in  such  soas  behave? 

But  the  life-boat!    Quick!    The  life-boat  will  save. 

She  is  manned,  with  her  crew  of  strong  fellows,  and  brave. 

See!    They  ride  on  the  heights,  in  the  deep  valleys  dip, 
Until,  with  a  cry  which  the  winds  outstrip, 
Their  boat  is  hurled  on  the  sinking  ship. 

Its  side  is  gored,  for  the  sea  to  have  way  through — 

*'  It  is  over ! "  they  cried.     **  We  have  done  all  men  may  do! 

Yet  there's  one  chance  left ! "  and  themselves  they  threw 

Right  into  the  wrath  of  the  sea  and  the  wind ! 

It  rages  all  round  them,  before,  behind. 

Their  ears  are  deafened;  their  eyes  are  blind. 

Then  in  the  middlemost  hell  of  the  night, 

Yea,  in  the  innermost  heart  of  the  fight, 

They  strain  and  struggle  with  all  their  might — 

With  never  a  pause,  while  God's  mercy  they  cry  on. 

Their  teeth  are  set,  and  their  muscles  are  iron — 

Each  man  has  the  heart  and  the  thews  of  a  lion. 

Wave  spurns  them  to  wave.     They  may  do  it!    Who  knows? 

For  shoreward  the  great  tide  towering  goes, 

And  shoreward  the  great  wind  thundering  blows, 

But,  no!    See  that  wave,  like  a  Fate  bearing  on! 

It  breaks  them  and  passes.     Two  swimmers  alone 

Are  seen  in  the  wave,  and  their  strength  is  nigh  gone. 

Quoth  three  soldiers  on  shore,  '*  They  must  give  up  hope. 

Neither  swimmer  nor  boat  with  such  surges  could  cope. 

Nor  could  one  stand  steady  to  cast  a  rope. 

"  For  he  who  would  cast  it  must  stand  hip-high 

In  the  trough  of  the  sea,  and  be  thrown  thereby 

On  his  face,  never  more  to  behold  the  sky." 

But  a  woman  stepped  out  from  those  gathered  there. 

And  she  said,  **  My  life  for  their  lives  will  I  dare. 

I  pray  for  strength.     God  will  hear  my  prayer." 
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And  the  light  of  her  soul  her  eyes  shone  through, 
But  the  men  they  jeered,  and  they  cried,  **  Go  to! 
Can  a  woman  do  what  we  dare  not  do?  *' 

Spake  another  woman-^*'!,  too!    We  twain 
Will  do  our  best,  strive  with  might  and  main, 
And  if  what  we  do  shall  be  done  in  vain, 

**  And  the  great  sea  have  us  to  hold  and  hide, 

It  were  surely  better  thus  to  have  died 

Than  to  live  as  these  others.    Ha«te!  Haste!  '*  she  cried. 

They  seized  a  rope,  and  with  no  word  more. 
Fearless  of  death,  down  the  steep  of  the  shore 
They  dashed,  right  into  the  light  and  the  roar 

Of  the  giant  waves,  which  sprang  on  them  there, 
As  a  beast  of  prey  might  spring  from  his  lair, 
While  the  roar  of  his  triumph  made  deaf  the  air. 

Oh,  loud  is  the  Death  they  hurry  to  meet — 
The  stones  slip  shrieking  from  under  their  feet — 
They  stagger,  but  fall  not.    Beat,  mad  billows,  beat! 

They  raise  their  arms,  with  their  soul's  strength  quivering — 
They  pause— "Will  it  reach?"— Then  they  shout  and  fling, 
And  straight  as  a  stone  driven  forth  by  a  sling — 

Driven  far  afield  by  a  master  hand 

The  rope  whizzes  out  from  the  seething  strand : 

A  shout — **  It  is  caught!    For  land,  now,  for  land! " 

A  crash  like  thunder!    They  drop  to  their  knees, 
But  they  keep  their  hold  in  the  under  seas. 
They  rise.    They  pull.    Nor  falter,  nor  cease. 

The  strength  of  ten  men  have  these  women  to-night, 
And  they  shout  with  the  rapturous  sense  of  their  might — 
Shout,  as  men  shout,  when  they  revel  in  fight. 

They  reel,  but  they  fall  not.     The  rope  winds  in,  fast ; 
Hark,  hark!  what  a  shout  answers  their  shout,  at  last — 
*  *  That  will  do !    We  touch  bottom !    The  danger  is  past ! " 

Then  the  women  turn  from  the  raging  water 

With  the  two  they  have  snatched  from  its  lust  for  slaughter, 

But  their  feet  flag,  now,  and  their  breath  comes  shorter. 

Hardly  they  hear  in  their  sea-dimmed  ears 
The  sound  of  sobs,  or  the  sound  of  cheers — 
Their  eyes  are  drowned,  but  with  spray,  not  tears. 

When  deeds  of  valor,  Coast  vaunts  over  Coast — 
As  to  which  proved  bravest,  and  which  did  most, 
Two  Swansea  women  shall  be  my  toast. 

Philip  Bourke  Marsion, 
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From  ^*  Science  "  in  N.  T.  Independent. 

DEEP-SEA   FISHER 


The  knowledge  of  the  existence 
of  deep-sea  fishes  is  one  of  the  re- 
cent discoveries  of  ichthyology. 
"It  is  only  about  twenty  years 
ago,"  says  a  writer  in  the  London 
Quarterly  Rei*iew,  in  a  review  of 
Dr.  Gunther's  recent  work  on 
iishes,  "  that,  from  the  evidence 
afforded  by  the  anatomical  struc- 
ture of  a  few  singular  fishes,  ob- 
tained in  the  North  Atlantic,  an 
opinion  was  expressed  that  these 
fishes  inhabited  great  depths  of 
the  sea  and  that  their  organization 
was  specially  adapted  for  living 
under  the  physical  abyssal  condi- 
tions. These  fishes  agreed  in  the 
character  of  their  connective  tis- 
sue, which  was  so  extremely  weak 
as  to  yield  to  and  to  break  under 
the  slightest  pressure,  so  that  the 
greatest  diflBculty  is  experienced 
to  preserve  their  body  in  its  con- 
tinuity. Another  singular  circum- 
stance was  that  some  specimens 
were  picked  up  floating  on  the 
surface  of  the  water,  haviqg  met 
their  death  whilst  engaged  swal- 
lowing or  digesting  another  fish, 
not  much  inferior  or  even  superior 
in  size  to  themselves. 

"  The  first  peculiarity  was  ac- 
counted for  by  the  fact  that,  if 
these  fishes  really  inhabited  the 
great  depth  supposed,  their  re- 
moval from  the  enormous  pressure 
under  which  they  lived  would  be 
accompanied  by  such  an  expan- 
sion of  the  gases  within  their  tis- 
sues as  to  rupture  them  and  to 
cause  a  separation  of  the  parts 
which  had  been  held  together  by 
the  pressure.  The  second  circum- 
stance was  explained  thus:  A  rap- 
torial fish,  organized  to  live  at  a 
depth  of  between  500  to  600 
fathoms,  seizes  another  usually 
inhabiting  a  depth  of  between  300 


to  500  fathoms.  In  its  struggle 
to  escape,  the  fish  seized,  nearly 
as  large  or  strong  as  the  attacking 
fish,  carries  the  latter  out  of  its 
depth  into  a  higher  stratum,  where 
the  diminished  pressure  causes 
such  an  expansion  of  gases  as  to 
make  the  destroyer,  with  its  vic- 
tim, rise  with  increasing  rapidity 
toward  the  surface,  which  they 
reach  dead  or  in  a  dying  condi- 
tion." 

It  was  also  shown  that,  as  the 
same  species  and  genera  are  found 
in  very  distinct  parts  of  the  globe, 
these  deep-sea  fishes  are  not  limit- 
ed in  their  range,  and,  consequent- 
ly (as  has  since  been  admitted  on 
other  grounds),  that  the  physical 
conditions  of  the  ocean  depths 
must  be  much  alike  all  the  world 
over.  That  the  deep-sea  fishes  are 
not  of  a  peculiar  order,  however 
peculiarly  organized,  but  for  the 
most  part  modified  forms  of  sur- 
face-types, was  ari other  conclusion 
arrived  at  from  the  scattered  evi- 
dence available  before  dredging  at 
great  depths  was  systematically 
practiced,  and  a  conclusion  that 
has  since  proved  to  be  right. 
Nevertheless,  it  still  remained  to 
ascertain  more  precisely  the  bathy- 
metrical  horizons  in  which  the 
different  kinds  lived;  and  this  has 
been  to  some  extent  attained  by 
observations  made  during  the  voy- 
age of  the  Challenger y  though 
these  cannot  be  received  without 
further  critical  examination;  for, 
unfortunately,  no  precaution  seems 
to  have  been  taken  to  keep  the 
mouth  of  the  dredge  closed  during 
its  descent  or  ascent,  and,  there- 
fore, it  is  probable,  if  not  in  some 
cases  certain,  that  fishes  were  oc- 
casionally entrapped  while  the 
machine  was  passing  through  the 
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surface  water.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  majority  of  the  examples  taken 
in  the  dredge  literally  offer  in- 
ternal evidence  that  they  were  in- 
habitants of  the  abysses,  beinff  so 
organized  as  to  be  unable  to  live 
near  the  surface,  and,  consequent- 
ly, that  they  were  captured  at  the 
greatest  depth  to  which  the  dredge 
reached  or  nearly  so. 

The  physical  conditions  of  the 
deep-sea  affecting  the  organization 
and  distribution  of  these  fishes, 
which  it  is  so  hard  to  realize  to 
the  mind,  are  thus  formulated  by 
our  author: — 

"  1 .  Absence  of  Sunlight.  — Prob- 
ably the  rays  of  the  sun  do  not 
penetrate  to  and  certainly  do  not 
extend  beyond  a  depth  of  200 
fathoms;  therefore,  we  may  con- 
sider this  to  be  the  depth  where 
the  deep-sea  fauna  commences. 
Absence  of  light  is,  of  necessity, 
accompanied  by  modifications  of 
the  organs  of  vision  and  by  simpli- 
fication of  colors.  ♦ 

**  2.  The  Absence  of  Sunlight  is 
in  some  measure  compensated  for 
by  the  presence  of  phosphorescent 
light,  produced  by  many  marine 
animals  and,  also,  by  numerous 
deep-sea  fishes. 

**  3.  Depression  and  Equality  of 
the  Temperature, — At  a  depth  of 
500  fathoms  the  temperature  of 
the  water  is  already  as  low  as  40** 
Fahr.  and  perfectly  independent 
of  the  temperature  of  the  surface 
water;  and  from  the  greatest 
depths  upwards  to  about  1,000 
fathoms  the  temperature  is  uni- 
formly but  a  few  degrees  above 
freezing  point.  Temperature, 
therefore,  ceases  to  offer  an  ob- 
stacle to  the  limited  dispersal  of 
deep-sea  fishes. 

**  4.  The  Increased  Pressure  of 
the  Water. — The  pressure  of  the 
atmosphere  on  the  level  of  the  sea 
amounts   to    fifteen    pounds    per 


square  inch  of  the  surface  of  the 
body  of  the  animal;  but  the  pres- 
sure amounts  to  a  ton  weight  for 
every  1,000  fathoms  of  depth. 

'*  5.  With  the  Sunlight  Vegetable 
Life  Ceases  in  the  Depths  of  the 
Sea, — All  deep-sea  fishes  are, 
therefore,  carnivorous;  the  most 
voracious  feeding  frequently  on 
their  offspring  and  the  toothless 
kinds  being  nourished  on  the  ani- 
malcules which  live  on  the  bottom 
or  which  *like  a  constant  rain,' 
settle  down  from  the  upper  strata, 
toward  the  bottom  of  tne  sea. 

*'6.  The  Perfect  Quiet  of  the 
Water  at  Great  Depths, — The  agi- 
tation of  the  water  caused  by  the 
disturbances  of  the  air  does  not 
extend  beyond  the  depth  of  a  few 
fathoms.  Below  this  surface  stra- 
^jim  there  is  no  other  movement 
except  the  quiet  flow  of  ocean  cur- 
rents, and  near  the  bottom  of  the 
deep  sea  the  water  is  probably  in  a 
state  of  entire  quiescence." 

Now  the  effect  of  these  conditions 
in  some  part  or  parts  of  their  struc- 
ture is  such  that  all  deep-sea  fishes 
are  ^sy  recognizable  without  posi- 
tive evidence  of  their  having  been 
caught  at  a  great  depth;  and  in 
many  of  them  the  most  striking 
characteristics  relate  to  the  pres- 
sure of  the  water  they  inhabit. 
Their  bones  and  muscles  are  com- 
paratively feebly  developed.  The 
former  ''have  a  fibrous,  fissured, 
and  cavernous  texture;  are  light, 
with  scarcely  any  calcareous  mat- 
ter, so  that  the  point  of  a  needle 
will  readiljr  penetrate  them  with- 
out breaking."  They  are  loosely 
attached  to  each  other,  the  ver- 
tebrae especially;  and,  unless  care- 
fully handled,  the  body  will  al- 
most fall  to  pieces.  But  that  this 
is  not  the  animal's  normal  condi- 
tion we  mav  be  well  assured.  It 
is  due  simpfy  to  the  absence  of  the 
pressure,  which  keeps  the  whole 
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organization  compact;  for,  as  has 
just  been  stated,  most  of  these 
fishes  are  rapacious,  and,  to  in- 
dulge their  voracity  (enormous,  as 
we  shall  presently  see),  they  must 
execute  rapid  and  powerful  move- 
ments, to  effect  which  their  mus- 
cles must  be  as  firm  and  their  ver- 
tebrae as  tautly  braced  as  in  their 
surface-swimming  relatives.  Mar- 
velous as  this  is,  it  is  far  from 
being  all  that  is  marvelous  in  the 
structures  of  these  dwellers  in  the 
profundities.  We  pass  over  the 
modifications  of  the  eyes,  for  such 
are  found  in  plenty  of  other  groups 
of  animals;  but  many  of  them  are 
furnished  with  "more  or  less 
numerous,  round,  shining,  moth- 
!  er-of -pearl  colored  bodies  i mbedded 
in  the  skin." 

'•  As  twere  in  scom  of  eyes,  reflecting:  gems." 

Here  let  us  again  quote  Dr. 
Gunther: 

'*  These  so-called  phosphorescent 
or  luminous  organs  arc  either 
larger  bodies  of  an  oval  or  irregu- 
larly elliptical  shape  placed  on  the 
head,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  eye, 
or  smaller  round  globular  bodies 
arranged  symmetrically  in  series 
along  the  side  of  the  body  and 
tail,  especially  near  the  abdominal 
profile,  less  frequently  along  the 

back The  organs  of  one  kind 

consist  of  an  anterior,  biconvex 
lens-hke  body,  which  is  trans- 
parent during  life,  simple,  or  com- 
posed of  rods,  and  of  a  posterior 
chamber,  which  is  filled  with  a 
transparent  fluid  and  coated  with 
a  dark  membrane,  composed  of 
hexagonal  cells  or  of  rods  arranged 
as  in  the  retina. ...  In  the  other 
kind  the  organ  shows  throughout 
a  simply  glandular  structure,  but 
apparently  without  an  efferent 
duct.  Branches  of  the  spinal 
nerves  run  to  each  organ  and  are 
distributed    over    the    retina-like 


membrane  or  the  glandular  folli- 
cles. The  former  kind  of  organs 
are  considered  by  some  naturalists 
true  organs  of  vision  (accessory 
eyes),  the  functions  of  the  latter 
being  left  unexplained  by  them. " 
There  can,  it  seems,  be  no  rea- 
sonable doubt  that  the  function 
of  both  these  kinds  of  organs  has 
reference  to  the  conditions  of  light 
under  which  the  animals  possess- 
ing them  live;  but  further  than 
that  our  judgment  concerning 
them  must  at  present  be  suspend- 
ed. Dr.  Gunther  briefly  states 
the  three  hypotheses  which  have 
been  broached  as  possible.  First, 
that  both  kinds  are  **  accessory 
eyes;"  to  which  there  is  the  objec- 
tion that  several  fishes,  having 
well  developed  and  even  large  eyes, 
perfectly  adapted  for  seeing  in  the 
dark,  are  endowed  with  them, 
while  in  the  other  deep-sea  fishes, 
without  external  eyes,  they  are 
absent.  Secondly,  that  only  the 
organs  with  a  lenticular  body  and 
a  retina-like  membrane  behind  it 
are  visual,  but  that  the  glandular 
organs  are  phosphorescent;  and 
more  may  be  said  for  this  view 
than  for  any  other,  since  the 
glandular  organs  are  certainly  lu- 
minous. Thirdly,  that  all  the 
organs  are  producers  of  light,  in 
which  case  it  must  proceed  from 
the  inner  cavity  and  be  emitted 
through  the  lens-like  body  as 
through  a  *'  buirs-eye "  lantern. 
We  hope  we  shall  before  long  learn 
which  of  these  suppositions  may 
be  adopted;  but  it  will  not  be  easy, 
we  think,  to  decide  the  question. 
It  might  be  different  if  we  could 
but  capture  some  of  these  remark- 
able beings  alive  and  unhurt,  and 
removing  them  to  an  aquarium, 
reproduce  in  a  glass  tank  the  con- 
ditions of  the  deep  sea.  That 
may  in  time  come  to  pass;  but, 
meanwhile,   we   must  depend  on 
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the  investigations  of  anatomists. 
Among  other  properties  of  the 
deep-sea  fishes  and  in  connection 
with  their  visual  powers,  it  may 
he  observed  that  they  display  few 
colors,  and  gay  tints,  would,  in- 
deed, be  useless  amid  ^*  the  gloom 
of  Tartarus  profound."  Their 
body  is  general! v  either  black  or  sil- 
very;  but  the  silveryness  has  a  most 
brilliant  sheen,  which  is  preserved 
even  after  years  of  immersion  in 
spirit.  A  few  are  ''picked  out," 
as  a  coach-painter  might  say,  with 
bright  scarlet,  either  on  the  fin- 
rays  or  the  filaments  attached 
thereto.  Such  filaments,  develop- 
ed in  connection  with  the  fins  or 
the  end  of  the  tail,  are,  we  may 
remark,  eminently  characteristic 
of  fishes  that  inhabit  still  water, 
and  many  of  the  deep-sea  forms 
are  adorned  by  them — a  fact  per- 
fectly in  accordance  with  the  be- 
lief in  the  unvexed  state  of  the 
nethermost  abysses.  Another  re- 
markable property  of  some  of 
these  creatures 

**  That  woo  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep," 

is  the  stomach,  so  capable  of  dis- 
tension that  it  can  hold  a  prey  of 
twice  the  bulk  of  the  destroyer. 
Figures  of  two  of  these  are  given 
by  Dr.  Gunther  (pp.  311,  473), 
reproduced  by  Mr.  Ford's  beauti- 
ful plates  in  the  "  Proceedings  of 
the  Zoological  Society  "( 1866,  pi. 
ii,  and  1864,  pi.  xxv).    Even  with 


such  a  meal,  they  are  not  always 
content;  for,  though  a  fish  seven 
inches  and  a  half  long  was  found 
in  the  latter  specimen,  itself  not 
four  inches  in  length,  yet,  we  are 
told,  *'it  was  tempted*  to  take  a 
bait."  One  of  the  earliest  record- 
ed instances  of  this  extraordinary 
voracity  was  observed  by  Mr. 
Johnson,  who  wrote  as  follows  of 
a  specimen  (of  another  and  very 
rare  species,  however),  he  procur- 
ed at  Madeira,  which  had  been 
found  floating  on  the  surface: 

**The  man  from  whom  I  ob- 
tained it  stated  that  he  had  a  fish 
with  two  heads,  two  mouths,  four 
eyes,  and  a  tail  growing  out  of  the 
middle  of  the  back,  which  had 
astonished  the  whole  market;  and 
the  fishermen  one  and  all  declared 
they  had  never  met  anything  like  it 
before.  At  first  sight  it  really  did 
appear  to  be  the  monster  describ- 
ed; but  a  short  examination 
brought  to  light  the  fact  that  one 
fish  had  been  swallowed  by  anoth- 
er, and  that  the  features  of  the 
former  were  seen  through  the 
thin,  extensible  skin  of  the  latter. 
On  extracting  the  fish   that  had 

been  swallowed,  it  proved to 

have  a  diameter  several  times  ex- 
ceediuff  that  of  its  enemy,  whose 
stomach  it  had  distended  to  an 
unnatural  and  painful  degree." — 
'^Annals  of  Natural  History,'- 
October,  1862,  p.  277. 


From  The  Missionary  Herald,  Boston,  Mass.,  June,  1883 

THE    RESCUED    GILBERT    ISLANDERS. 


The  story  of  the  Gilbert  Island- 
ers picked  up  at  sea  has  awakened 
great  interest  wherever  it  has  been 
received,  and  we  are  glad  to  pre- 
sent on  the  next  page  a  picture  of 
the  group.  The  engraving  is  from 
a  photograph  taken  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  well  represents  them  as 


they  appeared  when  in  that  city. 
It  is  difficult  to  believe  that,  less 
than  five  years  ago,  these  persons 
were  half-naked  savages.  The  face 
of  the  old  man  has  suggested  to 
several  who  have  seen  it  the  por- 
trait of  a  good  New  England  dea- 
con.    We  liave  received  from  Rev. 
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Hiram  Bingham,  of  Honolulu, 
H.  I.,  a  brief  account  of  these 
wanderers,  as  he  learned  it  from 
them  when  they  reached  the  Sand- 
wich Islands.  Mr.  Bingham  was 
the  first  person  they  met  after  their 


rescue  who  could  speak  the  Gilbert 
Island  language. 

It  seems  that  they  were  sent  by 
Kin^  Tem  Benoka,  of  Apemama, 
to  Maiana  on  a  business  errand. 
The  party,  consisting  of  nine  men 


THE   RESCUED   ISLANDERS. 


and  three  women,  sailed  at  mid- 
night, probably  about  the  middle 
of  October  last,  reaching  Maiana 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day. 
After  a  stay  of  two  weeks,  they 
get   out  one  forenoon   to  return. 


The  wind  continuing  light,  they 
were  not  able  to  reach  the  island 
on  the  next  dav.  The  second  morn- 
ing dawned,  but  no  land  was  to 
be  seen.  On  that  day,  by  an  acci- 
dent, one   of   their  jars*  of  water 
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was  broken.  They  attempted  to 
row  to  the  eastward,  toward  a  spot 
where  they  thought  the  appear- 
ance of  the  clouds  indicated  land. 
Failing  to  find  land,  they  decided 
to  return  to  Maiana,  but  only  to 
discover  that  they  had  utterly  lost 
their  reckoning.  On  the  eighth 
day  their  supply  of  water  was  gone, 
A  slight  rain  enabled  each  one  to 
collect  about  one  quart  of  water. 
A  month  passed,  but  no  rain;  and 
although  they  were  still  supplied 
with  food  ana  cocoanut  molasses, 
their  thirst  became  so  intense,  that 
about  two  weeks  after  the  slight 
rain  spoken  of,  one  of  the  parties, 
a  woman  died.  The  next  day,  two 
men,  died.  In  the  course  of  a  week, 
seven  out  of  the  twelve  had  died 
from  thirst.  The  day  after  the 
death  of  the  seventh,  there  came 
a  rain,  and  in  their  mats  they 
caught  water  enough  to  satisfy 
their  thirst.  It  was  on  the  morn- 
ing after  this  day,  December  10th, 
1882,  that  they  sighted  the  North- 
ern Light,  Captain  Slocum,  which 
took  them  to  Yokohama,  Japan. 

Our  readers  will  recall  Captain 
Slocum's  account  of  the  party,  and 
his  statement  that  he  never  met  a 
more  devout  band  of  Christians. 
They  wer^  sent  by  kind  friends  in 
Japan  to  San  Francisco,  where 
they  were  welcomed  by  many 
Christian  people  who  saw  in  them 
delightful  evidence  of  the  elevating 
power  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.  A 
friend,  in  writing  of  their  visit  at 
the   ^'Bay   Conference,"   held  in 


the  Plymouth  Church,  San  Fran- 
cisco, says:  ^^They  sang  a  hymn 
in  their  own  language  to  a  tune 
recognized  as  Ortonvilie  (with  var- 
iations). I  think  their  visit  made 
a  deep  impression,  and  that  noth- 
ing was  said  at  the  meeting  more 
convincing  as  to  the  power  of  the 
gospel  of  Christ." 

Mr.  Bingham,  writing  from  Ho- 
nolulu, March  22nd,  says  of  them: 
**  These  people,  four  men  and  one 
woman,  are  now  staying  with  us, 
in  the  hope  of  securing  a  passage 
to  Apemama  on  the  Morning  Sf^r, 
if  not  by  some  earlier  opportunity. 
They  seem  eager  for  instruction, 
and  we  are  daily  striving  to  make 
them  more  and  more  acquainted 
with  God's  Word,  and  as  I  write, 
they  are  gathering  in  the  parlor  to 
receive  their  lesson  in  vocal  music 
from  Mrs.  Bingham,  that  they 
may  be  able  to  sing  Ortonvilie, 
and  other  tunes,  with  fewer  varia- 
tions. Two  of  the  young  men  can 
read;  one  of  them  has  with  him  a 
well-thumbed  Gilbert  Island  Tes- 
tament, going  to  pieces  from  being 
wet  in  the  boat,  where  for  some 
forty  days  they  drifted  those  six 
hundred  miles  over  the  wide  Pa- 
cific. The  old  man,  a  noble  tem- 
perance hero,  is  trjing  to  learn  his 
alphabet.  CompellM  as  we  are. 
from  poor  health,  to  labor  for  the 
Gilbert  Islanders  at  a  distance  from 
them,  we  esteem  it  a  great  privi- 
lege to  have  these  strangers  under 
our  care  and  instruction." 


WORK  OF  THE  FISH   COMMISSION. 

THE  OUTFIT  OF  THE  ALBATROSS — ELECTRIC    LIGHTS  IN  SUBMARINE 
PHOTOGRAPHY — HABITS  OF  MIGRATORY  FISH. 

The  United  States  Fish  Com-  ing  a  fresh  coat  of  paint  and  being 
mission  steamer  Albatross  is  lying  cleaned  and  repaired  generally  af- 
at  the  Brooklyn  Navy  Yard  receiv-    ter  a  cruise  of  several  weeks  along 
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the  coast.  It  is  not  yet  definitely 
decided,  but  it  is  probable,  that 
the  Albatross  will  receive  orders 
to  sail  for  Europe  when  the  repairs 
are  finished,  to  be  present  at  the 
International  Fishery  Exhibition 
now  in  progress  at  London.  The 
object  in  sending  tlie  Albatross  to 
London  will  be  to  make  an  exhibit 
of  her  as  a  model  in  ever}'  respect 
for  the  purpose  for  which  she  was 
hnilt.  In  case  the  vessel  is  sent  to 
London  she  will  lie  at  anchor  in 
the  Thames  and  be  open  for  in- 
spection during  the  remainder  c.f 
the  Exhibition. 

A  Tribune  reporter  yesterday 
found  the  Albatross  high  and  dry 
on  the  docks,  her  sides  and  bottom 
!«hining  in  fresh  paint.  There  were 
various  signs  of  life  on  board  not- 
withstanding the  vessel  was  out  of 
water.  The  officers  were  giving 
orders  to  the  sailors,  the  cooks 
were  scouring  their  saucepans  and 
a  few  colored  sailors  were  scrub- 
bing the  decks  vigorously.  The 
officers  of  the  vessel  are  as  follows: 
—Lieutenant  Z.  L.  Tanner,  com- 
manding; Lieut.  Seaton  Schroe- 
<ler,  executive  officer;  paymaster, 
^leorge  H.  Read;  surgeon.  0.  G. 
Hemdon;  past  assistant  engineer, 
(t.  W.  Baird;  lieutenants,  S.  H. 
Mav  and  A.  C.  Baker. 

t'he  Albatross  is  in  length  234 
feet  over  all,  with  a  beam  of  27A 
feet,  and  a  depth  of  hold  of  16 
feet  9  inches.  She  is  brigantine- 
rigged,  and  is  propelled  by  com- 
pound engines  and  twin  screws. 
Her  speed  is  about  twelve  knots 
an  hour.  The  screws  are  arranged 
one  on  each  side  of  the  rudder  and 
can  be  worked  in  opposite  direc- 
tions so  as  to  turn  the  vessel  square- 
ly about  in  her  length.  The  steer- 
ing is  done  by  steam.  The  vessel 
is  constnicteS  with  a  high  poop- 
deck   to  enable   her  when   going 


astern  to  free  herself  of  the  heavy 
seas  she  might  otherwise  ship. 
The  vessel  is  lighted  by  130  of 
Edison's  incandescent  lamps  of 
eight  candle-power  each.  One  of 
these  lam})s  is  attached  to  a  flexi- 
ble cable,  and  may  be  lowered  in- 
to the  sea  to  tlie  depth  of  500 
fathoms.  There  are  two  of  Dr. 
Moses'  arc  lights  of  750  candle- 
jmwer  each,  run  off  the  Edison 
circuit,  which  is  considered  an  im- 
portant advance  in  electric  light- 
ing. Edison's  Z  dynamo,  driven 
by  an  S.JxlO  engine,  is  used,  the 
dvnamo  making  1,200  and  the  en- 
gine 300  revolutions  a  minute. 
The  use  of  electricity  in  the  scien- 
tific investigations  of  the  vessel  is 
vet  purely  experimental.  The  light 
has  been  used  under  the  water  to 
attract  the  fish,  and  has  been  found 
very  useful  for  this  purpose.  At 
a  depth  of  150  fathoms,  however, 
the  pressure  of  the  water  is  so 
great  that  the  globe  is  broken, 
consequently  it  remains  to  perfect 
a  globe  that  will  withstand  the 
great  submarine  pressure  before 
the  electric  light  can  be  used  at  a 
great  depth. 

The  vessel  is  provided  with  two 
large  laboratories,  one  on  the  spar 
deck  in  the  amidship  house,  and 
the  other  on  the  deck  immediately 
below.  In  these  laboratories  the 
reporter  found  yesterday  speci- 
mens recently  taken  in  soundings 
and  dredgings  in  1,200  fathoms  of 
water.  There  were  star  fish,  diff- 
ering entirely  from  those  common 
in  shallow  water,  submarine  worms 
of  curious  forms,  crabs  and  various 
kinds  of  vertebrates  and  inverte- 
brates. In  one  jar  of  alcohol  were 
several  young  sharks  which  were 
taken  alive  from  the  mother. 
There  were  specimens  of  jdants 
and  of  the  mud  at  that  depth — 
making  in  all  a  curious  and  inter- 
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esting  collection.  The  specimens 
will  be  taken  to  the  Smithsonian 
Institution  at  Washington. 

There  is  also  in  the  vessel  a  com- 
plete photographic  apparatus  for 
taking  instantaneous  photographs 
of  specimens  raised  from  the  bot- 
tom of  the  sea.  The  photo^aphic 
apparatus  will  be  used  also  in  tak- 
ing micro-photographs  of  minute 
organisms  bv  aid  of  the  electric 
light  lowered  in  the  sea.  Photo- 
graphs of  the  intensity  of  light 
will  be  taken  at  different  depths, 
the  photographic  plates  being  sent 
down,  opened  and  closed,  raised  to 
the  surface  fur  comparison,  and 
preserved  to  be  sent  to  the  Smith- 
sonian Institution. 

The  steamer  is  equipped  with 
two  Herreshoff  steam  launches, 
one  of  which  is  sheathed  with  ma- 
hogany and  carries  her  screw  amid- 
ships beneath  her  keel,  so  that  in 
heavy  seas  it  will  always  be  in  the 
water.  These  boats  are  also  ar- 
ranged to  be  used  as  life-boats, 
and  they  are  provided  with  the 
necessary  apparatus  for  capturing 
cetaceans.  A  large  Gloucester  sail- 
boat and  several  row-boats  com- 
plete the  squadron.  There  is  on 
the  vessel  every  appliance  for  catch- 
ing fish. 

The  fish-food  found  in  salt  water 
is  one  of  the  principal  points  for 
investigation,  which  will  be  carried 
on  by  the  use  of  electricity  and 
the  trawl.  Much  valuable  hydro- 
graphic  information  is  gained  in- 
cidentally, as  it  is  always  necessary 
to  ascertain  the  exact  depth  of 
water  before  the  trawl  is  lowered,  to 
accomplish  which  the  vessel  is  fur- 
nished with  the  most  perfect  appli- 
ances for  deep-sea  soundings,  steel 
wire — of  which  there  are  8,000 
fathoms — taking  the  place  of  the 
hemp  rope.  Accurate  serial  tem- 
peratures are  observed,  as  well  as 
the  chemical  constituents  of  the 


water,  their  points  having  a  direct 
bearing  upon  the  subject  under  in- 
vestigation. 

The  first  work  of  the  Albatross 
was  done  about  two  months  ago 
off  Cape  Hatteras  in  investigating 
the  movements  of  migratory  fishes 
which  make  their  first  appearance 
on  the  coast  in  that  vicinity.  The 
object  of  the  work  was  to  gain 
knowledge  that  would  lead  to  the 
discovery  of  the  winter  quarters  of 
those  fishes.  It  has  always  been 
alleged  by  scientists  that  mackerel 
hibernate  every  winter  off  New- 
foundland. Professor  Baird  has 
maintained,  on  the  contrary,  that 
the  mackerel  are  a  migratory  fish. 
The  trij)  to  Hatteras  by  the  Alba- 
tross settled  the  question.  The 
vessel  lay  off  Hatteras  until  the 
mackerel  appeared,  and  then  fol- 
lowed them  up  along  the  coast. 
The  shad,  salmon,  bluefish,  men- 
haden and  others  appear  on  the 
coast  in  the  spring,  most  of  them 
in  good  condition,  indicating  good 
feeding  grounds  during  the  win- 
ter. After  remaining  some  time 
in  the  shallow  waters  of  the  Atlan- 
tic seaboard,  and  its  bays  and 
rivers,  they  suddenly  disappear, 
no  one  knows  where.  They  reap- 
pear in  the  following  spring.  It 
has  been  settled  that  they  do  not 
visit  any  other  coast  in  the  mean- 
time, and  as  they  have  never  been 
seen  on  the  surface  after  they  have 
gone  away,  it  follows  that  they 
hibernate  at  the  sea  bottom  in  a 
region  where  food  is  plentiful.  If 
the  Albatross  discovers  the  winter 
resort  of  these  fish  it  will  only  re- 
main to  take  them  at  a  season 
when  they  are  not  spawning,  and 
are,  in  consequence,  in  fine  condi- 
tion. 

The  Albatross  has  been  ordered 
to  report  at  Washington  for  fur- 
ther orders  June  16th. — iV.  K. 
Tribune,  June  4th.  1883. 
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PROF.  JOSEPH  HENRY  AND  THE  SIGNAL  SERVICE. 

BY  E.  S.   PORTER,  D.  I). 


A  statue  in  memory  of  Prof. 
Joseph  Henry  has  just  been  un- 
yeiled.  What  the  statue  itself 
may  be  as  a  work  of  art  we  do  not 
know.  But  the  world  knows  that 
any  material  representation,  be  it 
marble  or  brass,  local  and  measur- 
able of  a  man  whose  fame  is  cele- 
brated wherever  the  tick  of  a  tele- 
graph is  heard,  or  the  voice  of  a 
telephone  resounds,  must  needs  be 
very  inadequate.  And  yet  his  fel- 
low count r}'men  surely  do  honor 
to  themselves  when  thev  erect 
monuments  to  perpetuate  the  fame 
of  great  writers,  philosophers  and 
teachers.  The  streets  of  Edin- 
burgh are  illustrated  and  illumi- 
nated by  the  marble  forms  and 
figures  of  Scott  and  Wilson  and 
Playfair,  and  the  missionary,  Liv- 
ingstone, and  others  who  triumph- 
ed in  the  fields  of  literature,  sci- 
ence, art  and  philanthropy.  These 
all  seem  to  say  in  chorus  to  all 
who  behold  them: — *'  Peace  hath 
her  victories  no  less  renowned  than 
war."  In  St.  Paul's  Cathedral, 
London,  the  sermons  preached  and 
the  hymns  sung  are  in  honor  of  the 
Prince  of  Peace;  but  the  walls  of 
the  vast  structure  and  its  alcoves 
are  used  in  the  main  to  show  forth 
the  military  genius  of  Great  Brit- 
ain. Warriors  look  down  upon 
the  visitor  as  if  to  receive  homage 
for  their  great  achievements  on 
sea  and  land.  It  has  been  ever 
thus,  but  it  will  not  continue  so 
forever.  Men  of  thought  will  be 
honored  no  less  than  men  of  ac- 
tion, and  the  benefactors  of  man- 
kind will  have  their  laurel  wreaths 
no  less  than  they  who  have  writ 
their  deeds  in  blood.  It  is  a  good 
augury  for  any  people,  to  sliow 
their  disposition  to  extol  the  ser- 
vices of  the  pioneers  of  human 


progress  in  all  that  constitutes 
christian  civilization. 

Prof.  Henry  was  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  Smithsonian  Institute 
when  first  opened  in  Washington, 
D.  C.  At  that  time  he  enjoyed  a 
distinction  among  the  savans  of 
the  old  world  far  greater  than  had 
been  accorded  to  him  here,  where 
scientific  ex])eriments  had  not  yet 
covered  so  large  a  field  as  thev  do 
now.  It  may  perhaps  be  doubted 
whether  American  readers  or  stu- 
dents, as  a  class,  know  or  appreci- 
ate the  value  of  Prof.  Henry  s  sci- 
entific labors  and  discoveries. — 
While  principal  of  the  Albany 
Academy,  he  constructed  the  fam- 
ous horse-shoe  magnets,  without 
which  Prof.  Morse  could  not  have 
operated  an  electrical  telegraph. 
While  connected  as  Chief,  with 
the  Natural  Science  Department 
at  Princeton  College,  Prof.  Henry 
extended  his  researches  in  mag- 
netism and  electricitv,  and  by  his 
pa])ers  published  in  tnis  and  other 
countries,  contributed  to  bring  on 
the  new  age,  wherein  all  parts  of 
the  world  are  made  adjacent  and 
contiguous  by  the  nerve-wires  that 
transmit  the  magnetic  messages 
ever  upon  them. 

In  June,  1858,  I  was  sent  to 
Washington  on  a  special  service 
for  the  American  Bible  Society. 
Having  been  a  pupil  of  Prof.  Hen- 
ry at  Princeton,  1  was  glad  to  call 
upon  him  at  the  Smithsonian.  He 
invited  me  to  luncheon,  after 
which  he  took  me  into  a  large  lec- 
ture room,  on  one  side  of  which 
hung  an  immense  map  of  the 
t^nited  States.  It  was  covered 
with  bits  of  slight  paper,  of  many 
colors,  each  color  having  a  lan- 
guage of  its  own.  **  Here,"  said 
the  Professor,  **  we  are  trying  to 
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ascertain  aud  determine  the  me- 
teorological system  or  systems  of 
our  country.  Through  the  tele- 
graph instrument  there  in  the  cor- 
ner we  receive  reports  from  all  sec- 
tions of  the  Union  respecting  the 
course  of  the  winds,  tlie  state  of 
the  thermometer  and  barometer, 
and  the  gathering  and  progress  of 
storms;  in  short,  of  everything  that 
will  help  us  ascertain,  with  some- 
thing like  certainty,  the  changes 
of  the  weather  which  may  be  soon 
expected. '  If  we  succeed  in  these 
experiments,  they  will  prove  to  be 
of  very  great  utility  to  agriculture 
and  navigation.  While  the  wea- 
ther is  commonly  thought  to  be 
fickle,  nevertheless  we  are  learning 
that  its  variations  are  produced  by 
fixed  laws,  which  lead  back  to  the 
study  of  natural  causes  not  entire- 
ly beyond  physical  research." 

Then  taking  in  his  hand  a  long 
slender  index  pointer,  he  stepped 
forward  to  the  map  and  directed 
my  attention  to  the  recording  pa- 
pers, of  many  hues,  fastened  bv 
pins  to  the  map,  as  the  telegraph 
signalled  the  places  for  their  al- 
most constant  transpositions.  And 
thus,  then  and  there,  I  beheld  the 
beginning  of  that  signal  service, 
which  daily,  all  the  year  round, 
supplies  the  whole  press  of  the 
United  States  with  its  weather 
news,  which  is  born  not  of  conjec- 
ture, but  of  scientific  deductions 
from  an  immense  mass  of  observa- 
tions extending  over  a  continent. 
Prof.  Henry  then  proceeded  to 
explain  to  me  in  brief  the  ther- 
mometrical  and  meteorological 
systems  of  different  portions  of 
our  country  and  through  differing 
seasons.  He  added  that  it  would 
require  long,  patient  and  minute 
observation  to  reduce  all  the  phe- 
nomena of  earth  and  sky  to  a  me- 
teorological system.  ^'  One  of  the 
most  active  causes/'  said  he,  **in 


producing  sudden  or  very  violent 
changes  is  electricity,  which  seems 
to  flow  hither  or  thither  like  tides, 
but  without  the  regularity  of  tides. 
However,  if  we  cannot  compre- 
hend causes,  we  can  study  their 
phenomena,  and  infer  probable  re- 
sults as  likely  to  occur,  with  very 
considerable  regularity." 

The  Professor  then  gave  some 
reasons  for  doubting  whether  west- 
ern Kansas  would  have  a  suflBcient 
rain-fall  in  the  summer  to  make  it 
a  very  safe  region  for  agricultural 
investments.  '^During  the  early 
spring,"  said  he,  "the  supply  of 
moisture  from  the  Pacific  may  be 
enough  to  pass  over  the  mountains 
and  reach  the  great  inter-conti- 
nental plain?.  As  the  spring  re- 
cedes and  summer  comes  on  the 
moisture  will  be  winnowed  out  by 
the  mountain  ranges,  and  then 
western  Kansas  must  suffer  more 
or  less."  What  to  Prof.  Henry 
was  scientific  foresight  has  prov- 
ed, on  several  occasions,  to  be  ver- 
ified history. 

But  my  purpose  in  this  sketch 
is  simply  to  show  that  while  Prof. 
Henry  laid  the  foundations  of  the 
telegraphic  system  of  the  world, 
to  him  also  is  largely  due  the  hon- 
or of  having  laid  the  foundations 
of  our  present  signal  service,  as 
established  at  Washington.  Prof. 
Henry,  as  all  who  knew  him  will 
bear  witness,  was  a  modest,  retir- 
ing scholar.  He  loved  genuine 
science,  and  he  loved  and  honored 
God.  For  him  the  inspired  Scrip- 
tures were  full  of  life  lor  the  soul, 
and  of  medicine  for  the  heart. 
In  short,  he  was  a  thoroughly  true 
man, — a  natural  philosopner,  who 
valued  facts  above  theories,  and  a 
sincere  believer  in  Him  who  is  the 
life  ani  the  light  of  men.  Let 
his  statue  be  altogether  eloquent 
of  real  greatness. — Christian  In- 
telligencer. 
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WORK  AMONG  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Labrador  Mission. 

BOXNE  ESPEBANCE   HARBOR. 

Reports  from  this  field  reach  us  infre- 
qaently,  but  work  is  steadily  carried  on 
br  faithful  laborers  among  the  fishermen 
and  native  population,  and,  in  the  winter, 
on  behalf  of  the  last  named.  Rev.  Mr. 
Mackat  was  the  resident  missionary  from 
May  to  September,  1882,  and  during  that 
time  held  regular  Sunday  services  in  the 
chapel,  morning  and  evening,  with  a  Bi- 
We-class  and  prayer- meeting  in  the  after- 
noon. During  the  week  a  meeting  was 
held  for  prayer  and  reading,  classes  being 
made  up  from  the  young  people.  The 
population  at  the  Harbor  decreases  rather 
than  otherwise,  for  **  the  young  men  with 
any  push  feel  that  they  can  never  do 
much  on  the  coast."  Fisheries  were  poor 
there  last  summer,  consequently  vessels 
did  not  remain  long,  but  each  one,  as  it 
came,  was  visited,  the  sailors  spoken  to, 
and  tracts  and  books  given  which  were 
ppadily  received.  On  the  Sabbath  the  sea- 
men came  ashore  and  attended  worship, — 
some  took  part  in  the  prayer  meetings 
and  appreciated  the  privilege  of  joining 
in  the  worship  of  God. 

•*When  Rev.  Mr.  Mackay  wrote,"  con- 
tinues the  Treasurer  of  the  Montreal  Mis- 
sionary Society  at  Montreal,  Canada, 
which  in  conjunction  with  our  own  sus- 
tains the  mission  at  the  Harbor, — **Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Rogers  and  a  lady  teacher  en- 
tered on  the  work.     These  missionaries 

are  from  Newfoundland We  have 

only  heard  from  them  there  soon  after 
their  arrival,  as  all  communication  ceases 
m  October." 

Germany. 

HAMBURG. 

The  annual  (printed)  report  of  the 
British  and  American  Sailors*  Institute, 


covering  operations  for  1882,  has  been 
delayed  until  quite  recently,  but  is  now 
in  hand.  Its  retention  was  owing  to  the 
desire  of  the  Institute  Committee  **  to  give 
as  complete  account  as  should  be  possible 
of  the  special  eflFort  recently  made  to  re- 
duce the  mortgage  debt  on  the  building. 
This  arose  from  an  offer  made  in  a  most 
generous  and  sympathizing  spirit  by 
Messrs.  James  Currie  &  Co.,  of  Leith, 
Scotland,  in  May,  1882,  to  add  one-fourth, 
— up  to  £250, — to  any  sum  that  could  be 
raised  for  this  purpose  by  the  31st  of  De- 
cember of  that  year,  subsequently  ex- 
tended to  the  8dth  of  June,  1883.  It 
seemed  to  the  Committee  impo^^sible,  at 
first,  to  get  together  the  £1,000  they  re- 
quired in  order  to  have  the  full  benefit  of 
this  offer.  But  others  came  forward  with 
similar *generosity,—thev  refer  especially 
to  the  General  Steam  Navigation  Com- 
pany and  Mr.  R.  M.  Su)Man, — and  the 
start  was  made  which  has  issued  in  the 
complete  success  of  this  movement.  The 
ladies  put  the  finishing  stroke  to  it  in 
their  Bazaar  which  was  held  in  Easter 
week;  and  the  Committee  have  now  hap- 
pily to  ref)ort  that  thev  have  received 
£250  from  Messrs.  Currie"&  Co.,  and  £100 
from  Mr.  Sloman,  the  condition  on  which 
this  money  was  promised  having  been 
fulfilled.  To  these  gentlemen  the  Com- 
mittee heg  to  give  thus  publicly  their 
warmest  thanks,  and  to  all  others  who 
have  helped  with  their  gifts.  The  final 
and  very  satisfactory  result  is  that  the 
debt  upon  the  Institute  will  be  reduced 
from  56,000  marks  to  28,000  marks.*" 


Belgium. 

ANTWERP. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  state  that  as  a  result 
of  correspondence  for  some  time  past  be- 
tween our  own,  the  British  and  Foreign 
Sailors'  So(iety  in  London,  England, 
and  the  Antwerp  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
riETV, — and  in  deference  to  the  earnest 
wishes  of  the  resident  attendant^*  upon 
the  Mariners'  Church  and  Institute, 

♦  A  mark  is  one  EDglish  shillJniir. 
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liev.  Arthur  Potts,  for  the  past  two 
years  chaplain  of  our  own  and  the  London 
organization  at  this  important  station, — 
the  third  in  the  world  in  its  numbers  of 
shipping,  (following  London  and  New 
York), — will  c:;ntinue  at  Antwerp  for  at 
least  another  twelremonth,  m  the  same 
capacity.  The  chaplain  speaks  of  much 
encouragement  in  his  work,  and  the  third 
Annual  Report  of  the  local  Society  (for 
1882.)  affords  ample  ground  therefor. 
We  summarize  it: — 

The  year  has  been  a  quiet  one.  The 
Institute  Building  has  been  maintained 
in  thorough  repair,  and  has  been  made  at- 
tractive to  seamen.  Fortnightly  enter- 
tainments to  sailors  and  their  friends  have 
been  given  in  the  large  hall.  Religious 
services,  under  the  charge  of  chaplain 
Potts,  have  been  well  attended,  the  hall 
(church)  being  constantly  utilized  to  its 
full  capacity.  The  library,  reading,  bill- 
iard and  smoking  rooms  have  b^n  ex- 
tensively used,  many  sailors  resorting 
thither.  Twelve  libraries  (266  volumes) 
were  shipped,  a  total  of  24  libranes  with 
517  volumes, — besides  many  parcels  of  il- 
lustrated and  miscellaneous  papers;  fif- 
teen hundred  volumes  having  been  loaned 
out  at  the  reading-room.  AI»out  10,000 
sailors  are  estimated  to  have  visited  the 
rooms  during  the  vear. 

Thanks  are  tenaercd  to  the  two  Socie- 
ties which  provide  the  chaplain's  service:, 
and  an  acknowledgment  is  made  of  four- 
teen bound  volumes  of  the  Sailors'  Mag- 
azine received  from  the  American  Sea- 
MEN*s  Friend  Society  for  the  Institute 
Library.  It  is  added  that  coflFee,  tea  and 
other  refreshments  are  provided  for  sea- 
men in  the  **  coffee-room,'*  at  very  mod- 
erate charges.  A  special  fund  has  been 
started  for  the  erection  of  a  Sailors'  Home, 
some  of  the  foreign  consuls  interesting 
themselves  in  the  matter. 

On  the  whole,  our  readers  may  be  as- 
sured, substantial  and  steady  progress 
has  been  made  in  our  work  at  Antwerp, 
during  the  year  thus  reported  on. 


France. 


HAVRE. 

We  feel  certain  that  our  friends  will  Iw 
deeply  interested  in  the  first  report  sub- 
mitted by  the  new  missionary  lately  ap- 
pointed, Mr.  C.  J.  Hkppell.     He  is  rep- 


resented as  being  very  popular  among 
sailors:  surely,  as  our  informant  writes, 
— **agood  sign."  His  report  is  to  the 
end  of  1882,  as  follows: — 

The  Port^His  Way  of  Labor, 

*'Thi8  station  not  only  includes  the 
port  of  Havre,  with  its  large  docks  and 
vast  shipping,  but  also  takes  in  Honfleur. 
on  the  east  side  of  the  Seine.  Since  com- 
ing here  last  April,  I  have  endeavored  as 
far  as  possible,  to  board  all  vessels  coming 
into  port,  but  the  numbers  being  so  groat, 
I  have  found  it  quite  impossible  to  reach 
all.  Some  of  tne  steamers  have  over 
eighty  hands,  all  told,  so  that  it  is  nearly 
a  day's  work  to  have  personal  dealing 
with  each  one.  I  often  have  short  services 
in  the  forecastle  during  the  dinner  hour. 
Still  personal  dealing  is  most  essential. 
Often  lam  above  four  hours  on  board  one 
vessel,  my  object  being,  to  do  all  I  can 
while  on  board,  rather  than  hurry  over  a 
great  number  of  vessels. 

Fruitful  Services  on  Shipboard, 

'*  I  have  service  every  Sunday,  at  10 
a.  m.,  in  the  saloon  of  the  Royal  Mail 
Steamers,  from  Southampton.  These 
services  first  began  with  tne  men  in  the 
forecastle  during  their  dinner  hour,  and 
at  their  request  were  changed  to  Sunday 
morning,  the  captain  of  each  steamer 
kindly  offering  me  the  use  of  the  saloon. 
We  began  with  an  attendance  of  sixteen 
men,  which  has  increased  to  forty,  and 
sometimes  has  rew^hed  eighty,  when  there 
are  many  Knglish  and  American  vessels  in 
port.  Captains,  officers  and  men  have 
shown  me  every  kindness  and  help,  in 
carrying  on  these  services,  which  God  has 
been  pleased  to  make  a  means  of  salva- 
tion to  several  who  have  attended  them. 

Witnessing  to  His  Work. 

'*  1  have  had  letters  from  America, 
from  Reed  Citv.  and  from  Philadelphia, 
from  New  York,  and  from  Halifax, 
N.  S.,  also  from  captains  of  English 
steamers,  '  thanking  roe  for  blessings  re- 
ceived here,  and  praying  that  I  may  long 
be  spared  to  do  good  to  others,  as  I  had 
done  to  them.'  Some  of  those  thus 
brought  to  the  Lord,  have  since  been 
gathered  to  their  rest. 

Utilizing  Sea  Captains— Extra  6>rttW. 

**I  have  enrolled  six  captains  as  *  Mis- 
sions to  Seamen '  helpers,  and  one  associ- 
ate: these  were  thoroughly  godly  men. 

**  After  our  Sunday  morning  service  is 
over,  I  often  have  another  service  on  board 
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some  large  vee^el,  where  some  of  the  of- 
ficers and  men  from  the  Southampton 
steamers  go  with  me,  carrying  my  little 
harmonium  for  me,  and  help  me  both  in 
the  singing  and  responses. 

Open  Air  Worship. 

"Durine  the  autumn  we  had  forty 
English  filing  smacks  here,  every  Sun- 
day; we  had  some  very  interesting,  hearty 
open  air  services  on  board,  reminding  roe 
of  my  work  at  Whitby,  Eng.  Some  Hun- 
dreds of  French  people  gathered  on  the 
quajs  listening  to  the  music.  They  were 
most  orderiy  and  quiet  during  the  whole 
time,  and  when  I  stepped  on  shore  after 
the  service  was  over,  I  was  completely 
besief^  for  tracts  in  fVench ;  I  am  oft«n 
asked  for  these  as  I  gtPalong  the  docks. 

At  (he  Reading-Room — Temperance 
Labor,  etc,,  etc. 

**  Besides  dealing  with  the  men  on 
board  their  vessels,  I  meet  with  them 
every  night  at  the  Reading-Rooms,  where 
I  have  further  conversation  with  them. 
Here  they  get,  read  and  write  their  let- 
ters, and  post  them  in  the  Rooms,  stamps, 
Wiper,  &c.,  being  kept  there  for  them. 
The?  also  read  the  papers,  books,  &c., 
smoke,  chat,  or  have  their  games,  and 
often  music.  In  fact  they  are  quite  at 
home  there.  The  attendance  has  largely 
increased ;  we  have  temperance  entertain- 
ments every  Saturday  night,  at  which 
70  men  have  signed  the  pledge.  These 
entertainments  are  also  a  counter  attrac- 
tion to  the  eafisy  with  the  drink  and  its 
long  train  of  evils.  On  Sundav  evenings 
there  is  sacred  music  from  7.30  p.  m.  to 
9  p.  m.,  then  we  have  a  short  service, 
closing  up  at  10  p.  m.,  when  it  is  time  to 
go  on  board,  without  going  into  the  cafis, 
I'bere  are  oft^n  eighty  men  present. — 
Mrs.  Bbrnal,  wife  of  H.  B.  M.  Consul, 
takes  a  warm  interest  in  all  that  is  done 
here,  and  is  ever  ready  to  help  in  any 
way  she  can. 

Summary  of  Work. 

"  Visited  686  vessels,  12,455  men;  paid 
278  visits  to  the  Seamen's  Reading-  Rooms, 
attended  by  10,469  men;  held  193  ser- 
vices, 19  readings  of  the  Scriptures,  and 
26  temperance  meetings,  gave  70  pledgee, 
sold  20  Bibles  and  Testaments,  38  copies 
of  *  Forms  of  Prayer  for  Use  at  Sea,*  8 
copies  of  *  Lay  Work  in  the  Royal  and 
Mercantile  >favie8,'  distributed  some 
thousands  of  tracts,  &c.,  in  various  lan- 
guages; at  work,  2,136  hours. 

MARSEILLES. 

Acknowledging,  under  date  of  May  9th, 


remittances  for  quarters  ending  Decem- 
ber 31st  1882,  and  March  31st,  1883, 
Rev.  H.  I.  Huntington,  chaplain,  writes: 
— **  The  work  here  is  far  tne  most  im- 
portant and  laborious  of  any  port  on  the 
Mediterranean.  *  *  *  ♦  I  am  as- 
sisted by  a  Scripture  reader,  a  voung 
man  of  earnest  piety  and  zeal,  and  who, 
having  completea  his  studies  at  a  Theo- 
logical college,  will  soon  receive  orders. 
*  *  *  *  We  need  to  have  more 
frequent  services  on  board  ships,  as 
the  English  chapel  is  about  four  miles 
distant  from  the  docks  where  the  large 
vessels  lie.  The  services  at  the  Sailors* 
Home  are  well  attended  in  the  evening. 
In  these  I  am  occasionally  aided  by  min- 
isters of  diflFerent  denominations  passing 
through  the  city." 


Gibraltar. 

We  have  been  interested  by  a  note  from 
Rev.  D.  S.  GovETT,  Archdeacon  at  G., 
formerly  chaplain  at  onr  mission  at  Mar- 
seilles, France,  to  the  effect' that  he,  with 
others,  is  about  establishing  a  sailors* 
mission  at  G.  The  project  has  been  re- 
peatedly and  heartily  endorsed  by  the 
Bishop  of  Gibraltar,  and,  it  would  appear, 
is  one  deserving  execution.  I^ast  year  (*82) 
the  English  speaking  mercantile  seamen 
in  the  port  numbered  95,000,  and  they 
are  increasing  by  some  5,000  to  6,000  per 
year.  Up  to  this  time  nothing  has  been 
attempted  for  their  spiritual  interests  while 
in  harbor. 


Italy. 

NAPLES. 

The  Fourth  Annual  Report  (for  *82) 
states  that  H.  B.  M.  Consul  Grant,  at 
N.,  presiding  over  the  Harbor  Mission's 
annual  meeting,  stated  that  it  is  now  a 
rare  thing  for  him  to  have  to  exercise  his 
consular  authority  in  connection  with 
seamen,  so  marked  is  the  goo<l  effect  of 
the  spiritual  services  and  other  labor  now 
put  forth  in  their  behalf. 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

In  the  **  Annual  Report  of  the  Evan- 
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gelical   Alliance  of  Japan   for  the  year 

1882,"  forwarded  to  us  by  Rev.  W,  T. 

Austen,  sailor  missionary,  we  find   the 

following  statistics  of  his  work  for  the 

year: — 

Missionaries.  1 ;  Services  ashore  and  atloat, 
4'J3;  TeTuperance  Meetings,  81 ;  Pledges  taken, 
48;  Visits  of  seamen  to  Mission  rooms,  5,679; 
Visits  of  officers  to  Mission  rooms,  164:  Visits 
to  stiips,  hospitals  and  prisons,  896;  Bibles  and 
Testaments  sold,  59;  Number  of  conversions, 
45. 

The    Evangelical    Alliance    comprises 

nineteen   missions  and  churches  in   the 

Empire,  of  various  denominations. — Rev. 

Mr.  Austin's  last  report   came  to  hand 

May  4th,  and  covers  labor  for  the  three 

months  ending  3 1st  March.     He  writes: — 

Best  Time  to  Reach  th^  Men, 

**Our  Ifest  opportunities  for  reaching 
the  seamen  have  been  when  they  are 
gathered  together  in  our  fine  mission 
rooms  of  an  evening,  when  their  working 
hours  are  over  and  leave  is  given  them 
from  their  respective  ships.  We  have 
held  a  large  number  of  meetings  for  them 
at  the  Mission,  for  the  purpose  of  preach- 
ing the  Gospel,  for  prayer,  for  advocating 
total  abstinence,  for  social  entertainment, 
for  the  delivery  of  popular  lecture>',  &c., 
all  of  which  have  proved  successful  in 
furthering  the  great  object  we  have  in 
view,  viz.,  of  bringing  them  to  Christ. 

Conversions  to  Christ, 

*'  Some  twenty-one  have  been  hopefully 
cx)n verted,  many  others  have  been  led  to 
think  seriously,  while  not  a  few  who  were 
already  on  the  Lord's  side  have  testified 
that  they  have  been  brought  much  nearer 
to  Him' as  the  result  of  our  p)oor  efforts. 
I  have  a  great  cause  for  thankfulness  in 
the  faithfulness  of  my  dear  wife  who  is 
proving  herself  a  true*  helpmate  in  more 
than  seconding  my  efforts  to  win  souls. 

A  Service  of  Special  Interest — Sailors 
Join  the  Church. 

**0n   Sunday  evening,  January  28th, 


we  had  a  very  interesting  and  solemn 
service  at  our  rooms,  when  a  number  of 
seamen  united  with  the  Union  church  on 
a  profession  of  their  faith.  They  had 
pre\iously  been  examined  by  the  church 
officers,  and  a  special  session  of  the  church 
was  called  to  meet  at  the  Seamen's  Mis- 
sion at  eight  o'clock,  at  the  close  of  our 
usual  Sunday  evening  service,  when  the 
Rev.  J.  Davison,  of  the  M.  E.  church 
mission,  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Ballaoh.  of  the 
R.  I),  church  mission,  and  the  Rev.  H. 
LooMis  received  the  candidates  into  church 
membership,  one  man  having  first  to  re- 
ceive the  rite  of  baptism.  At  the  con- 
elusion  of  this  service  the  holy  com- 
munion was  administered  to  some  fifty  or 
sixty  persons,  the  candidates  included. 

Testimony  of  Missionaries, 

"Several  missionary  brethren  at  this 
meeting  spoke  of  the  great  blessing  that 
had  come  to  them  through  the  meetings 
they  had  attended  from  time  to  time  at 
the  Seamen's  Mission.  A  large  number 
of  our  American  missionary  brethren 
have  from  time  to  time  attended  our 
meetings,  and  have  expressed  their  great 
interest  in  the  work. 

Revival  Work  Spreading, 

*'  This  revival  which  has  been  going  on 
for  six  months  past,  has  spread  to  the  na- 
tive churches  which  have  received  large 
accessions  of  members,  and  evidences  are 
multiplying  on  every  hand  of  the  fact 
that  God's  Spirit  is  being  poured  out  as 
never  before  on  this  land  of  the  rising 
sun,  in  answer  to  the  prayers  of  his  chil- 
dren. 

Statistics. 

**  For  the  quarter  these  are  as  follows : — 
Meetings  held,  153:  visits  to  ships,  AS% 
visits  to  hospitals,  28;  visits  to  prisons, 
18;  bible  classes,  11;  conversions,  21: 
pledges,  17;  bibles  and  testaments  sold 
and  given,  13;  seamen's  letters  received 
and  sent,  46:  visits  to  reading-room, 
1,648;  attendance  at  meetings  held  at  the 
Mission,  3,548." 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


Virginia. 

NORFOLK. 

Chaplain  J.  B.  Merritt's  report  for 
year  ending  April  1st,  1883,  states  that 
the  Bethel  services  have  been  well  attend- 
ed, not  a  single  one  being  omitted.    Both 


the  shipping  and  the  hospital  have  been 
regularly  visited  and  the  good  seed  has 
been  scattered  among  the  seamen,  who 
seem  highly  to  appreciate  the  work  done 
for  them.  *  Prisoners  in  the  city  jail  have 
been  visited;  temperance  meetings  have 
been  frequently  held  and  scores  of  sailors 
have  signed  the  total  abstinence  pledge. 
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On  all  occasions  seamen  have  been  res- 
pectful,  attentive  and  even  cordial. 

"  My  heart,*'  he  says,  **  goes  out  after 
them. '  I  am  ^lad  to  work  for  their  wel- 
fare. May  God  give  more  and  more 
power  to  help  him  to  accomplish  his  sal- 
vation! 

"I  have  vb^ited  2,511  vessels,  distrib- 
uted 3:1984  pages  of  tracts,  8,816  sea- 
men's papers,  2,095  other  papers,  911 
Sailors'  and  other  magazines,  and  155 
Bibles  and  Testaments.  I  have  relieved 
the  wants  of  thirty-four  distressed  sea- 
men and  have  buried  eleven.*' 


North  Carolina. 

WILMINGTON. 

In  March,  Capt.  Potter,  missionary, 
visited  forty  vessels,  as  also  the  Sailor 
Boarding  Houses  and  the  Hospital.  At 
the  latter  place,  a  dying  colored  seaman 
accepted  Jesus  as  his  Redeemer. 

South  Carolina. 

CHARLESTON. 

Rev.  L.  H.  Shuck,  D.  D.,  chaplain,  in 
bis  quarterly  report,  ending  March  81st., 
'Si  states  that  services  have  been  regu- 
larly maintained  at  the  Bethel,  and  the 
chaplain  has  visited  the  shipping,  the 
hospital  and  the  jail.  Through  the  kind- 
ne?!«  of  one  of  the  directors  of  the  Port 
Society,  pecuniary  assistance  has  been 
rendered  to  the  poor  and  the  destitute. 
Tracts,  Testaments  and  Bibles  in  various 
languages  have  been  distributed  and  the 
usual  number  of  the  Sailor's  Magazine. 
The  faithful  mission  colporteur, Mr.  A.  L. 
Yates,  is  at  present  in  feeble  health,  and 
Mr.  C.  Nelson,  a  converted  seaman,  has 
been  requested  to  assist  in  the  work.  Va- 
rious religious  denominations  have  been 
represented  at  the  Bethel  services  on  the 
Sabbath.  The  Sailor's  Home  has  been 
repaired  and  arrangements  have  been 
made  to  open  it  at  once,  for  the  enter- 
tainment and  comfort  of  seamen.  The 
changes  at  the  Home  and  its  present  ac- 
commodations are  thus  set  forth  in  the 
Charleston  News  and  Courier^  of  May 
12th,  ^88:— 

'*U  has  been  thoroughly  cleaned  and 
rep-iinted  inside  and  will  be  painted  and 


repaired  on  the  outside.  All  the  rooms 
have  been  supplied  with  new  furniture 
and  bedding,  and  the  establishment  has 
been  placed  under  the  management  of 
Capt.  Samuel  R.  Davis,  as  superintend- 
ent, and  of  Mrs.  S.  C.  Clark,  as  matron. 
Capt.  Davis,  who  comes  from  New  York, 
has  had  thirty  years'  experience  a'^  a  ship- 
master, and  fen  years'  experience  as  a  ho- 
tel-keeper, and  is  consequently  thorough- 
ly compe-ent  for  the  work  he  has  under- 
tAken.  Mrs.  Clark  is  a  lady  of  skill  and 
experience,  and  thoroughly  understands 
the  diflficult  science  of  houFc-keeping. 
There  are  twenty  sleeping  rooms  in  the 
building  with  accommodations  for  about 
forty  persons.  The  sleeping  rooms  are 
on  the  third  floor,  are  all  well  ventilated 
and  neatly  furnished,  and  all  open  into  a 
spacious  hall  which  has  been  fitted  up  as  a 
library  and  reading  room,  the  library 
having  been  promised  by  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society. 

**  The  mess-room  on  the  second  floor  is 
fumised  with  a  number  of  circular  tables 
seating  four  persons  each.  The  pantry 
and  kitchen  are  on  the  same  floor,  and 
are  both  models  of  neatness  and  cleanli- 
ness. Sailors  who  may  desire  to  obtain  a 
decent  and  comfortable  abiding  place 
while  on  shore  will  find  at  this  place  a 
comfortable  home,  and  at  reasonable 
rales.  In  addition  to  this  the  Home  will 
provide  apartments  for  the  masters  and 
mates  of  vessels  who  may  have  their  fam- 
ilies with  them.  For  the  accommodation 
of  these  a  separate  dining-room  neatly 
fitted  up  has  been  provided. 

'•The  Home  will  supply  a  want  long 
felt  in  the  city.  Vessels  which  arrive 
here  during  the  summer  months  and  have 
to  go  to  the  phosphate  works  up  the  river 
to  load  or  aischarge  cargo  cannot  take 
their  crews  with  them.  The  masters  are 
compelled  to  board  their  men  in  the  city, 
and  have  frequently  to  entnist  them  to 
the  very  sharks  whose  business  is  to  steal 
seamen  from  one  ship  and  sell  them  to 
another.  Masters  of  vessels  will  find  at 
the  Sailors'  Home,  comfortable  quarters, 
good  wholesome  fare  and  kind  treatment 
for  their  men,  who  can,  if  they  desire  it, 
be  quartered  together,  a  large  room  hav- 
ing neen  fitted  up  for  the  purpose.  For 
ships'  crews  under  these  circumstances 
arrangements  can  be  made  at  reduced 
rates  of  boarding." 


For  The  Sailora'  Magazine. 

Our  Seafaring  Men. 

By  this  term  I  do  not  mean  to  be  un- 
derstood as  intending  all  sorts  of  men  who 
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spend  their  lives  mostly  on  the  sea, — but 
now  I  intend  a  certain  class  with  whom  I 
have  been  familiarly  acquainted  from  my 
early  years.  I  do  not  speak  here  of  the 
common  sailor  who  goes  before  the  mast, 
in  our  steamers,  and  on  our  sailing  vessels, 
for  all  their  lives. 

With  this  class  I  have  no  personal  ac- 
quaintance, though  I  hail  with  great 
pleasure  every  movement  for  their  tem- 
poral or  spiritual  good.  But  I  refer  to 
another  class  who  never  design  to  go  be- 
fore the  mast  for  a  longer  time  than  may 
be  necessary  to  attain  sufficient  knowledge 
to  fit  them  to  be  masters  or  officers  of 
steamers  or  sailing  vessels.  This  class  is 
numerous,  even  in  our  days,  in  all  the 
maritime  towns  of  New  England. 

As  a  rule,  these  men  are  not  ignorant 
or  debased,  although  many  in  the  inland 
portions  of  our  country  suppose  them  to 
be  so,  judging  from  the  specimens  they 
have  seen  in  our  large  cities  of  the  com- 
mon sailor.  Those  of  whom  I  write  take 
to  the  sea  from  choice  or  from  necessity 
at  an  early  age.  As  soon  as  they  have 
acquired  in  our  common  and  high  schools 
a  sufficient  knowledge  of  Arithmetic, 
Grammar,  Geography  and  Navigation, 
they  ship  off,  "square  rigging,"  hoping 
soon,  by  these  menial  steps,  to  become  offi- 
cers and  masters.  This  class  of  seafaring 
men  gain  a  living,  and  often  a  very  com- 
fortable one,  for  their  large  and  respecta- 
ble families.  They  are  not  regarded  by 
us  as  a  low  and  ignorant  set  who  live  in 
little  huts  on  the  sea  shore,  as  some 
writers,  indeed,  would  make  them  out  to 
be. 

Those  in  whom  my  sympathies  are  most 
deeply  interested  comprise  the  officers 
and  masters  of  our  steamers  and  sailing 
ships.  They,  like  all  seafaring  men,  are 
subjected  to  the  hardships,  dangers  and 
trials  incident  to  their  calling.  As  a  rule 
they  have  wives,  children  and  pleasant 
homes  to  leave  behind  them,  which  the 
common  sailor  seldom  has  to  care  for. 
They  have,  too,  a  heavy  weight  of  respon- 
sibility resting  on  them   when  on  ship- 


board, for  not  only  the  property  of  their 
employers,  but  the  safety,  comfort  and 
lives  of  all  on  board  depend  on  the  skill 
and  good  judgment  of  the  masters  and 
officers  as  well  as  the  prompt  and  ready 
obedience  of  the  sailors.  Their  trials  and 
privations  are  hard  to  bear,  espeeialltr 
when  starting  out  on  a  long  voyage  with 
a  crew  half  foreign,  and  oft  times  unfittad 
for  duty  by  strong  drink.  It  is,  of  course, 
in  cities  that  the  sailor  meets  his  greatest 
foe  and  is  robbed  of  his  courage  and  man- 
hood and  sent  to  sea  half  clothed  and 
half  crazed  with  rum. 

Now  it  is  for  the  masters  and  officers 
that  I  ask  the  prayers  of  all  Christian 
readers  of  the  Magazine.  It  is  to  them 
we  owe  all  our  foreign  and  many  of  our 
domestic  luxuries  and  comforts.  What 
could  the  common  sailor  do  in  navigating 
a  ship  around  the  globe  or  across  the 
ocean?  Let  us  never  forget  how  much 
we  stand  in  debt  to  them,  or  how  much  we 
depehd  on  them.  They  have  but  few 
comforts.  It  is  true  that  they  have  time 
for  reading  and  writing,  but  they  enjoy 
few  other  privileges.  I  have  seen  some 
good  libraries  on  board  ship  consisting  of 
books  of  travels,  history,  astronomy  and 
philosophy.  I  knew  one  officer,  not  then 
twenty,  who  had  purchased  and  read  six 
volumes  of  philosophy  on  one  voyage  to 
Smyrna.  As  a  class  they  are  intelligent, 
and  possess  more  general  knowledge  than 
college  students  who  come  among  us  as 
school  teachers. 

And  yet,  however  intelligent  honora- 
ble or  useful  they  may  be,  they  are  not 
angels  but  wen,— frail,  sinful  human  be- 
ings like  all  the  rest  of  our  race,  and  need 
the  Divine  and  holy  influence  of  pure  re- 
ligion to  make  them  what  they  need  to  be 
and  may  be,  if  they  are  brought  under 
the  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  and  the 
Bible.  One  of  my  intimate  friends  (not 
a  professed  Christian)  told  me  that  he 
read  his  Bible  through  in  one  voyage, 
perhaps  for  want  of  other  reading,  as 
Loan  Libraries  were  not  then  in  use.  I 
have  heard  another  ship-master  say  that 
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he  bad  not  been  on  a  voyage  since  his 
conversion  to  Christ  (which  took  place 
some  years  ago  off  Cape  Horn)  without 
having  one  or  more  of  his  officers  or  crew 
hopefully  converted. 

Oh  I  if  all  our  ship-masters  oould  say 
tiat,  truly,— what  a  blessed  improvement 
would  be  made  among  them !  We  should 
not  so  often  be  pained  by  hearing  or  read- 
ing of  quarrels  between  officers  and  sail- 
or^  or  cruel  treatment  and  mutinies  on 
shipboard. 

Now,  I  by  no  means  think  aU  the  com- 
plaints against  ship-masters  to  be  just  or 
true.  I  know  at  least  of  one  instance 
where  mutiny  had  been  caused  wholly  by 
avaricious  motives,  to  get  money,  and  the 
mutiny  would  have  been  carried  out  but 
for  the  faithfulness  and  kindness  of  a 
colored  cook  who  overheard  the  plans  of 
the  mutineers  and  gave  timely  warning. 

And  there  seems  to  me  no  more  efficient 
and  direct  way  of  raising  the  character 
and  promoting  the  comfort  and  interest 
of  those  who  follow  the  sea  than  to  labor 
for  the  spiritual  benefit  of  this  useful  and 
important  class  of  men  for  whom  I  am 
pleading.  Make  them  what  they  should 
be  and  it  may  be  that  our  sailors  would 
become  a  more  honorable  and  useful  set  of 
men.  May  the  Spirit  of  God  come  down 
upon  us  and  beget  in  our  hearts  a  more 
earnest  and  persevering  cry  to  Him  in 
their  behalf!  Then  life  and  property  will 
be  safer  on  the  ocean,  and  the  hearts  of 
many  on  the  land  be  happier  and  more 
grateful  to  Heaven  when  **  the  abundance 
of  the  sea  shall  be  converted,"  and  every 
sailor  become  a  missionary  of  the  Gospel 
to  lands  where  men  have  not  heard  of  a 
Divine  Savior.  M.  S. 

E(ut  Orleans,  Mass.,  June,  188^^, 

U.  S.  Naval  Academy,  Annap- 
olis, Md. 

Chaplain  McAlistee  writes,  June  5th, 
1883:— 

**  Last  Sunday  morning  at  the  close  of 
the  rooming  service,  in  the  presence  of 
the  Secretary  of  the  Navy  and  a  number 


of  the  Board  of  Visitors,  I  presented  the 
books  sent  from  the  Rooms  of  the  Ameri- 
can Seamen's  Friend  Society.  To  every 
graduate  of  the  Naval  Academy  this  year, 
there  was  given  a  copy  of  the  recent  work 
of  Rev.  C.  L.  Brace,  entitled  Oesta 
Christie  which  we  are  confident  will  in- 
terest the  young  men  and  lead  their 
studies  in  the  right  direction.  It  will 
assure  them  of  thoughtful  and  prayerful 
Christian  friends,  and  perhaps  induce 
some  of  their  number  to  commence  and 
adorn  the  Christian  life." 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Leasee,  for  the  mon  th 

of 

May,  1888. 

Total  arrivr  Is 175 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,770 

of  which  $074  was  sent  to  relatives  and  friends, 

and  $dl3  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  July,  1883. 

Mercury  during  this  month  is  a  morning  star 
until  6  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  29th  when 
it  Lb  in  superior  conjunction  with  the  Sun ;  dur- 
ing the  remaining  two  days  of  the  month  is  an 
evening  star;  is  at  ite  greatest  elongation  at  8 
o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  3nd,  when  it  is 
Sl«  SO'  west  of  the  Sun;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  same  day  at 
6h.  88m.,  being  17' north;  at  this  time  is  eclipsed 
to  all  pemons  situated  between  the  parallels  of 
latitude  IQ**  north  and  88°  south;  is  at  its  great- 
est brilliancy  on  the  morning  of  the  6th,  when 
it  rises  at  8h.  18m.,  and  north  of  east  37°  60' ;  is 
twice  in  conjunction  with  Venus  during  this 
month,  the  first  time  at  11  o'clock  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  8rd,  being  2"  8'  south,  and  then  again 
at  11  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the  6th,  being 
now  1°  18'  south;  is  in  conjunction  with  Jupiter 
at  4  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  19th,  being 
82'  north. 

Venits  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
8h.  7m.,  and  north  of  east  20^  42' ;  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  2nd 
at  6h.  10m.,  being  2<*  81'  north;  is  in  conjunction 
with  Jupiter  at  8  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
»6th,  being  10'  north. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
Ih.  88m.  and  north  of  east  24°  21';  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  Saturn  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
20th  at  8  o'clock,  being  1°  28'  north;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
29th  at  2h.  48m.,  being  2°  44'  north. 

JuprrsR  is  an  evening  star  until  the  forenoon 
of  the  6th  at  10  o'clock;  during  the  remainder 
of  the  month  is  a  morning  star;  is  in  conjunc-. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


2:J0 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE. 


tion  with  the  Moon  at  2m.  past  noon  on  the  4th, 
befn^  4®  88'  north. 

Saturn  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
8h.  96m.  and  north  of  east  95«  55' ;  is  twice  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  during  this  month, 
the  first  time  on  the  evening  of  the  1st  at  6h. 
5m..  being  29^  north,  at  this  time  is  eclipsed  to 
all  persons  situated  between  the  parallels  of 
latitude  14"  north  and  48<*  south ;  and  then  again 
on  the  morning  of  the  29th  at  5h.  18m.,  being 
ir  north,  also  at  this  time  is  eclipsed  to  all 
persons  situated  between  7"  and  70®  of  south 
latitude. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 

^  ■  » 

R3ceipts  for  May,  1883. 

Maine. 

Augusta,  South  Cong,  ch f  14  80 

New  Hampshire. 
Atkinson,  Cong.  8.  S.,  in  full  for  Ub'y     15  (M 
Concord,  Ladies'  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
ciety, per  Mrs.  G.  E.  Jenks,  for 
Ub'y 20  00 

Vermont. 

Bennington  Centre,  Ist  Cong,  ch 12  60 

Massachusetts. 
Amherst,   Officers  and   students  of 

Amherst  College 49  flO 

Boston.  Schr.  Joh,n  H.  Chape,  Capt. 

BueU 2  00 

East  Longmeadow 18  00 

East  Medwav 8  00 

Fitchburg.  Rev.  John  Woods  and  wife 

for  Ub'y 20  00 

Bequest  of  Aaron  Eaton,  decease<l, 
of  Fitchburg,  Mass.,  for  a  library, 
through  Ezra  R.  Rockwood,  ex'r . .      20  00 
Groton,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Blood,  in  full  for 

,      Ub'y 10  00 

Longmeadow,  Gents'  Benev.  Society.      18  15 

Lowell,  Sarah  Stickney,  for  lib'y 90  00 

Bewail  Association,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Middle boro,  Methodist  ch.,  for  tem- 
perance          5  00 

Monsoi),  Cong,  ch 26  00 

Nantucket,  S.  S.  of  1st  Cong,  ch.,  for 

lib'y 90  00 

Peabody,  South  ch.  and  Soc'y 25  00 

Randolph,  Cong.  S.  S.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Springneld.  1st  Cong,  ch 18  88 

Soutu  Cong,  ch  10  18 

Southboro,  Pilgrim  ch.  and  Soc'y ll  78 

Uzbridge,  Beauest  of  Willard  Judson, 
deceased,  late  of  Uxbridge,  Mass., 

per  Jacob  Tafl,  ex'r SOO  00 

Westfleld,  2nd  Cong,  ch i7  86 

Westhampton,  Cong,  ch.,  for  Ub'y . . .      21  50 

A  friend,  for  lib'y  90  00 

Wilbraham,  Cong,  ch 10  00 

Worcester,  The  Mission  Workers  of 

Salem  Street  ch.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Rhode  Island. 
Bristol,  Mrs.  M.  De  Wolf  Rogers,  for 

Ub's 40  00 

Connecticut. 

Anstnia,  1st  Cong,  ch 17  69 

Enfield,  1st  Cong,  ch ...  29  60 

Mount  Carmel,  Cong,  ch 6  10 


Southport,  Southport  Cong.  ch.  for 
lib's,  seven  or  which  in  name  of 
S.  S.,  $140;  $20  for  Ub'v  as  a  me- 
morial of  Daniel  G.  Osbom,  de- 
ceased, from  his  former  8.  S. 
class,  and  $90  for  Ub'y  in  name 
of  Carrie  and  OUver  Perry,  per 

John  H.  Perry 186  W 

Thomaston,  Cong,  ch 98  88 

Waterbury,  2nd  Cong,  ch ICO  00 

New  Tobx. 

Brooklyn,  Church  of  the  Pilgrims,  of 
wh.  R.  P.  Buck,  $100.  and  for  Ub's, 
viz.:  $20  from  Misses  C.  L.  and 
Evelina  Smith  for  Ub'y  in  memory 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Caroline  A. 
Smith ;  $20  from  Mrs.  R.  P.  Buck 
and  Miss  E.  Buck;  $20  from  Mrs. 
Dennis ;  $60  from  Mrs.  Edwin  Biilk- 
ley  and  famUy.  and  a  friend  $90. 

through  Rev.  Dr.  R.  8.  Storrs 469  94 

Puritan  Cong,  ch 80  .V) 

Mrs.  M.  L.  HoUls 100 

Florida,  Pres.  ch 6  00 

Homer,  Louisa  A.  Schermerhom,  for 

lib'y 9000 

Newburg.  Union  Pres.  ch.,   through 

Rev.  Mr.  Savage 7  a 

New  York  City,  Frederick  A.  Ubbey, 

for  Ub's 60  00 

Solon  Humphreys 80  00 

Richard  Irvin 85  00 

William  H.  Osbom 95  00 

Mrs.  Valentine  G.  HaU 96  00 

E.  M.  Archibald 90  00 

Central  Pres.  ch.,  8.  S.  for  Ub'y  in 
memoriam  Miss  Katie  M.  Hack, 

ver  A.  I/)w 90  00 

Wheeler  de  Forest  Edwards 19  50 

Walter  Edwards 12  50 

Mrs.  E.  M.  MaxweU  10  00 

Wm.  H.  MaxweU.  M.  D 10  00 

Mrs.  Dr.  A.  D.  Wilson 10  00 

Abiel  Abbot 10  00 

H.  R.  Winthrop 10  00 

H.  C.  Fahnestock 10  00 

M  W.Cooper 10  00 

Samuel  Wetmore 10  00 

Jared  Llnsly,  M.  D 10  00 

Brooks  &  Co. 10  00 

Capt.  W.  A.  Rogers  and  crew  of 

bark  Jo»ephu$,ior  Ubrary  woric . .  10  00 

Miniature  Bethel  ch 8  00 

Davis  &  Benson 5  00 

Mr8.L  Ilsley 5  00 

W.W.Niles 500 

P.  Townsend 5  00 

R.L.Belknap 5  00 

Cephas  Brainerd 5  OO 

A.  F.  Warburton 5  00 

J.  B.  Hoyt 5  00 

Capt.  S.  Watts,  achr.  N.  Bartlett, 

for  library  work 6  00 

Contents  of  a  Library  CoUection- 

box,  returned  from  sea 08 

Palisades,  Mrs.  A.  S.  Oilman 10  00 

Prattsburgh.  Pres.  ch 6  00 

Rhinebeck,  Thomas  H.  Suckley 100  00 

New  Jersey. 

Bloomfield,  Rev.  Dr.  D.  Kennedy,  for 

the  Kennedy  Library 90  00 

Montrose,  Mrs.  Theodosius  Strang  for 

Ub'v 9000 

Newark,  8rd  Pres,  ch 84  81 

Pbnnstlyanza. 
Easton,  A  friend 5  00 

$9,568  45 
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Cap'n  Sam's  Little  Sermon  to  the  Boys. 

•*  STRAIGHTENING   OUT  THE  FURROWS,"   BY   MRS.    HARRIET  A.    CHEEVER. 


"  Well,  I  never  saw  anything  like  that 
Capt.  Crofts  round  that  old  lady  in  all 
my  life.  He's  dancing  attendance  from 
morning  till  night,  and  sakes  alive!  if  he 
isn't  tying  on  her  sunbonnet  for  her. — 
Well  I  never  !  Wonder  what  't  would 
seem  like  to  have  my  Billy  grow  up  to  be 
as  attentive  as  that?"  and  the  voice,  half 
scornful  at  first,  took  on  a  longing, 
yearning  expression,  suggestive  of  tearful 
eyes,  at  the  mention  of  **  my  Billy." 

The  speaker,  Mrs.  Bowles,  lived  in  Sea- 
port, usually  spoken  of  as  a  fishing  vil- 
lage, owing  to  the  fact  that  many  fisher- 
men had  lived  there  in  years  gone  by ;  but 
the  town  was  an  old  one,  and  possessing 
great  natural  attractions,  and  being  a  sub- 
urban town,  many  fine  residences  grac- 
ed its  winding  avenue. 

About  two  years  before,  a  weather-beat- 
en, 8un-burned  man,  unmistakably  a  sai- 
lor, had  bought  a  tasteful  little  cottage 
near  the  beach.  This  he  had  fitted  up,- 
beautified  and  embellished,  until  Mrs. 
Harris  declared  it  to  be  a  **  perfect  pink 
of  aphice." 

Over  this  pretty  house,  Cap'n  Sam,  as 
the  boys  learned  to  call  the  genial  man, 
bad  installed  his  white-haired  mother  as 
mistress  and  chief,  and  a  more  attentive. 


loving  son,  it  would  appear,  had  never 
lived. 

In  a  small  barn  at  the  rear  of  the  cot- 
tage was  kept  a  fine,  steady  horse,  and  a 
low  bisket  carriage,  and  every  fair  day 
the  Captain  and  his  mother  **  went 
abroad,"  as  Mrs.  Bowles  expressed  it,  on 
long,  pleasant  drives. 

As  we  have  hinted,  Cap'n  Sam  was  a 
great  favorite  among  the  boys  of  the 
place.  Who  else  would  harness  up  the 
sturdy  horse  into  a  big  wagon,  and  give 
them  such  grand  drives  upon  occasion? 
Then  the  great  hickory  and  chestnut  trees 
at  the  foot  of  his  lot  were  free  for  the 
boys  to  visit  as  often  as  they  liked,  only 
they  must  never  damage  in  any  way  the 
fine  old  branches ;  but  when  it  came  to 
spinning  a  yarn,  ah,  then!  who  so  be- 
guiling, nay,  so  perfectly  bewitching,  as 
the  sea-bronzed  man  ? 

It  had  long  ago  become  a  subject  for 
harmless  bantering  among  the  boys,  and 
rather  relished  than  otherwise  by  the  cap- 
tain, that  he  was  gallant  and  unceasingly 
attentive  to  his  **  sweetheart."  **  My  fair 
old  sweetheart,"  he  had  once  in  their 
hearing  called  his  mother,  and  they,  of 
course,  lively  little  wretches  that  they 
were,  would  never  forget  it. 
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But  one  day,  the  boys,  quite  a  little 
crowd  of  them,  found  Cap'n  Sam  on  the 
rocks  at  the  beach.  There  were  breakers 
that  afternoon,  and  particularly  at  such 
times  it  was  a  favorite  diversion  with  the 
sea-faring  man,  to  sit  high  on  the  rocky 
beach  and  watch  his  "second  love,"  the 
sounding  sea. 

It  was  at  times  like  these  the  boys  do- 
lighted  in  finding  their  old  friend,  and 
coaxing  him  for  one  of  their  **  heart's  de- 
light," which  he  well  knew  meant  a  story 
of  tempestuous  seas  or  foreign  lands. 

But  on  this  particular  afternoon  the 
captain  was  brooding  somberly,  a  habit 
he  often  had  when  by  himself,  and  this 
time  he  could  n't  throw  off  the  mood, 
even  at  the  approach  of  the  merry  boys. 

In  vain  the  better  reared  of  them  ban- 
tered, declaring  *'he'd  had  a  jilting,  but 
never  mind,  they  expected  to  be  jilted 
themselves  in  time  to  come;"  while  the 
less  mannerly  Billy  Bowles  had  guessed 
**  there'd  been  a  candle  lecture  at  home." 

At  length,  partly  emerging  from  his 
brown  study,  the  captain  said  soberly : — 

**Boys,  do  you  know  what  Fve  been 
trying  to  do  every  day  for  the  last  two 
years?" 

Oh,  why,  for  certain,  they  know  all 
about  it,  they, — the  merry  youngsters  of 
the  town. 

**  Been  a-courtin*  chiefly,"  Jimmy  Hol- 
lis  observed,  while  Freddie  Hollis  remark- 
ed, **  he'd  worn  himself  all  out  a-pettin* 
his  sweetheart." 

The  last  opinion  evidently  struck  the 
tender  spot,  and  the  boys  found  that  for 
once  Cap'n  Sam  was  in  no  mood  for  jokes 
or  banter,  and  being  very  quick  to  see 
which  way  the  wind  blew,  the  kind  sailor 
a  few  minutes  later  addressed  to  a  row  of 
very  serious  young  faces  what  one  boy 
afterwards  termed  "  a  perfec' brick  of  a 
sermon." 

*'Boy8,"  he  said,  "Iv'e  been  trying 
every  day  of  my  life  for  the  last  two  years 
to  straighten  out  furrows, — and  I  can't 
doit!" 

One  boy  turned  his  head  in  surprise 


towards  the  captain's  neatly  kept  place. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  mean  that  kind,  lad.  I 
don't  mean  land  furrows,"  continued  the 
captain,  so  soberly  that  the  attention  of 
the  boys  became  breathless  as  he  went  on : 

**  When  I  was  a  lad,  about  the  age  of 
you  boys,  I  was  what  they  called  a  *  hard 
case ; '  not  exactly  bad  or  vicious,  but 
wayward  and  wild.  Well,  my  dear  old 
mother  used  to  coax,  pray,  and  punish,— 
my  father  was  dead,  making  it  all  the 
harder  for  her,  but  she  never  got  impa- 
tient. How  in  the  world  she  bore  with 
all  my  stubborn,  vexing  ways  so  patient- 
ly will  always  be  to  me  one  of  the  myste- 
ries in  life.  I  knew  it  was  troubling  her, 
knew  it  was  changing  her  pretty  face, 
making  it  look  anxious  and  old.  After  a 
while,  tiring  of  all  restraint,  I  ran  away, 
went' off  to  9ca; — and  a  rough  time  I  had 
of  it  at  first.  Still  I  liked  the  water,  and 
liked  journeying  around  from  place  to 
place.  Then  I  settled  down  to  business 
in  a  foreign  land,  and  soon  became  pros- 
perous, and  now  began  sending  her  some- 
thing beside  empty  letters.  And  such 
beautiful  letters  as  she  always  wrote  me 
during  those  years  of  cruel  absence.  At 
length  I  noticed  how  longing  they  grew, 
longing  for  the  presence  of  the  son  who 
used  to  try  her  so ;  and  it  awoke  a  corres- 
ponding longing  in  my  own  heart  to  go 
back  to  the  dear  waiting  soul. 

"  So,  when  I  could  stand  it  no  longer, 
I  came  back ;  and  such  a  welcome,  and 
such  a  surprise !  My  mother  is  not  a  ve- 
ry old  lady,  boys,  but  the  first  thing  I 
noticed  was  the  whiteness  of  her  hair,  and 
the  deep  furrows  on  her  brow;  and  I 
knew  I  had  helped  blanch  that  hair  to  its 
snowy  whiteness,  and  had  drawn  those 
lines  in  that  smooth  forehead.  And 
those  are  the  furrows  Tve  been  trying  to 
straighten  out. 

**But  last  night,  while  mother  was 
sleeping  in  her  chair,  I  sat  thinking  it  all 
over,  and  looked  to  see  what  progress  I 
had  made. 

Her  face  was  very  peaceful,  and  the 
expression  contented  as  possible,  but  the 
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farrows  were  still  there!  I  had^nt  suc- 
ceeded in  strain^htening  tbem  out, — and 
— I— nerer — shall!  never! 

•*  When  they  lay  my  mother, — my  fair 
old  sweetheart, — in  her  casket,  there  will 
be  fnrrows  in  her  brow ;  and  I  think  it  a 
wholesome  lesson  to  teach  you,  that  the 
Dcglect  you  offer  your  parents*  counsels 
now,  and  the  trouble  you  cause  them, 
will  abide,  my  lads,  it  will  abide! " 

"But,"  broke  in  Freddie  HoUis,  with 
great  troubled  eyes,  **!  should  think  if 
Tou*re  so  kind  and  good  now,  it  need  n*t 
matter  eo  much ! " 

"  Ah.  Freddie,  my  boy,"  said  the  qua- 
very voice  of  the  strong  man,  **  you  can- 
not undo  the  past.  You  may  do  much  to 
ittone  for  it,  do  much  to  make  the  rough 
path  smooth,  but  you  can't  straighten  out 
the  old  furrows,  my  laddies,  remember 
that!" 

**  Guess  ril  go  chop  some  wood  mother 
•poke  of,  I'd  most  forgotten,"  said  lively 
Jimmy  HoUis,  in  a  strangely  quiet  tone 
for  him. 

"Yes,  and  I've  got  some  errants  to 
do! "  suddenly  remembered  Billy  Bowles. 

"Touched  and  taken! "  said  the  kindly 
ctptain  to  himself,  as  the  boys  tramped 
off,  keeping  step  in  a  thoughtful,  soldier- 
like way. 

And  Mrs.  Bowles  declared  a  fortnight 
afterward,  that  Billy  was  **  really  getting 
to  be  a  comfort  instead  of  a  pest ;  guessed 
he  was  a-copying  the  captain,  trying  to 
be  good  to  his  ma, — Lord  bless  the  dear, 
good  man !" 

Then  Mrs.  Hollis,  meeting  the  captain 
about  that  time,  remarked  that  Jimmy 
always  meant  to  be  a  good  boy,  but  he 
was  actually  being  one  now-a-days. — 
"Guess  your  stories  they  like  so  much 
hare  morals  to  them  now  and  then,"  add- 
ed the  gratified  mother  with  a  smile. 

As  Mrs.  Hollis  passed  on,  C'apt.  Sam, 
with  folded  arms  and  head  bent  down, 
said  softly  to  himself: 

"Well,  l^shall  be  thankful  enough  if 
word  of  mine  will  help  the  dear  boys  to 
keep  the  furrows  away  from  their  moth- 


ers' brow :  for  once  there,  it  is  a  difficult 
task  slraighteningout  the  furrows!" 


"Knock." 

Where  am  I  to  knock?  *'I  am  the 
door, "  snys  the  Savior.  *  *  No  man  cometh 
to  the  Father  save  by  me." 

When  am  I  to  knock?  **Now  is  the 
accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  salva- 
tion;" **  To-day,  if  you  will  hear  his 
voice,  haiden  not  your  heart." 

For  what  am  I  to  knock?  **  Knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened ;  seek,  and  ye  shall 
find;  ask,  and  ye  shall  receive." 

How  snail  I  knock?  **Come  unto  me 
all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden  and 
I  wiU  give  you  rest;"  **Take  my  yoke 
upon  you  and  learn  of  Me." 

You  are  to  knock,  then,  at  the  door, 
which  is  Christ^ — now,  for  admission  into 
the  fold  of  Christ  by  coming  to  Christ  by 
way  of  his  commandments. 


Little  O-ems  for  Little  Folks. 

1.  Give  God  your  heart;  for  He  asks 
it,  and  it  is  His  due. 

2,  Give  Christ  your  burdens  to  carry ; 
for  they  are  too  heavy  for  you. 

8.  Give  yourself  to  God,  to  Father, 
Son,  and  Spirit — the  three-one  God. 

4.  Give  all  you  have  to  God — your 
body  and  your  soul,  your  time,  your 
health,  and  your  money,  your  hands,  and 
feet,  and  eyes,  and  lips. 

5.  Give  your  heart  and  soul  to  the 
Holy  Spirit;  be  made  clean  and  new. — 
Children' 8  Friend. 


Parental  Prayers. 

At  a  meeting  in  London  "for  special 
prayer  for  the  children  of  Christian 
parents,"  the  Rev.  Marcus  Rainsford  de- 
livered an  address  on  the  encouragements 
to  parental  prayers.  In  the  course  of  his 
address  he  related  the  following  circum- 
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stance  as  happening  in  Ireland: — At  a 
meeting  for  united  prayer  an  aged  gentle- 
m  in  was  pleading  very  earnestly  for  bis 
own  son,  an  abandoned  prodigal.  While 
in  the  act  of  prayer  a  drunken  brawl  was 
heard  outside,  which  occasioned  a  tempo- 
rary interruption  of  the  service.  After 
the  audience  had  dispersed,  and  the  min- 
ister of  the  chapel  was  alone  in  the  vestry, 
a  stringer  knocked  at  the  door;  on  being 
admitted  ho  asked  for  advice  and  prayer, 
saying,  that  in  company  with  six  riotous 
companions,  he  was  passing  the  church, 
when  his  attention  was  atti  acted  by  a 
loud  voice  within,  and  aft^r  listening 
awhile  he  exclaimsd,  with  an  oath, — 
**  There's  my  old  father  preaching!" 
Prese-itly  he  heard  the  earnest  prayer  for 
himself.  Even  in  the  midst  of  his  drunk- 
en revelry  the  arrow  of  conviction  pierced 
iiis  heart.  He  quitted  his  companions, 
and  now  came  to  seek  the  minister's  aid, 
exclaiming, — *'My  mother's  prayers  of 
long  ago  are  answered,  as  well  as  that 
prayer  of  my  father."  Under  God's 
blessing  this  young  man  has  become  a 
converted  man." 


to  fasten  my  ship  fore  and  aft  to  the 
wharf,  although  it  may  cost  a  little  wharf- 
age, rather  than  have  .my  ship  out  in  the 
stream,  floating  hither  and  thither  with 
the  tide." — Presbyterian, 


Church  Moorings. 

An  old  sea  captain  was  riding  in  the 
cars,  and  a  young  man  sat  down  by  his 
side.     He  said : — 

*' Young  man,  where  are  you  going?" 
•*1  am  going  to  Philadelphia  to  live." 
•*  Have  you  letters  of  introduction?  '* 
**  Yes,"  said  the  young  man,  and  he 
pulled  some  of  them  out. 

**  Well,"  said  the  old  sea  captain,  **  have 
you  a  church  certificate?" 

**Oyes,"  replied  the  young  man;  *'I 
did  not  suppose  you  desii*ed  to  look  at 
that." 

**  Yes,"  said  the  se^  captain,  '*I  want 
to  see  that.  As  soon  as  you  reach  Phila- 
delphia present  that  to  some  Christian 
Church.  I  am  an  old  sailor,  and  I  have 
been  up  and  down  in  the  world ;  and  it  is 
my  nile.  as  soon  as  I  can  get  into  port, 


Sailors'  Lingo. 

Most  persons  who  have  special  trades 
are  apt  to  introduce  the  technical  ex- 
pressions of  their  occupation  into  ordi- 
nary talk,  especially  when  using  meta- 
phor. But  this  is  notably  a  characteristic 
of  the  sailor.  He  much  prefers  his  own 
'*  lingo  "  to  the  common  language,  and  is 
more  easily  managed  when  spoken  to  in 
the  former  than  in  the  latter. 

During  the  war  in  Egj'pt  the  forces  in- 
cluded a  raval  brigade  composed  of  sail- 
ors, who  were  sometimes  directed  by  mil- 
itary officers.  The  orders  of  the  latter 
were  often  unintelligible  to  the  Jack  Tars, 
and  some  ludicrous  hitches  resulted.  On 
one  occasion  a  stafif-officer  tried  in  vain 
to  get  a  batallion  of  sailors  to  manoeuvre 
round  the  corner  of  a  house. 

He  gave  all  the  orthodox  and  regula- 
tion words  of  command — **  Right  wheel," 
**  Bring  the  left  shoulder  forward,"  etc.. 
but  Jack  remained  obstinately  fixed.  At 
last  a  naval  officer,  who  was  standing  by, 
on  being  appealed  to,  solved  the  question. 
*'  Get  them  round  that  house?  Is  that 
all  you  want?  Here,  Blue-jackets!"  he 
cried,  *'  luff,  and  weather  that  house!  " 

The  sailors  were  round  the  comer  in  a 
twinkling. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NE^V    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  MARCH.  APRIL  AND  HAY.  1883. 

The  uiKoU  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  ofOis  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  Isty  188Sy  was  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  toUH  shipments  aggregating  15,86^,  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  419,4fO,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipm^ent, 
to  301,425  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  33,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,995  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Sailing  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen, 

MARCH,   1883. 
During  March  1883,  thirty-one  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Xos.  7,674-7,689,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,691- 
7,694,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— with  Nos.   7,829,  7,833-7,841,  inclusive,  and  No. 
7,845,  at  Boston.    Assig^nments  of  these  libraries  were  .made  as  follows: — 

Where  placed.  Bound  for. 


No.  of 
Idbrary. 
7174 ..Prof    B. 


By  whom  fumUhed. 

C.    Blodgettf    Northampton, 


Men  in 
Crew. 


TWS.Mrs.  8.  L.  Wells,  East  Windsor,  Conn. . 

7B78.  .D.  W.  and  Helen  M.  MoWilUams,  Brook- 
lyn,  N.  Y.,  in  memory  of  Walter  Mc- 
WUliams 

7977.  .D.  W.  and  Helen  M.  McWilUams,  Brook- 
lyn. N.  Y.,  in  memory  of  Walter  Mc- 
WilUams  

7978. .D.  W.  and  Helen M.  McWilliams,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  in  memory  of  Normand  Mc- 
Williams  

nn.  .Mrs.  Mary  M.  Stone,  New  York  aty . . 


Ship  Red  Cross Portland,  Oregon . . 

Bark  Spartan Honolulu,  H.  I. . .  . 


IS 


Jsaac  Jackson Callao . 


Carrie  Winslow Portland,  Or«»gon. .    20 


"    Amininda Java 20 

Ship  Normandy China  and  Japan . .    86 

7««.  .Mary  S.  Stone,  Nevr  York  City Bark  Norway E.  London,  Cape  of 

Qood  Hope 15 

70S1  .Mi98ion*y  Ass'n  Bethany  Chapel,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y ShipOakland Zanzibar  and  Bom- 
bay     33 


7«i..Oong.  ch.  and Soc'y,  WhitinsviUe,  Mass. 

Ttes..       "  "  ** 

78W..        " 

W«  .Mrs.  L.  F.  Cuyler,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  as 
Mary  Cuyler  Cheesman  Library 

?8W  .8.  a  Union  Pres.  ch.,  Newburg,  N.  Y., 
as  LIb'y  No.  4,  from  the  Helen  Leffertn 
Prime  Memorial  Fund 


Paul  Jones Shanghae 2!i 

St.  Lucie Portland,  Oregon..    2ft 

Vendome Queenstown 22 


St.  John  San  Francisco. 


Parker  M.Whitmore 
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Library.             By  whom  furnished .  Where  placed.  Bound  far.     ^JjJ* 

7337. Conj.ch.-, and SDc'y.WhItinsvllle, Mass.  Bark Nehemiah Gibson..    Adelaide 16 

7  )83 . .  Simeon  Lester,  New  R^chelle,  N.  Y . . . .  Ship  Minnie  H.  Gterow. . .    Melbourne » 

7jS9..A  Friend,  SDUt Hampton,  L.  I "    J.  V.  Troop Japan M 

7691.. Rev.  J.  J.  Dana,  Alford,  Mass.,  for  the 

Esther  Dana  library Bark  Vesuvius. San  Francisco 15 

7693..  1st  Cong.  ch.,Milford,N.  H Bark  Kelverdale Sydney « 

7693. .S.  S.  Ist  Cong,  ch.,  Meriden,  Conn  ....    Ship  E.  J.  Spicer Liverpool 20 

7691  .Mrs.  T.  B.  Meigs,  New  York  City Schr.  Wm.  Hays Coastwise 9 

73^.  .Prospect  St.  Cong,  ch.,  Cambrldgeport, 

Mass Three  mast    schr.    Ed- 
ward Fisher Porto  Rico 8 

7833.  .Union  Cong,  ch..  Providence,  R.  I Bark  Wheatland Madagascar 14 

7834..  "  "  '*  BrigldaC W.Indies 10 

7385.. S.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Kingston,  R.  I Schr.  Rising  Sun Whaling 16 

7a36..C3ng.  ch.,  Waltham,  Mass Ship  Emily  L.  Whitney.    Australia 18 

7837.  .S.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Maiden,  Mass Bark  Arthiu* Buenos  Ayres 11 

7833 . .  J.  Tripp  and  J.  Bancroft,  Lowell,  Mass.       "    Freeman New  Zealand 15 

7839.. 3nd  Cong,  ch.,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass...        "    Carrie  Wyman Valparaiso 18 

7840.  .Salem  St.  Cong.  ch..  Worcester,  Mass. .        "    H.  E  Sleeper Sydney,  N.  S.  W..    18 

7841..Cong.ch.  South  Hadley,  Mass. "    Zalma Hayti 10 

7845..Cong.  ch.  Scituate,  Mass Brig  Jane  Adeline Madagascar 0 

APRIL.  1883. 
During  April,  1883,   twenty-four  new  loan  libraries,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were    Nos.  7,C90  and  7,605-7,710,  with 
Nos.  7,710,  7,720.  and  7,721,  at  New  York;-and  Nos.  01,  7.842,  7,843,  and  7,849, 
at  Boston.     Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

L^raty              ^^  whom  furnished.  Where  placed  Bound  for.    ^qJ^^ 

769D . .  S.  S.  Mizpnh  Chapel,  New  York  City . . .  Ship  Wm.  McGilvery. . . .    San  Francisco 88 

7693.."Lyonp,"  New  York  City  *'    L.  L.  Sturges. Calcutta 88 

7696.  .J.  E.  McGregor,  New  York  City *'    Thiorva Buenos  Ayres  and 

Acapulco 80 

7697.. Mrs.  J.  O.  Mahon,  Washington,  D.  C, 

for  library  in  memory  of  Mrs.  Edith 

Harland  Child **    Joseph  B.  Thomas.  San  Francisco  ....    88 

7693.. Mr?.  A.  A.  Cotes  Winsor,  Springfield, 

N.  Y "    Arabia *'  *'        80 

7699 . .  Miss  Emma  Towne,  East  Orange,  N.  J.  *'    Southern  Ctosp.  . . .    Hong  Kong 8B 

7700.  Miss  M.  J.  Capron's  S.  S.  diss,  2nd 

Con;?,  ch.,  Attleboro,  Mass Bark  Itronus Valparaiso 16 

7701 .  .S.  8.  Cong,  ch.,  Groton,  Conn "    Antioch Sydney,  N.  S.  W. ..  17 

7702 . . "  G. ,"  Tarrytown,  N.  Y Ship  Mount  Washington.  Portland,  Oregon. .  28 

7703..  Bethlehem  Mission  S.S.,  New  York  aty,  "    Minnie  N.  Watts...  "             ••      ..  26 

7704.8.  S.  Ref.  ch.,Saugertie8,  N.Y Bark  Moonbeam Valparaiso 18 

7703.. S.  S.  Central  Pres.  ch..  New  York  City, 

for  library  in  memory  of  Miss  Katie 

M.  Hack Ship  Ernest London » 

7706.  .Mrs.  Theodosius  Strong,  South  Orange, 

N.J "Ruby "      28 

77J7.. Mission  Workers,  Salem  St.  Cong,  ch., 

Worceste",  Mass "    AlexMcXeil Japan 17 

7708.  .Mrs.  Edwin  Bulkley  and  family,  Brook- 

lyn, N.  Y BarkBelt London 17 

7709.  .Mrs.  Edwin  Bulkley  and  family,  Brook- 

lyn,N.Y "    I.  Sargeant Valparaiso 14 

7710.  Rev.  D.  Kennedy,   Bloomfleld,  N.  J., 

tor  the  Kennedy  Library Ship  Newman  Hall Calcutta 26 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


QUARTERLY    LOAN   LIBRARY    REPORT. 

lSwJ.            By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^Jwl* 

771«..F.A.Ln)bey,  New  York  City v  U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  7 

n»..       "             »*               "            "            *'               "  7 

77«..       •*             "               "            '•            "                "  7 

n.Emilj  Rogers,  Lowell,  Mass Bark  Nellie  May Melbourne 12 

7842..&aCong.ch.,  Warren.  Mass Brig  McDermott South  America 10 

78lS..6.S.Cong.ch.,  Auburn,  Mass *'    Eugene  Hale St.Thomas 9 

78i9..8.aCong.ch..  Randolph,  Mass Schr.  C.  R.  Washington.  W.Indies 0 

MAY.  1883. 
During  May,  1883,  twenty-seven  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These    were  Nos.  7,711-7,718,  inclusive,  and 

Xos.  7.722-7,731,   inclusive,  at  New  York;  with  Nos.  7,844,  7,840-7,848,   7,850. 

7,851,  7,852,  7,854,   and  7,855,  at  Boston.     Assignments  of  these  libraries  were 
made,  as  follows: — 

1^^              By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^cte,f^ 

7711. .Mrs.  Dennis,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y Ship  Phlneas  Pendleton.  Anjier,  E.  1 26 

7712. Estate  E.    W.  Fletcher,   Whltlnsvllle, 

Mass. Bark  J.  A.  Ropes Zanzibar 14 

771S..a  8.  class  D.  O.  Osbom,  Cong,  ch., 
Southport,  Conn.,   for  library  in  his 

memory Ship  Oovemor  Robie —  San  Francisco 84 

7714.. Misses  C.  L.  and  Evelina  Smith,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  for  library  in  memory  of 

Mrs.  C.  A.  Smith,  their  mother Bark  George  Moore Java 17 

7715.  Mrs.  Edwin  Bulkley  and  famUy,  Brook- 
lyn, N.Y ShipL.  Schepp San  Francisco...  .  28 

7716.. Bequest  of  Aaron  Eaton,  Fitchburg, 

Mass. "    Loanda. Calcutta 25 

7717   Cong,  ch.,  Southport,  Conn.,  for  S.  S..  **    Hercules Anjier  and  Java...  24 

7718..       "              "             "             "           ..  BarkHudson Valparaiso 14 

7728..       *•              "              *'             "  ♦'    Rose  Inness *'          Ifl 

TW..       "              *•              *•              •'  ♦'    Mary  E.  Russell...  Brisbane,  N.  Z 15 

77M..       "              »'             *»             '♦           ..  Ship  Alfred  D.  Snow....  San  Francisco 80 

7725  .Estate  E.  W.   Fletcher,   WhltlnsviUe, 

Mass **  Sovereign  of  the  Seas  **           2« 

7726.. Cong,  ch.,  Southport.  Conn.,  forS.  S..  Bark  Cambusdoon Amsterdam 20 

7727..       *'  "  "  for  Carrie 

and  Oliver  Perry Ship  Wm.  A.  CampbeU..  San  Francisco 24 

7723.. Mrs.  Louisa  A.  Schermerhom,  Homer, 

N.Y Bark  Mary  E.  Reed Rosorio 14 

7729.. 8.  S.  1st  Cong,  ch.,  Nantucket,  Mass. . .  Ship  Tillle  E.  Starbuck. .  Portland,  Oregon. .  80 

7780. .Cong,  ch.,  Southport,  Conn.,  for  S.  8. .  Bark  Shetland Valparaiso 16 

7781.. Estate  E.  W.   Fletcher,   Whitinsville, 

Mass **    Florence  L Sydney,  Australia.  14 

7844..Mr8.DeWolf  Rogers,  Bristol,  R I Schr.  Oliver  Ames. Philadelphia 7 

7SI6.. Ladies*  Seamen^s  Friend  Society,  Con- 
cord, N.  H Chelsea  Hospital,  Boston,  Mass 150 

7317.  .8.  8.  Con?:,  ch.,  Atkinson,  N.  H Bark  John  C.  Smith New  Zealand 10 

7SIS. .Sarah  Stickney,  Lowell,  Maas Schr.  Henry  Uppitt. . . .  New  Orleans 9 

78B0..  A  Friend,  Westhampton,  Mass Bark  Henry  Warren....  BuenosAyres. 10 

7351 . .  Belvidere  Union  Mission  School,  Lowell, 

Mass Steamer  Alpha Yarmouth 20 

7^..Cong.  ch.,  Westhampton,  Mass    Bark  Wave Atlantic  Ocean....  28 

7854. .  Belvidere  Union  Mission  School,  Lowell, 

Mass "    Sarah Fayal 12 

7855..Mr8.DeWolf  Rogers,  Bristol,  R.L Schr.  Parker  H.  Hooper 10 
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During  May,  1883,  forty-one  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  reshipped 
from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 

No.     481,  No.  4,884,  No.  4,91»,  No.  5,514,  No.  6,418,  No.  6,979,  No.  7,821,  No.  7,5a,  No.  7,881 

"    8,9i9,    "    4,463,     "    5,027,    "    5,697,     "    G,4il,     "    7,015,     "  7,ai8,    "    7,541, 

•*    4,014,    "    4,758,    ♦*    5,272,    "    5,882,    **    0,485,    "    7,162,    "  7,872,    "    7.564, 

"    4,098,    **    4,858,     '*    5,468,     "    6,152,      '    0,910,     "    7,245,     "  7,447,     *'    7,804, 

•'    4,208,    "    4,895,     "    5,488,    "    6,204,     "    G,94S,     "    7,289.      '  7,460,     "    7,806, 

SUMMARY. 

New  LibrarieH  Issued  in  March^lSSS — Jl     Libraries  Reshipped  in  March,  188^1—^^ 
April,    *•    —z>4  *•  **  April,      **  —47 

May,       -    --:V  *'  '*  May,       *'  -^/ 

8:^  11'^ 


The    AMEFycAN    Seamen's   Ff\jend  jSociety's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  avera^^e,  thirty -«ix  volumes,  always  including  the  Holy  Bdile,— 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  phiced,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  chdce 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  in  (Jennsn. 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  In  English.  The  library  Is  numbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
fluids  which  pay  for  It,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment.  For  every  contribution  of 
TWENTY  DOLLARS  for  that  purposc,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 

Them  lAmn  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners,  rndividwil 
sailors^  entire  crews,  and  very  many  officers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agency.— The 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  t>ooks.— Their  use  by  individM€Us^  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  <A>servance  of 
the  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor,  mentaUy.— Relieving  the  tedium  ofsea-Ufe. 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— They  change  sailors*  habits,  discour- 
agingprofanity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship^s  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  tray,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

ERRATA. 
In  Quarterly  Loan  Library  Report  issued  with  the  Sailors'  Maqazinb  for  April.  mSS, 
under  the  head,  "  January,  \9S&,"'— library  7,6.W  should  have  been  thus  entered  :— 

Libranf'  By  whom  furnished .  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^^" 

7653.  .Mrs.  H.  B.  Kaufmann,  Plainfleld,  N.  J.. 

for  library  in  memory  of  Mr.  Harry  B. 

Kaufmann  Ship  Armenia San  Francisco. ...    25 
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MISSIONS  FOR  SCANDINAVIAN  SEAMEN. 

The  Sailors'  Magazine  is  under  obligation  to  Pastor  Andersen, 
of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  for  the  following  extremely  yaluable  statistical 
article,— the  first  presentation  of  its  kind,  so  far  as  we  are  awarej  in 
aiiv  English  periodical. 

EVANGELICAL  LUTHERAN  MISSIONS  TO  SEAMEN  FROM  SCANDINAVIAN 

COUNTRIES. 


NORWAY. 

The  Caadidatus  Jlteologirus, 
J.  C.  II.  Storjohann,  was  the 
first  worker  for  a  Seamen's  Mission 
Society  in  Norway.  He  had  been 
in  England  and  Scotland,  had*  seen 
the  mission  work  for  sailors  there, 
and  when  he  came  back  to  his  na- 
tive land,  called  a  meeting, — and, 
August  31st,  1804,  the  Society  was 
organized  at  Bergen,  Norway,  by 
the  following  persons: — (^aptain 
Clausen;  Pastor  Daniels;  Messrs. 
B.  K.  Dietrickson;  Cand.  Theol. 
Hoick;  School  Inspector  Irgeus; 
H.  Lous,  Captain  in  the  N^avy; 
Messrs.  B.  C.  Vedeler ;  L.  Wessen- 
ber^,  and  Pastor  Walnum.  The 
Society's  first  officers  were : — 
School  Inspector  Irgeus,  Chair- 
man;   Cand.    Theol.    Storjohann, 


Serreiart/;  B.  C.  Vedeler,  Treas- 
urer.   Its  name  is, — Foreningen 

TIL      EyAXOELIETS     FoKYNDELSE 

FOR  Skandinaviske  SoMENI)  1 
FREMMEDE  IIavne, — or,  in  Eng- 
lish, The  Society  for  the  Gos- 

PEI/S  PREACHING  TO  SCANDINA- 
VIAN Seamen  in  Foreign  Har- 
bors. This  Society  publishes  a 
monthly  ])aper.  Bud  og  Hilsen, 
now  (1883)  in  its  eighteenth  year 
of  issue. 

Its  Stations  and  Laborers. 
At  Lelfh,  Scotland. 

Pastor  Hansen  worked  in  Leith 
from  18(j5  to  1873.  He  is  now  a 
pastor  in  Norway.  At  first  he 
preached  in  the  Sailors'  Home, 
then  in  the  Mariners'  Church,  hav- 
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ing  secured  a  room  from  Rev.  Mr. 
Thomson.  He  also  held  services 
at  Grangemouth,  Alloa,  Dysart, 
Dundee,  Glasgow  and  Greenock. 
The  corner  stone  for  a  church  was 
laid  January  30th,  1868,  and  on 
the  31st  August  of  that  year  the 
edifice  was  dedicated  as  a  Nor- 
wegian Seamen's  church. 

Pastor  S.  H.  Jensen  was  in 
Leith  from  1873  to  1878,  when  he 
was  sent  to  London. 

Pastor  J.  F.  Lund  succeeded 
him  in  1878,  and  is  now  pastor, 
with  an  assistant,  P.  Sorensen. 
His  residence  is  No,  10  Summer- 
side  Street;  the  church  is  in  North 
Junction  Street,  and, the  Reading- 
room  at  No.  9  Dock  Place. 

At   North   Shields, — New   Castle, 

Bag.,  with  Hartlepool  and  Sun- 

derlayid  as  outstations. 

Pastor  P.  J.  N.  Meyer,  now 
past6r  in  Norway,  was  seamen's 
minister  here  from  1865  to  1873. 
A  Norwegian  seamen's  church  ed- 
ifice was  dedicated  December  21st, 
1868. 

Pastor  G.  Olsen  preached  and 
labored  from  1873  to  1881;  is  now 
pastor  in  Norway. 

From  1881  to  the  present  time. 
Pastor  H.  N.  Hauoe  has  minis- 
tered here; — his  residence  in  West 
Stanley  Street,— the  church  in 
Borough  Road. 

At  Antwerp y   Ohe?it,  Lowen,  BeU 
gium; — with  outstations  at  Am- 
sterdam and  yieuwediep. 

Pastor  S.  Skavlan  labored  here 
from  1865  to  1869.  He  is  now  pas- 
tor in  Norway. 

His  successor  from  1869  to  1874, 
Pastor  A.  K.  Meyer,  is  now  in 
Norway.  A  church  for  sailors  was 
dedicated  August  3rd,  1870. 


In  1874,  Pastor  L  R.  Hirsch 
began  labor,  and  is  still  at  work. 
The  church  is  on  Avenue  De  Com- 
merce; his  residence,  63  Rue  dela 
Constitution.  Pastor  H's  assistant 
is  Mr.  T.  Jacobsen. 

At   Cardiff,    Eng.;  outstations,— 
Newport,  Swansea  and  Bristol, 

Pastor  L.  Oftedal  wrought 
from  1866  to  1868. 

Pastor  C.  H.  Lunde  served  from 
1868  to  1872,  was  next  Scandina- 
vian pastor  at  Paris,  France,  until 
1881,  and  is  now  pastor  at  Riser, 
Norway.  The  seamen's  church  and 
reading-room  was  dedicated  Dec. 
16th,  1869,  at  West  Bute  Dock; 
pastor's  residence  is  at  51  Oakfield 
St.  In  1872  the  station  was  vacant 
for  a  season,  but  during  that  time 
was  supplied  by  Cand.  Theol.  W. 
Bodtker. 

L.  J.  WoRMDAHL  was  pastor 
from  1872  to  1876;  is  at  present 
pastor  at  Folden,  Norway. 

Pastor  J.  W.  G.  Dahl  labored 
from  1876  to  1878,  and  since  1878, 
Pastor  J.  B.  Gilhus  has  been  in 
charge  at  C. 

At  London,  Eng, 

Pastor  J.  C.  H.  Storjohanx 
was-  seamen's  minister  from  1868 
to  1872.  He  is  now  in  Norway, 
where  he  works  for  Home  mis- 
sions. He  has  founded  a  seminary 
for  ministers  for  Norwegians  in 
America,  and  in  Australia.  A 
Norwegian  seamen's  church  was 
dedicated  May  1st,  1872.  Cand. 
Tlieol.  T.  Krao  became  a  worker 
at  the  mission  in  1873. 

Pastor  M.  Kjernlf  was  sailor- 
minister  at  L.  from  1873  to  1878, 
and  is  now  pastor  at  Sondre  Un- 
dall,  Norway.  Cand.  Theol.  P.  De 
Sei'E  worked  as  assistant  from 
1878  to  188L 
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Pastor  S.  H.  Jensen,  now  in 
Norway,  was  minister  at  L.  from 
1878  to  1881. 

Pastor  A.  Grondahl  began  his 
ministrv  in  1881,  and  is  still  there; 
his  residence,  24  Donatts  St.,  New 
Cross,  S.  E.  Cand.  Theol.  B. 
Hall  is  assistant  missionary,  and 
Mr.  E.  Bebo,  second  assistant. 
The  church  is  near  Commercial 
Dock,  Steamboat  Pier. 

At  Havre,  Francex — outstations 
at  Honfleur  and  Rouen, 

Pastor  C.  H.  Li  nde  was  at  work 
from  1873  to  1876.  He  is  now 
pastor  in  Norway. 

Pastor  H.  S.  S.  Vangensten 
labored  from  1876  to  1881. 

Pastor  H.  M.  Kaas,  beginning 
his  service  in  1881,  is  still  at  H. 
The  church  and  reading-room  are 
in  Rue  Dubocage  de  Bleville;  the 
pastor's  residence  is  in  Rue  St. 
Thibault. 

At  Amsterdam  and  Rotterdam^ 
Netherlands, 

Pastor  J.  A.  Dahl  was  here 
from  1876  to  1880;  now  at  Kongs- 
berg,  Norway. 

Pastor  0.  Knudsen,  minister 
from  1880,  is  now  there.  In  1882 
a  church  was  dedicated.  The 
church  and  the  pastor's  residence 
are  at  No.  116  Prins  Hendirk- 
Kade.  At  Rotterdam,  meeting  is 
held  in  the  reading-room,  Groote 
Draisteeg,  No.  8. 

At  Pensacola,  Fla,,  U,  S,  A., 
and  Quebec,  Canada, 

[The  pastor  lives  at  Pensacola, 
in  the  winter, — at  Quebec,  in 
summer.] 

Pastor  L.  J.  Wobmdahl  was 
here  from  1876  to  1880;  now  pas- 
tor at  Folden,  Norway.    A  church 


was  dedicated  at  Quebec,  in  1877, 
and  another  at  Pensacola,  Dec. 
15th,  1878. 

J.  Sathren,  pastor  at  P.  from 
May,  1880,  died  there  in  April, 
1881. 

Pastor  P.  0.  Olsen  is  now  there. 

At  iVew  Tori:  City,  U.  S,  A, 

Pastor  0.  JuuL,  with  aid  from 
Norway,  worked  for  seamen  from 
1867  to  1876,  when  he  accepted  a 
call  from  Chicago,  111.  After  him 
came  Pastor  C.  S.  Everson  from 
1876  to  1883.  The  church  is  at 
No.  56  Monroe  St. 

In  1878  it  became  a  station  sup- 
ported from  Norway. 

Pastor  0.  AsPERHEiM  was  sta- 
tioned at  New  York  from  July, 
1878,  to  August,  1880.  He  is  now 
pastor  at  Iljertdal  Thelemaken, 
supported  from  Norway. 

The  M.  E.  church  at  No.  117 
William  St.,  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 
an  English  seamen's  church,  was 
bought  for  a  Norwegian  seamen's 
church,  and  the  pastor's  residence 
is  at  the  same  place.  In  Sept., 
1880,  Pastor  A.  Mortensen  be- 
gan work,  and  is  still  there.  Be- 
ginning with  the  present  year 
(1883),  C.  Hanstein  is  second 
pastor,  the  assistant  being  Mr.  0. 
A.  Olsen. 


Rev.  Mr.  Berry  preached  for 
Norwegian  sailors,  at  Wick,  Scot- 
land, when  he  was  there. — Rev. 
A.  Campbell  preached  in  Nor- 
wegian, at  Montrose,  Scotland,  hav- 
ing some  support  from  this  So- 
ciety.—  A.t  Baltimore,  Md.,  V,  S, 
.4.,  the  Norwegian  Synod  in  Amer- 
ica have  had  a  station:  the  pastor, 
O.  Mandt,  died  Sept.  27th,  1880. 
Pastor  A.  C.  Andersen  was  there 
for  a  short  time.  The  station  has 
been  given  up. 
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The  Receipts  of  this  Society, 
so  far  as  obtainable,  have  been  as 
follows:— In  1867-8,  20,000  kron- 
er,* including  5,600  kroner,  **  cap- 
ital"; expenditures,  do.,  16,800 
kroner.  Receipts,  1878-9,  42,779 
kroner;  expenditures,  do.,  55,722 
kroner.  Receipts,  1879-80,  47,514 
kroner;  expenditures,  do.,  55,056 
kroner.  Receipts,  1880-81,  62,- 
191  kroner;  expenditures,  do., 
55,747  kroner.  Receipts,  1881-82, 
103,855  kroner;  expenditures,  do., 
58,297  kroner. 

DKNMARK. 

In  November,  1867,  a  Society 
for  Seamen's  Missions  was  organ- 
ized at  Copenhagen,  by  Grosserer 
J.  Adolph;  Captain  C.  Bornsen; 
Etasraad  Grosserer  A.  N.  Hansen; 
E.  I.  Hvidt;  Dr.  H.  Kalkar;  Li- 
cent.  Theol.  Provost  C.  Rothe; 
Cand.  Theol.  V.  Styhr,  and  Pas- 
tor L.  A.  Warburg.  Its  name  was, 
— Den  Danske  Forening  til 
evanoeliets  forkyndelse  for 

SkANDINAVIKE    SoFOLK    I    FREM- 

MEDE  Havne; — or,  in  English, 
The  Danish  Society  for  the 
Gospel's  preaching  to  Scan- 
dinavian Seamen  in  FoAeign 
Ports.  Its  present  members 
are  Provost  Dr.  C.  Rothe,  Pro- 
vost L.  A.  Warburg,  Professor 
Licentiat  V.  Sthyr,  Pastor  D.  C. 
Prior,  Grosserer  J.  Adolph,  and 
V.  Beck,  Kammerherre  Kontre 
Admial  R.  C.  M.  Brunn,  Mon- 
stingsmaster  C.  Bornsen,  Grosser- 
er L.  H.  Hvidt  and  H.  J.  Ronne. 
In  1871  the  Society  published  a 
paper,  Havnen,  edited  by  Provost 
L.  A.  Warburg.  Havnen  has  since 
been  edited  by  Pastor  D.  C.  Prior; 
published  once  in  two  months. 

Stations  and  Laborers. 

At  Hull  and  Grimsby,  Eng. 

Pastor  G.    L.    R.    Heden   was 

•  A  kroner  is  about  36  cts.  U.  S.  currency. 


here  from  1868  to  1872;  then  in 
London,  Eng.  The  Danish  (St. 
Xicolai)  church  in  H.  was  dedi- 
cated May  10th,  1871,  by  Provost 
Dr.  C.  Rothe. 

Pastor  C.  IT.  Hansen  labored 
at  H.  and  at  G.  from  1873  to  1883, 
but  has  lately  accepted  a  call  to  a 
pastorate  in  Denmark.  August 
18th,  1875,  the  corner  stone  of  a 
Danish  church  was  laid  at  Grime- 
by; — the  church  was  dedicated  iu 
1876. 

Pastor  L.  D.  Nielssen  has  been 
at  these  stations  since  June,  1883. 
The  church  is  on  Osborn  St. 

At  Sf\  Petpri<hurgy  and  Cromtadi, 

Russia, 

Pastor  N.  A.  Buchwaldt  was 
sent  hither  in  1869-70,  and  work- 
ed a  short  time,  but  then  went  to 
his  home  in  Denmark. 

Af  London,  Eng, 

In  the  time  of  Queen  Anne, 
(1702-14,)  a  church  was  built  in 
Wellclose  Square,  for  Danes,  and 
for  Danish  seamen  in  London. 
The  Queen  married  a  Danish 
prince,  Jorgen,  or  as  he  was  call- 
ed in  English,  George.  He  was  a 
Lutheran  and  for  many  years  there 
was  a  Royal  German  Lutheran 
Chapel,  (St.  James)  in  L.,  with 
Lutheran  Court  chaplains,  Boh- 
ME,  Robert,  Wacksell,  and  Dr. 
F.  M.  Ziegenhaoen,  the  latter 
much  the  best  known.  They 
took  great  interest  in  the  Amer- 
ican Lutheran  church  and  in  a 
Lutheran  mission  from  Halle. 
The  church  at  Wellclose  Square 
had  Danish  pastors  from  the 
time  of  Queen  Anne  to  1817, — 
the  best  known  being  pastor  U. 
F.  Rosing  (1802-11).  He  was 
a  great  blessing  to  Danish  and 
Norwegian  prisoners  in  the  pri- 
son  ship   Bahama,    at   Chatham, 
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Eng.,  where  were  gathered  1,400 
captives.  Subsequently  to  1817, 
the  church  was  rented  to  others, 
—lastly  to  the  Puseyites.  When 
a  Danish  pastor  or  candidate  was 
in  London,  there  were  Danish 
meetings.  This  church  was  after- 
wards sold  The  Danish  Seamen's 
Society  then  took  up  London, 
again,  as  a  station,  receiving  some 
of  the  money  gotten  by  the  sale 
of  the  old  church  edifice. 

Pastor  C.  Nielsen  was  their  first 
minister  in  London,  being  at  work 
from  1869  to  1872. 

After  him  came  pastor  G.  L.  R. 
Hedex,  who  continued  at  hia 
work  from  1872  to  1875.  Then  a 
new  church  was  built,  (begun  in 
pastor  XiELSEx's.  time);  dedicat- 
ed Aug.  26th,  1873,  by  Provost 
Dr.  B.  Fog  of  Coj)enhagen,  now 
Bishop  at  Aalborg,  in  Jutland, 
Denmark.  Some  pictures  from 
that  old  Danish  church  in  Well- 
clofje  Square  were  hung  in  the 
new  one.  At  the  door  were  sta- 
tues of  Moses  and  St.  John  the 
Baptist;  at  the  altar,  of  the  apos- 
tles John  and  Paul, — all  these  from 
the  old  church  building. 

Pastor  0.  Berthelsen  was  at 
L.  from  1875  to  1878;  is  now  a 
pastor  in  Denmark. 

Pastor  H.  L.  Levinsen,  the 
present  minister,  has  been  at  Lon- 
don since  1878;  his  residence, 
Adelaide  Road,  Chalk  Farm,  N. 
W. ; — the  church  in  King  St., 
near  the  Viest  India  Docks. 

With  help  from  the  Danish 
Princess  Alexandra  (of  AVales). 
pastor  Levinsen  now  uses  the  old 
Lutheran  Court  Chapel  (St. 
James)  for  Danes  residing  nearby. 

Ai  Xewcastle  and  Hartlepool, 

Pastor  A.  C.  Hansen  was  at 
these  stations  from  1872  to  1877. 
Oct.     19th,     1875,    the     Danish 


church  (St.  Johannes)  was  dedi- 
cated by  Provost  Dr.  B.  J.  Foo  of 
Copenhagen. 

Pastor  C.  W.  Kiobore  came 
next,  from  1877  to  1882.  The 
artist  Rasmusskx,  in  1878,  present- 
ed a  fine  altar  piece  to  the  church, 
—''  Christ  Asleep  in  the  Ship." 

Since  1882,  pastor  S.  Jensen 
has  labored  here; — his  re.^-idence, 
40  Crown  St.,  the  church  being 
in  Maple  St. 

At  Hamburg  and  Altona,  Uer- 
many. 

Pastor  G.  L.  R.  Heden  wrought 
here  from  1875  to  Jan.  12th,  1879, 
when  he  died,  at  11.  and  no  suc- 
cessor has  yet  come  to  his  place. 

At  New  York  City  and  Brooklyn, 

r.  x\l 

Since  1878  there  has  been  a 
mission  for  Danes  resident  in  Xew 
York  and  vicinity,  and  for  emi- 
grants and  sailors,  in  charge  of 
Pastor  R.  Andersen.  Meetings 
have  been  held  at  several  places 
and  on  board  ship.  In  1880,  when 
Danish  steamers  lay  in  the  Kast 
River,  there  were  Danish  meetings, 
each  Tuesday  evening,  at  the 
Sailors'  Home,  190  C-herry  St., 
o^ned  by  the  American  "^  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society.  In  the 
winter  of  1881,  Pastor  A.  made  a 
trip  to  Denmark,  as  chaplain,  on 
the  Danish  emigrant  steamer 
Thing  valla.  On  this  line  pastors 
and  missicmaries  are  often  to  be 
found.  Since  Februarv,  1883,  the 
mission  and  the  worsfiiping  con- 
gregation have  hired  the  dwelling 
193  9th  St.  near  3rd  Avenue,  in 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  and  used  it  as  a 
church  (Our  Savior's  Danish  Evan- 
gelical Lutheran  church),  and  also 
as  a  pastor's  residence.  Services 
are  held  at  10^  a.  m.  and  7^  p.  m. 
on    Sundavs, — and    on  Thursday 
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evenings.  On  the  first  and  third 
Sundays  of  each  month  there  are 
Danish  meetings  at  St."  Johannes' 
German  Lutheran  church  at 
Greenpoint,  L.  I.,  and. in  the  win- 
ter at  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  The 
pastors  are  supported  partly  by 
the  congregation,  and  partly  by 
the  Seamen's  Mission  Society  in 
Denmark.  The  people  in  attend- 
ance are  poor,  and  need  aid  to 
secure  a  building  of  their  own  for 
church  services. 

Ai  the  Danish  Wes^  Indies, 

Are  stationed  Danish  Lutheran 
pastors  who  preach  to  Danes  resi- 
dent there,  to  sailors  and  to  the 
colored  people.  They  are  located 
(1883)  as  follows:— 

Pastor  J.  F.  Feilberg,  at  Fred- 
ericksidd,  St.  Croix; 

Pastor  E.  V.  Lose,  at  CJirisiian- 
stadty  St,  Croix  ; 

Pastor  E.  C.  Teisner,  at  St. 
Thomas  and  St,  Jan, 

Ai  Paris,  France. 

Here  a  Danish  Lutheran  pastor, 
M.  Larsen,  is  now  laboring  under 
appointment  from  two  Societies. 

At  Madras,  India, 

The  Danish  Foreign  Missionary 
Society  has  a  missionary,  who 
preaclies  to  Scandinavian  sailors, 
—pastor  H.  Jensen. 

At  Bombay,  India, 

There  is  another  Danish  mis- 
sionary, Mr.  RoBKE,  now  support- 
ed, however,  by  an  English  Sea- 
men's Mission  Society. 

At  Brisbane,  Australia, 

Pastor  J.  C.  Pedersex  preaches 
for  sailors,  and  to  a  Danish  Luth- 
eran congregation. 


a  Sailors'  Home  Society,  which 
has  been  at  work  for  some  years, 
— at  first  in  a  hall  rented  for  the 
holding  of  meetings,  at  Holbergs- 
grade,  Copenhagen,  but  now  hav- 
ing a  Bethel  ship.  The  mission- 
ary, A.  WoLLESOX,  (of  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Socie- 
ty, New  York,)  preaches  there. 
There  are  Sailors'  Homes  in  Den- 
mark, at  Helsingor,  Korsor, 
Aarhns,  Kolding,  and  Odense  (on 
Funen). 

The  Receipts  of  this  Society, 
so  far  as  obtainable,  have  been: — 
In  Nov.  1867,  a  special  gift  from 
King  Christian  IX  of  Denmark, 
1,000  kroner;  this  being  a  partial 
report  for  the  year.  In  1872,  re- 
ceipts were  14,645  kroner;  ex- 
penditures, do.,  14,181  kroner. 
In  1877,  receipts  were  23,989 
kroner;  expenditures,  do.,  12,576 
kroner.  In  1878,  receipts,  24,1*^5 
kroner;  expenditures,  do.,  19,495 
kroner;  in  1879,  receipts,  22,457 
kroner;  in  1882,  receipts,  22,034 
kroner;  expenditures,  do.,  10,421 
kroner. 


There  is  also  now  in  Denmark 


SWEDKN. 

The  Forterlandsstiftelse  is 
a  Society  for  Home  and  Foreign 
Missions;  and  since  1869,  a  Socie- 
ty for  Seamen's  Missions,  as  well. 

Stations  and  Laborers. 

At  Constantinople,  Turkey. 

From  1869  to  1873,  pastor  T. 
J.  Sward  was  stationed  here; 
from  1874  to  1878,  pastor  J.  L. 
AsPLixo,  who  then  died,  at  C. 

At  Alexandria,  Egypt, 

Here  pastor  A.  Lindholm  labor- 
ed from  1869  to  1871. 

At  Liverpool,  Eng, 

Pastor  T.  G.  Tegner  was  sta- 
tioned at  L.  from  1870  to  1881, 
the  vear  of  his  death. 
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Pastor  LuNDQVisT,  his  succes- 
sor, is  still  there. 

At  Boston,  Mass,,  U.  S.  A. 

Since  1873,  pastor  C.  F.  Johan- 
SON  has  wrougnt  at  B. :  the  church 
is  in  Emerald  St. 

At  Marseilles,  France, 

Pastor  LuNDQVisT  be^n  here 
in  1877,  and  continued  his  labors 
until  1881. 

At  Grimsby,  Eng. 

Pastor  K.  Winquist,  beginning 
in  1878,  was  followed  by  pastor 
Stenbero  who  is  now  at  G. 

At  St,  Ubes,  Portugal, 

Here  pastor  S.  Svenson  began 
work  in  1878. 

At  Gloucester,  Eng, 

Pastor  Olssox  has  served  since 

1882. 

At  Cadiz  and  Malaga,  Spain, 

In  1871,  pastor  A.  W.  Anglin 
labored  here,  but  the  stations  have 
since  been  abandoned. 


eran  pastor,  C.  L.  CLArsEN,  work- 
ed for  sailors  in  Philadelphia,  Pa., 
IT.  S.  A.,  preaching  at  the  Sailors' 
Home,  422  Front  St.  Now  Pastor 
C.  J.  Petri  of  the  Lutheran  Au- 
gustana  Synod  has  this  mission, 
preaching  at  the  S.  IL— The  Syn- 
od of  the  Norwegian  Evangelical 
Lutheran  Church  in  America  has 
sent  Pastor  L.  Carlsen  to  Aus- 
tralia. His  address  is  Sydney,  G. 
P,  0.,  N,  S.  Wales,  Australia. 


The  State  Church,  in  Sweden, 
has  service  from  Pastors  Dah- 
LEEN  at  Hartlepool,  Eng.,  Alan- 
DER,  at  Kiel.  Prussia,  and  Frost, 
at  London,  Eng. 


FINLAND. 

Forenningen  for  beredan- 
de  op  8jaleward  at  fin8ka 
sjoman  i  utlandska  hamnar 
was  formed  in  1880. 

Pastor  E.  Bergroth  was  sent 
in  that  year  to  Grimsbj^  and  Hull, 
Eng.,  on  a  traveling  mission.  He 
is  now  in  London.  A  laborer  is 
to  be  sent  to  Grimsbv. 


For  some  vears  a  Danish  Luth- 


RECAPITULATION. 

I. — The  Seamen's  Mission  So- 
ciety in  Norway  was  organized  at 
Bergen,  in  N.,  August  Slst,  1864. 

Stations. — AtLeith,  Scotland: 
Xorth  Shields,  London,  Cardiff, 
England;  at  Antwerp,  Belgium; 
Havre,  France;  Amsterdam,  Hol- 
land; New  York,  U.  S.  A.;  Que- 
bec, Canada;  Pensacola,  Fla.,  U. 
S.  A.  The  Society  owns  churches 
at  all  its  stations. 

Laborers. — Ten  (10)  ordained 
pastors;  one  (1)  Cand.  Theol. ;  5 
or  6  assistant  missionaries,  unor- 
dained. 

Additional.  —  At  Montrose, 
Scotland,  is  a  chapel  and  a  Scotch 
pastor  who  speaks  Norwegian,  and 
ministers  to  Norwegian  seamen, — 
making  an  aggregate  of  eleven  {11) 
pastors  and  eleven  (11)  churches, 

IL — The  Seamen's  Mission  So- 
ciety in  Denmark  was  organized 
at  Copenhagen,  in  November, 
1867. 

Stations. — At  Hull  and  Grims- 
by, London, — Newcastle  and  Har- 
tlepool, England.  This  Society 
owns  churches  for  each  of  these 
five  stations.  At  New  York  City, 
U.  S.  A.,  supported  partly  by  the 
Society  and  partly  by  the  Danish 
Church  in  America. 

Laborers. — Four  (4)  ordained 
pastors. 
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In  addition  to  the  above,  the 
Danish  Society  for  Home  Missions 
to  Seamen  has  a  Bethel  ship  at  Co- 
penhagen, and  five  (5)  Sailors' 
Homes,  with  readine-rooms,  at 
Helsinffor,  Korsor,  Aahrns,  Kold- 
ing  and  Odense  (on  Fiinen). 

The  Society  partly  sustains  a  pas- 
tor at  Paris,  France.  It  is  adminis- 
tered by  the  People's  Chnrch  (name 
changed  from  State  to  People^s 
Church  in  1848).  It  has  besides 
the  laborers  above  stated,  three 
(3)  ordained  pastors  in  the  Danish 
West  India  Islands,  over  churches 
at  Frederickstadt  and  Christian- 
stadt,  St.  Croix;  at  St.  Thomas 
and  St.  Jan. 

The  Danish  Foreign  Missionary 
Society  8ui)ports  one  seamen's  pas- 
tor at  Madras,  India; — and  at 
Brisbane,  Australia,  an  ordained 
pastor  also  gives  a  portion  of  his 
time  to  the  interests  of  Scandi- 
navian sailors. 

III. — Tl\e  Swedish  Missionary 
Society  began  its  labor  for  seamen 
in  1869. 

Stations. — At  Constantinople, 
Turkey;  Alexandria,  Egypt;  Liv- 


erpool, Grimsby  and  Gloucester, 
Eng. ;  Boston,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A.; 
Marseilles,  France;  St.  Ubes,  Por- 
tugal. Church  edifices  at  five  (5) 
stations. 

Laborers. — Five  (5)  ordained 
pastors.  Three  (3)  stations  now 
vacant. 

The  State  Church  in  Sweden 
also  has  three  (3)  ordained  pastors 
laboring  for  seamen,  at  London 
and  Hartlepool,  Eng.,  and  at  Kiel 
in  Prussia. 

IV.-^The  FiXLAXD  Seamen's 
Mission  Society,  organized  1880, 
has  a  station  \t  London,  Eng.. 
with  one  (1)  ord.'iined  pastor  in 
charge, — and  is  about  to  establish 
another  at  Grimsby  and  Hull,  Eng. 

V. — The  Swedish  Evangeli- 
cal Lutheran  Augustan  a  Syn- 
od in  America,  has  a  station  for 
Scandinavian  seamen,  with  one  (1) 
ordained  pastor,  at  Philadelphia, 
Pa.,U.  S.  A. 

VI.— The  Synod  for  the  Nor- 
wegian Evangelical  Luther- 
an Church  in  America,  has  a 
mission  in  Australia,  with  one  (1) 
ordained  pastor. 


RESCUED  IN  MID-OCEAX. 

THIRTEEN    MEN    FOUND   UNCONSCIOUS   IN    A    LEAKY    BOAT — 
PRIVATIONS   OF   THE   CREW  OF   THE    UMBERTO    GALA- 
TOLA    AFTER   SHE    FOUNDERED — SAVED    BY 
THE   SAMUELE    FROM    PALERMO. 


A  tale  of  misery  and  suffering 
such  as  has  not  been  recorded  in 
the  history  of  sea  life  for  several 
months  past  came  to.  light  yester- 
day by  the  arrival  of  the  Italian 
bark  Samuele,  from  Palermo,  with 
Captain  Esposito  and  a  crew  of 
twelve  men  of  the  Italian  bark 
Umberto  Galatola,  which  founder- 
ed at  sea  June  19th.  The  wrecked 
mariners   are   all  natives  of  Italv 


and  cannot  speak  English,  but 
their  haggard  features  and  wild- 
staring  eyes  told  the  stor}'  of  their 
hardships  more  strongly  than 
words. 

The  story  of  the  sufferings  of 
the  wrecked  seamen  was  told  to  a 
reporter  of  The  World  by  Captain 
Corroa,  of  the  Samuele,  and,  as 
the  captain  said,  **  Coming  second- 
handed  as  it  does,  it  but  faintlv 
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portrays  their  actual  experience." 
The  bark  Umberto  Oalatola  left 
Torraveha,  Spain,  early  in  April 
last  with  a  cargo  of  salt,  bound 
for  this  city.  Fair  winds  were  ex- 
perienced and  good  time  was  made 
up  to  Jane  16th  last  at  10  o'clock 
a.  m.,  when  in  latitude  28  12, 
longitude  55.37,  a  terrific  squall 
struck  the  vessel,  washing  every- 
thing movable  from  her  decks  and 
causmg  her  to  leak  badly.  Two 
men  were  kept  at  the  pumps  night 
and  day,  but  the  water  gained  on 
them.  The  storm  had  moderated 
somewhat  and  Captain  Esposito 
still  stood  by  his  ship,  believing 
that  he  could  repair  the  damage 
as  soon  as  the  sea  became  calm. 
Several  ineffectual  attempts  were 
made,  but  still  the  gallant  captain 
and  his  crew  would  not  abandon 
their  vessel. 

Going  Dow7i  Bow  First, 

In  the  meantime  the  water  was 
slowly  but  surely  filling  the  ship. 
It  flooded  the  hold  and  washed 
the  salt  forward,  so  that  the  stern 
of  the  vessel  was  almost  above  the 
water.  On  the  19th,  at  1 1  o'clock 
at  night,  while  the  men  were  at 
the  pumps,  the  vessel  suddenly 
gave  a  lurch  forward,  raised  almost 
perpendicularly  and  sank  head 
foremost  into  the  sea. 

The  men,  who  had  been  ready 
at  any  moment  to  take  to  the 
boat8,'had  scrambled  into  one  boat 
and  were  just  ready  to  row  away 
when  the  stem  of  tHe  vessel  struck 
them  as  it  disappeared  beneath 
the  waves,  nearly  causing  the  boat 
to  capsize  and  almost  filling  it 
with  water.  Two  of  the  thirteen 
men  set  to  work  to  bail  out,  but 
it  was  found  that  the  small  boat 
had  also  been  damaged  and  was 
leaking. 

At  this  discovery  a  cry  of  despair 
went  up,  and  as  many  as  could  do 


so  frantically  began  to  bail  out 
with  their  hats,  shoes  and  hands; 
but  they  only  succeeded  in  keeping 
the  boat  from  filling  up,  and  did 
not  gain  an  inch  on  the  water. 

There  was  not  a  mouthful  of 
food  on  board,  and  only  a  small 
canteen  of  drinking-water  with 
which  one  thoughtful  seaman  had 
provided  himself.  This  supply, 
however,  was  hardly  suflBcient  for 
one  man. 

Ttvo  Days  Without  Food. 

For  two  whole  days  the  party 
drifted  about  at  the  mercy  of  the 
waves  without  any  nourishment 
whatever.  Four  men  were  kept 
bailing  out  until  exhausted,  when 
four  more  would  take  their  place. 
Had  they  discontinued  bailing  for 
even  an  hour  the  little  craft  would 
surely  have  filled  and  sank.  On 
the  fiVst  day  the  sufferings  of  the 
men  were  not  so  great,  but  on  the 
second  day  a  feeling  of  exhaustion 
came  over  the  party  and  several 
times  the  seamen  wished  to  lay 
down  and  meet  their  doom,  whicn 
they  considered  inevitable. 

Captain  Esposito,  however,  talk- 
ed with  them  in  a  hopeful,  assur- 
ing manner  and  succeeded  each 
time  in  bringing  the  half-starved 
and  almost  lifeless  seamen  to  their 
right  senses.  The  men  attempted 
to  eat  their  garments,  but  the 
brave  captain  prevented  this  and 
also  kept  them  from  drinking  the 
salt  water.  At  last,  on  the  21st, 
shortly  before  midnight,  a  li^ht 
was  seen  in  the  distance,  and  with 
a  shout  of  joy  the  men  sank  un- 
conscious in  tlie  boat,  all  save  Cap- 
tain Esposito  and  one  man. 

These  two,  fully  realizing  their 
position,  out  of  sight  of  laud,  in 
an  open  and  leaky  boat,  with 
eleven  helpless  men,  with  almost 
superhuman  strength  began  to 
bail  out  and  after  a  few  minutes 
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one  or  two  of  the  exhausted  sea- 
men regained  consciousness  and  a 
consultation  was  held  as  to  how  to 
attract  the  attention  of  the  ap- 
proaching vessel. 

Their  Clothes  a  Burning  Signal. 

One  seaman  suggested  that  he 
had  a  dry  match,  but  the  question 
was,  what  could  they  burn  ?  Sud- 
denly a  bright  thought  came  to 
Captain  Esposito  and  he  made 
them  take  off  their  clothes.  This 
was  done  and  everything  that  was 
partially  dry  was  piled  up  forward 
and  set  on  fire.  For  a  moment 
the  mass  of  clothing  smouldered 
and  despair  seized  the  hearts  of 
the  men  whose  lives  depended  up- 
on the  success  of  the  experiment. 

Slowly,  however,  a  little  flicker 
of  fire  was  seen,  which  gradually 
developed,  and  soon  a  fierce  flame 
sprang  upwards.  With  eager  eyes 
the  wearied  men  watched  the  res- 
cuing vessel  for  an  answering  sig- 
nal. It  came  five  minutes  after 
their  fire  had  started,  and  every 
man,  faint  and  exhausted,  gave 
way  with  a  feeble  shout  of  joy  and 
sank,  half  dead,  in  their  leaky 
boat. 

*^And  this  was  how  we  found 
them,"  continued  the  reporter's 
informant: — "  thirteen  naked  bod- 


ies laying  as  if  dead,  in  four  feet 
of  water,  which  was  rapidly  reach- 
ing the  sides  of  the  boat.  The 
weather  was  exceedingly  cold  and 
our  hands  were  numbed  in  convey- 
ing the  unconscious  men  to  our 
ship.  At  first  we  despaired  of 
bringing  the  breath  of  life  back  to 
some  of  them,  but  several  glaeees 
of  brandy  were  forced  down  their 
throats  and  slowly,  one  by  one, 
they  came  te  and  realized  that  the 
great  destroyer  had  once  more  been 
cheated  of  his  prey. 

**  But  how  they  ate  and  drank! 
We  were  compelled  to  use  force 
with  some  of  them,  for  fear  that 
they  would  gorge  themselves  to 
death.  It  was  over  a  week  before 
the  poor  men  were  able  to  walk 
about  without  assistance,  but  from 
that  time  they  rapidly  improved." 

Captain  Esposito  and  crew  will 
visit  the  Italian  Consul  to-day  and 
will  probably  be  sent  back  to  their 
native  land  by  the  first  steamer. 
The  wrecked  bark  was  built  in 
1876  at  Gaeta,  Italy,  for  her  own- 
er, Mr.  A.  Galatola,  of  Naples. 
She  has  made  several  trips  to  this 
country.  Her  gross  tonnage  was 
670  tons.  Her  dimensions  were : — 
Length,  138  feet;  breadth,  28  feet; 
depth  of  hold,  20  feet.— iV^.  J: 
Worldy  July  7th,  '83. 


THE  PERILS  OF  THE  SEA. 


They  are  fitly  emphasized; — and  other  things  appear,  as  well,  in 
the  following  extract  from  the  address  of  the  P.  E.  Bishop  of  Cork, 
Ireland;  at  the  last  annual  meeting  (10th  May)  of  the  London  (Eng.) 
Missions  to  Seamen  Society: — 


^^  It  had  bee?i  said  that  one  ont 
of  every  sixty  of  British  sailors 
employed  in  the  Merchant  Service 
was  lost  at  sea  last  year.  Could 
they  realize  all  the  suffering  and 
sorrow  which  that  simple  state- 
ment told   of?    Last  winter  thev 


had  some  very  severe  weather,  in 
the  midst  of  which  a  noble  bark 
was  seen  making  her  way  past  the 
head  of  Kinsale.  She  had  no 
pilot  on  board,  or  she  might  have 
made  for  Kinsale,  but  the  Captain 
put  back,  and  at  last  found  that 
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he  was  getting  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  rocks.  He  let  go  two  an- 
chors, and  they  held  her  for  awhile, 
but  gradually  he  saw  his  ship 
drifting  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 
rocks.  A  great  crowd  of  people 
gathered  on  the  cliffs  watching  the 
noble  vessel,  but  they  could  do 
nothing  to  help.  The  coastguard 
got  out  their  apparatus,  and  by 
means  of  the  rocket  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  vessel  with  a  rope, 
and  brought  one  of  the  sailors 
ashore.  As  soon  as  he  leaped  on 
the  cliff,  what  was  his  first  anxie- 
ty? 'Be  very  careful,'  he  said, 
'the  next  man  who  is  coming  is 
badly  hurt.'  He  was  a  poor  Ger- 
man who  had  fallen  from  the  rig- 
ging and  was  lying  helpless  on  the 
aeck.  The  sailors  used  to  call  him 
*  Bismarck.'  It  so  happened  that 
in  their  anxiety  to  land  this  poor 
man,  the  rope  broke  just  as  he  was 
being  landed.  Happily  he  was 
not  much  hurt  and  he  was  at 
once  taken  to  the  hospital.  The 
last  to  leave  the  ship  was  the  Cap- 
tam  who,  when  he  was  landed, 
tnrned  to  have  one  more  look  at 
his  ship,  she  was  gone,  engulphed 
by  the  waves!  Such  an  incident 
as  that,  added  the  Bishop,  might 
serve  to  show  them  the  dangers  to 
which  our  seamen  are  exposed. 
In  the  town  of  Kinsale  he  had,  at 
different  times  during  the  fishing 


season,  addressed  large  congrega- 
tions of  English  fishermen, — the 
church  was  crowded  by  these 
hardy  sons  of  the  sea,  resting  on 
that  day  from  their  usual  toil. 

**It  was  not  only  in  the  storm 
that  there  was  danger  to  our  sea- 
men. A  gentleman  had  told  him 
that  not  long  since  he  was  watch- 
ing an  American  liner  going  by, 
and  all  at  once  he  saw  something 
like  a  black  ball  fall  from  the 
mast  head.  Then  he  saw  a  little 
boat  pulling  about,  but  taking  up 
nothing,  and  the  grand  ship  went 
on  her  way.  The  passengers  ar- 
rived after  one  hour's  delay,  but 
when  they  landed  there  was  sad 
news  for  some  poor  relative,  per- 
haps for  the  widow  or  the  motner; 
it  might  have  been  the  bread- 
winner, or  the  joy  and  hope  of 
some  aged  parent,  who  was  gone. 
In  the  storm  and  in  the  calm  there 
was  danger  to  these  men,  and  it 
should  be  the  privilege  of  those 
who  have  the  means  to  do  so  to 
help  and  to  do  them  good.  One 
of  the  diflSculties  which  the  Mis- 
sionaries of  the  Society  had  to  en- 
counter was,  that  they  mi^ht  never 
meet  the  same  men  again.  The 
chaplains  endeavored  to  meet  that 
by  enrolment  of  Mission-Helpers 
and  Associates,  and  by  the  tem- 
perance work." 


ANOTHER  USEFUL  PREACHER  ONCE  A  SAILOR. 

REV.  R.  R.  MEREDITH,  D.  D. 

At  a  session  of  the  recent  meeting  of  the  American  Home  Mission- 
ary Society  at  Saratoga  Springs,  N.  Y.,  Rev.  R.  R.  Meredith,  D.  D., 
was  one  of  -the  speakers.  A  writer  in  a  local  paper  brings  out  the 
facts  of  his  early  career  at  sea,  and  the  influence  it  has  had  upon  his 
present  position  and  work  in  Boston,  Mass. 

"Rev.  R.  R.  Meredith,  D.  D.,  sembled  in  the  First  Methodist 
one  of  the  distinguished  speakers  Episcopal  church  on  Thursday 
who  thrilled  the  vast  audience  as-    evening,  commenced  his  religious 
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life,  while  a  member  of  Jonesville, 
N.  Y.,  Academy  in  1858,  under 
the  principalship  of  Prof.  H.  A. 
Wilson.  Several  years  of  his  early 
life  were  spent  on  the  sea  as  a 
common  sailor  before  the  mast. 
As  an  ocean  rover  he  had  visited 
almost  every  part  of  the  world, 
and  being  a  close  observer  of  men 
and  things  he  had  acquired  a  large 
store  of  a  certain  kind  of  knowl- 
edge during  his  *  life  on  the  ocean 
wave.'  When  he  entered  Jones- 
ville as  a  student  he  brought  with 
him  many  of  the  peculiar  habits 
and  customs  of  forecastle  life — 
especially  of  spinning  *  sailor's 
yarns'  and  narrating  marvelous 
stories  of  sea  life,  painted  and  set 
off  with  such  bright  and  glowing 
colors  as  he  well  knew  how  to 
throw  upon  the  canvas  from  his 
fruitful  imagination,  so  as  to  keep 
his  fellow  students  all  agape  with 
*  wonder  on  tip-toe.'  At  the  same 
time  all  his  yarns  were  verified 
and  clinched,  sailor-like,  with  such 
words  and  phrases  as  absolutely 
violated  one,  at  least,  of  the  *  Thou 
shalt  nots'  of  the  decalogue. 

**  But  when  he  bowed  his  proud 
heart  to  the  majesty  of  divine 
truth,  and  when  the  love  of  Christ, 
of  which  he  spoke  so  eloquently 
the  other  evening,  took  possession 
of  his  willing  soul,  he  became  trans- 
formed into  the  image  and  life  of 
Christ — *  Old  things  quickly  pass- 
ed away  and  behold  all  things  be- 
came new.'  We  well  remember 
the  time,  the  place,  the  change, 
as  freshly  as  though  it  were  but 
vesterday.  We  distinctly  remom- 
})er  his  penitential  tears,  his  earn- 
est faitn,  his  first,  clear,  intelli- 
fent,  joyful  testimony  for  his  new 
laster  and  Captain.  From  that 
hour  he  consecrated  himself  to  the 
great  work  of  preaching  Christ 
and  the  great  salvation.  Scarcely 
could  we  keep  back  the  blinding 
tears  as  we  listened  the  other  even- 


ing to  his  eloquent  description  of 
Christ's  love  as  the  great  root  and 
central  thought  of  Christianity  in 
the  great  work  of  human  redemp- 
tion, pondering  all  the  time  the 
wonderful  contrast  between  the 
young  sailor  as  he  first  presented 
himself  to  us,  and  the  eloquent 
preacher  and  popular  speaker  of 
the  hour. 

After  a  most  successful  career 
of  nearly  twenty  years  as  a  Meth- 
odist preacher,'  Dr.  Meredith  left 
the  church  of  his  early  choice  to 
accept  a  call  to  a  Congregational- 
ist  pulpit  in  South  Boston,  Mass. 
Under  his  pastorate  of  some  five 
years  the  congregation  has  out- 
grown its  place  of  worship,  neces- 
sitating an  extensive  enlargement. 
There  seems  to  be  a  wonderful 
magnetic  power  in  his  manner  of 
presenting  and  expounding  the 
great  basilar  truths  of  the  Uospel 
which  attracts  to  his  pulpit  all 
classes  of  society. 

''  Rev.  Dr.  Meredith  is  not  only 
an  eloquent  pulpit  orator  and  plat- 
form speaker,  but  he  is  doing  the 
church  and  the  world  eminent  ser- 
vice as  a  commentator  and  expos- 
itor of  the  scriptures  for  Sabbath 
schools  and  Bible  students.  Trem- 
ont  Temple,  in  Boston,  has  been 
packed  week  after  week  and  month 
after  month  for  years,  with  Sun- 
day school  teachers  and  Bible 
scholars  from  Boston  and  twenty 
miles  around,  to  obtain  the  benefit 
of  his  instructions  as  a  preparation 
for  their  own  Sunday  school  work. 
We  should  have  had  the  great 
privilege  of  listening  to  Dr.  Mere- 
dith on  the  morrow  had  he  not 
felt  in  duty  bound  to  meet  his 
great  Bible"  class  of  twenty-five 
hundred  this  afternoon." 


Animal  Life  in  the  Sea. 

The  carchardon  (shark),  the  fore- 
father of  the  man-eater  of  to-dav. 
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was  from  100  to  150  feet  in  length. 
A  good  sized  horse  and  cart  could 
hare  been  driven  into  its  mouth. 

The  coral  insect  deposits  in  its 
body  particles  of  lime,  and  when 
it  dies  its  body  washes  away  and 
leaves  it^  skeleton — the  wonderful 
formation  known  as  coral, — be- 
hind. 

The  little  sea  animal  called  the 
phelas  penetrates  into  the  hardest 
rocks,  and  yet  its  boring  appara- 
tus is  simply  a  fleshy  substance 
somewhat  resembling  a  tongue, 
soft  and  yielding. 

The  sea  urchin  has  several  mov- 
able spines.  Each  spine  looks  very 
knowing,  and  apparently  makes 
its  own  little  excursions  without 
regard  to  what  the  other  spines 
are  doing.  In  large  specimens, 
where  the  claws  can  be  seen  round 
the  spine,  the  effect  is  very  comi- 
cal. 

The  analeps,  a  viviparous  fish 
of  the  rivers  of  Eastern  Asia,  has 
a  singular  kind  of  eye.  The  ball 
of  each  eye  is  divided  horizontally 
into  two  hemispheres  by  a  mem- 
branous band,  and  each  half  is  a 
perfect  organ  of  vision;  the  two 
upper  halves  are  long-sighted,  and 
the  two  lower  halves  near-sighted. 

A  white  alligator  is  found  in 
Brazil  which  travels  far  and  well 
on  land.  The  skulls  and  bones  have 
been  frequently  seen  in  the  forest, 
and  the  Indians  say  that  its  eggs 
are  deposited  in  the  woods.  The 
flesh  resembles  veal  in  appearance, 
but  has  a  fish  taste.  The  natives 
roast  this  animal  alive.  They  say 
that  to  kill  before  cooking  would 
spoil  the  meat. 

A  fish  of  heretofore  unknown 
species  was  recently  captured  near 
the  Isle  of  JShoals.  It  is  fifteen 
feet  long  and  weighs  2,430  pounds, 
and  in  its  stomach  were  found  a 
codfish  weighing  fifty  pounds,  two 
smaller  cods   and   two  coots.     It 


somewhat  resembles  the  shark  in 
general  appearance.  What  is  the 
most  singular  is  the  fact  of  its  be- 
ing uncommonly  well  supplied 
with  respiratory  organs.  It  has  a 
mouth,  gills,  nostrils  and  blow- 
holes. 

Diflference  between  a  Cyclone 
and  a  Tornado. 

The  difference  between  a  cyclone 
and  a.  tornado  is  defined  by  Mr. 
William  Ferris,  of  the  iTnited 
States  Coast  Survey,  to  be  this: — 
A  cyclone  is  usually  a  broad,  flat, 
gyrating  disc  of  atmosphere,  very 
much  greater  in  width  than  alti- 
tude; a  tornado  is  a  column  of  gy- 
rating air,  the  altitude  of  which  is 
several  times  greater  than  its  di- 
ameter. Cyclones  are  born  of  con- 
ditions extending  over  large  areas; 
tornadoes  depend  rather  upon  the 
vertical  relations  of  the  atmos- 
phere, and  occur  when,  owing  to 
local  changes  of  temperature,  the 
under  strata  of  air  burst  up  through 
the  overlaying  strata.  The  enor- 
mous velocities  of  the  ascending 
currents  of  tornadoes  are  supposed 
to  be  caused  by  the  difference  be- 
tween the  gyrating  velocities  above 
and  those  on  the  surface.  It  is 
these  ascending  currents  which 
carry  up  the  vast  bodies  of  water 
afterward  precipitated  in  the  form 
of  a  deluge  of  rain.  The  water  is 
sometimes  kept  from  falling  by 
the  ascending  currents,  and  is  often 
projected  outside  the  area  of  the 
tornado,  when  it  falls  in  a  gentle 
shower  over  a  larger  area.  When 
the  weight  of  the  water  overbears 
the  force  of  the  ascending  cur- 
rents, there  occurs  the  tremendous 
fall  of  rain  known  as  a  cloud-burst. 
When  the  area  of  a  tornado  is 
very  small,  a  land-spout  or  a  water- 
spout may  be  formed,  according 
as  it  is  over  land  or  water.     The 
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width  of  these  spouts  ranges  be- 
tween 2  feet  and  200,  and  their 
height  from  30  to  1,500  feet.  A 
white  squall  is  an  invisible  spout, 
formed  when  the  dew  point  is  low. 
The  accompanying  cloud  is  invisi- 
ble because  of  its  height,  but  below 
there  is  a  raging  and  boiling  sea, 
with  a  gyrating  current  of  air 
above  it.  Land-spouts  and  water- 
spouts are  hollow. 


Bible  Theology. 
BY  X.  w.  w. 

Death  for  Sin, 

"The  soul  that  sinneth  it  shall 
die."    Ezek.  xviii.  4 

Remission. 

**  Without  shedding  of  blood 
there  is  no  remission."  Ileb.  ix. 
22. 

''This  is  my  blood  of  the  new 
testament  which  is  shed  for  many 
for  the  remission  of  sins."  Matt, 
xxvi.  28. 

Propitiation, 

*'Whom  God  had  set  forth  to 
be  a  propitiation  through  faith  in 
his  blood,  to  declare  his  righteous- 
ness for  the  remission  of  sins  that 
are  past  through  the  forbearance 
of  God."     Rom.  iii.  25. 

Justification, 

**  But  God  commendeth  his  love 
for  us  in  that  while  we  were  yet 
sinners  Christ  died  for  us.  Much 
more,  then,  being  now  justified  by 
his  blood,  we  shall  be  saved  from 
wrath  through  him."  Rom.  v.  8, 
9. 

Redemption. 

*'In  whom  we  have  redemption 
through  his  blood,  the  forgiveness 
of  sins  according  to  the  riches  of 
his  grace."    Eph.  i.  7. 

**  Ye  know  that  ye  were  not  re- 
deemed  with   corruptible  things, 


as  silver  and  gold,  from  your  vain 
conversation  received  by  tradition 
from  your  fathers;  but  with  the 
precious  blood  of  Christ,  as  of  a 
lamb  without  blemish  and  without 
spot."     1  Pet.  i.  18,  19. 

''Thou  wast  slain,  and  hast  re- 
deemed us  to  God  by  thy  blood, 
out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue, 
and  people,  and  nation."  Rev.  v.  9. 

"The  church  of  God  which  he 
hath  purchased  with  his  own 
blood. '^    Acts  XX.  28. 

Reconciliation. 

"Now,  in  Christ  Jesus,  ye  who 
sometimes  were  far  off  are  made 
nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ." 
Eph.  ii.  13. 

"  For  it  pleased  the  Father  that 
in  him  should  all  fulness  dwell. 
And  having  made  peace  through 
the  blood  of  his  cross,  by  him  to 
reconcile  all  things  unto  himself; 
by  him,  I  say,  whether  they  be 
things  in  earth  or  things  in  heav- 
en."    Col.  i.  19,  20. 

Purification. 

"  For  if  the  blood  of  bulls  and 
of  ^oats,  and  the  ashes  of  a  heifer 
sprinkling  the  unclean  sanctifieth 
to  the  purifying  of  the  flesh,  how 
much  more  shall  the  blood  of 
Christ,  who  through  the  eternal 
Spirit  offered  himself  without  spot 
unto  God,  purge  your  conscience 
from  dead  works  to  serve  the  Uving 
God."    Heb.  ix.  13,  14. 

"  Whererore  Jesus  also,  that  he 
might  sanctify  the  people  with  his 
own  blood,  suffered  without  the 
gate."    Heb.  xiii.  12. 

"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  his 
Son,  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 
1  John  i.  7. 

To  Scoffers  at  a  "  Blood-  Theology.'' 
"He  that  despised  Moses'  law 
died  without  mercy  under  two  or 
three  witnesses.  Of  how  much 
sorer  punishment,  suppose  ye,  shall 
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he  be  thought  worthy,  who  hath 
trodden  under  foot  the  Son  of 
God,  and  hath  counted  the  blood 
of  the  coTenant,  wherewith  he  was 
sanctified,  an  unholy  thing,  and 
hath  done  despite  unto  the  Spirit 
of  grace?"    Heb.  x.  28,  29. 

To  Believers  in  a  ^'Blood- 
Theology.'' 
*'Now  the  God  of  peace,  that 


brought  again  from  the  dead  our 
Lord  Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd 
of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of 
the  everlasting  covenant,  make 
you  perfect  in  every  good  work  to 
do  his  will,  working  in  you  that 
which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight 
through  Jesus  Christ,  to  whom  be 
glory  forever  and  ever,  amen." 
Heb.  xiii.  20,  21. — Presbyterian, 


BRACE,  THE  SAILOR  BOY. 

BY   MRS.    G.    HALL. 


One  Sabbath  morning,  a  day  or 
two  after  reaching  port.  Captain 
Strong  rose  early,  and,  as  was  his 
custom,  walked  down  to  the  ship, 
which  he  had  left  the  day  before. 
It  was  hardly  sunrise,  but  as  he 
came  near,  a  young  boy  of  about 
twelve  years  oi  age  with  a  tiny 
bundle  under  his  arm,  and  in  neat 
and  cleanlv  attire,  ran  up  to  him 
and  eagerly  asked  him  if  he  was 
the  captain  of  that  ship. 

'*  Well,  suppose  I  am,  what  do 
you  want?" 

"  I  want  to  go  to  sea,  sir,''  said 
the  boy. 

"  To  sea,  do  you,  and  pray  who 
with?" 

"I  should  like  to  go  with  you, 
sir,  that  is,  if  you'll  take  me.  I 
am  not  afraid  of  work.  I  can 
work  real  hard." 

**  Have  you  ever  been  to  sea  be- 
fore?" 

"No,  sir." 

"  What  is  your  object,  my  boy, 
ingoing  to  sea?" 

"  Only  to  help  my  mother,  and 
save  her  from  having  to  go  to  the 
poor-house,  for  we  are  very,  very 
poor." 

The  captain  saw  in  a  moment 
that  it  was  no  ordinary  boy  that 
stood  before  him,  and  he  was  at 
once  much  interested  in  him.  He 
liked  the  honest  look  of  the  boy, 


and,  above  all,  the  way  he  spoke 
of  his  mother,  and  his  desire  to 
work  for  her.  He  told  him  that 
they  had  just  come  from  the  far 
West,  and  were  very  destitute, 
that  his  father  had  recently  died 
there,  and  with  onlv  a  few  cents 
in  their  pockets,  and  with  a  boy's 
love  for  roving  he  had  worked 
their  passage  in  a  boat  bound  for 
that  port,  and  now,  with  money 
all  gone,  and  in  a  strange  land, 
he  did  not  know  what  to  do. 

''Well,  then,"  said  the  kind 
hearted  captain,  **if  you  can  give 
me  a  '  character,'  I  will  take  you." 

*'  Character!  I've  got  none,  sirl " 

**No  character!  not  a  word  to 
say  you  are  all  you  seem,  then  I 
can't  take  you.  I'm  very  sorry  to 
disappoint  vou.  You  must  seek  a 
place  elsewnere." 

*'  Oh,  sir!  if  you  only  would 
take  me.     I'd  be  such  a  good  boy. " 

**  But  I  can't  do  it,  it's  against 
our  rules.  We  never  take  anybody 
without  a  character  of  some  sort.^' 

Poor  Brace  was  about  turning 
away  with  a  heavy  heart,  for  he 
could  never  retrace  his  steps  now 
to  secure  so  important  a  thing  as 
a  reputation,  when  the  captain's 
eye  fell  upon  the  bundle. 

*'  What  have  you  got  in  that 
bundle,  boy?" 

**  Only  my  clothes,  sir." 
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*' What  else?  You  have  some- 
thing else  there,  I'm  sure. " 

**0h,  that's  my  Bible,  I  never 
go  anywhere  without  that." 

The  captain  was  not  verv  much 
used  to  a  Bible.  He  had  never 
had  one  on  board  his  ship,  but  as 
he  took  this  in  his  hand,  and 
turned  to  the  fly-leaf  and  read  in 
bold,  manly  letters,  **  This  is  given 
to  Brace  Hewlett  for  good  conduct 
and  persevering  effort  at  Sunday- 
school,'^  he  felt  that  this  was  rec- 
ommendation enough  and  agreed 
to  take  him,  feeling  sure  that  he 
would  be  all  he  could  wish. 

He  took  him  on  board  and  order- 
ed him  to  stay  at  his  post.  The 
good  ship  sped  on  her  way  with 
fair  winds,  and  was  likely  soon  to 
reach  her  destination,  but  a  storm 
came  on  so  terrible  as  to  mock 
every  effort  that  skill  and  energy 
could  invent.  It  was  an  hour  of 
great  distress,  and  it  seemed  inev- 
itable that  all  must  be  lost.  Just 
then  Brace  came  to  the  captain 
and  said,  **  Captain,  let  us  kneel 
and  pray  to  One  alone  who  can 
still  this  tempest."  '*  Fray,  boy, 
I'd  like  to  know  who  can  do  it  on 
board  this  ship,  no  one  knows 
how."  ''I'll  try,  captain,  I've 
prayed  with  my  mother  many  a 
time."  And  so  he  did,  and  in  the 
awe  of  that  awful  scene,  knees 
that  never  bent  in  prayer  and 
hearts  that  knew  not  God,  were 
bowed  under  the  few  simple,  but 
touching  words  that  Brace  offered 
up  to  the  throne  of  the  most 
Eli^h.  Many  a  tear  rolled  down 
their  weather-beaten  faces,  and 
when  the  storm  soon  after  ceased, 
there  were  none  of  that  little  com- 
pany who  did  not  feel  that  they 
had  listened  to  the  prayer  of /aiVA, 
and  that  it  had  been  signally 
answered. 

The  captain  had  had  a  Christian 
mother,    but    apparently   no    im- 


pression had  ever  been  made  on 
his  youthful  mind,  but  the  seed 
long  ago  sown  was  left  to  spring 
up  ana  bring  forth  rich  fruit  in 
his  own  weather-beaten  heart,  even 
though  he  should  be  laid  low  in  a 
far-away  land. 

♦  ♦  4c  4c  4c 

''  I'm  very  ill,"  said  the  captain, 
''worse  than  the  doctor  thinks  I 
am.  Sing  to  me,  Brace;  sing  about 
the  beautiful  city  above.  How 
often,  when  you  have  been  sing- 
ing, it  has  brought  sweet  memories 
of  the  past,  like  perfume  from  a 
far-off  land.  Do  sing  it  again: 
for  while  I  listen  I  think  I  am  sit- 
ting once  more  by  toy  mother's 
side  in  the  little  churcn  where  so 
often  we  have  sat  together,  and 
my  sweet  little  sister,  long  ago 
gone  to  heaven,  on  the  other. 

Brace  did  as  he  requested,  and 
after  he  had  done  singing,  knelt 
down  to  pray  with  the  poor  sick 
man.  He  prayed  for  him,  and 
then  he  prayed  for  all  those  he 
had  left  behind  in  the  fatherland, 
and  home.  Amen,  Amen,  uttered 
the  captain  most  fervently  at  its 
close. 

"Are  you  afraid  to  die?"  in- 
quired Brace. 

"  I  wish  I  had  a  little  longer  to 
live,  I've  been  so  wicked,"  the 
captain  answered.  "I  have  known 
about  my  Savior  ever  since  I  was 
a  little  child,  and,  oh,  how  I  have 
neglected  Him.  Ca7i  He,  will  He 
forgive  me  now  do  you  think?" 

*' To  be  sure  He  will.  I  don't 
quite  know  how  to  talk  to  von, 
but  He  says  in  the  Bible  fle'U 
take  the  red  all  out  of  the  sins, 
and  make  them  just  like  lamb's 
wool,  and  you  know  how  white 
that  is," 

"Thank  you,  my  lad,  thank 
you.     I'll  try  to  ask  ilim  myself." 

Brace  left  him  for  the  night,  as 
he  was  now  second  mate,  he  had 
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much  to  do,  and  must  be  at  his 
post  The  next  day  as  he  drew 
near  the -bed,  said  he  to  the  sick 
captain,  "  Do  you  love  Him  now, 
and  are  your  sins  made  white?" 
**Yes,  yes,  the  great  Lord  came 
in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and 
whi8j)ered  in  my  ear,  '*  Thy  sins 
are  forgiven  thee,  go  in  })eaee/ 
and  now  I  am  so  happy.  Nowl 
want  you  to  sing  to  me  once  more," 
and  in  a  soft  and  meh)dious  voice 
Brace  sang  those  comforting 
words:— 

**  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thj  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come/' 

Before  the  first  verse  was  finish- 
ed he  fell  into  a  deep  sleep.  **  He 
must  die,"  thought  Brace,  **he 
cannot  live. " 

4c  ♦  *  *         « 

Again  it  is  Sunday.  Mortal  lips 
had  said  the  captain  must  die, 
but,  God  be  praised,  health  came 
at  last.  What  joy  to  the  sailor- 
boy  to  see  the  shrunken  limbs 
grow  round  with  health,  and  the 
rosy  flush  mantle  the  pallid  cheek 
once  more! 

And  now  with  the  offer  and  ac- 
ceptance of  a  great  salvation,  the 
promise  of  a  new  and  holy  heart, 
and  above  all  '*a  peace  which 
passeth  all  understanding,"  Cap- 


tain Strong  once  more  resumed 
his  duties  on  board  ship,  a  hap- 
pier, better  man,  but  not  until  he 
had  appointed  himself  guardian 
over  the  boy  who  had  done  so 
much  for  him,  pledging  himself 
to  educate  him  and  care  for  him 
as  his  own, — and  you  will  not  be 
surprised,  dear  young  readers,  to 
know  that  Brace  Hewlett,  the  once 
poor  sailor-boy,  has  left  the  sea 
and  taken  up"  the  Master's  cross, 
patiently  and  hopefully  working 
in  His  vineyard.  Again  and  again 
has  he  cast  his  bread  upon  the 
waters,  and  scattered  seed  by  the 
wayside,  uplifting  bowed  heads 
and  broken  nearts,  while  following 
his  Savior's  example,  he  goes  about 
doing  good. 

In  the  happy  home  he  has  made 
for  his  mother  there  is  one  quiet 
little  room,  where  in  child-like 
faith  the  old  captain  lifts  his  voice 
daily  to  the  Father  of  all  good, 
never  forgetting  to  pray  for  the 
young  heart  who  first  taught  him 
a  Savior's  love,  and  who  has  be- 
come to  him  now  more  than  son. 

*'  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed, 
and  in  the  evening  withhold  not 
thine  hand,  for  thou  knowest  not 
whether  shall  prosper,  either  this 
or  that,  or  whether  they  both  shall 
be  alike  good." — New  York  Ob- 
server, 


*^OUT  OF  THE  DEPTHS." 

Below  all  depths  Thy  saving  mercy  lies; 
Through  thickest  glooms  I  see  Thy  light  arise; 
Above  the  highest  heavens  Thou  art  not  found 
More  surely  than  within  this  earthly  round. 

Take  part  with  me  against  these  doubts  that  rise 
And  seek  to  throne  Thee  in  far  distant  skies  1 
Take  part  with  me  against  this  self  that  dares 
Assume  the  burden  of  these  sins  and  cares! 

EHza  Sexidder, 
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WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN, 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Denmark. 

COPENHAGEN. 

The  last  letter  from  our  missionary, 
Rev.  A.  WoLLESON,  is  dated  July  1st. 
He  says: — 

'*  In  rejBfard  to  our  being  fishers,  here, 
of  men,  it  is  my  privilege  to  state  that 
multitudes  of  seamen  and  emigrants  have 
thronged  into  our  Bethel  Ship.  The  cross 
has  appeared,  and  God  has  been  revealed 
as  ready  to  pardon.  The  gift  of  His  Son 
has  trickled  warmly  over  obstinate  bosoms, 
and  brought  to  them  childlike  sorrow  and 
melting  contrition. 

Increasing  Work. 

**  As  time  goes  on  our  work  increases, 
and  the  station  becomes  of  greater  im- 
portance. I  have  often  been  sorry  to  ob- 
serve that  nothing  has  been  done  for  the 
emigrants,  who,  in  multitudes,  go  through 
this  city  to  free  America.  Since  Febru- 
ary 1st  I  have  employed  a  young  Christian 
brother  to  be  my  helper  for  these  poor 
neglected  people. 

**  The  past  three  months  have  been  em- 
ployed as  usual,  in  preaching  the  word, 
and  in  visiting  vessels  and  boarding- 
houses,  where  invitations  have  been  given 
to  seamen  to  attend  our  Bethel  services. 
Large  numbers  have  accepted  these  invi- 
tations. Weekly  visits  have  also  been 
made  tx)  Hospitcus  and  Homes,  and  efforts 
have  been  put  forth  to  lead  the  sick  and 
dying  to  believe  on  Jesus  who  shed  the 
blood  of  the  New  Covenant  making  pro- 
pitiation for  our  sin. 

Feeling  Sailors*  Work  Done  in  Japan. 

**The  influence  of  religious  work  for 
seamen  in  Yokohama,  Japan,  has  just 
been  well  illustrated  here,  in  connection 
with  the  case  of  a  Danish  sailor,  on  board 
the  U.  S.  S.  Monocacy,*  converted,  last 
winter,  in  Y.,  through  the  instrumentali- 
ty of  Rev.  Mr.  Austen  (the  sailor-mission- 
ary there  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society).  Since  that  time  he  has 
sent  to  bis  aged  mother  in  Copenhagen, 
500  kr6ner,t  telling  her  what  the  Cord 
had  done  for  him,  and  beseeching  both 

•  Vide  in  this  connection,  Chaplain  Craw- 
ford's letter  from  Hong  Kong,  page  246,  po«fea. 
t  A  kroner  is  about  26  cents,  U.  8.  currency. 


her  and  his  sisters  to  come  to  our  Bethel 
ship.  Coming,  one  sister  was  convinced 
of  her  own  lost  condition,  and  when  laid 
upon  a  bed  of  affliction  found  the  Lord 
precious  to  her  soul.  In  a  transport  of 
joy  (at  sins  forgiven)  she  believed  tnat  the 
Son  of  God  had  redeemed  her  souL  The 
mother  and  another  sister  are  now  dili- 
gently seeking  the  Savior. 

ODBNSE. 

Reporting  for  the  three  months  ending 
June  30th,  Mr.  F.  L.  Rymkeb  records 
256  visits  to  ships,  sailor  boarding-houses, 
etc.  He  sold  19  Bibles,  145  Testaments, 
and  distributed  about  19,000  pages  of 
tracts,  mostly  to  Danish,  but  in  part  to 
Swedish,  Norwegian,  German  and  English 
vessels.  Two  rooms  have  just  been  rent- 
ed by  the  friends  of  seamen,  in  0.,  and 
fitted  up  as  a  reading-room  for  their  ben- 
efit. The  work  of  enlarging  the  harbor 
has  been  commenced,  to  be  finished  in 
three  years,  at  a  cost  of  500,000  kr5ner. 
This  will  be  a  decided  advantage  to  the 
commerce  of  the  port. 


Italy. 

GENOA. 

Mr.  J.  R.  Young,  an  Elder  in  Rev. 
Donald  Miller's  Scotch  Protestant 
church  at  G..  sends  us  the  following  let- 
ter as  to  the  Harbor  Mission  Work^  dated 
19th  June,  '83:— 

**  I  send  you  a  copy  of  the  recently  is- 
sued Tenth  Annual  Report  of  the  Genoa 
Harbor  Mission,  to  which  your  Society 
kindly  continues  the  yearly  grant  of  $800, 
so  much  needed  and  so  well  spent.  I 
wish  I  could  forward  copies  for  all  the 
readers  of  your  Magazine.  The  perusal 
would  doubtless  produce  in  very  many 
Christian  hearts  a  deep  feeling  of  thank- 
fulness to  God  for  the  good  work  being 
done  here,  and  also  a  desire  to  help  it  on. 
All  who  are  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the 
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priceless  value  of  the  soul,  as  the  Savior 
Himself  was,  must  be  delighted  to  know 
that  the  means  of  grace  are  efficiently 
provided  for  the  thousands  of  seamen 
who  come  to  (his  port, — last  year,  16,768 
British  and  1,342  American, — and  that 
minister  and  lay  missionary  alike  are  as 
earnest,  as  they  are  capable,  for  their  work. 
Your  countrymen,  mostly  belonging  to 
your  war  ships,  if  fewer  in  number  than 
the  British,  have  been  most  welcome  visit- 
ors and  friendi,  some  of  the  officers  hav- 
ing distinguished  themselves  by  setting  a 
praiseworthy  example  of  love  to  Christ 
ind  anxiety  for  the  souls  of  the  men  un- 
der their  command. 

Services  Held. 

"The  Report,  drawn  up  by  the  Rev. 
Donald  Miller,  our  esteemed  pastor  and 
the  founder  and  director  of  this  mission, 
states  that  at  171  meetings  on  board  the 
Bethel  the  attendance  was  4,929,  and  at 
41  on  shore  it  was  284.  The  missionary's 
visiis  to  ships  numbered  2,292,  and  to 
sailors  in  hospital,  45.  The  attendance 
at  meetings  would  have  been  considerably 
larger  but  for  the  unusually  stormy 
weather  we  had  this  winter  and  spring. 
Alas!  those  storms  proved  fatal  to  several 
ships  well  known  to  us,  some  of  whose 
entire  crews  were  lost.  While  mourning 
their  loss  we  are  comforted  with  the  hope 
that  many  of  those  so  suddenly  called 
away  may  have  been  mercifully  prepared 
for  their  departure  by  the  Holy  Spirit's 
blessing  on  the  Gospel  preached  to  them 
in  this  place.  We  have  the  Almighty 
One's  promise  that  His  word  shall  not 
return  to  Him  void,  and  we  are  also  en- 
couraged in  our  hope  by  the  frequent 
testimonies  of  officers  and  men  who  have 
experienced  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  on 
board  our  Bethelin  hearing  and  receiving 
into  their  hearts  the  Word  of  Life. 

"In  proof  of  this  1  should  like  to  give 
your  r^ers  some  extracts  from  the  sim- 
ply worded  but  heart-stirring  diary  of 
Mr.  JoNKs,  our  sailor  missionary,  but  as 
I  dare  not  encroach  too  much  on  your 
space  with  this  letter,  I  would  suggest 
your  taking  such  extr.icts  as  you  can,  from 
the  printed  report. 

Developing  Trade, 

"The  trade  of  Genoa  is  increasing  rapid- 
ly since  the  opening  of  the  St.  Gothard 
Railway,  and  willb«  further  augmented 
by  the  additional  line  being  made  from 
Genoa  to  the  interior,  and  oy  the  exten- 
sion and  improvements  of  the  harbor 
which  are  being  pushed  forward.    With 


the  increase  of  shipping,  our  Harbor  Min- 
8ion  will  grow  in  importance,  and  those 
who  have  the  superintendence  and  work- 
ing of  it  arc  fully  alive  to  their  responsi- 
bilities, to  the  need  of  more  work  and 
workers,  of  more  faith  and  prayer,— and 
at  the  same  time  to  the  need  of  what  they 
trust  will  not  be  denied  them,  the  sym- 
pathy and  aid  of  Christians  everywhere. 

Present  Needs. 

**  For  the  first  time  in  its  fourteen  years' 
history  the  mission  has  fallen  into  debt,  to 
the  extent  of  £65  sterling,  arising  partly 
from  smaller  receipts  during  the  periods 
of  boisterous  weather,  and  partly  from 
necessary  extra  expenses;  but  He  whose 
work  has  to  be  done  can  incline  the  hearts 
of  His  people  to  furnish  the  means  for 
carrying  it  on. 

***A  new  and  most  gratifying  feature  of 
the  work  whioh  I  have  the  pleasure  of  an- 
nouncing is  that  now  our  esteemed  minis- 
ter preaches  regularly  on  Sunday  evenings 
on  board  the  Caledonia  (the  name  of  the 
Bethel),  when  members  of  his  congrega- 
tion are  also  present.  All  who  have  had 
the  privilege  of  listening  to  Mr.  Miller's 
preaching  will  easily  appreciate  the  as- 
sistance and  encouragement  thereby  given 
to  Mr.  Jones  in  his  daily  labors  among 
the  sailors. 

Work  for  Emigrants, 

*'With  your  permission  I  shall  write 
for  another  issue  of  your  Magazine,  some 
details  of  the  other  branch  of  our  Harbor 
Mission  Work, — that  so  ably  and  zealouF- 
ly  done  by  our  missionary  colporteur, 
Signor  DeLfino,  among  Italian  seamen 
and  emigrants,  and  also  on  board  ships 
of  other  flags.  Meanwhile,  I  make  mine 
the  words  with  which  Rev.  Mr.  Miller 
has  closed  his  interesting  report, — '  Read- 
er, pray  for  the  men  of  the  sea,' 
**  Yours  faithfully, 

j;  R.  Y." 

The  last  extract  from  colporteur  Jones' 
diary,  printed  in  the  Report  sent  with 
Mr.  Young's  most  interesting  letter,  is  as 
follows:  — 

Deciding  for  Christ, 

''23rd  April,  J88.\Mondai/.— On  ho&rd 

the  E ,   the    chief  engineer   said, — 

*  Come  here,  and  Til  tell  you  something 
that  will  gladden  your  heart.  Two  of 
my  men  decided  for  Christ  after  coming 
from  the  Bethel  last  night.  One  man 
said, — *  Mr.  Miller  clench^  it,  and  I  dare 
not  go  to  bed  without  being  saved,'  so 
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they  all  went  down  on  their  knees,  and 
the  ensrineer  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
prayed  before  others.  One  wept  bitterly, 
but  finally  rejoiced  in  a  Redeemer's  love, 
while  the  other  had  made  up  his  mind 
before  he  left  the  Bethel." 


NAPLES. 

For  the  three  months  ending  March 
31st,  *83,  Mr.  S.  Burbowes,  sailor-mis- 
sionary, reports  that  there  were  26  public 
services  at  the  Bethel  and  on  board  ships, 
at  which  the  attendance  of  seamen  was 
1.130;  meetings  ashore,  8;  temperance 
pledges  taken,  30;  visits  to  ships  were 
452;  to  hospital,  5;  Italian  testaments 
distributed,  20;  magazines,  tracts  and 
books,  2,100.     He  writes:— 

**  We  have  a  vigorous  temperance  move- 
ment,— *  The  Seamen's  Temperance  Un- 
ion.' Every  day  seamen  are  joining  this 
Society,  and  with  benefit.  The  natives 
here  are  very  active  in  selling  drink  on 
board  the  ships. 

Peace  Found, 

"January  21st  a  carpenter  on  S.  S, 
A found  peace  in  believing  and  be- 
came a  God-fearing  man  through  reading 
a  tract  on  Eternity. 

Reading  Wanted, 

**  Seamen  frequenting  this  port  have 
an  increasing  desire  to  read  religious  lit- 
erature, and  often  when  giving  them  the 
daily  papers  they  say,  *  do  not  forget  re- 
ligious papers.'  Our  religious  literature 
is  really  attractive.  The  dullness  of  some 
years  ago  is  fast  disappearinff  from  the 
pages  of  our  pure  evangelical  literature. 

'*  January  31st  I  visited  U.  S.  S.  Alas- 
ka at  Pozzuoli.  The  men  were  almost  in 
a  state  of  mutiny  through  getting  drink 
on  shore,  and  leaving  tne  captain  to  pay 
for  it.  I  held  a  meeting  in  the  forecastle. 
The  men  seemed  to  have  listened  seriously. 
The  sound  of  praise  and  of  the  gospel 
brought  more  satisfactory  influences  than 
what  existed  before. 

**  March  8th  I  instituted  a  Temperance 
Union  at  the  close  of  magic  lantern  en- 
tertainment. Ten  seamen  joined.  The 
first  man  who  put  down  his  name  told 
his  captain  afterwards  that  during  the 
meeting  he  had,  also,  like  Bunyan's  Pil- 
grim, started  for  the  celestial  city.  We 
have  had  many  such  conversions  here 
and  only  hear  of  them  through  others." 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMw\. 

Rev.  W.  T.  ArsTEX,  whose  attendance 
at  the  April  Evangelical  Alliance  Meet- 
ing at  Osaka,  we  have  before  noted,  says 
over  date  of  May  21st: — 

**  The  conference  from  beginning  to  end 
was  a  success  in  every  way.  There  was 
a  greater  drawing  together  of  the  variousi 
missionary  bodies,  many  of  the  members 
of  which  had  never  met  before,  greater 
union  manifested  by  men  of  different 
faith  and  theological  training,  a  sinking 
of  differences,  and  a  hearty  appreciation 
of  each  other's  work  for  the  Master  that 
did  one  good  to  witness.  The  papers 
read  embraced  a  variety  of  subjects  con- 
nected with  mission  work,  and  were  both 
practical  and  good. 

Relations  of  the  Foreign  Communities 
to  Mission    Work, 

"This  most  important  subject  would 
have  been  welcomed  and  have  receiv- 
ed a  hearty  support  by  the  Conference, 
but  was  not  brought  up,  owing  to  the 
large  number  of  papers  crowding  the 
programme,  and  from  the  fact  that  it 
was  not  known  that  I  should  he  present 
until  the  last  moment.  But  I  felt  it  to  be 
ray  duty  to  go,  and  I  do  not  regret  hav- 
ing gone,  as  I  was  enabled  to  taUc  on  the 
subject  privately  with  many  of  the  breth- 
ren, and  found  that  there  was  a  growing 
feeling  of  the  importance  of  the  work 
among  the  foreign  population,  and  espe- 
cially of  the  work  for  seamen,  one  of  the 
American  Board's  missionaries  resident 
at  Kobe  deeming  it  of  sufficient  import- 
ance to  devote  the  greater  portion  of  his 
time  to  it. 

Influence  of  Work  for  Seamen, 

**  It  has  been  seen,  and  that  especially 
during  the  past  winter,  that  any  revival 
taking  place  among  the  seamen  has  a 
direct  and  far  reaching  influence  among 
the  native  population,  and  a  number  of 
missionaries  realizing  this  fact,  often  left 
their  own  meetings  to  come  and  take  part 
in  our  meetings  at  the  Seamen's  Mission, 
during  the  past  months.  So  at  the  pres- 
ent moment  there  is  a  revival  going  on  in 
the  native  churches  both  here  and  in 
Toldo,  which  is  the  outcome  of  the  work 
to  which  reference  was  made  in  ray  last 
quarter's  report. 

Prayer  Acknowledged. 

•*  A  short  tirae  since  I  received  a  letter 
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from  the  Rev.  Mr. 


-,  a  good  min- 


ister, in  New  York,  aged  80  years,  I  think. 
I  hare  unfortunately  mislaid  his  letter, 
bat  he  stated  that  he  had  been  much  en- 
couraged and  blessed  in  reading  my  re- 
port in  the  Sailors*  Magazine  far  April. 
His  vocation  after  a  service  of  58  years  in 
the  ministry,  was  prayer.  Bow  helpful 
it  is  tc»  know  that  prayer  is  ascending 
continually  in  the  home  lands  for  the 
work  of  Ohd  in  these  ends  of  the  earth ! 
May  God  bless  abundantly  these  beloved 
brethren,  who  so  constantly  remember 
thoHe  who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships!  '* 


The  following  letter  received  by  Rev. 
Mr.  A.,  from  chaplain  Crawford,  of  the 
U.  S.  S.  Richmond,  dated  at  Hong  Kong, 
China,  March  10th.  1883,  is  somewhat 
!  lengthy,  but  as  a  portraiture  of  exist- 
j  ing  religious  interest  on  more  than  one 
of  the  vessels  of  our  own  navy — will,  we 
are  certain,  i»rove  very  welcome  to  our 
readers. 

Continued  Blestting. 
I  '*The  good  work  continues  with   us. 

Not  so  many  come  to  God  as  we  could 
wish,  but  those  who  do  come  understand 
what  they  are  undertaking,  and  mean 
business.  The  Christians  are  growing 
daily.  When  I  know  the  training  that 
some  of  them  have  had,  I  am  astonished 
at  the  readiness  with  which  they  grasp 
religious  truth.  Our  congregations  are 
now  larger  than  ever  before  since  I  join- 
ed the  ship,  and  our  Bible  classes  are  very 
precious  seasons.  My  own  experience  is 
very  rich  and  full.  My  trust  is  com- 
plete. 

Work  for  Sailors  at  Hong  Kong, 

**The  Curacoa  arrived  two  or  three 
days  ago.  I  hope  to  see  some  of  them 
to-night  at  the  tea  and  entertainment 
which  our  lodge  gives  at  Temperance 
Hall.  There  is  a  great  deal  being  done 
here  for  saUors  and  soldiers.  At  Tem- 
perance Hall  four  lodges  and  the  Naval 
league  hold  meetings  every  week,  and 
there  is  a  Gospel  meeting  nearly  every 
night  Meetings  are  held  for  seamen 
several  times  a  week  At  the  London  Mis- 
sion Chapel.  There  is  a  Seamen's  Home 
here,  but  as  it  is  not  a  total  abstinence 
place,  I  have  had  nothing  to  do  with  it. 


There  is  no  missionary  to  seamen  here, 
and  there  certainly  ought  to  be.  The 
manager  of  Temperance  Hall  is  not  a 
Chrijitian,  which  is  also  unfortunate. 

**The  chaplain  to  the  garrison.  Rev. 
Mr.  Lee,  is  an  earnest  temperance  worker 
and  a  Christian.  Maj.  Carden,  Assistant 
Military  Secretarv.  spends  all  his  spare 
time  in  doing  good,  and  is  a  noble  man 
in  every  way.  Taking  everything  into 
account,  I  think  Hong  Kong  is  a  good 
place  for  seamen. 

On  U.  S.  S.  Monoeacy. 

**We  see  a  great  deal  of  some  of  the 

Christians  on  the  Monoeacy*    B. 

is  a  host  in  himself:  I  presume  that  you 
hear,  from  him  often.  1  was  very  glad  to 
hear  from  the  CuracoaSy  that  Alpha  Lodge 
had  taken  a  new  lease  of  life.  We  hope 
to  find  it  in  a  flourishing  condition  on  our 

return  to  Yokohama.  One  man,  K , 

who  used  to  be  so  active  in  our  lodge  and 
then  fell  by  the  way,  took  a  private  pledge 
about  two  months  ago,  and  now  has  re- 
joined us.  He  comes  regularly  to  church, 
and   I  am  praying  for  him    especially. 

You  may  remember  D ,  who  would 

not  go  forward  for  prayers  on  that  memo- 
rable Sunday  night,  when  so  many  of 
our  men  started.  I  have  been  praying 
for  him  especially,  and  he  has  recent- 
ly commenced  attending  the  prayer- 
meetings  in  the  fore  hold.  He  was 
brought  up  a  Catholic,  and  has  been 
sceptical  for  a  long  time,  but  I  feel  that 
we  shall  have  him  soon.  Recently  a  man 
has  come,  for  whom  I  had  been  praving 
especially.  What  a  glorious  work  it  [», 
and  how  my  soul  rejoices  that  God  called 
me  into  the  ministry ! 

Remembering  Yokohama. 

**  Since  we  left  Yokohama,  I  think  that 
there  has  been  but  one  Wednesday  even- 
ing that  I  have  not  remembered  vour 
special  meeting  for  the  promotion  of  lioli- 
ness.  As  a  rule  I  have  been  with  you  in 
spirit.  I  trust  that  the  good  work  will  go 
on,  and  that  no  one  will  be  led  into  the 
excesses  which  in  many  places  in  the  U. 
S.  have  brought  a  grand  doctrine  into 
disrepute.  The  13th  chapter  of  first 
Corinthians  is  a  good  one  for  us  to  study 
often.  *But  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is 
love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering,  gentle- 
ness, goodness,  faith,  meekness,  temper- 
ance.' I  am  leaniing,  as  never  before, 
the  meaning  of  that  word  peace.  A  senj^e 
of  restfulnem  per\'ades  my  soul.     •  No 

♦  s^ide  In  tliiscoiuiection,  report  from  Copen- 
hagen, Denmark,  page  242,  ante. 
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storms  can  shake  my  inmost  calm,'  be- 
cause my  trust  is  in  Him  who  quiets  every 
tempest  with  the  command,  *  Peace;  be 
still  I  *  How  much  I  shall  enjoy  meeting 
YOU  all  again,  and  telling  you' how  God 
has'  been  leading  me  during  the  period  of 
our  separation!  Remember  me  often  in 
your  prayers,  and  pray  particularly  for 
this  ship's  company.  It  seems  evident  to 
me  that  there  is  a  very  general  conviction 
among  the  men,  and  that  there  mav  be  a 
very  general  coming  to  God,  if  t1ie  ice 
can  be  broken.  Please  remember  me  to 
those  assembled  at  the  next  meeting  after 
you  receive  this. 

**  With  warmest  regards  and  Christian 
love  for  Mrs.  A.  and  yourself,  I  remain, 
Yours  very  smcerely, 

G.  A.  C." 


KOBE. 

We  have  a  letter  from  Rev.  R.  H.  Da- 
vis, of  the  A.  B.  C.  P.  M.,  chairman  of 
the  committee  having  in  charge  the  new 
work  for  seamen,  to  be  carried  on  by  JMr. 
L.  G.  LuNDQVisT,  missionary,  dated  June 
11th,  in  which  he  expresses  the  highest 
satisfaction  at  the  grant  lately  made  to 
sustain  this  work,  by  our  own  Society. 


South  Afirica. 

PORT   NATAL. 

We  find  in  Chart  and  Compasa  (Lon- 
don, Eng.,)  for  July,  the  following  state- 
ments as  to  evangelistic  work  for  seamen 
in  this  port,  contributed  by  Rev.  I).  Rus- 
sell, pastor  of  the  English  church  in  that 
harbor. 

Free  Seats  For  Sailors — Invited  to 
*'Come  In:' 

'*  In  our  new  church  we  have  reserved 
fifty  sittings  for  seamen,  free.     They  are 


in  the  best  part  of  the  church,  and  we 
have  no  collection,  save  a  stand  at  the 
door  for  free-will  offerings.  Everv  Sun- 
day morning,  two,  and  sometimes  tJiree  of 
our  workers  visit  every  ship  in  the  har- 
bor, pulling  from  ship'to  ship  in  a  little 
dingy,  built  for  the  purpose.  Two  of 
these  men  are  English,  the  third  a  Swede 
— faithful  fellows;  everyone  of  them  not 
afraid  of  the  Gospel  and  able  to  speak 
its  truth  to  some  purpose.  They  distrib- 
ute tracts,  books,  illustrated  papers, 
Bibles,  &c.,  and  invite  the  men  to  ser- 
vices. As  a  rule  they  are  fairly  success- 
ful, and  love  the  work.  We  have  oc- 
casionally special  services, — I  send  you  a 
copy  of  the  NataliaUj  with  a  short  notice 
of  a  recent  meeting, — during  our  cool 
months.  We  have  seamen's  tea-meetings, 
when  Gospel  and  Tem|)erance  addresses  are 
delivered ;  no  charge  is  made.  Our  reg- 
ular congregation  is  to  a  large  extent 
seafaring, — captains  of  tugs,  pilots,  en- 
gineers, boatmen,  &c. 

'* Splendid  Fellows  " — Getting  a  Hold  m 
Them, 

**Ifind  these  men  when  converted  to 
God,  splendid  fellows,  and  my  most  relia- 
ble supporters.  You  will  be  glad  to  know 
that  recently  several  have  given  evidence 
that  they  have  been  with  Jesus.  As  a 
sign  of  the  times,  I  may  mention  that  the 
Port  Natal  Boatmen's  Society,  which  have 
had  their  meetings  for  three  years  in  the 
Anchor  Canteen,  have  shifted  into  our 
school-room,  where,  instead  of  brewer's 
cards,  they  see  beautiful  texts  of  Scrip- 
ture on  the  walls.  Many  of  these  men 
have  told  me  recentlv,  *  they  are  tired  of 
this  sinful  life,'  and  it  is  quite  cheering  to 
see  them  drop  into  the  services. 

Moving  for  a  Reading  Room. 

"  A  movement  is  on  foot  here  to  build 
a  hall  and  reading-room  for  seamen,— 
the  Harbor  Board  have  promised  a  site, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  in  time  we 
shall  see  it  built." 


At  Ports  in  the 
New  York. 

NEW  YORK   CITY. 

In  reporting  for  the  quarter  ending 
June  30th,  Mr.  C.  A.  Borella,  mission- 
ary at  the  Sailors'  Home,  190  Cherry  St., 
states  that  **Bro.  Slater  and  myself 
have  been  greatly  houoied  by  the  Divine 


United  States. 

blessing  upon  our  efforts  for  the  salvation 
of  others.  Although  at  all  times  we,  at 
the  old  Home,  feel  the  droppings  of  God's 
mercy,  we  have  been  most  signally  and 
especially  blest  of  late.  The  seed  /sown 
in  our  little  meetings,  held  daily,  has 
had  abundant  waterings  from  heaven, 
and  has  borne  fruit  to  the  glory  of  God. 
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Coni'ersit/ns. 

'*  Among  those  who  have  come  to  Je- 
TOs  are  some  very  interesting  cases.  One 
is  an  English  sailor-boy.  aged  18  years, 
who  came  to  New  York  in  a  vessel  from 
England.  •  After  his  arrival  here  he  be- 
came ill,  and  was  sent  to  the  Seamens* 
Hospital,  where  he  remained  for  some  six 
weeks.  Coming  out  of  the  hospital,  des- 
titute and  alone,  he  was  sent,  (like  many 
others)  by  the  Society,  to  the  Sailors' 
Home  to  be  cared  for.  The  day  after  his 
arrival  we  invited  him  up  to  the  little  up- 
per prayer-room,  where  he  professed  to 
be  hopefully  converted,  telling  us  that 
his  little  brother's  prayer  had  now  been, 
after  much  struggling,  answered.  Grate- 
ful to  God  and  to  the  Society  for  their 
unspeakable  kindness  to  him,  a  poor  boy, 
he  at  once  went  down  to  the  Rooms  in 
Wall  Street,  to  tell  what  the  Lord  had 
done  for  him,  thanking  God  and  them 
for  the  interest  taken  in  him.  The  Soci- 
ety afterwards  procured  a  free  passage  for 
him  to  his  home  in  England. 

"  Another  case  was  that  of  a  promising 
jroung  man,  the  son  of  a  Lutheran  min- 
ister in  Germany,  who  had  for  a  long 
time  been  halting  petween  two  opinions, 
in  attending  our  meetines  at  the  Home. 
But  now  conviction  was  brought  to  bear 
upon  his  soul,  which  he  could  no  longer 
withstand,  and  at  last  he  cast  himself  at 
the  Savior's  feet,  and  left  us  rejoicing  in 
the  God  of  his  salvation. 

"An  elderly  man,  notwithstanding 
many  in?itatioiis  to  attend  our  meetings, 
always  refused  to  come,  until  one  morn- 
ing he  was  as  it  were  dragged  by  Brother 
S.  into  our  prayer-room,  where  the  Spirit 
of  God  took  such  hold  upon  him  that  he 
trembled  from  head  to  foot.  From  that 
time  on  he  was  ever  with  us,  and  before 
leaving  for  sea  he  professed  to  be  a  chang- 
ed man,  bom  of  the  Spirit. 

"Two  others,  a  German  and  a  Swe<le, 
have  manifested  a  change  of  heart  within 
the  last  month. 

Returning  Christian  Seamen, 

"  Within  the  last  month  or  so,  we  have 
had  quite  a  number  of  converted  seamen 
arrived  at  the  Home  after  an  absence  of 
three  years,  eighteen  months,  six  months 
and  less.   Some  of  them  went  away  babes 


in  Christ,  but  they  have  come  back  strong 
in  the  Lord. 

Testimonies  at  the  Morning  Prayer- 
meeting  in  the  *  Upper  Koorn, 

'*  One  young  man  who  had  served  three 
years  in  the  U.  S.  Navy,  during  which 
time  he  was  promoted  to  be  Quarter- 
master, for  Chnstian  conduct,  testified  as 
follows : — *  Dear  brethren,  I  thank  God  for 
the  privileereof  being  with  vou  this  morn- 
ing to  tell  what  the  Lord  has  done  for 
me;  three  years  ago  I  came  into  this  little 
room,  where  I  learned  what  it  was  to  be 
bom  again.  It  was  here  that  the  Lord 
spoke  peace  to  my  soul,  I  have  been  a 
better  and  happier  man  ever  since.  It  has 
been  the  best  tnree  years  of  my  life  and  I 
do  praise  God.'  Another  stood  up  and 
said:—*  I  cannot  say  much,  but  I  can  say 
that  the  religion  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
has  done  everything  for  me,  thank  the 
Lord,  and  I  would  not  part  with  my  hope 
of  heaven  through  grace  for  all  the  worla.' 
Another: — *  When  first  I  came  to  the 
Home,  I  did  not  think  to  find  any  friends, 
being  a  stranger,  but  I  have  here  found 
the  best  of  friends  who  have  interested 
themselves  in  both  my  spiritual  and  tem- 
poral welfare,  and  I  shall  never  forget 
them.  God  be  praised.  Pray  for  me  I' 
Another: — *Six  months  ago  1  came  into 
this  little  room  where  I  was  convinced  of 
sin,  and  where  God  forgave  me:  before 
that  work  was  done  in  my  heart,  I  had 
no  power  to  overcome  the  evil  of  strong 
drink,  since  then  I  have  had  complete 
victory,   thanking  the   Lord.'     Another 

fave  glonous  testimony  of  the  power  of 
esus  to  save,  and  to  keep  safe.  Several 
others  have  testified  of  the  sweetness  of 
redeeming  grace,  more  by  tears  of  grati- 
tude than  in  words. 

**  By  Their  Fruits  ye  shall  Know 
Them." 

"  These  are  men  we  can  speak  of  as 
living  epistles  known  and  read  of  all  men. 
During  their  stay  with  us  the  Home  has 
been  very  much  blessed,  and  so  has  the 
Church  of  Sea  and  Land,  of  which  they 
are  members,  ever  ready  and  willing  to 
speak  for  Jesus,  to  work  for  Jesus,  and  to 
give  for  Jesus'  sake.  One  of  them,  when 
the  Sunday  collection  was  taken  up  in 
the  church,  placed  thirty  dollars  on  the 
plate,  another  a  twenty  dollar  gold  piece, 
another  a  five  dollar  note,  and  two  others 
five  dollars  each.  According  to  their 
several  abilities  they  gave,  although  they 
were  never  asked  to  give  a  cent.  liesides 
this,  one  of  these  men  gave  $10  to  dis- 
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tribute  among  the  poor,  $5  to  the  ITn'on 
Temperance  Society,  and  $10  to  other 
causes  of  Christ.  Another  seaman  gave 
$5  to  the  poor,  and  another  $2  for  the 
same  purpose. 

An  Interesting  Letter. 
**  During  the  past  three  months  several 
interesting  letters  have  been  received  from 
seamen  in  different  parts  of  the  world, 
bearing  marks  of  penitence  and  conver- 
sion. One  young  man  who  was  converted 
at  the  Home  some  five  months  ago  writes 
from  San  Francisco,  June  6th,  '83,  as 
follows: — 

The  Voyage  Out, 

"  *  I  arrived  in  San  Francisco  after  a 
good  voyage,  and  am  pleased  to  tell  you 
that  God  was  good  to  me  and  kept  me 
all  the  way.  I  hod,  of  course,  the  usual 
amount  of  opposition  and  sneers  which 
you  know  every  Christian  sailor  has  to 
contend  with,  but  God*s  grace  was  suffi- 
cient for  me  and  I  withstood  it  all  by  His 
help.  I  remember  gratefully  the  little 
room  in  which  God  for  Christ's  sake  for- 
gave me  my  sins,  and  shall  often  look 
back  to  it  as  the  place  where  I  be^n  to 

live  the  life  of  faith I  stop  in  the 

Home  here,  and  have  attended  meetings 
at  the  Mariners'  Church,  and  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  and  elsewhere  as  well  as  in  the 
Home.  I  will  leave  in  a  day  or  so  for 
Australia  on  the  steamer  Citg  of  New 
York  J  The  trip  will  last  about  three 
months,  and  abnut  one  third  of  that 
time  will  be  spent  in  the  harbor  of  Syd- 
ney, where  I  hope  to  be  able  to  go*  to 
meetings. 

Asks  for  Prayer, 

"  *  One  needs  the  benefits  of  frequent 
services  when  the  opposition  is  so  strong, 
and  the  friends  of  Jesus  so  few  as  they 
are  on  shipboard.  How  much  I  wish  and 
pray  that  God  may  convert  the  men 
of  the  sea,  and  consecrate  them  to  the 
work  of  carrying  his  message  of  love  to 
those  in  darkness!  I  want  you  to  pray 
for  me,  that  God  may  be  near  me  everv 
day  and  hour,  and  that  I  mav  do  his  will 
faithfully.  I  am  so  much  happier  and 
better  contented  since  I  gave  mvself  to 
the  Savior,  that  I  am  sorry  I  dii  not  do 
80  long  ago ;  I  must  try  to  make  up  for 
the  loS;  time,  in  the  past,  by  faithfulness 
and  earnestness  for  time  to  come.  I  pray 
for  you  and  your  work  that  God  may 


prosper  you. 

*  Yours  in  Christ, 


G.  K.' 


**  My  labor  in  the  seamen's  hospitals, 
where  I  always  carry  with  me  a  good  deal 
of  religious  reading  matter  and  Testa- 
ments in  the  different  languages  for  dis- 
tribution, and  where  my  aims  have  been 
to  comfort  the  sick,  by  telling  them  of 
the  sympathizing  Jesus,  and  •by  prayer, 
has  been  blessed  of  God. 

**  A  number  of  destitute  seamen's  fam- 
ilies have  been  aided  through  the  kind- 
ness of  the  Soeietv  and  other  Christian 
people,  for  which  kindness  both  they  and 
I  feel  very  grateful. 

**  A  part  of  my  time  has  been  taken  up 
in  getting  sick  seamen  in  the  hospitals, 
and  old  seamen  in  the  Sailors'  Snug  Har- 
bor. Seamen  on  going  to  sea  have  been 
supplied  with  religious  reading  matter, 
Bibles  and  Testaments  in  their  own  lan- 
guage." 

For  the  same  three  months  (April,  May 
and  June,  '83)  Mr.  De  Witt  C.  Slatee, 
missionary,  reports  of  his  labor  for  sea- 
men in  the  cities  of  New  York  and  Brook- 
lyn, and  on  the  islands  in  the  harbor. 
He  says: — **  To  give  place  to  the  Barthol- 
di  statue  the  Marine  Hospital  on  Bedloe'g 
Island  has  been  vacated;  the  patients 
have  been  removed,  and  now  occupy  the 
Seamen's  Retreat  Hospital  buildings  on 
Staten  Island.  Frequent  visits  have  been 
made  here,  with  occasional  \isits  to  the 
Mariners'  Family  Asylum,  and  to  the 
Orphan  Home  for  Seamen's  Children, 
also  on  Staten  Island.  In  all  these  visits 
I  have  freely  distributed  religious  read- 
ing. The  good  results  are  apparent  in 
the  number  that  attend  the  church  and 
mission  services,  and  the  many  who  testi- 
fy of  the  benefits  received  therefrom. 

Have  Found  the  Savior, 

**  Some  I  have  met  at  the  meetings  after 
recovery  from  sickness,  who  had .  sought 
and  found  the  Savior,  and  resumed  their 
duties  on  ship  with  happy  hearts  and 
cheerful  faces.  Others,  in  the  providence 
of  God,  were  not  permitted  to  enter  again 
upon  the  toils  of  the  sea,  but  have  closed 
life's  voyage  in  peaceful  resignation  to 
the  will  of  the  *  captain  of  tneir  salva- 
tion.' 

A  Happy  Deaths 

**  A  young  sailor  named  R-: —  whom 
I   visited  in  all  his  long  and  protracted 
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sickness,  after  having  fully  put  his  trust 
in  Christ,  manifested  a  marvelous  power 
of  physical  endurance  without  complaint, 
throngh  the  power  of  God's  grace.  Just 
before  he  died  he  reauested  me  (as  usual) 
to  kneel  by  his  bedside  in  prayer.  When 
I  arose  from  mv  knees  ho  whispered. — 
*  Now  it  is  all  well  wi th  m y  soul. '  Patien t 
nnder  severe  bodily  affliction,  till  his  de- 
parture,— his  end  was  peace. 

Reflex  Influence  of  Labor, 

**The  missionaries  who  visit  these  poor 
sick  ones  to  minister  unto  them,  often  re- 
ceive from  them  great  spiritual  benefits, 
which  enable  them  to  more  fully  enforce 
simple  gospel  truths  when  they  are  en- 
giged  in  otner  fields  of  labor.  In  one  of 
the  sick  wards,  opposite  each  other,  were 
nro  young  sailors.  They  both  came  in 
the  same  ship  and  were  afflicted  with  the 
same  disease.  While  conversing  with  one 
who  was  convalescent,  upon  the  necessity 
of  securing  his  souFs  salvation,  he  direct- 
ed my  attention  to  his  shipmate  opposite, 
saying,  *  There  is  no  hope  of  his  recovery. 
If  I  had  done  as  he  did  my  case  would  be 
hopeless  also.  He  insisted  on  being  taken 
to  the  city,  and  after  a  few  days  would 
enter  the  Hospital.  I  requested  the  cap- 
tain to  take  me  from  the  snip  to  the  PIos- 
pital  at  once.  I  have  learned  a  great  les- 
wn.'  I  took  occasion  to  point  the  moral 
of  which  I  had  been  endeavoring  to  im- 
press upon  him,  the  necessity  of  acting  at 
once  in  the  more  important  concerns  of 
Mcuring  eternal  life. 

At  the  Sailors'  Home. 

'*The  Gospel  and  Gospel  Temperance 
meetings  held  in  the  chapel  have  betn 
well  attended.  A  number  of  the  board- 
ers have,  during  these  meetings,  mani- 
fested much  interest  about  the  *  way  of 
salvation,*  and  several  have  been  truly 
converted  to  God. 

Visitation. 

"Visits  to  sailor  boarding  houses  in 
Baxter  Street,  assisting  the  sick  and  the 
needy  into  Hospitals  and  Hornet,  con- 
ductmg  religious  services  at  Good  Cheer 
Mission,  Ei^t  Street,  and  Sabbath  ser- 
vices on  the  water  front.  East  River, — 
which  meetings  have  been  much  blessed 
of  late.—  with  other  incidental  labors, 
have  fully  occupied  my  time." 

Two  months  since,  in  acknowledging 
the  receipt  of  the  last  (65th  Annual)  Re- 
port of  the  Now  York  Port  Society,  we 


promised  further  reference  to  it.  This 
we  could  not  make  in  our  last  issue,  but 
we  say,  summarily,  here,  that  it  is  the 
record  of  a  \ear  of  continuous  labor  for 
sailors,  wliich  appears  to  have  been  blest 
of  God.  In  connection  with  the  declara- 
tion that  religious  service  has  been  held 
at  the  church  cor.  Madison  and  Catharine 
Streets,  every  evening,  followed  by  an  in- 
quiry meeting,  the  Report  declares  that 
**  scores  of  sailors  in  these  rooms  while 
listening  to  the  earnest,  tender,  personal 
appeals  from  the  word  of  God,  by 
these"  (our)  **  Christian  workers,  have 
been  pricked  in  their  hearts  and  have 
been  led  to  a  saving  knowledge  of  Christ." 

Out  of  eight  pages  of  the  Report  prop- 
er, seven  are  given  to  a  statement  of  the 
origin  and  history  of  work  for  seamen  in 
New  York  City,  and  an  exposition  of  the 
methods  of  the  Port  Society  in  prosecuting 
it.  Exception  is  very  justly  taken  to  the 
excessively  confused  and  incorrect  state- 
ments made  by  the  author  of  this  Report, 
in  the  former  particulars, — and  in  the  in- 
terest of  the  truth  of  history  we  have 
been  requested  to  publish  the  following 
record  of  facts,  prepared  by  a  gentleman 
conversant  with  them,  from  data  in  his 
possession : — 

In  the  year  1812  was  formed, — the 
Boston  Society  for  the  Religious  and 
Moral  Improvement  of  Seamen. 

In  1816  some  of  the  members  of  the 
Brick  Presbyterian  church,  New  York, 
Rev.  Dr.  Gaedner  SpKrNo,  pastor,  be- 
came interested  in  seamen,  and  held  pray- 
er-meetings in  Water  and  Front  Streets 
for  their  benefit  during  the  slimmer  of 
that  year. 

On  the  20th  of  December  following 
(1816)  a  meeting  was  held  in  a  school- 
ro'.m  at  No.  37  Cherry  Street,  and  Rev. 
Ward  Stafford  preached  the  first  ser- 
mon to  seamen  in  this  country.  These  ef- 
forts were  greatly  blessed. 

1817,  February  12th.— A  meeting  of 
merchants  and  shipmasters  was  held  at 
the  house  of  Capt.  Christopher  Prince 
to  take  into  consideration  the  subject  of 
forming  a  Marine  Bible  Society,  which 
was  organized  at  a  public  meeting  held  at 
the  City  Hall,  March  14th.  1817. 

1818,  June  5th,— the  Society  for  Pro- 
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moting  the  Gospel  among  Seamen  in  the 
Port  of  New  York  was  organized. 


Virginia. 

NORFOLK. 

In  the  quarter  ending  June  30th,  Rev. 
J.  B.  Mebritt,  chaplain,  visited  760  ves- 
sels, and  distributed  6,810  pages  of  tracts, 
besides  other  reading  matter.  He  reports 
his  work  as  interesting  and  successful. 
**  Yesterday,"  he  adds,  **  I  buried  an  aged 
seaman  with  whom  I  had  laboied  for  fif- 
teen months, — ^and  a  most  unpromising 
c^  he  was,  at  the  beginning, — who  has 
now,  I  trust,  reached  the  better  land. 
Many  a  time  T  have  been  discouraged 
about  him,  but  I  have  persevered,  until, 
I  hope,  the  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  has 
triumphed." 


Georgia. 

SAVANNAH. 

Reporting  for  the  same  quarter,  Rev. 
R.  Webb,  chaplain,  gives  the  following 
record: — Visits  to  vessels,  202;  pages  of 
tracts  distributed,  9,554;  Sailors'  Mag- 
azines, 144;  Seamen's  Friends,  830;  re- 
ligious papers,  410;  Bibles  and  Testa- 
ments, 16;  sermons  preached,  31;  visits 
to  hospitals  and  jails,  18. 


California. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

We  have  *'  Proceedings  at  the  Twenty- 
third  Aniversary  of  the  S.  F.  Port  Socie- 
ty," May  20th,  1883,  covering  the  annual 
report  of  the  chaplain.  Rev.  J.  Rowell. 
The  whole  number  of  hopeful  conversions 
to  Christ,  among  sailors,  during  the  year, 
he  records  as  being  135,  saying,  in  ex- 
planation, **  we  do  not  suppose  that  all 
these  conversions  proved  genuine.  Many 
of  them,  indeed,  we  have  very  little  op- 
portunity of  testing,  because  they  leave 
so  soon,  but  on  the  other  hand  we  have 
good  reason  for  knowing  that  a  good 
number  have  been  led  to  Christ,  who  did 
not  give  us  their  names.     We  expect  to 


find  a  good  many  in  heaven  who  will  tell 
us  there  for  the  first  time,  that  they  found 
salvation  in  the  Mariners*  Church  in  San 
Francisco." 

All  branches  of  the  work,  the  chaplain 
declares,  have  been  prosecuted  vigorously 
and  with  good  success.  The  printing 
press  has  been  kept  busy,  sending  out 
tracts  and  circulars,  and  it  is  intended 
that  this  shall  be  an  efficient  aid  in  the 
work,  if  funds  for  its  needful  expenses 
are  furnished. 


Obituary. 

RICHARD  LEWIS,  ESQ.,  SEC'y. 

The  annual  report  of  the  Royal  Nation- 
al Life  Boat  Institution,  (London,  Eng.,) 
for  1883,  just  at  hand,  has  a  postscript, 
in  mourning,  announcing  that  since  the 
report  was  read  to  the  Annual  Meeting, 
on  the  13th  March,  the  Committee  have 
had  regretfully  to  record  the  death  of 
their  late  Secretary,  Mr.  Richard  Lewis, 
who  had  held  that  important  office,  to 
the  great  advantage  of  the  Institution, 
for  the  long  period  of  thirty-three  years. 
We  can  attest  the  zeal  of  Mr.  Lewis  in 
his  chosen  life-work,  and  his  great  cour- 
tesy in  aiding  others  to  its  comprehen- 
sion. His  was  a  career  of  almost  the 
highest  usefulness  to  men,  and  we  are 
pained  to  note  its  ending. 

REV.  D.  H.  EMERSON,    D.  D. 

This  honored  disciple  of  Christ  died  in 
Philadelphia.  Pa.,  July  6th,  1888,  at  the 
age  of  73  years.  He  was  bom  in  Salem, 
Mass.,  January  17th,  1810,  and  graduated 
at  Dartmouth  College,  1830.  Converted 
in  college,  he  studied  at  Andover  (Mass.) 
Theological  Seminary,  two  years,  and  in 
New  Haven  (Conn.)  Theological  School 
for  one  year.  He  was  ordained  as  a  Con- 
gregationalist,  in  Northboro,  Mass.,  in 
1834.  A  year  after  that  he  jomed  the 
Presbyterian  Church,  and  became  pastor 
of  the  church  in  East  Whiteland,  Chester 
county.  Pa.  He  was  the  first  pastor  of 
this  church.    While  there  he  was  the  first 
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Presbyterian  minister  who  ever  preached 
in  Downingtown,  Pa. 

The  church  in  York,  Pa.,  was  his  next 
field  of  labor,  and  he  remained  there  for 
ten  years.  The  failure  of  his  eyes  was 
the  cause  of  his  removal  from  that  inter- 
esting charge.  A  year  spent  in  traveling 
in  the  service  of  the  American  and  For- 
eign Christian  Union  recruited  him  to 
such  an  extent  that  he  was,  in  1855,  able 
to  accept  the  call  of  the  Presbyterian 
church  of  St.  Georges,  Bel.  He  spent 
nearly  thirteen  years  in  this  field,  and  it 
was  the  scene  of  some  of  the  greatesit 
triumphs  in  the  whole  course  of  his 
ministry.  Revival  followed  revival.  At 
one  time  from  forty  to  sixty  were  added 
to  the  fold,  the  lad  in  his  **  teens " 
standing  by  the  side  of  the  aged  and  the 
infirm. 

Prom  St.  George's  he  went  into  the 
woric  of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
SoCTETY,  with  headquarters  in  Philadel- 
phia. This  paved  the  way  for  his  pas- 
torate of  the  Eastbum  Mariner's  Bethel, 
in  Philadelphia.  Oswego,  N.  Y.,  was 
the  scene  of  his  next  service.  Here  he 
worked  under  the  joint  auspices  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  and 
the  Oswego  Young  Men's  Christian  As- 
sociation, doing  excellent  service. 

Returning  to  Philadelphia  he  labored 
with  the  Howard  Mission  of  the  First 
Presbyterian  church,  and  afterward  as 
missionary  of  the  church  itself.  He  has 
been  very  useful  in  this  capacity.  He 
held  this  position  up  to  the  time  of  his 
death,  although  for  the  past  year  he  has 
done  almost  no  active  work. 

This  is  the  record  of  a  busy  and  useful 
life.  We  join  in  the  declaration  of  the 
Presbyterian,  from  which  we  have  taken 
its  history,  as  now  noted,  in  saying  that 
Dr.  Emerson  was  a  devout,  tender,  faith- 
ful preacher  of  the  gospel,  consecrated  in 
heart  and  life*  to  the  work  of  his  Lord. 


headed  ** Marine  Disasters,"  which  has 
been  made  in  our  pages,  for  years  past, 
will  henceforth  be  omitted. 

It  is  needful  at  times  to  remind  all  writ- 
ers whose  **copy  "  is  to  be  published  in 
the  Sailors'  Magazine,  that  printers 
have  a  standing  rule  to  the  eflfect  that 
authors  shall  tcrite  on  hut  a  single  side 
of  their  paper.  And  to  this  we  beg  to 
call  the  attention  of  our  missionaries,  and 
other  friends. 


The  Lutheran  Church's  Work 
for  Seamen. 

The  extent  to  which  the  Evangelical 
Lutheran  Church  in  Sweden,  Norway 
and  Denmark  is  prosecuting  missionary 
work  for  Scandinavian  sailors,  as  shown 
by  the  opening  article  of  this  month's 
Magazine  will  be,  we  suspect,  a  revela- 
tion to  many  persons  who  have  counted 
themselves  as  well  informed  in  regard  to 
the  aggressive  Christian  movements  of 
the  day.  The  exhibit  Ls  certainly  no  less 
gratifying  than  surprising,  and  reflects 
very  high  honor  upon  the  Lutheran  cler- 
gy, and  the  whole  denomination  Espe- 
cially satisfactory  is  it,  to  find  the  church 
of  Christ  in  those  countries  which  now 
supply  the  greater  nnmber  of  sailors  for 
the  world's  marine,  alive  to  their  spiritual 
needs.  May  the  God  of  all  wisdom  di- 
rect the  servants  of  these  noble  Societies,  at 
home  and  abroad,  in  the  administration 
and  discharge  of  their  respective  duties! 

m  •  ^ • 

Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Leweejor  the  month 

of 

JuNB,  1888. 

Total  arrives 144 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $4,546 

of  which  $S,850  was  sent   to   relatives  and 

friends,  $95  was  deposited  in  the  Savings  Bank  t 

and  %\fiMi  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  August,  1883. 

Memoranda.  mercury  is  an  eveningstarduringthlsmonth 

The  regular  publication  of  the  table    setting  on  the  ist  at  7h.  29m.,  and  north  of 
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west  25°  2\  and  on  the  81st  at  7h.  fSSm.,  and 
south  of  west  2°  Sfy;  is  in  conjunction  with  the 
Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  8rd  at  lOh.  6Sm., 
being  7**  north. 

Venus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  51m.,  and  north  of  east  20°  6' ;  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  1st 
at  6h.  2m.,  being  5«»  84'  north. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
62m.  past  midnight,  and  north  of  east  80*>  14'; 
is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  27th  at  lOh.  G9m.,  being  4**  W 
north. 

Jupiter  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  19m.,  and  north  of  east  29''  55^;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  at  48m.  past  midnight 
on  the  89th,  being  5»  17'  north. 

Saturn  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
81m.  past  midnight,  and  north  of  east  26°  85^; 
is  in  conjunction  with  Taurus  at  6  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  18th,  being  S"*  4(y  north;  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of 
the  15th  at  Ih.  48m.,  being  l"  8^  north,  at  this 
time  is  eclipsed  to  all  i^ersons  situated  between 
the  parallels  of  latitude  82*'  and  70<>  south. 

JVe«7  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 

m  §  m 

Receipts  for  June,  1883. 

New  Hampshire. 

Amherst,  Cong.  ch. $  l  26 

Bristol,  Cong,  ch 4  84 

Haverhill,  Cong,  ch 12  12 

Henniker,  Cong.  ch.  to  const.  Dea. 

Worcester  Carter  a  L.  M 80  00 

Wilton,  2nd  Cong.  ch.  for  lib'y 20  00 

Vermont. 

Bernard,  A  friend 5  00 

St.  Johnsbury,  North  ch.  8.  S 20  00 

Massachusetts. 
Amherst,  North  Cong.  ch.  to  const. 

Mrs.  Harriet  L.  Guerton,  a  L.  M . .      80  00 
Andover,  South  ch..  MissC/L.  Swift's 

S.  S.  class  for  lib'y ao  OO 

Boston.  Mrs.  C.  A  Spaulding  for  lib'y,  20  CO 
Cambridge,  let  ch.  for  llb^s,  of  wh. 
$20  tor  lib'y  in  memory  of  Ed- 
ward Bartlett  Curton,  by  his  sis- 
ter: $20  for  lib'y  in  memory  of 
Grace  P.  TUton,  by  B.  R.  T. ;  and 
$20  from  Our  Boys'  Mission  Club 

for  lib'y 170  68 

Lowell,  Mrs.  A.  Blanchard  for  lib'y. .      20  00 

R.  Kitson 10  OO 

Lvnn,  Central  ch 10  00 

Marshfleld,  Ist  Cong.  S.  S.  to  repair 

Library  No.  4,612 6  oo 

Massachusetts,  A  friend g  oO 

Pittsfleld,  South  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y.      24  08 

Princeton.  Cong,  ch 6  Oo 

Springfield,  Olivet  ch.  S.  S S3  68 

^       Mrs.  P.  A.  Eldridge  for  lib's 200  00 

South  Ablngton,  Cong,  ch 88  00 

South  Deertleld,  Cong,  ch 16  61 

South  Wellfleet,  Alvm  F.  Paine  for 

library  work 1  00 

Taunton,  West  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.  for 

lib'y 20  00 

West  Boxford,  Cong,  ch 7  uh 


West  Springfield,  1st  ch.  a  S 20  00 

2nd  ch 780 

WhitinsviUe,  received  from  executors 
of  estate  of  E.  W.  Fletcher  of 
Whitinsville,  Mass.,  per  Charles 
P.  Whitin,  ex'r.,  of  wh.  $200  for 
lib's 60000 

Worcester,  Central  ch 86  08 

Connecticut. 

Hartford,  Pearl  Street  Cong.  Soc'y . .  46  89 

New  London,  Church  of  Christ 58  54 

North  Haven,  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.  for  lib'y  80  00 

Whitneyville,  Cong,  ch 16  25 

New  York. 

Bergen,  1st  Cong,  ch 12  70 

Brentwood.  E.  F.  Richardson 8  00 

Brooklyn,  Reformed  church  on  the 

Heights «  08 

Nathan  Stephens,  to  refit  Library 

No.  7,070 800 

Newburg,  Ist  Pres.  ch 44  08 

The  Bethel  Mission  School  for  a  lib'y 
to  be  known  as  the  **  Rankin  li- 
brary,"    SO  00 

New  York  City,  Sawyer,  Wallace  &  Co  100  00 

A  friend 100  00 

Young  Ladies  of  4th  Pres.  ch.  for 
two  lib's  to  be  called  the  **  Silver 
Link  Band  Library,"  and  *'The 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  Spaulding  Library," 

per  Mrs.  J.  R.  Kerr 40  00 

H.  O.  Havemeyer £5  00 

C.  N.  Bliss 8500 

Miss  A.  H.  Sutton,  of  wh.  $20  for  a 

Ub'y 8500 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Brown  for  lib'y 80  00 

M.  L.  S.  for  lib'y 80  00 

R.G.  Dun  &  Co 10  00 

S.  H.Wales 10  00 

C.B.  Waite 10  00 

J.  H.  Reed 5  00 

S.  M.  Swenson 6  00 

J.  H.  Reed 5  00 

P.  W.  Gallaudet 5  00 

R.  Battell 5  00 

J.H.  Abbot 600 

L.  N.  Lovell 5  00 

Cash 5  00 

Cash 500 

S.V.  Barley 8  00 

Ca8h,C.H.R 850 

Poughkeepsie,   Mrs.  Mai^garet  Jane 

Myers 85  00 

Troy.  Union  Meeting,  Ist  Pres.  ch. 
and  2nd  Street  ch.,  a  friend  '*  two 
mites  "  for  two  lib's,  $40,  and  1st 

Pres.  ch.  S.  S.  $20  for  lib'y 100  72 

New  Jersey. 

Orange,  1st  Pres.  ch 72  00 

Newark,  2nd  Pres.  ch 7  08 

Iowa. 
Poweshiek  County,  received  on  ac- 
count of  bequest  of  Wm.  N.  Ford, 
deceased,  late  of  Poweshiek  Coun- 
ty, Iowa,  per  Robert  M.  Haines, 
adm'r OOO  00 

$2,788  40 
The  following  persons  were  constituted  life 
Members  of  the  American  Seamen's  Fbiknd 
Society,  by  the  Board  of  Trustees,  at  their 
meeting,  June  27th,  1888:— 
Miss  Lizzie  Bates,  Springfield,  Mass. 
Mrs.  BeUe  F.  Baldwin,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Miss  Clara  F.  Conkling,  Newark,  N.  J 
Mrs.  Louisa  N.  Conkling,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Mrs.  Mary  Conkling,  Mount  Vernon,  N.  Y. 
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"Out  ihj  bntd  upon  the  waters t  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  manj  dayi."— Boo.  Hi  1. 


From  the  Youth's  Companion. 

Caught  up  in  a  Cyclone. 

BY  AN    ILLINOIS  BOY. 


Out  here  in  Illinois  we  young  people 
who  read  the  Companion  have  enjoyed 
its  many  interesting  adventures  of  boys 
in  the  East  and  in  Canada;  and  now, 
with  your  permission,  Mr.  Editor,  I  have 
an  adventure  to  relate,  which  I  think  will 
interest  your  Eastern  readers. 

Perhaps,  however,  I  should  call  it  an 
incident  or  accident,  instead  of  an  ad- 
venture; at  all  events  I  shall  tell  it  just 
as  it  happened,  and  you  can  call  it  what 
you  please.  It  happened  to  me  and  a 
friend  of  mine  a  few  months  ago. 

It  was  on  Saturday,  the  day  of  the  week 
on  which  we  had  no  school,  the  8th  of 
August,  I  think,  but  am  not  quite  sure, 
though  I  know  it  could  not  have  been 
yerj  far  from  that  date.  For  good  reas- 
ons, as  you  will  presently  see,  I  was  not 
in  a  condition  to  make  an  entry  in  my 
diary  on  that  evening,  nor  indeed  for  a 
week  afterwards. 

At  any  rate,  it  was  Saturday,  when 
there  was  no  school,  and  Harvey  Robin- 
son and  myself  were  fishing  in  the  Illinois 
Kiver.  We  had  not  been  fishing  for  some 
weeks,  and  we  went  prepared  to  have  a 
good  time.  We  were  in  a  row-boat  which 
belonged  to  Harvey's  brother,  and  we  had 


started  out  about  three  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon.  Besides  our  fishing-rods  and 
a  pound  of  beef  for  bait,  each  of  us  had 
taken  a  biscuit  and  a  pocketful  of  pears 
to  eat  by  the  way. 

It  was  a  very  warm  afternoon ;  we  were 
aware  of  that  before  setting  out.  But  we 
thought  there  would  be  a  breeze  on  the 
river,  and  we  said  we  could  take  a  bath 
in  the  shade  of  the  elms  if  the  sun  was 
too  hot. 

Unlocking  our  boat  we  paddled  down 
to  a  bend,  some  half  a  mile  below,  and 
there,  in  the  deep  water,  threw  out  our 
hooks. 

But  it  was  warmer  than  we  had  thought, 
and  no  breeze  came.  At  last  it  really 
seemed  as  if  the  sun  would  bake  us. 
There  was  a  belt  of  rather  dark,  misty 
clouds  away  up  in  the  northwest,  but 
they  did  not  keep  the  sun  from  reaching 
us. 

**I  wish  some  of  those  clouds  would 
rise  a  little  higher  and  cover  the  old  hay- 
maker up!"  Harvey  said,  and  he  dipped 
up  a  handful  of  water  to  wet  his  head. 

Just  then,  however,  a  fish  bit  at  Har- 
vey's hook ;  then  another  took  my  bait, 
and  T  hauled  a  big  fellow  in.     Then  the 
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fish  seemed  to  all  wake  up  at  once.  We 
caught  five  in  less  than  three  minutes, 
and  the  sport  grew  so  exciting  that  we 
forgot  how  fearfully  hot  it  was. 

But  suddenly  we  became  conscious  of 
something  unusual;  a  strange  sensation 
which  came  from  the  air,  and  of  an  un- 
natural stillness.  The  air  seemed  dead 
and  oppressively  heavy ;  it  fairly  bore  us 
down,  and  the  effect  was  such  that  it 
seemed  as  if  my  head  would  burst.  At 
any  rate,  my  head  felt  very  strangely. 

**  This  is  queer  weather,"  Harvey  said, 
drawing  up  his  line  and  looking  around ; 
and  when  he  spoke,  I  noticed,  and  so  did 
he,  that  his  voice  sounded  strangely. 

**  Let's  pull  back  to  the  landing-place," 
I  said,  for  I  thought  that  possibly  an 
earthquake,  or  something  of  that  kind, 
was  at  hand. 

"Yes,  let's  do  that,"  replied  Harvey, 
and  we  both  took  to  the  oars.  We  had 
pulled  no  more  than  a  dozen  strokes, 
when  a  strange  noise, — like  nothing  I  can 
describe,— a  sort  of  murmur,  caused  us 
both  to  look  round  up  the  river.  And 
there,  all  up  in  the  north  and  west,  was 
the  strangest,  wildest  sight  I  ever  saw. 

The  clouds  were  not  very  black,  but 
they  seemed  to  be  swirling  round  and 
round,  streaming  up  with  frightful  swift- 
ness toward  the  zenith !  It  was  just  aw- 
ful !  But  where  we  were  not  a  breath  of 
air  was  stirring. 

**It's  a  tornado!  There's  a  cyclone 
coming! "  Harvey  exclaimed.  **  We  must 
get  ashore." 

Almost  before  the  words  were  spoken, 
I  caught  sight  of  something  out  through 
the  trees,  above  the  landing-place,  that 
fairly  made  my  hair  rise. 

It  was  black  as  ink,  three  or  four  hund- 
red feet  high,  and  looked  like  an  immense 
balloon  painted  black,  with  the  lower  end 
just  touching  on  the  ground ! 

**  For  mercy's  sake !  what's  that?  "  Har- 
vey cried  out. 

We  both  dropped  our  oars  and  grasped 
the  side  of  the  boat— for  we  saw  that 


whatever  it  was,  it  would  be  on  us  in 
another  minute! 

The  strange  murmuring  sound  had  in- 
creased to  a  horrible  roaring,  and  above 
it  we  heard  loud  crashed  like  thunder- 
claps ! 

It  struck  the  oil-nut  trees  by  the  boat- 
landing,  and  every  leaf  and  small  limb 
seemed  to  fly  up  off  them,  as  if  sucked 
into  the  vast,  black  globe.  Not  leaves 
and  branches  alone;  the  great  whirling, 
roaring  sphere  gathered  up  everything  in 
its  course! 

In  that  moment  of  its  sweeping  down 
upon  us,  I  saw  fence-rails,  cart-wheels, 
calves,  boards,  green  com,  pigs,  tons  of 
hay  and  lots  of  sheep,  all  whirled  round 
and  round  together,  a  hundred  feet  up  in 
the  air!  And  on  each  side  of  it  a  shower 
of  all  these  things,  living  and  dead,  was 
rained  down  like  hail. 

When  the  lower  end  of  this  horrible 
maelstrom  touched  the  river,  the  water 
rose  up  in  a  white  stream  into  the  black, 
dusty  mass,  with  a  shrill,  hissing  noise, 
like  the  tearing  of  a  thousand  pieces  of 
cloth! 

All  this  in  a  moment;  then  it  struck 
us — that  whizzing,  roaring  whirlwind  of 
dirt,  grass,  corn,  fence-posts,  dust  and 
water!  and  up  we  went  into  the  dark! 
The  boat,  with  us  in  it,  was  whirled  out 
of  the  water  into  the  swirling  air  like  a 
leaf! 

I  remember  feeling  a  swift  succession 
of  heavy  thuds  and  blows,  as  I  clung  to 
the  gunwale;  then  I  was  dimly  conscious 
of  being  whirled  over  and  over  in  the  air; 
and  then,  for  a  time,  I  knew  nothing 
more  about  it. 

The  next  I  did  know — though  I  hard- 
ly knew  that  for  a  while — it  was  raining 
softly  on  me;  I  heard  drops  pattering 
on  leaves. 

Then  a  terrible  sense  of  pain  and  dizzi- 
ness came  upon  me.  I  could  hear  my 
heart  fltUler;  my  whole  body  felt  prickly, 
as  one's  arm  will  when  by  chance  he  bits 
the  end  of  an  elbow. 
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I  felt  chilled,  too ;  and  it  seemed  as  if 
months  passed,  while  I  still  lay  in  that 
painful,  half-conscious  condition. 

At  last  I  became  fully  conscious,  and 
roused  up.  I  was  cold  and  in  great  pain, 
and  for  awhile  I  could  not  move  my  arms. 

It  was  dark,  and  raining  gently.  I 
felt  the  rain  on  my  face,  and  heard  it  on 
the  broken-down  com,  in  the  midst  of 
which  I  lay.  I  was  wet  through  and 
coTered  with  mud  and  dirt. 

A  long  time  passed  before  I  could  get 
up;  and  then  I  kept  tumbling  over  the 
com,  which  lay  snarled  and  prostrate  all 
about. 

I  wandered  around  in  the  dark,  among 
the  com,  for  I  know  not  how  long;  but 
at  last  I  got  out  of  the  corn-field,  to  a 
rail-fence, which  I  followed  till  I  came  to 
the  rirer. 

Here  I  sat  down,  being  very  faint  and 
in  great  pain,  and  did  not  move  again 
till  it  began  to  grow  light.  I  then  dis- 
eovered  that  I  was  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  river  from  home,  and  at  a  place  more 
than  a  mile  below  where  we  had  been 
fishing. 

Not  far  from  where  I  sat,  there  was  a 
boat ;  and  after  a  time  I  mustered  strength 
enough  to  paddle  across  the  river  in  it. 
On  that  side  the  road  ran  along  the  bank, 
and  getting  into  it,  I  staggered  on  towards 
home,  feeling  the  worst  that  I  had  ever 
felt  in  my  life. 

I  had  not  gone  far  when  I  saw  a  man 
with  a  horse  and  wagon  coming  towards 
me;  and  I  soon  recognized  one  of  our 
neighbors,  Mr.  Goldby.  When  he  saw 
me,  he  seemed  astonished. 

"Harry  Lincoln!"  he  at  length  ex- 
claimed, ** is  it  you  or  your  ghost?* 

I  answered  that  I  could  not  be  quite 
sure  which  it  was,  as  yet. 

Mr.  Goldby  turned  his  horse  round  in 
the  road,  and  said,  **  Get  in  here,  quick  I 
It  will  be  the  gladdest  morning  there 
ever  was  at  your  house ! " 

"Why,  my  dear  boy,"  he  said,  after  I 
was  in,  "the  folks  are  about  crazy  at 
your  house!  They  think  you  were  drown- 


ed yesterday  afternoon.  Harvey  was 
picked  up,  just  over  the  river  from  where 
you  were  fishing,  with  a  broken  arm. 
Close  beside  him  was  a  dead  calf  and 
about  two  hundred  feet  of  wire-fence. 
We  hunted  till  dark  for  you,  and  gave 
you  up  for  lost  in  the  river.  The  torna- 
do's done  no  end  of  damage,  but  your 
folks  won't  care  for  that  now." 

You  should  have  seen  that  man  drive. 
He  seemed  in  a  hurry  to  see  how  glad  my 
folks  would  be.  And  to  tell  the  truth, 
they  were  rather  rejoiced  to  see  me.  In 
fact,  my  mother  shed  some  tears  over  her 
boy,  "  come  back  to  life,"  as  she  said.  I 
had  never  known,  until  then,  that  they 
cared  so  much  about  me  at  home. 

It  was  a  week  before  I  went  out  of  the 
house  again.  And  the  next  time  I  saw 
Harvey  we  agreed  to  dig  a  "tornado- 
hole,"  before  another  summer — a  cellar 
out  of  doors,  to  be  covered  over  with 
planks  and  turf,  with  a  trap-door  to  drop 
into  it  by. 

We  dug  the  hole — it  is  all  ready — and 
when  we  see  another  blcick  balloon  com- 
ing, we  are  going  to  cut  and  run  for  it. 


A  Drop  of  Oil. 

The  sewing  machine  went  hard.  Broth- 
er Will  came  and  looked  over  Amy's 
shoulder  and  knit  his  brow,  as  was  his 
custom  when  in  a  puzzle.  At  last,  turn- 
ing back  the  machine,  he  glanced  over  the 
works  and  said : 

"  Did  you  oil  it  here,  Amy  ?  " 
"  Why,  no;  I  never  thought  of  that." 
A  drop  of  oil  was  supplied,  and  in 
another  minute  the  slender  needle  was 
flying  through  the  work  like  a  fairy.     It 

was  easy  now  to  turn  the  wheel.  That 
drop  of  oil  on  a  dry  spot  in  the  machine- 
ry made  all  right. 

There  are  many  other  places  where  a 
drop  of  oil  works  just  as  great  wonders. 
For  cold  mornings,  when  tempers  are 
apt  to  get  frosted  as  well  as  toes  and  fin- 
ger-tips, there  is  no  magic  like  a  few 
sweet,  cheery  words.  So  when  one  is  in 
anger  and  ready  to  do  or  say  rash  things, 
just  give  him  a  "soft  answer,"  and  you 
will  see  how  it  can  cheer  and  brighten 
the  way  for  yourself  and  all  about  you. 
Young  Reaper, 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  American 
Seamen* 8  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston^  Mass.,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  1st,  1883,  was  7, 76 4;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  tota^  shipments  cbggregaiit^  15,864,     The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  419, 4£0,  ami  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipmenU 
to  301,4^6  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  33,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  StcUes  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,995  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,8 W 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  June,  1888,  eighty-flve  loan  libraries,  forty-four  new  and  forty-one  re- 
shipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from    our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new 
libraries  were  Nos.  7,732-7,780,  inclusive,   at  New  York;— with  No.  7,853,   with 
Nos.  7,856-7,867,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,869  and  7,870,  at  Boston. 

The  forty-one  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 
No.  8,857,  No.  4,612,  No.  5,137,  No.  5,928,  No.  0,485,  No.  6,896,  No. 
"    4,145,    **    4,710,    •*    5,434,    '*    5,946,     "    6,665,     "    6,940,    '* 
•*    4,883,    **    4,919.    "    5,432,    "    6,144,    "    6,793,    "    7,068,    '* 
"    4,440,    **    5,006,    "    6,801,    "    6,175,     *    6,814,    "    7,070,    " 
"    4,4»7,    "    6,122,    ♦*    6,817,    "    6,421,    "    6,861,    "    7,189,    " 


7,198, 

No 

.7,897, 

No. 

7,581 

7,238, 

ti 

7,448, 

7,811, 

** 

7,4C6, 

7,862, 

♦* 

7,488, 

7,869, 

•* 

7,628, 

Never  out  of  Sight. 

Thou,  God,  seest  me.— Gen.  xvi.  13. 

There  is  a  little  saying. 

Which  you'll  find  is  always  true, 
My  Uttle  boy,  my  little  girl,— 

A  sajiDg  that's  for  you. 
Tis  this,  my  darling  little  one ; 

With  eyes  so  clear  and  bright; 
'•  No  child  in  all  this  careless  world 

Is  ever  out  of  sight." 
No  matter  whether  field  or  glen. 

Or  city's  crowded  way. 
Or  pleasure's  laugh,  or  labor's  hum, 

Entice  your  feet  to  stray ; 
Some  one  is  always  watching  you, 

And  whether  wrong  or  right, 
No  child  in  all  this  busy  world 

Is  ever  out  of  sight. 
Some  one  is  always  watching  you. 

And  marking  all  you  do. 
To  see  if  all  your  childhood's  acts 

Are  honest  brave  and  true ; 
And  watchers  of  the  heavenly  world. 

Ood's  angels  pure  and  white. 
In  joy  or  sorrow  at  your  course. 

Are  keeping  you  in  sight. 
Bear  this  in  mind,  m^  little  one, 

And  let  your  aim  be  high; 
You  do  whatever  you  may  do 

Beneath  some  some  seeing  eye. 
Remember  this,  my  darling  one. 

And  keep  your  good  name  bright; 
No  child  who  lives  upon  the  earth 

Is  ever  out  of  sight. 


A  Father's  Story. 

One  night  I  went  home  with  a  lad  who 
had  left  his  father's  house,  so  that  he 
might  be  free  from  the  restraints  of  home. 
I  told  the  father  that  his  son  was  penitent 
but  that  he  feared  to  come  back  alone.  I 
shall  not  soon  forget  the  loving  look  of 
reproach  on  the  father's  face  as  he  said  to 
his  son,  "Night  after  night  have  I  watch- 
ed for  your  return,  and  lay  awake  listen- 
ing to  the  sound  of  footsteps  as  they 
approached  the  door,  in  hope  that  it 
was  yours.  As  they  passed  by  my  heart 
often  sickened  with  anxiety  and  longing 
for  your  return."  How  like  this  is  to  the 
beseeching  cry  of  God  to  his  backsliding 
people  I  If  they  could  only  realize  how 
he  longs  for  them  they  would  rush  to  his 
arms  and  find  the  unspeakable  "bliss  of 
full  salvation  there." 
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BOOKS,  OLD   AND  NEW,  RELATING  TO  THE  PACIFIC 

ISLANDS. 

BY  REV.  S.  C.   DAMON,    D.   D.,  AMERICAN    SEAMEX's    FRIEND   SOCIETY'S 
CHAPLAIN  AT   HONOLULU,  H.   I. 


More  than  fifty  years  ago,  when 
a  Sunday-School  scholar,  in  a  New 
England  village,  I  remember  tak- 
ing from  the  library'  a  volume,  en- 
titled,— A  Jotirnal  of  a  Tour 
Arotmd  Hawaii,  I  examined  the 
illustrations  with  great  interest, 
and  read  the  contents  with  de- 
light. Little  did  I  then  imagine 
that  I  should  live  for  so  many 
years  amid  scenes  described  in 
that  volume  and  become  i)erson al- 
ly acquainted  with  many  of  the 
missionaries  and  Hawaiians  there- 
in mentioned.  A  copy  of  the  same 
volume  now  lies  on  my  table,  and 
its  pages  look  quite  familiar.  I 
have  been  reading  books  on  the 
Hawaiian  and  other  Islands  of  the 
Pacific  ever  since,  and  have  col- 
lected somewhat   of  a   librarv   of 


books  relating  to  Polynesia.  Some 
of  the  older  volumes  contain  much 
interesting  information  relating 
to  these  and  other  islands,  long 
before  the  missionaries  arrived  or 
civilization  exerted  its  good  and 
bad  influences  among  the  abori- 
gines. 

Here  is  one  of  rare  interest,  en- 
titled,—^4  Voyage  Round  the  World, 
171  the  years  1800,  1801,  1802, 
180S  and  180J^ ;  in  which  the  Au- 
thor visited  the  principal  islands 
in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  and  English 
settlements  of  Port  Jackson,  and 
Norfolk  Island, — by  John  Truv}- 
bidL  This  volume  is  a  republica- 
tion from  the  London  edition,  and 
was  printed  in  Philadelphia,  in 
1810,  or  ten  years  before  the 
American  missionaries  landed  on 
the  Islands.  It  describes  the  Is- 
landers  in    their    heathen   condi- 
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tion.  Intemperance  and  other 
vices  were  already  working  the 
ruin  of  this  interesting  people. 
The  writer  has  much  to  say  about 
Kamehameha  I,  to  whose  memory 
a  statue  has  recently  been  erected 
in  Honolulu,  in  front  of  the  Gov- 
ernment House. 

He  witnessed  the  ruinous  effects 
of  intoxicating  drinks,  and  records 
his  detestation  for  those  mer- 
chants who  should  send  rum  to 
these  Islands,  in  this  language: — 
"  I  know  no  sufficient  punishment 
that  the  wretch  would  merit,  who 
should  import  a  cargo  of  spirituous 
liquors  in  the  Sandwich  or  Society 
Islands;  it  would,  in  every  respect, 
be  tantamount  to  the  wilful  ad- 
ministration of  an  equal  quantity 
of  poison,  as  the  extent  of  the 
evil  would  only  be  bounded  by  the 
destruction  of  the  whole  of  the 
population." 

I  am  happy  to  repeat  that  there 
is  one  mercantile  firm  in  Hono- 
lulu that  neither  does,  or  has 
ever  allowed  rum  to  be  brought 
hither,  as  freight.  This  is  the 
firm  of  C,  B reiver  £  Co,  In  No- 
vember, 1881,  I  published  a  letter 
written  by  the  venerable  Captain 
Brewer,  now  living  at  Jamaica 
Plains,  Mass.,  who  has  for  nearly 
a  half  century  been  engaged  in 
sending  ships  hither,  and  from 
this  letter  I  quote  as  follows: — 

*' Since  18'^5,  the  year  I  entered 
into  partnership  with  Mr,  Peirce, 
I  do  not  recollect  of  the  firm  im- 
porting any  spirituous  liquors  for 
sale,  up  to  the  time  we  dissolved 
co-partnership  in  1843.  I  do  not 
recall  ever  receiving  any  consign- 
ment of  liquors  but  once.  We  re- 
ceived a  lot  of  poor  wines  from 

Messrs.    ,    of    New    York, 

which  were  imported  from  New 
York  in  order  to  receive  the  draw- 
back of  duties  which  had  been 
paid.     The  wine  was  so  poor  we 


could  not  sell  it,  and  I  made 
vinegar  of  it,  by  putting  in  sliced 
bananas. " 

Captain  Brewer  still  owns  land 
and  stores  in  Honolulu,  and  will 
not  allow  rum  to  be  sold  on  his 
premises.  I  could  wish  that  all 
Boston  merchants  had  been  equal- 
ly honorable!  If  they  had  been, 
what  vast  regions  of  Africa,  Tur- 
key, and  other  parts  of  the  world 
would  not  have  been  cursed  by 
their  abominable  traffic  in  intoxi- 
cating liquors. 

I  might  write  a  volume  upon 
the  review  of  the  books  relating  to 
the  early  voyagers  in  the  Pacific. 
Those  relating  to  their  voyages  are 
full  of  information,  and  as  years 
and  ages  roll  away  will  not  cease  to 
find  readers.  I  desire,  however, 
to  call  the  attention  of  the  readers 
of  the  Sailors'  Magazine  to  some 
recent  books  on  this  subject. 
Among  them  there  are  none  more 
worthy  of  attentive  perusal  than 
those  written  by  Miss  C  F.  Gor- 
don CuMMiNG,  an  English  lady, 
who  has  been  crossing  and  re- 
crossing  the  Pacific,  and  residing 
for  a  season  at  the  Fiji,  Society 
and  other  Islands  of  this  great 
ocean.  S  he  has  wri  tten  four  books, 
with  the  following  titles: — ^^  At 
Home  in  Fiji,''  *'  A  Lady's  Cruise 
in  a  French  Man-of-War''  Fire 
lomitains/'  two  volumes. 

These  four  goodly  volumes  cover 
the  whole  of  the  broad  Pacific, 
from  New  Guinea  in  the  west,  to 
Eastee  Island  in  the  ea^t,  and  from 
the  Society  Islands  in  the  South 
Seas,  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands  in 
the  South  Pacific.  Very  many  of 
these  islands  she  has  personally 
visited,  sparing  no  pains  to  ac- 
quaint herself  with  the  past  and 
present  condition  of  the  inhabi- 
tants. Their  author  moves  in  the 
very  highest  circles  of  English  so- 
cietv,  and  is  a  sister  of  the  late 
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Gordon  Cummikg,  the  famous 
lion-hunter  of  South  Africa,  whose 
adventures  were  read  with  so  much 
interest  a  few  years  ago. 

Her  book  relating  to  Fiji  gives 
a  graphic  narration  of  her  resi- 
dence on  those  Islands  during  the 
years  1876-7,  when  she  was  a  meni- 
W  of  the  family  of  the  Hon.  Sir 
Arthur  Hamilton  Gordon,  Gov- 
ernor of  the  Islands.  During  that 
period  she  visited  many  islands  of 
the  group  and  became  most  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  the  AVes- 
leyan  missionaries.  Her  testimony 
to  the  fidelity  and  success  of  those 
noble  men  and  women  is  deserving 
of  being  read  by  all  who  love  the 
missionary  enterprise.  Since  the 
days  when  Chnstianitv  came  in 
conflict  with  the  heatlienism  of 
the  Roman  Empire,  I  do  not  be- 
lieve there  has  been  a  conflict 
more  honorable  to  the  mission- 
aries or  worthy  of  record  than 
that  of  the  English  Weslevans 
with  the  cannibal  Fijians.  1  re- 
gard this  testimony  as  the  more 
worthy  of  mention  inasmuch  as 
Miss  Cumming  is  a  member  of  the 
Enghsh  church.  She  appears  most 
fully  to  appreciate  what  a  fearful 
struggle  those  devoted  mission- 
aries have  passed  through,  and 
from  which  they  have  come  forth 
the  victors.  Had  the  missionaries 
themselves  depicted  the  conflict 
many  readers  might  have  thought 
the  narration  overdra\^Ti.  I  could 
wish  that  Miss  Cumming's  volume, 
At  Hmne  in  Fiji,  was  in  every 
Sabbath  School  Library  in  Ameri- 
ca, bat  I  am  not  aware  that  the 
volume  has  been  published  in  the 
United  States.* 

The  two  volumes  entitled  Fire 
Fountains,  relate  to  the  Hawaiian 
Islands,  and   I   can   truly  say  no 


*  It  has  been,  bv  Messrs.  A.  C.  Armstbokg 
A  8o»,  New  York  City.— iSa.  Sailors'  Mao- 

AZWK. 


better  books  have  ever  been  writ- 
ten about  them.  I  am  ^|uite  as- 
tonished at  the  amount  of  valua- 
ble information  the  writer  has 
gathered  and  embodied  in  these 
two  volumes.  These  books  are 
favorable  to  the  great  missionary 
enterprise,  while  the  volume  en- 
titled A  Ladifs  Cruise  in  a  French 
Man-of'  War,  is  of  a  similar  charac- 
ter, but  relates  to  the  Friendly, 
Samoan,  and  Society  Islands.  AH 
these  books  are  highly  creditable 
to  the  author's  ability  as  a  writer, 
and  to  her  enterprise  as  a  traveler. 
What  renders  them  the  more  wor- 
thy of  perusal  is  the  fact  that  they 
are  written  with  so  much  candor, 
fairness,  and  appreciation  of  mis- 
sionary efforts,  and  hence  merit 
extensive  circulation.  I  cannot 
but  hope  that  they  all  will  be  re- 
published in  the  United  States 
and  meet  with  an  extensive  circu- 
lation. I  am  quite  sure  no  more 
useful  books  could  be  procured  for 
Sabbath  School  libraries. 

In  referring  to  these  books  of 
Miss  Gumming  I  am  reminded  of 
the  writings  of  another  English 
authoress.  Miss  Bird,  now  Mrs. 
Bishop,  of  Edinburgh.  I  am  some- 
what surprised  that  while  her 
books,  Unbeaten  Paths  in  Japan, 
and  her  volume  entitled  Rocky 
Mountains,  have  been  re-printea 
in  the  United  States,  her  volume 
on  the  Hawaiian  Islands  should 
not  have  found  a  publisher.  To 
my  own  mind  it  is  really  the  best 
of  all  her  books. 

The  last  English  mail  brought 
another  new  book  from  her  facile 
pen, — The  Oolden  Chersonese, 
This,  I  notice,  has  been  re-pub- 
liohed  in  Boston.  It  is  a  choice 
volume  of  travels,  and  I  feel  quite 
sure  its  reading  will  coutrioute 
very  much  to  the  store  of  geo- 
graphical and  other  knowledge 
possessed  by  Xorth  Americans. 
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Perhaps  I  am  writing  too  long 
an  article  for  the  Sailors'  Maga- 
zine, but,  let  me  add,  that  in  all 
these  volumes,  both  *'old  and 
new,"  there  is  much  relating  to 
sailors.  They  never  could  have 
been  written,  unless  the  sailor  had 
performed  his  useful  part  in  the 
great  work  of  navigation.     They 


testify  abundantly  to  the  good 
which  sailors  have  done,  and  alas, 
also,  to  much  of  the  evil  which 
they  have  been  the  sad  instru- 
ments of  scattering,  among  the 
inhabitants  of  the  islands  of  the 
Pacific. 
Honohtlu,  H.  /.,  July  lOth,  188S. 


From  The  New  York  Evening  Post, 

OFF-SHORE  WHALING. 

AN    ANCIENT   INDUSTRY   OF  THE   HAMPTONS   AND   OTHER 
COAST    TOWNS. 


Easthampton,  L.  I.,  July  2nd,  1883. 


A  long,  low  wooden  building  at 
the  head  of  the  village  street, 
through  whose  open  doors  one 
caught  glimpses  of  oars,  spades, 
lances,  harpoons,  and  other  whal- 
ing paraphernalia,  directed  my  at- 
tention recently  to  one  of  the  most 
ancient  and  interesting  industries 
of  our  coasts, — the  off-shore  whale 
fishery,  the  forerunner,  if  not  the 
parent,  of  the  American  whale 
fishery.  Students  of  nautical  his- 
tory have  been  much  puzzled  to 
determine  just  when  and  where 
crews  were  organized  for  the  pros- 
ecution of  the  **  whaling  designe  " 
in  boats  from  the  shore.  Traces 
of  the  presence  of  these  crews  at 
an  early  day  still  exist  on  the  Mas- 
sachusetts coast,  on  both  shores 
of  the  Sound,  and  on  the  south 
Long  Island  and  Jersey  coasts. 
The  contest  for  priority  of  incep- 
tion, however,  lies  chiefly  between 
Cape  Cod  and  eastern  Long  Island; 
but  he  who  carefully  weighs  the 
rival  claims  must  decide,  I  think, 
in  favor  of  the  latter.  Province- 
town  contained  only  a  few  fishing 
huts  as  late  as  1714,  whereas  the 
Hamptons  were  settled  in  1G40, 
and  as  early  as  1650  entries  appear 
in  their  records  proving  that  the 


attention  of  the  settlers  had  al- 
ready been  turned  to  the  whale 
fishery  as  a  source  of  revenue.  The 
whites  undoubtedly  caught  this 
idea  from  the  Montauket  Indians, 
who  held  the  tail  and  fin  of  the 
whale  in  great  esteem  as  votive 
offerings  to  their  deity,  and  who 
frequently,  if  tradition  may  be  be- 
lieved, attacked  the  monster  in 
their  war  canoes  and  towed  his 
carcass,  ashore. 

Whales  were  very  plentiful  along 
the  coast  in  1640,  and  for  a  hun- 
dred years  later.  One  of  the  per- 
quisites of  the  first  minister  here 
was  a  certain  share  of  the  dead 
whales  cast  ashore,  while  the  first 
entries  in  the  town  records  pertain 
to  the  methods  by  which  they 
were  to  be  cut  up  and  tried.  Some 
of  these,  shownig  the  gradual 
growth  of  the  industry,  it  will  be 
proper  to  subjoin.  In  the  South- 
ampton town  records,  under  date 
of  March  7th,  1644 — four  years 
after  the  settlement — occurs  the 
following  curious  entry: — 

**  Ordered,  that  if,  by  the  Prov- 
idence of  God,  there  shall  be 
henceforth  within  the  bounds  of 
this  plantation  whales  cast  up,  for 
the  prevention   of  disorder  it  is 
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consented  that  there  shall  be  four 
wards  in  the  town,  eleven  persons 
to  each  ward,  and  by  lot  two  of 
each  to  be  employed  in  cutting  up 
whales,  who  for  their  pains  shall 
have  a  double  share." 

The  law  also  provided  that  the 
oil,  when  tried,  should  be  divided 
to  each  inhabitant, — counting  ser- 
vants and  children  above  sixteen 
as  such — "in  equal  proportion.'* 
Next  year  they  passed  a  law  pro- 
hibiting whoever  should  find  a 
whale  or  a  part  thereof  from  carry- 
ing it  away,  under  a  penalty  of 
208.,  but  directing  the  finder  to 
give  immediate  notice  to  the  mag- 
istrates, for  which  he  was  to  re- 
ceive a  reward  of  five  shillings. 
If  he  discovered  it  ''on  the  Lord's 
day,"  however,  he  was  to  have 
nothing.  A  second  order,  dated 
Decern r)er  5th,  1648,  gives  further 
details  of  the  growth  of  the  indus- 
try. It  provided  that  the  whales 
should  be  cut  up  by  the  squadrons 
who  were  to  be  divided  by  the  last 
five  men  chosen,  and  who  were  to 
have  one-third  for  their  pains, 
"beside  their  share  with  the 
town,"  also  providing  that  **  what- 
ever whale  should  be  gained'  by 
any  he  should  lay  it  above  low- 
water  mark,  and  not  meddle  with 
dividing  or  diminishing  it,"  until 
it  had  been  brought  to  town,  at 
the  town  charge,  and  laid  in  or 
about  the  town  pound,  **and  said 
cutters  to  pay  a  third  part  of  the 
said  charge."  From  this  it  was 
but  a  step  to  maintaining  a  regu- 
lar patrol  of  the  beach,  the  towns- 
people being  divided  into  stjuad- 
rons  of  from  twelve  to  fifteen  men 
each,  and  sections  of  the  coast  al- 
lotted to  each  in  turn.  Being  thus 
organized,  it  was  natural  that  the 
hardy  surf  men  should  next  turn 
their  attention  to  capturing  the 
whales  they  saw  coasting  up  and 
down  their  shores. 


The  First  Crew. 
The  first  hint  of  the  actual  for- 
mation of  a  crew  is  found  in  the 
Southampton  records,  under  date 
of  January  30th,  1650,  and  is  as 
iollows: — *'  Ordered  by  the  Gener- 
al Court  that  Mr.  John  Ogden, 
Sr.,  of  Northampton  (now  North 
Sea,  on  Peconic  Bay),  shall  have 
free  liberty,  without  interruption 
from  the  inhabitants  of  South- 
ampton, to  kill  whales  on  the 
South  Sea  within  the  bounds  of 
said  town,  for  the  space  of  seven 
years,"  and  no  libertv  *'  to  kill  or 
strike"  any  within  that  town  was 
to  be  given  other  parties,  provided 
Mr.  Ogden  proceeded  in  the  **  de- 
sign "  and  ''did  somewhat  at  it" 
within  the  year.  He,  however, 
was  not  to  deny  "the  town's  in- 
habitants" the  privilege  formerly 
belonging  to  them  in  the  drift 
whales  cast  upon  the  beach.  From 
this  time  the  industry  assumed 
form,  and  was  prosecuted  with 
gr?at  vigor  for  nearly  150  years. 
Never  was  a  business  better  organ- 
ized, or  carried  on  more  systemat- 
ically. The  Indians,  both  the 
Montaukets  on  the  east  and  the 
Shinnecocks  on  the  west,  were 
pressed  into  the  service.  At  its 
highest  pitch  there  were  at  least 
two  crews  each  at  Southampton, 
Bridgehampton,  Easthampton  and 
Amagansett,  with  one  at  Shinne- 
cock.  The  whole  line  of  coast 
about  these  hamlets  was  districted 
and  patrolled  regularly,  the  patrol- 
men being  selected  from  the  vari- 
ous crews  and  serving  in  rotation. 
At  intervals  of  a  mile  great  signal 
poles,  with  rounds  for  climbing, 
were  erected  on  the  dunes,  from 
which  to  signal  the  presence  of 
whales.  A  "crew"  comprised 
from  twelve  to  fifteen  men,  and 
was  provided  with  two  large  whale- 
boats,  lines,  irons,  lances,  spades, 
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and  other  implements  of  the  chase: 
all  but  the  boats — which  were 
drawn  np  on  the  beach  above 
high-water  mark — being  stored  in 
little  houses  built  on  the  sand. 

Their  method  of  taking  their 
prey  was  as  follows: — The  patrol 
on  •* raising"  a  whale  ran  to  the 
nearest  signal  pole,  and  waved 
from  its  summit  his  fisher's  coat 
or  perhaps  a  bundle  of  dried  grass: 
this  was  known  technically  as  the 
'*  weft."  Bright  eyes  in  the  village 
were  always  on  the  watch  for  it, 
and  its  appearance  usually  turned 
the  hamlet  into  a  crater  of  excite- 
ment. The  captains  ran  into  the 
street  with  their  immense  fish 
horns,  and  blew  prolonged  blasts 
one  to  each  quarter  of  the  heavens. 
This  rallied  the  crews,  and  told 
the  villagers  that  whales  were  off 
shore.  **  A  weft — a  weft,"  was 
then  the  cry,  and  men,  women, 
and  children,  dropping  all  pur- 
suits, ran,  bareheaded,  barefooted, 
and  coatless,  across  the  fields,  over 
fences  and  ditches,  to  the  beach. 
They  found  the  crews  there,  how- 
ever, before  them,  launching  the 
whaleboat  through  the  surf.  The 
biggest  of  the  **  three  brothers" 
always  carried  her  over  the  bar 
and  out  to  sea.  The  whale  could 
generally  be  seen  a  short  distance 
out  feeding;  sometimes  his  posi- 
tion was  marked  only  by  the  wake 
caused  by  his  flukes  beneath  the 
surface. 

Pursuit  and  Capture, 

The  pursuit  and  capture  differed 
in  nothing  from  that  afterward 
practiced  in  long-voyage  whaling, 
and  need  not  be  described  in  de- 
tail. Sometimes  the  whale  on  be- 
ing struck  would  put  directly  out 
to  sea,  dragging  the  boats  with 
him,  often  as  night  or  a  storm 
was  approaching,  in  which  case 
an  old  veteran  of  the  chase,  usual- 


ly an  Indian,  would  be  mounted 
on  a  white  horse  and  started  off 
down  the  coast,  lantern  in  hand, 
to  ascend  some  sand  dune  at  the 
point  where  his  unerring  judg- 
ment told  him  the  returning  boats 
would  sight  the  shore,  and  then 
sit,  an  animated  beacon,  to  guide 
the  hunters  into  port.  Sometimes 
a  whale  would  sink  in  the  death 
struggle,  whereupon  the  boatmen 
would  buoy  and  leave  it,  well 
knowing  that  it  would  float  in 
from  twenty-four  to  thirty  hours. 
If,  however,  no  mishap  occurred, 
and  the  whale  was  killed  and  float- 
ed on  the  surface,  it  was  towed  in- 
to the  surf  opposite  the  try  works, 
and  allowed  to  come  ashore  with 
the  breakers.  The  try  works  were 
simply  huge  iron  pots  set  in  brick 
work:.  That  at  Amagansett  may 
still  be  seen;  the  site  of  the  one  at 
Southampton  was  pointed  out  to 
me  by  an  old  whaleman,  who  had 
often  spent  nights  there,  as  being 
on  the  west  side  of  the  pond,  on 
ground  now  occupied  by  elegant 
summer  cottages.  The  whale,  be- 
ing stranded,  was  attacked  at  low 
tide  by  the  squadrons,  who  strip- 
ped the  blubber  from  its  upper 
side  and  carted  it  to  the  trv  works, 
where  it  was  converted  into  oil. 
One  side  stripped,  the  carcass  was 
rolled  over  at  high  tide,  and  the 
other  similarly  treated.  A  cun- 
ning limner  might  make  much  of 
the  picture, — the  men  clambering 
like  ants  over  the  monster,  the 
groups  of  bystanders,  the  horses 
tugging  at  the  heavily  laden  carts, 
and  the  night  ^cene  at  the  try 
pots, — for  the  work  continued 
night  and  day  until  completed. 
Stripped  of  its  blubber,  the  car- 
cass was  turned  adrift  to  feed  the 
sharks  and  gulls. 

The  magnitude  of  the  business 
at  its  height, — between  1700  and 
1775,  we  will  say, — would  scarcely 
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be  credited  now.  It  was  no  un- 
common thing  then  for  the  crews 
to  have  eight  or  ten  whales  on  the 
beach  at  once.  The  companies 
had  their  factors  in  London,  and 
shipped  their  oil  and  bone  directly 
thither.  They  show  now,  in  South- 
ampton, a  letter  written  by  one 
Walter  Mico,  a  factor  in  London, 
dated  there  February  21st,  1693-4, 
in  which  he  informs  his  employers 
that  of  180  barrels  shipped  there 
were  but  30  fair  barrels  amonff 
them,  the  rest  being  ** black  and 
red,  and  very  fowle  with  dirt," 
and  adds  that  he  had  to  ship  them 
lo  Holland  to  dispose  of  them. 
Some  years  before  the  Revolution 
the  business  expanded  out  into  the 
long-voyage  fishery  for  which,  la- 
ter, America  became  so  renowned, 
three  sloops, — the  Goodluck,  Dol- 
phin and  Success,  fitted  out  at 
Sag  Harbor, — being  the  pioneers 
in  the  trade.  They  cruised  as  far 
south  as  latitude  36°  north,  but 
were  not  very  successful.  In  1785 
a  vessel  owned  by  Col.  Benjamin 
Huntting  and  Capt.  Silas  Howell, 
of  Sag  Harbor,  was  sent  still  fur- 
ther south,  and  by  her  success  in- 
duced other  vessels  to  proceed  to 
the  Brazil  Banks,  and  inaugurate 
the  American  long-voyage  whale 
fishery.  Members  of  these  com- 
panies formed  the  crews  of  the 
first  whale  ships.  Several  of  the 
old  crews  still  retain  their  organi- 
zation, and  now  and  then  take  a 
cetacean  in  old-time  fashion.  There 
is  now  one  each  at  Shinnecock, 
Southampton,  Easthampton,  and 
Amagansett.  The  last  whale  cap- 
tured, I  believe,  was  by  the  South- 
ampton company  about  a  year 
ago. 

Two  Stories. 

One  day  **Ti,"  the  nineteen- 
year-old  son  of  Captain  Doming, 
of  the  Easthampton   crew,   gave 


me  80  graphic  an  account  of  a 
chase  undertaken  by  his  company 
last  December  that  it  will  bear  re- 
peating. 

**It  was  in  the  afternoon,"  he 
began.  *  *  Father  was  on  the  lounge 
asleep,  and  I  was  building  an  ice 
boat  with  the  boys  in  the  yard, 
when  one  of  the  station  men  came 
in  with  news  of  whule  off  shore. 
Of  course  it  got  pretty  lively  here 
then.  Father  blew  the  ol5  fish 
honi,  and  both  boats'  crews  ral- 
lied, and  jumped  down  to  the 
beach.  Five  minutes  later  the 
whole  village  was  there.  The  sea 
was  so  smooth  you  could  have  seen 
a  coot  a  mile  away:  the  whale  was 
perhaps  a  quarter  of  a  mile  out. 
Our  boat  got  away  first, — perhaps 
because  we'd  been  twitted  about 
not  darin'  to  strike  a  whale — seven 
men  of  us,  father,  captain,  and 
Sam  Green,  boat-turner.  We  fol- 
lowed the  whale  some  time  by  his 
wake,  and  finally  Sam  struck  him 
ten  feet  under  water.  Then  there 
was  fun.  He  breached,  just  graz- 
ing the  boat's  side,  and  then  put 
out  to  sea  like  a  race  horse. 
T'other  boat  was  nowhere.  Father 
took  Sam's  place  at  the  bows  with 
his  gun,  and  the  moment  the  beast 
slackened  put  a  bomb  lance  into 
him;  but  the  thing  didn't  burst 
inside,  as  we  expected,  only  stirred 
him  up.  He  gave  a  terrible  spring, 
snapped  the  rope  like  packthread, 
and  away  he  went  carryin'  three 
thousand^  dollars  worth  of  oil  and 
bone  with  him." 

Later  from  a  grizzled  old  whale- 
man at  Southampton  I  gathered 
other  reminiscences  of  the  calling. 
**  Whales  used  to  be  pretty  thick 
along-shore,"  he  began.  **  I  re- 
member when  there  were  eight  on 
the  beach  between  Shiunecock  Gut 
and  Amagansett  all  at  once.  The 
liveliest  time  I  ever  had  was  six- 
teen years  ago  come  May.     Three 
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whales  were  sighted  one  morning, 
and  four  boats  put  out  after  them. 
One  whale  disappeared.  One  charg- 
ed a  boat  and  knocked  the  captain 
overboard.  Next  moment  they 
fastened  to  him,  and  soon  after 
got  a  chance  to  lance.  The  lance 
*  boned '  and  bent  over,  drawing 
the  boat,  before  the  warp  could  be 
cut,  on  to  the  loose  whale.  He 
was  full  of  fight,  and  threw  the 
boat  twenty  feet  into  the  air,  of 
course  spilling  out  the  line.  That 
sei;  the  fast  whale  loose,  and  off  he 
went  to  sea,  being  found  some 
days  later  off  Cape  Cod,  and  claim- 
ed by  our  men  from  the  lance 
wounds  on  him.  The  one  that 
disappeared  was  killed  by  the 
fourth  boat  some  distance  out  to 
sea.  The  loose  whale  was ,  lanced, 
but  escaped  and  floated  ashore 
dead  at  Patchogue  a  few  days 
later.  Again,  in  1873,  our  creV 
struck  a  whale  close  inshore:  that 


ran  four  miles  to  sea,  died,  and 
sunk.  The  next  day  we  tried  to 
raise  it,  but  failed.  On  the  morn- 
ing of  the  second  day  it  was  seen 
floating,  and  two  boats  went  off 
for  it,  but  after  towing  a  while 
were  obliged  to  come  ashore,  the 
sea  growing  rough.  On  the  third 
day  a  wrecking  schooner,  at  work 
on  a  stranded  steamer  near  by, 
was  chartered  to  look  for  the  whale; 
she  found  it  twelve  miles  at  sea, 
off  Easthampton,  made  fast,  start- 
ed back,  and  got  becalmed.  At 
night  a  gale  came  on,  and  schoon- 
er and  whale  started  for  New 
York,  but  parted  company  in  the 
night,  the  whale  coming  ashore 
near  Atlanticville.  That  was  the 
biggest  whale  ever  killed  on  the 
coast.  The  bone  was  ten  feet  long 
and  sold  for  $1,000.  It  proved  a 
dry  skin  though, — yielding  no  oil." 

C.  B.  T. 


IMPROVEMENTS  IN  NEW  YORK  WATERS. 

A  GLANCE  AT  WHAT  HAS  BEEN  DOXE  AND  WHAT  IS  PROJECTED. 


From  Washington,  D.  C,  Aug- 
ust Ist,  1883,  the  statement  is 
telegraphed  that  the  report  of  Col- 
onel Newton,  engineer  in  charge 
of  the  improvements  of  rivers  and 
harbors  iu  the  New  York  district, 
has  been  received  at  the  War  De- 
partment. Following  is  a  synop- 
sis of  the  reports  on  several  of  the 
works  under  his  direction: — 

Remoinng  ohstrucHons  in  the  East 
River  and  Hell  Gate, 

The  engineer  reports  having 
been  engaged  at  Hallett's  Point 
during  the  year  in  removing  some 
few  points  of  broken  rock  found 
projecting  above  the  required 
depth  of  twenty-six  feet  at  mean 
low  water  mark.  The  engineer 
also  reports  that  during  the  year 


the  expenditure  of  appropriations 
has  been  confined  to  building  the 
galleries,  to  reducing  the  roof  of 
the  cross  galleries  to  a  thickness 
of  fifteen  feet,  and  to  drilling  the 
large  holes  for  the  final  blast  at 
Flood  Rock.  .  He  reports  that 
when  work  was  suspended  nearly 
all  the  roof -holes  had  been  drilled; 
that  the  length  of  the  galleries 
driven  during  the  year  was  204.3 
linear  feet,  and  that  12,202.0 cubic 
yards  of  stone  (measured  in  place) 
had  been  removed  from  the  gal- 
leries and  roof.  He  adds  that  the 
progress  of  the  work  was  material- 
ly retarded  during  the  year  for  the 
lack  of  sufficient  funds  to  carry  on 
operations  with  a  force  equal  to 
the  capacity  of  the  plant;  that 
now,  when  operations  are  suspend- 
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ed,  it  is  necessary  to  continue 
running  the  pumps  in  order  to 
keep  the  excavation  from  filling 
with  water,  the  cost  of  this  being 
the  same  as  when  the  full  force  is 
employed,  and  that  if  the  appro- 
priations asked  for  in  his  last  re- 
port had  been  granted,  this  reef 
could  have  been  blown  up  in  Sep- 
tember or  October,  1883. 

The  money  statement  of  the 
engineer  is  as  follows  for  the  year 
ending  June  30th,  1883:  Remov- 
ing reef  at  Hallett's  Point,  $398; 
excavations  at  Flood  Rock,  $161,- 
894;  expenses  of  steam  drilling 
scow  operating  on  Pot  Rock  and 
Frying  Pan,  $44,234;  total,  $206,- 
526.  Total  appropriations  to  June 
30th,  1883,  $3,188,300;  received 
from  other  sources  (not  specified), 
$1,949;  total,  $3,190,249.  Revert- 
ed to  United  States  Treasury, 
$3,156;  amount  allowed  to  Har- 
lem River,  $11,000. 

It  is  estimated  that  for  the  en- 
tire and  permanent  completion  of 
the  work  of  improvement  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  approved  and 
adopted  project  $1,963,030  will  be 
required.  There  remained  unex- 
pended at  the  close  of  the  last 
fiscal  year  $35,820,  and  this  sum, 
the  engineer  reports,  will  be  suffi- 
cient only  for  the  care  and  pres- 
ervation of  the  work  and  running 
the  pumps  to  keep  the  excavation 
at  Flood  Rock  from  filling  with 
water.  He  reports  that  $500,000 
can  be  profitably  expended  during 
the  next  fiscal  year. 

Bu tterm  ilk  Chan  nel. 

The  originally  adopted  project 
for  the  improvement  of  Butter- 
milk Channel  was  the  removal  of 
a  portion  of  the  existing  shoal,  to 
the  depth  of  twenty-six  feet  at 
mean  low  water  mark,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  increasing  the  depth  and 
width  of  the  channel.      In  this 


work  $56,356  was  expended  during 
the  past  year,  and  the  engineer  re- 
ports that  as  the  removal  of  the 
shoal  continues,  the  benefit  to 
commerce  and  navigation  is  pro- 
portionately increased.  It  is  es- 
timated that  a  further  appropria- 
tion of  $30,000  will  be  necessary 
to  complete  the  work,  and  the  en- 
gineer reports  that  this  sum  can 
be  profitably  expended  during  the 
next  year.  The  amount  appro- 
priated for  this  improvement  to 
date  is  $180,000,  of  which  the  act 
of  1882  appropriated  $60,000.  The 
amount  expended  up  to  June  30th, 
1883,  is  $119,163,  and  the  avail- 
able balance  on  hand  July  Ist, 
1883,  was  $60,837.  This  sum  will 
be  expended  during  the  present 
year  in  continuing  the  dredging 
of  the  channel. 

The  sum  of  $400,000  has  been 
appropriated  for  the  Harlem  River, 
but  none  of  it  has  yet  been  ex- 
pended. It  is  estimated  that  the 
work  will  cost  $1,700,000. 

Goicanus  Bay. 

The  engineer  reports  that  no 
operations  have  been  begun  un- 
der the  appropriation  of  $20,000 
for  the  improvement  of  Gowanus 
Bay  in  the  act  of  1882,  owing  to 
the  pendency  of  legal  formalities 
for  securing  the  right  of  way 
across  private  property  at  the 
southwest  corner  of  Erie  Basin, 
the  decision  upon  which  was  not 
received  until  May  23rd,  1883. 
He  also  reports  that  it  has  been 
recommended  to  the  department 
to  modify  the  existing  project,  so 
as  to  dredge  the  present  channel 
from  Hamilton  Ave.,  Brooklyn, 
to  the  southwest  comer  of  Erie 
Basin,  and  thus  to  divide  it  into 
two  branches,  one  to  the  north 
and  one  to  the  south.  The  cost 
of  this  revised  jmnect  he  estimates 
at    $132,565.       He    reports    that 
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$16,289  was  expended  during  the 
past  fiscal  year,  and  that  a  chan- 
nel was  dredged  1,826  feet  long, 
100  feet  wide  and  18  feet  deep  at 
mean  low  water.  He  estimates 
the  amount  that  will  be  required 
for  the  completion  of  the  improye- 
ment  in  accordance  with  the  ap- 
proved and  adopted  project  at 
$123,000.  Of  this  sum  he  thinks 
$30,000  can  be  profitably  expended 
in  the  next  year. 

Echo  Harbor y  New  Rochelle, 
In  the  improvement  of  Echo 
Harbor,  New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.,  the 
engineer  reports  that  $8,126  has 
been  expended  during  the  past 
year  and  that  a  portion  of  Sheep's 
Head  Reef  has  been  removed.  The 
balance  of  the  appropriation  re- 
maining on  hand  ($3,366)  he  re- 
ports too  small  to  continue  the 
work  on  Sheep's  Head  Reef.  He 
says: — "I  am  informed  that  the 
work  which  has  been  done  thus 
far  has  improved  the  navigation 
and  gives  general  satisfaction  to 
the  community  and  has  been  the 
means  of  a  reduction  in  the  rates  of 
freight.  The  inhabitants  desire  the 
entire  removal  of  Sheep's  Head 
Reef,  as  further  facilitating  the 
business  of  New  Rochelle  and  ren- 
dering it  less  difficult  to  charter 
vessels  for  freight  to  and  from  this 
place."  The  original  estimate  for 
this  improvement  was  $38,955. 
The  sum  of  $22,000  has  been  al- 
ready appropriated  and  the  engi- 
neer estimates  that  a  further  ap- 
propriation of  $16,955  will  be  nec- 
essary for  the  completion  of  the 
project.  The  amount  expended  up 
to  June  30th,  1883,  is  $18,634, 
and  the  available  balance  July  Jst, 
1883,  was  $3,367.  The  engineer 
reports  that  $17,000  can  be  profit- 


ably expended  during  the  next  year. 
The  originally  adopted  project 
for  the  improvement  of  this  har- 
bor was  to  remove  the  rockv  ob- 
structions and  to  dredge  the  inner 
channel  between  Hunter's  and 
Flat  Islands.  The  estimated  cost 
was  $40,825,  and  this  project  has 
not  been  modified.  The  expen- 
ditures during  the  past  year 
amounted  to  $308,  principally  for 
surveys.  It  is  proposed  to  be^in 
the  removal  of  ** Coming  Rock" 
with  the  steam  drilling  scow,  as 
authorized  by  the  Chief  of  En- 
gineers, in  June,  1883.  The  esti- 
mated cost  of  the  entire  and  per- 
manent completion  of  the  work  is 
$5,825  in  addition  to  the  aPF^ 
priations  already  made.  These 
amount  to  $35,000. 

Port  Chester  Harhar. 
Of  the  improvement  of  Port 
Chester  Harbor  the  engineer  says: 
— "  It  was  proposed  to  apply  the 
appropriation  of  $15,000  made  by 
the  act  of  1882  to  the  removal  of 
a  portion  of  sunken  rock,  but 
it  seems  to  be  the  desire  of  the 
business  men  of  Port  Chester  to 
apply  the  money  to  dredging  the 
channel  of  Byram  River  leading  to 
the  town,  this  work  to  take  pre- 
cedence of  the  removal  of  the  rock. 
The  amount  expended  during  the 
past  jear  was  $25.  The  amount 
that  ft  is  estimated  will  be  requir- 
ed for  the  completion  of  the  im- 
provement of  the  harbor  accord- 
ing to  the  adopted  and  approved 
plan,  is  $69,632.    The  amount  ap- 

Jropriated  for  the  work  to  date  is 
27,000  of  which  $15,000  was  ap- 
propriated by  the  act  of  1882. 
The  amount  remaining  unexpend- 
ed July  1st,  1883,  was  $16,925.— 
New  York  Tribune. 
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From  the  Naval  Brigade  Neve;  Devonport,  Eng. 

^'OH,    NOBBY!'' 


"  Where  shall  you  lodge,  Bill?" 

Before  Bill  had  time  to  reply, 
another  struck  in  and  said, — 

"  Directly  we're  paid  off,  I  en- 
ter the  Sailors'  Welcome   Home. 

I "    The  rest  was  not  heard, 

for  there  was  a  chorus  of  cries 
directed  against  the  lad  who  was 
going  to  the  Sailors'  Welcome 
Home. 

'^Yes,"  said  he,  "and  I'll  tell 
you  why — because  they  always  treat 
me  like  a  friend,  mates," 

"Oh,  yes,"  cried  another.  "  I 
don't  want  to  be  treated  like  a 
blessed  baby,  so  much  to  eat,  so 
much  to  drink.  Do  they  tuck 
you  in,  old  ship,  eh?  " 

This  and  a  great  deal  more  of 
fun  and  banter  went  on  among 
the  crew  of  the  ship  Bllore,  which 
had  just  returned  from  the  voyage 
to  Sydney. 

The  fo'castle  was  now  full  of 
life  and  noise.  On  all  sides  plans 
of  pleasure  and  enjoyment  were 
being  discussed.  A  few  old  sea- 
men slept;  others,  smoking  quiet- 
ly, looked  on  and  chimed  in  with 
a  word  or  two  from  time  to  time. 
Some  whose  chests  were  filled  with 
**  curios,"  spread  them  out  and 
sorted  them,  or  prepared  them  for 
the  friends  and  relatives  who  were 
to  receive  them. 

*'Isay,  Bill,"  said  one,  '^are 
you  going  home  this  time?" 

"  Of  course  I  am!     Why  not?" 

"Why  not?"  repeated  the  oth- 
er. "Xh,  you  can  answer  that 
best." 

"  Do  you  think  I  am  going  to 
sail  out  of  London  for  ever,"  said 
Bill,  '*  without  going  to  see  the 
dad?" 

Poor  Bill!  three  times  had  he 
returned  from  long  voyages  with 
his  "mind  made  up"  to  leave 


London  directly  he  was  paid  off 
and  "go  home" — a  distance  by 
coach,  where  his  old  father  and 
mother  waited  and  prayed,  and 
prayed  and  waited  for  his  return. 
But  he  came  not. 

One  day  Bill's  father  meeting  a 
neighbor  is  accosted  thus: — 

"Friend  Jones,  your  son's  ship 
is  in  port." 

"Thank  God!"  cries  the  old 
man,  Bill's  father.  "  Only  let  me 
see  him  once  more!"  And  the 
tears  ran  down  his  pale  wrinkled 
cheeks. 

"  Yes,  I've  just  read  it  in  a 
town  paper." 

And  tne  poor  old  man's  heart  is 
filled  with  joy  as  he  chatters  on  to 
his  friend  about  his  strong,  bold, 
lad  Bill,  the  only  treasure  left 
him. 

He  is  alone  now.  His  old  moth- 
er who  loved  her  boy  so  fondly, 
waited  and  waited,  but  he  came 
not.  She  prayed  God  to  bless  the 
lad  continually,  but  at  last  tired 
out,  she  went  to  God  to  rest,  pray- 
ing so  earnestly  at  the  last  for  him 
who  came  not,  that  the  old  man 
and  the  minister  were  heart- 
broken, and  wept  together  as  she 
lay  down  to  rest  for  ever. 

Why  didn't  Bill  go  home?" 

Because  each  time  he  put  his 
honor,  health  and  money,  his  body 
and  soul,  into  the  hands  of  those 
'^more  cruel  than  death!"  And 
when  he  awoke,  penniless  and  ill, 
what  torment  awaited  him!  Oh, 
the  remorse!  It  nearly  drove  him 
wild. 

Just  a  line  went  home  begging 
pardon  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart.  But  he  was  too  proud  and 
ashamed  to  go  home  penniless. 
Then  off  to  sea  again  he  went, 
with  remorse  tugging  at  his  heart, 
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so  as  to  make  him  nearly  mad  with 
himself.     Poor  lad! 

The  moment  came  when  the  crew 
must  separate.  They  mustered  in 
the  shipping-office  with  their  cap- 
tain, and  were  paid  off.  Seldom 
were  so  fine  a  crew  seen  there,  and 
never  did  a  captain  speak  with 
more  admiration  for  a  crew  than 
did  theirs  for  the  brave  lads  who, 
in  "fine  weather  and  foul,"  had 
served  him  so  well. 

*' Hurrah  for  a  *nip!'"  cried 
one,  directly  they  were  outside. 
**  Bear  up  for  a  liquor,  ship- 
mates! "  was  the  cry. 

Close  to  them  was  a  big  garish 
gin-palace,  from  which  came  a  con- 
fused loud  noise  of  laughter,  of 
snatches  of  song,  and  coarse  jest- 
ing, mingled  with  the  oaths  and 
curses  of  those  who  were  quarrel- 
ling over  their  drink. 

*' Stop  a  moment,  shipmates!" 
said  the  sailor  who  at  first  said  he 
should  go  to  the  Sailors'  Welcome 
Home.  He  went  by  the  name  of 
**  Nobby,"  because,  he  was  pretty 
well  educated  and  a  great  reader. 

*'Stop,  lads!  listen  to  that  hor- 
rid Babel  of  curses  and  drunken 
quarrels;  is  that  the  pleasure  you 
seek?  Look!  Those  dirty,  cring- 
ing loafers  who  live  by  your  ruin; 
are  they  your  friends?  No!  Come 
away.  I'll  show  you  where  you 
are  lodged  respectably  and  treated 
like  men,  like  friends,  not  like 
dogs.  Come,  lads,  come.  But 
don't  go  there  to  your  ruin! " 

**  Bravo,  Nobby!  "  cried  several. 
'*  You  are  right.  We're  for  Nob- 
by! "  cried  they.  **  We've  been 
bitten  too  often." 

So  they  separated.  One  party 
plunged  into  the  grog-shop,  the 
other,  with  Nobby,  joined  the  cap- 
tain to  the  Sailors'  Welcome  Home, 
and  went  along  laughing  and 
chatting  to  pack  up  and  say  good- 
bye. 


Bill  went  with  the  party  that 
chose  the  grog-shop,  and  soon  got 
into  a  state  in  which  he  forgot 
everything  till  morning,  when  he 
awoke  with  a  start. 

*'  Oh,  dear! "  said  Bill,  yawning, 
and  trying   to  sit  up.     **What8 

up?    Pm  stiff,  and "    He  sat 

up  and  stared  around.  No,  he 
was  not  aboard.  These  dirty  walls 
and  this  tumble-down  bed, — ah,  he 
remembered  the  grog-shop,  lots  of 
drink,  and— 

**  I'm  a  fool,"  he  muttered.  '*  I 
can  hardly  move,  too.  Oh,  my 
poor  head!    It  will  split! " 

Men's  voices  in  loud  dispute  in 
the  next  room  reached  him  through 
the  thin  partition. 

Said  one  voice,  *'  Bundle  him 
out! " 

"  Not  so  fast,"  said  the  other. 
'*  His  money  first!  " 

'*What!''^  said  Bill  to  himself, 
sitting  up  and  staring  wildly. 

Said  the  first  voice,  "He's 
got  no  more  money!" 

Bill  was  fumbling  in  his  pockets. 
He  found  a  few  shillings  and  some 
coppers! 

**  I'm  ruined! "  he  cried  wildly. 
"  I'm  ruined?  You  robbers  there! 
where  is  my  money?  " 

Then  came  a  rushing  of  feet,  a 
quarrel,  fierce  struggling,  and 
Bill,  poor  Bill,  was  flung  out  on 
the  pavement,  beaten,  exhausted 
and  ill.  The  door  went  to  with  a 
bang.  i 

"  What's  in  the  wind?"  said  a 
well-dressed  seaman,  passing  the 
crowd  round  Bill  on  the  pavement. 

*'  A  chap  as  is  *  keel-out,' "  said 
one  with  a  grin. 

**  W^hat  can  I  do  for  you,  ship- 
mate?" said  the  seaman,  stooping 
down. 

Poor  Bill  slowly  lifted  his  hag- 
gard face. 

^*  What,  Bill!  old  shipmate,"  he 
cried.     He  knelt  down  and  quiet- 
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ly  raised  Bill  in  his  arms.  The 
poor  fellow  looked  up,  and  made 
oat  his  old  chnm,  Nobby.  He 
muttered  despairingly, — 

**  Oh,  Nobby;  my  poor  dad ! " 

Nobby  took  Bill  with  him  to  the 
Sailors'  Welcome  Home. 

'^This  is  jolly,"  said  Bill,  a 
week  later.  ''  Why  didn't  1  find 
this  crib  out  before?  You're  right, 
Nobby,  we're  treated  like  friends 
here.  Nobby,  old  shipmate,  give 
me  vonr  hand!" 

Tney  gripped  each  other's  hand 
in  silence;  but  Nobby  knew  what 
was  in  Bill's  heart. 

Said  Bill  suddenly,  "Tell  me, 
Xobby,  how  is  it  you  keep  square? 
You  don't  drink,  you  don't  go  on 
the  spree;  but  you  are  always  jol- 
ly, always  on  the  square.  Tell  me 
how  is  it?" 

Nobby  replied,  "Two  years  ago 


I  was  walking  alone  ashore.  I  was 
miserable.  1  felt  ill.  I  had  lost 
my  money  when  drunk.  I  hadn't 
a  friend.  I  came  to  a  chapel. 
The  nice  singing  took  me  inside. 
I  sat  down;  but  the  singing  cheer- 
ed me,  some  how. 

"  Then  I  heard  these  words 
spoken,  *  The  wages  of  sin  is  death; 
but  the  gift  of  God  is  eternal  life 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.' 

"  Bill,  old  shipmate,  it's  all 
true.  I've  found  it  out  myself.  I 
went  to  Jesus,  and  told  Him  how 
I  had  sinned.  At  His  feet  in  earn- 
est prayer  I  found  pardon  and 
peace.  The  Holy  Ghost  was  given 
unto  me  according  to  His  promise, 
I  am  happy  and  respectable  now, 
and  I  humbly  trust  in  Christ's 
word  for  eternal  salvation.  For 
His  message  is  ^Him  that  cometh 
to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out,''' 


^»^»«» 


From  Chart  and  Compass,  London,  Eng.,  July,  1S8S. 

ON     BOARD    THE     "OCEAN.' 

SAM    AND   JACK. 


'*I  thought  I  was  a  Christian, 
Jack;  I  thought  I  was  a  Christian, 
but  I've  missed  it  again,  and  I'm 
clean  done, — there  seems  no  last- 
ing hope  or  comfort  for  such  as 
me." 

**  Hi,  now  Sam,  I'm  sorry  to  see 
you  80  low-hearted,  mate;  what's 
the  matter  this  time?  " 

"The  matter,"  answered' Sam, 
"everything  is  the  matter.  The 
devil's  own  temper  has  had  hold 
of  me  again;  I've  been  a-swearing 
and  a-storming,  and  a  throat  full 
of  horrid  curses  and  hard  words 
have  been  pouring  out  of  my 
raouth  at  the  boy  Bill.  Didn't  you 
see  him  pass  you  on  the  gang-way 
juBtnow?" 

"  I  did.  I  saw  the  boy  had  been 
a-blubbering,  and  he  couldn't  give 
me  an  answer  when  I  spoke  to 
him.    What's  gone  wrong?  " 


"  Well,  he  annoyed  me.  He 
lost  a  good  bucket  overboard  on  a 
bit  of  rotten  rope  not  like  to  carry 
a  pound  weight,  and  his  saying  he 
was  sorry  wouldn't  bring  it  back 
again;  he  contradicted  me,  too, 
and  I  can't  stand  opposition,  never 
could,  it  puts  me  out,  one  word 
gives  another,  and  I  lose  the  mas- 
tery of  myself  a  deal  sooner  than 
I  should  lose  the  mastery  of  this 
ship  in  a  storm,  and  it's  no  good 
of  me  trying." 

"  Don't  say  that,"  said  Jack, 
soothingly;  he  was  a  good  friend 
and  true,  and  remembered  the 
wise  man's  saying,  "  that  a  soft  an- 
swer turns  away  wrath."  "Don't 
say  that,  Sam,  it's  something  to 
see  where  the  wrong  lies,  and  I 
should  say  that  it's  the  first  step 
towards  amendment." 

"  I  tell  you,  it's  all  no  use  talk- 
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ing,"  said  the  other.  ^*  No  one 
could  make  better  resolutions  than 
I  have  made,  and  when  I  was  last 
ashore  I  had  a  long  talk  with  that 
good  missionarv-man,  Jenkins,  on 
the  subject.  lie  gave  me  the  best 
of  advice,  he  prayed  to  God  for 
me,  and  he  prayed  with  me,  and 
I've  got  here  in  my  pocket  a  spe- 
cial list  of  Bible-verses  which  he 
wrote  for  me;  here  they  are," — 
slapping  them  on  his  locker — **and 
I  came  to  sea  determined  not  to 
be  surprised  again  this  voyage 
(*  surprised  into  a  passion '  was 
one  of  his  sayings),  and  I  haven't 
forgot  it.  But,  look  you  here!  we 
haven't  been  to  sea  twenty-four 
hours  before  I'm  surprised  again. 
Talk  about  infirmity  of  the  flesh, 
that's  my  infirmity,  and  I  know  it 
to  my  cost.  The  drink  doesn't 
tempt  me  now,  but  I'm  a  slave  to 
bad  temper,  Jack,  wus  luck  to  it." 
The  poor  fellow  seemed  so  over- 
come and  so  humiliated  with  the 
consciousness  of  his  infirmity  that 
his  friend's  lips  seemed  sealed  for 
a  time.  He  had  not  the  heart  to 
reproach  him,  and  he  felt  to  have 
no  new  source  of  comfort  or  en- 
couragement to  offer.  Often  be- 
fore, during  former  voyages,  the 
topic  of  bad  temper,  of  surly,  angry 
moods  and  evil  words  had  cropped 
up  between  them.  No  two  men 
could  be  more  constitutionally  un- 
like, yet  there  weie  some  strong 
points  of  sympathy  and  ffood-will 
between  them,  which  had  consti- 
tuted them  friends  and  sh'pmates 
during  many  foregoing  voyages. 
Both  were  good-hearted,  right- 
principled  tars;  both  had  listened, 
when  ashore,  to  the  voice  of  the 
Christian  teacher,  and  had  daily 
read,  when  afloat,  words  of  soliS 
counsel,  wisdom,  cheer  and  hope 
from  the  Book  of  Life.  But  Sam's 
constitutional  infirmity,  a  short, 
fiery  temper,  had  been  the  bane  of 


his  own  life  and  had  caused  much 
misery  to  others,  while  it  obliter- 
ated to  the  superficial  observer 
many  of  his  underlying  good  trait« 
of  heart  and  mind.  Presently 
Jack  broke  in — **  I've  got  it,  Sam', 
I've  got  a  new  idea!  You're  a 
teetotaler,  arn't  you?  and  you  wear 
the  Blue  Ribbon,  too.  Let  us  two 
make  a  solemn  vow  and  covenant 
over  this  bad-temper  business. 
Let  us  wear  a  Red  Ribbon,  and 
then,  if  we  take  timey  with  the 
blessing  of  God,  to  think  of  the 
Red  Ribbon,  before  we  begin  with 
the  strife  of  tongues,  in  twenty 
cases  out  of  a  score  the  breeze  will 
blow  over  without  doing  damdge. 

**  No.  I  don't  like  the  thought 
of  that.  Jack.  I  don't  mind  wear- 
ing the  Blue  Ribbon;  I  shall  be 
glad  to  my  dying  day  that  I  took 
that  pledge,  for  if  my  temper  gets 
the  better  of  me  now,"to  my  shame, 
it  made  a  beast  and  a  roaring  tiger 
of  me  before;  but  another  ribbon 
pledge?  Can't  say  I  like  the  idea 
of  it." 

**  Why  not,  man?"  returned  his 
companion  with  energy.  **  If  one 
does  good,  why  shouldn't  the 
other?  " 

**  That's  your  reasoning.  Why? 
because  we  might  a'most  as  well 
wear  the  L'^nion  Jack  slung  round 
us,  d'ye  see.  Blue  and  Red,  it 
would  only  want  the  White,  would 
it,  now?" 

**  More's  the  reason  we  should 
tackle  the  Red,  Sam.  As  English 
tars  the  Red,  White  and  Blue  are 
nat'rally  dear  to  us,  and  if  we  can 
think  of  the  Blue  a-saving  us  from 
the  demon  drink,  and  the  Red  a- 
saving  us  from  the  almost  wus 
demon  temper,  and  if  we  remem- 
ber that  White  is  the  robe  of  right- 
eousness, that  all  must  appear  in 
if  ever  they  are  to  reach  up  yon- 
der, we  may  be  proud  of  the  sign 
and  colors  of     our    trade,   Sam, 
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that's  what  /  think.  So,  as  I  said 
just  now,  it's  a  good  idea,  and  as 
delays  are  dangerous  when  we've 
got  good  resolutions  on  hand,  let's 
make  up  our  minds  at  once  I've 
a  bit  of  Red  Ribbon  book-marker 
in  the  little  hymn-book  my  poor 
dead  mother  gave  me  five  years 
ago.  It  would  please  her  up  in 
heaven  to  see  me  put  it  to  such 
a  ffood  use.  I'll  sew  it  on  your 
jacket,  if  vou'll  let  me,  and  then 
I'll  sew  a  bit  on  mine,  and  let  us 
be  the  first  tars  afloat  to  don  the 
Red  Ribbon  in  remembrance  of 
our  vow  to  smother  bad  temper 
and  silence  an  evil  tongue.  And 
who  can  tell  but  we  may  in  time 
be  copied  far  an(^  near  by  multi- 
tudes, both  ashore  and  afloat,  who 
not  only  now  save  their  money  and 
health  by  wearing  the  Blue  Rib- 
bon, but  who  would  also  saVe  much 
outward  and  inward  misery  by 
wearing  the  Red?  Why,  lad,  1 
can  see  the  millennium  beginning 
at  the  very  thought  of  it! " 

**Well,  here  goes  then,"  said 
the  other,  quite  overcome  by  his 
friend's  unvarying  kindness  and 
patience,  by  his  Christian  sympa- 
thy, tact,  and  good  sense — **Here 
goes!  The  Bed  Ribbon  and  no  bad 
temper,  Ood,  for  Christ's  sake, 
helping  us  to  keep  the  vow  !  "  The 
Red  Ribbon  was  donned  then  and 
there,  and  the  good  resolve  was 
not  broken  during  that  voyage, 
nor  many  that  succeeded  it.  W  hen 
aggravated,  Sam's  blood  would  be- 
gin to  boil  and  his  eyes  to  flash, 
but  the  thought  of  the  Red  Rib- 
bon and  the  prayer  which  accom- 
panied its  institution,  took  the 
lead  and  gained  the  needed  time 
for  reflection,  and  Sam  thus  in 
this  matter  also,  as  he  had  pre- 
viously done  in  the  matter  of 
drink,  came  off  **  more  than  con- 
queror, to  his  own  heart's  peace. 


to  the  comfort  of  those  who  sur- 
rounded him,  and  to  the  honor  of 
his  God. 

When  they  had  taken  the  pledge. 
Jack  picked  up  the  bit  oi  paper 
Sam  had  thrown  down  upon  nis 
locker,  and  read  aloud: — 

'•  Death  and  life  are  in  power  of 
the  tongue."    Prov.  xviii,  21. 

**  He  that  is  slow  to  anger  is  bet- 
ter than  the  mighty;  and  he  that 
ruleth  his  spirit  than  he  that  tak- 
eth  a  citj."     Prov.  xvi,  32. 

*'  I  said,  I  will  take  heed  to  my 
ways,  that  I  offend  not  with  mv 
tongue:  I  will  keep  my  mouth 
with  a  bridle,  while  the  wicked  is 
before  me."     Ps.  xxxix,  1. 

'*  Whoso  keepeth  his  mouth  and 
his  tongue,  keepeth  his  soul  from 
troubles."     Prov.  xxi,  23. 

*'  A  soft  tongue  breaketh  the 
bone."     Prov.  xxv.  15. 

**Let  no  corrupt  communica- 
tion proceed  out  of  your  mouth, 
but  that  which  is  good  to  the  use 
of  edifying,  that  it  may  minister 
grace  to  the  hearers."  Eph.  iv,  29, 

**  If  any  man  among  you  seem 
to  be  religious,  and  bridleth  not 
his  tongue,  but  deceiveth  his  own 
self,  this  man's  religion  is  vain." 
James  i,  26. 

*'  He  that  will  love  life,  and  see 
good  days,  let  him  refrain  his 
tongue  from  evil,  and  his  lips  that 
they  speak  no  guile."     1  Pet.  iii, 

then,  giving  it  back,  he  said, 
*'  There  is  wisdom  enough  for  all 
the  world  in  that  bit  of  paper, 
Sam.  I'll  copy  it  as  it  stands,  by 
your  leave,  and  shall  never  see  it 
without  thinking  of  one  of  the 
happiest  hours  of  my  life.  May 
God  bless  us  both,  Sam,  and  make 
us  blessings!  I've  got  vour  Amen 
to  that,  I  know.    Our  Cap'n  calls. 

I'm  off  now 

A.  G.  R. 
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HOW  MRS.  PHILLIPS  SAVED  OLD  JOE  BLEEKER. 

BY    ESTHER   BLAKE. 


Saturday  night  had  come;  the 
shadows  were  forming  an  evening 
crown  for  the  earth,  and  the  hal- 
lowed Sabbath-day  peace  was  be- 
ginning already  to  steal  into  the 
hearts  of  the  saints  who  dwelt  in 
the  little  village  of  Elmsdale.  In 
the  meantime,  fathers  were  hurry- 
ing home  with  covered  baskets 
containing  the  Sunday  dinners, 
and  mothers  were  sewing  on  but- 
tons, darning  bright  red-and-blue 
stockings,  and  scrubbing  chubby 
boys  and  girls  that  they  might  be 
clean  and  whole,  at  least  one  day 
in  the  seven. 

Mrs.  Phillips,  the  grocer's  wife, 
had  been  engaged  for  some  time 
with  her  boys,  and  now  that  her 
task  was  accomplished  and  the 
brown  eyes  shut  up  for  the  night, 
she  sat  down  in  the  little  sitting- 
room  over  the  grocery  store  and 
took  the  baby  in  her  arms  with  a 
weary  sigh. 

Her  thoughts  formed  themselves 
into  words  and  stole  out  through 
her  lips:  "  0,  dear!  I'm  so  tired, 
and  yet  when  baby's  asleep  I  must 
finish  Harry's  coat  or  he  can't  go 
out  to-morrow.  I  never  get  any 
rest  now-a-days,  nor  ever  go  any 
where.  They  say  the  Temperance 
meetings  at  the"^  hall  are  wonder- 
ful; how  I'd  like  to  go  to-night! 
But   it's  of  no  use;  1  shall  never 

fo  anv  where  again.  Thev  say 
Irs.  l^aylor  has  got  Joe  Bleeker 
to  sign  the  pledge;  no  one  ever 
thought  he  would  reform;  he  was 
the  worst  man  in  the  place.  How 
happy  that  woman  must  be  to 
think  she's  saved  him  I" 

Another  sigh,  a  long  silence  and 
the  lips  move  again:  **  Well,  after 
all,  I've  got  my  precious  children, 
and  Jesus  meant  me  to  work  for 
them,  and  I  must  come  to  Him. 


He  knows  how  tired  I  am,  and  He 
will  give  me  rest  and  help  me 
when  I  am  tempted  to  murmur." 
She  pressed  the  baby's  head  closer 
to  her  breast  and  began  to  sing: — 

"  '  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  fwrrow  and  of  woe. 

It  will  Joy  and  comfort  give  you. 

■    Take  it  then  where'er  you  ago. 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 
As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 

If  temptations  round  you  gather 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer.' " 

Slowly  down  the  street  walked 
Joe  Bleeker;  **'Tan't  no  use,  I 
can't  hold  out  no  longer.  I  mnst 
have  liquor  and  I'm  goin'  to 
Beardsly's  saloon. "  But  as  he  was 
about  to  cross  the  street,  he  stop- 
ped, for  right  bv  the  saloon-door 
stood  the  minister  and  Elder 
Townsend.  **Well,  I  can't  go, 
they  wouldn't  let  me  go  in;  I'll  sit 
on  Phillips'  stairs  until  they're 
gone."  He  opened  a  side  door  as 
he  spoke  and  crept  part  way  up 
the  stairs  leading  to  Mrs.  Phillips' 
sitting-room.  **  *  Take  the  name 
of  Jesus  with  you,'  "  greeted  him 
as  he  sat  down.  The  name  of  Je- 
sus! That  old  man  was  a  boy 
again;  he  lay  in  the  trundle-bed 
in  the  old  garret;  he  heard  a  voice 
lingering  over  that  name  as  the 
winter  wind  whistled  outside  and 
the  sleet  fell  on  the  roof;  he  felt  a 
hand  stroking  his  face  and  he 
cried  out,  **My  mother,  oh,  my 
mother!  she  took  the  name  of 
Jesus. " 

He  listened  again; — 

"  *  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you. 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe.' " 

Surely  he  was  a  "child  of  sor- 
row ani  of  woe";  it  must  mean 
him,  but  he  was  so  tempted;  even 
now  he  wanted  his  whiskey. 

"  '  If  temptations  round  you  gather 
Breathe- that  holy  name  in  prayer.'" 
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Surely  they  were  gathering 
round  fiim;  should  he  pray  or 
should  he  yield  to  them  ?  His  bet- 
ter nature  was  rising  up  and  urg- 
ing him  to  look  to  his  mother's 
God,  but  the  Devil  whispered: — 
**It'8  no  use,  for  you've  drunk  too 
long;  you  never  could  hold  out  to 
the  end,  unless  you  died  to-night." 
"I  guess  that's  true,"  said  the 
old  man. 

He  began  to  rise,  when  these 
words  came  stealing  down: — 

'* '  Ask  the  Savior  to  help  jou. 
Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  jou; 

He  is  wiUin^f  to  aid  you. 
He  win  carry  you  through.* '' 

"So  I  an't  got  nothin'  to  do 
with  it;  He'll  carry  me  through; 
yes,  but  that's  good  folks  He  car- 
ries, and  I'm  so  awful  bad." 

"  Mamma,  you've  sung  me  awake 
and  I  want  to  say  my  verse  for  to- 
morrow." 

"  Well,  darling,"  pausing  in  her 
song  to  listen: — 

**  *  We  love  Him  because  He 
first  loved  us.'  And,  mamma,  did 
He  love  when  I  called  Joe  Bleeker 
nimes  that  day  when  he  was 
drank?" 

"  Yes,  Harry,  God  was  sorry, 
but  He  loved  you." 

"  Does  He  love  everybody  that's 
wicked?" 

**  Yes,  He  hates  their  sins,  but 
He  loves  them  while  they  are  sin- 
ners and  wants  to  save  them. " 

**Does  He  love  Joe  Bleeker? 
And  could  He  make  him  good?" 

*'Yes,  Harry,  He  could  make 
him  as  pure  and  good  as  the  saints 
in  heaven,  but  mamma's  boy  must 
go  to  sleep  again;  good-night, 
now." 

It  was  late.  The  stars,  God's 
jewels,  long  ago  were  added  to  the 
evening  crown,  and  round  many  a 
hearth-stone  had  been  breatfied 
the  evening  prayer  and  sung  the 
hymn  beginning: — 


**  Safely  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ;  '* 

and  the  people  of  Elmsdale  were 
lying  down  to  rest:  still  Mrs. 
rhifiips  stitched  on  the  little  coat. 
The  door  opened  and  her  husband 
entered  the  room.  Walking  up 
to  her,  he  gently  drew  the  work 
from  her  nands,  and  bending 
down,  he  kissed  her,  murmuriig: 
— '*Dear,  precious  wife,  you've 
saved  Joe  Bleeker  " 

**  W^hy,  Edward,  what  do  you 
mean?  Mrs.  Taylor  got  him  to 
sign  the  pledge." 

Then  followed  a  recital  of  old 
Joe's  struggle  on  the  stairs  and 
his  final  victory  through  Mrs. 
Phillips'  words,  which  she  thought 
fell  alone  on  the  ear  of  her  boy; 
and  Joe  Bleeker  had  gone  out 
from  that  place  trusting  in  a  di- 
vine power,  had  told  his  story  at 
the  meeting,  and  Elder  Townsend 
had  repeated  it  to  the  grocer,  as 
he  called  at  the  store  for  some 
coffee  on  his  way  home  from  the 
hall. 

How  Mrs.  Phillips  thanked  God 
that  he  had  let  her  do  something 
for  him  is  better  known  to  herself 
than  any  one  else*  And  now, 
weary,  tired  mothers,  sing  your 
evenmg  song  to  ^our  babies; — the 
remembrance  of  it  in  after  years 
may  save  them,  and  you  cannot 
tell  as  it  floats  out  to  the  passer- 
by what  a  power  it  may  prove  in 
lifting  a  soul  toward  heaven. — Arl- 
vocate  and  Guardian. 

From  The  London,  (EMg.)  Telegraph. 

Cricket-Playing  on  the  Good- 
win Sands. 

On  a  fine  calm  day  from  the 
height  of  the  cliffs  betwixt  Rams- 
gate  and  Broadstairs  you  may  spy 
at  low  water  time  a  yellow  vein, 
like  a  thin  winding  of  pale  gold,  a 
hand's  breadth  this  side  of  the 
horizon,    the    famous    and    fatal 
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Goodwin  Sands.  I  suppose  there 
is  no  shoal  in  the  whole  world  that 
a  man  whose  sympathies  are  with 
sailors  can  view  with  more  interest. 
Starting  from  the  North  Sand 
Head,  which  is  almost  abreast  of 
Kamsgate,  and  looking  east  the 
eye  follows  the  southwesterly  sweep 
of  the  Goodwins  until  the  Downs 
are*  embraced  with  all  their  dim 
tracery  of  spars  and  rigging  and 
faint  sinuous  lines  of  steamers' 
smoke  beyond,  while  the  giant 
South  Foreland  acclivity  stares 
down  upon  the  lightship  abreast 
of  St.  Margaret's  Bay,  marking 
the  extreme  limits  in  the  south 
and  west  of  the  deadliest  stretch 
of  sands  upon  the  face  of  the 
globe. 

I  remember  once  passing  these 
Goodwins  and  seeing  a  number  of 
little  black  figures  running  about 
them.  A  pleasure  vessel  from  one 
of  the  adjacent  ports  was  lying  at 
anchor  a  short  distance  off,  and 
her  boat  was  against  the  slope  of 
the  shoal.  It  was  a  very  calm  day 
indeed,  the  sea  just  blurred  here 
and  there  with  small  draughts  of 
air  that  gave  the  water  in  those 
places  a  look  of  ice,  with  a  pallid 
streak  of  the  French  coast  beyond 
the  white  mainsail  of  the  pleasure- 
cutter,  hove  up  by  the  refraction 
of  the  light  above  the  sea-line. 
I  brought  a  small  pocket  telescope 
to  bear,  and  observed  that  those 
little  black  figures  running  about 
like  the  savages  Eobinson  Crusoe 
saw  were  Cockney  excursionists 
engaged  in  playing  cricket.  They 
played  more  as  if  they  wanted  to 
be  able  to  talk  of  having  play- 
ed than  as  if  they  enjoyed  the 
game.  Talk  of  contrasts!  A  man 
may  be  rendered  pensive  by  watch- 
ing children  sporting  in  a  grave- 
yard, by  mingling  in  a  festivity 
held  upon  a  space  of  ground  where 
once  a  famous  battle  was  fought, 


and  where  the  feet  of  the  merry- 
makers are  separated  from  the 
bones  and  skulls  of  warriors  by  a 
couple  of  spades'  length  of  earth. 
But  to  see  those  little  black-coat- 
ed creatures  running  about  after  a 
ball  on  top  of  such  an  ocean  burial- 

Elace  that  the  like  of  it  for  the 
orror  of  its  annals  and  for  the 
number  of  those  it  has  sepulchred 
is  not  to  be  found  in  this  habitable 
world,  might  well  have  made  the 
gayest  heart  sad  and  thoughtful 
for  a  spell. 

As  1  leaned  over  the  rail  look- 
ing at  those  happy  pigmies  the 
scene  in  imagination  changed,  the 
darkness  came  rushing  out  of  the 
east  with  a  moan  in  it  of  approach- 
ing storm,  the  three  lanterns 
winked  like  stars  beyond  the  North 
Sand  Head,  and  there  was  a  sound 
of  weltering  waters  and  the  seeth- 
ing and  hissing  of  surf  rising  up 
through  the  gloom  out  from  the 
whole  length  of  the  shoals.  The  . 
wind  rose  fresh  and  eagerly,  with 
a  raw  edge  in  it;  the  ebony  of  the 
swelling  waters  was  broken  by  the 
glimmer  of  the  froth  of  breaking 
seas.  I  could  hear  the  muffled 
thunder  of  the  confused  play  to 
windward  of  the  surf,  with* the 
shrieking  of  the  blast  overhead, 
while  a  deeper  shadow  yet  gather- 
ed in  the  air.  Then,  with  a  blink- 
ing of  my  eyes,  back  would  come 
the  facts  of  the  thing  over  again, 
and  yonder  were  the  little  figures 
merrily  chasing  the  ball,  the  sea 
spreading  like  a  sheet  of  silk  to 
the  yellow  rim  of  the  hard  sand, 
and  the  blue  sky  bright  overhead. 
Yet  another  touch  of  the  magician 
Fancy's  wand,  and  it  was  all  howl- 
ing storm  and  flying  blackness, 
and  the  sting  of  hurling  spume 
again  with  a  sudden  glare  of  light- 
ning between,  flinging  out  the 
shapes  of  the  piles  of  whirling 
clouds,  like  monstrous  brandished 
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wings  going  to  pieces  in  the  hur- 
ricane, and  throwing  up  the  black 
fabric  of  a  big  ship  on  her  beam 
ends,  her  masts  gone,  and  a  fury 
of  white  water  veiling  her.  There 
are  Hfe  boat  coxswains  who  need 
but  close  their  eves  to  see  fearfuller 
things.  Just  Vhere  those  little 
creatures  are  brandishing  their 
tiny  bats  and  flourishing  their 
shrimp-like  legs,  the  great  ship 
struck,  and  the  men  and  women 
shrieked  out  to  God  for  mercy  in 
one  breath.  A  man's  fancy  must  be 
feeble,  even  on  the  softest  of  sum- 
mer days,  not  to  hear  the  crash  of 
her  timbers,  the  thunder-shocks 
of  the  smiting  seas,  the  rending 
noises  of  hemp  and  wire  and  spar 
torn  by  the  tempest  from  their 
strong  fastenings — not  to  see  the 
ghastly  picture  she  makes  in  the 
wild  gleam  of  the  signal  flare, 
whose  tongues  of  fire  are  blown 
horizontal,  like  streaming  flags, 
by  the  furious  breath  of  the  storm, 
illuminating  with  a  dull,  horrible 
crimson  light  the  throngs  of  human 
beings  who  cry  and  struggle  upon 
her  decks,  or  hang,  like  streaming 
suits  of  clothes,  in  what  remains 
of  her  rigging.  Is  this  an  exagger- 
ated picture?  Alas!  the  pen  never 
yet  was  wielded  that  could  por- 
tray, in  the  barest  form,  any  one 
of  the  countless  horrible  scenes 
which  have  taken  place  on  that 
stretch  of  sands  where  one  sum- 
mer day  I  watched,  leaning  over 
the  raifof  a  vessel,  a  number  of 
light-hearted  excursionists  playing 
cricket. 


by  Collector  Robertson  at  the  Cus- 
tom House.  The  silver  was  a  gift 
from  Her  British  Majesty  Queen 
Victoria,  and  was  intended,  ac- 
cording to  a  graceful  note  from 
the  British  Minister  at  Washing- 
ton, as  a  slight  recognition  from 
Her  Majesty  of  the  heroism  of 
Captain  Joy  in  rescuing  from 
death  the  captain  and  crew  of  the 
British  bark  Lenox. 

It  appears  that  on  the  7th  of 
October  last,  the  Scottish  bark 
Lenox,  from  Glasgow,  took  fire  at 
sea,  off  Cape  Horn,  near  the  Falk- 
land Islands,  and  was  burned  to 
the  water's  edge.  The  captain 
and  crew, — twenty-five  persons  in 
all, — were  in  great  peril  and  would 
have  been  lost  had  not  the  Amer- 
ican ship  come  to  the  rescue.  By 
great  promptness  and  bravery  on 
the  part  of  Captain  Joy  and  his 
men  a  boat  was  launched  in  a 
stormy  sea  and  all  on  board  the 
burning  vessel  safely  taken  off. 

Captain  Joy  has  distinguished 
himself  on  other  occasions,  also,  by 
risking  his  own  life  to  save  oth- 
ers. Once,  when  his  ship  lay  in  the 
Eort  of  Liver])ool,  a  child  fell  over- 
oard.  The  American  sailor,  who 
chanced  to  be  by,  sprang  into  the 
water  and,  under  circumstances 
of  danger  to  himself,  brought  the 
little  one  safely  to  shore.  For 
this  he  was  decorated  with  the 
gold  medal  of  the  Royal  Humane 
Society.  On  another  occasion  Cap- 
tain Joy  rescued  a  passenger  who 
fell  overboard  at  sea. — New  York 
Herald. 


Heroism  Rewarded. 

Captain  William  P.  Joy,  mas- 
ter of  the  American  ship  St. 
Nicholas,  of  this  port,  was  pre- 
sented with  a  handsome  tea  and 
coffee  service   of  silver  vesterdav 


OvKRBORNB  by  joumeylng  far 
Wher«  no  resting  places  are, 
Lured  by  visions  of  repoee 
That  in  fading  mock  my  woes. 
Savior!  may  Thy  presence  be 

Unto  me 
As  the  shadow  cool  and  sweet 
Of  a  rock  in  desert  heat. 

Harriet  McEvren  Kimball, 
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For  the  Sailors'  Magazine. 

Shall  We  Keep  Our  Boys  From  the  Sea? 

BY   CAPTAIN   BRAY,    OF  THE   MISSIONARY   PACKET    **  MORNING   STAR.' 


If  all  were  to  do  this,  who  would  cora- 
inand  our  ships?  Is  it  not  selfishness  on 
the  part  of  parents  to  wish  for  their  boys 
to  settle  on  shore?  Most  of  the  boys  wish 
to  do  so,  and  have  neither  the  desire  nor 
the  courage  to  undertake  a  sea-life,  but 
there  are  those  who  from  their  youth  ^re 
constantly  filled  with  a  longing  to  be  a 
sailor,  and  to  extend  their  business  op- 
portunities to  all  parts  of  the  world.  The 
native  town  or  city  is  not  large  enough  to 
give  their  great  souls  the  scope  they  re- 
quire, and  their  hearts  can  only  be  satis- 
fied with  the  whole  world.  There  is  no 
business  in  life  that  has  not  natures  and 
capabilities  exactly  suited  to  it,  and  mf\ny 
parents  are  able  to  see  from  the  earliest 
years  of  their  boys's  lives  just  the  business 
that  is  natural  to  them.  But  as  it  does  not 
coincide  with  their  own  wishes  and  plans 
they  undertake  to  turn  all  the  natural 
capabilities  into  an  artificial  channel,  and 
very  often  are  the  means  of  making  sad 
failures  in  life  for  them. 

There  are  bovs  who  have  a  natural 
desire  for  a  sea  life,  and  they  will  gen- 
erally be  found  to  be  courageous  of 
heart,  with  natures  that  are  honest,  liberal 
and  generous.  They  must  have  courage, 
for  although  they  cannot  realize  the  dan- 
gers of  the  sea,  they  have,  to  a  certain 
aegree,  heard,  read  and  considered  them 
before  decidmg  upon  their  profession,  I 
recall  the  words  of  a  captain  who  gave 
his  experience  of  joining  tiie  ship  as  a  boy 
on  his  first  voyage.  After  fully  deciding 
on  a  sea  life,  he  shipped  as  bov  in  a  large 
vessel  bound  for  California.  lie  went  to 
Boston  and  was  taken  with  the  chest  of 
clothes  provided  by  his  good  mother,  to 
Lewis  wharf,  and  landed  alongside  the 
ship.  He  then  naturally  took  a  look  at 
the  ship  he  was  going  in ;  first  at  the  im- 
mense length,  then  at  the  height,  then  his 
eves  ran  up  the  tall  masts,  and  out  upon 
the  long  yards,  and  the  single  little  foot- 
rope  that' ran  out  upon  them,  as  the  only 
standing  place  for  the  sailor  to  do  his 
work  at  that  dizzy  height.     It  seemed  im- 

{)ossiblf  to  do  it  without  a  fall  first  or 
ast,  and  if  he  could  then  have  been  at 
home  he  would  have  given  up  the  sea 
life. 


lie  stood  there  and  considered  the  ques- 
tion, and  deliberately  determined  in  the 
face  of  what  seemed  to  him  so  great  dan- 
ger, to  go  and  take  the  consequences. 
That  was  courage,  for  he  realized  the 
danger  and  did  not  shrink  from  it.  It  is 
almost  needless  to  say  that  he  went,  and 
had  a  most  successful  career,  and  in  a 
few  years  commanded  as  fine  a  ship  as 
the  one  in  which  he  began  his  sea  life. 

But  there  are  many  boys  who  go  to  sea 
for  a  living,  as  they  would  undeitake  any 
other  job  of  work,  simply  for  a  subsist- 
ence. This  class  are  never  satisfied,  are 
always  speaking  disparagingly  of  their 
profession,  and  instead  of  taking  an  in- 
terest in  it  and  manifesting  ambition 
enough  to  be  promoted,  fall  into  the  ways 
of  old  forecastle  sailors,  and  acquire  all 
their  evil  and  intemperate  habits.  If  by 
any  chance  they  reach  the  quarter  deck, 
they  are  the  men  whose  low  habits  and 
brute  force  lead  to  sad  abuses  of  seamen, 
and  bring  disgrace  upon  our  merchant 
service. 

We  need  boys  to  keep  up  the  standard 
and  reputation  acquired  oy  the  class  of 
shipmasters  who  commanded  our  Amer- 
ican ships  twenty-five  years  ago.  There 
are  some  such,  but  their  numbers  are  far 
less  than  formerlv,  and  are  constantly 
decreasing,  and  unless  some  of  our  Amer- 
ican lioys  are  allowed  to  choose  a  sea  life 
for  their  profession  our  merchant  ships 
will  soon  be  commanded  by  foreigners. 

It  is  always  spoken  of  as  a'dog's  life,  and 
one  of  hardships  and  trials.  I  have  not 
found  it  any  more  so  than  a  shore-life,  and 
certainly  it  is  not  because  a  sea-life  of 
twenty-two  years  in  all  parts  of  the  world 
has  not  given  me  the  opportunity  of  judg- 
ing. 

There  are  many  disagreeable  things 
about  a  sea-life,  we  admit,  and  some 
hardships  when  in  bad  weather,  but  if 
faithfully  compared  with  the  trials  and 
hardships  of  a  shore  life,  they  certainly 
show  very  favorably. 

There  is  really  less  hard  tcork  connect^ 
ed  with  a  ship  than  in  most  employments 
on  shore,  ana  even  the  sailors  work  in 
most  ships  is  not  hard,  and  only  continues 
for  alternate  watches  of  four  hours  each. 
Certainly  there  are  many  advantages  in 
a  sea-life,  for  the  gentlemanlv  master  and 
officers  of  a  ship  are  respectect  in  whatever 
port  they  go,  and  are  privileged  to  en  jot 
whatever  degree  of  society  the  port  af- 
fords. 
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But  towering  above  all  other  advanta- 
ges of  a  sea-life  is  the  privilege  of  a  visit 
to !»  many  different  parts  of  the  world. 
Compare  the  mind  of  the  averaee  sea-cap- 
tain with  the  mind  that  has  only  seen  his 
own  country,  or  possibly  the  one  across 
the  Atlantic.  The  former  has  a  world  in 
his  mind,  painted  there  by  actual  sight, 
in 'far  more  flowing  colors  than  a  life- 
time of  reading  and  study  can  do  at 
home,  and  I  have  seldom  found  the  cap- 
tain who  does  not  say  that  all  the  knowl- 
edge thus  acquired  is  not  to  be  considered 
dearly  purchased  even  when  the  long 
voyages  of  separation  from  home  and 
friends  has  been  the  cost. 

If  all  parents  could  be  induced  to  allow 
their  boys  to  follow  their  own  inclinations 
and  tastes  in  choosing  their  life-work,  it 
is  perfectly  safe  to  say  that  there  would 
be  far  fewer  failures  in  life. 

Instead  of  this,  parents  choose  the  em- 
ployment, and  often  just  what  is  ad- 
verse to  the  nature  of  their  boys,  and  thus 
often  make  lives  useless  that  would  have 
made  a  great  success  if  allowed  to  choose 
for  themselves.  And,  moreover,  the 
efforts  employed  to  change  the  thoughts 
of  boys  from  the  employment  they  desire 
to  enter  upon,  are  often  the  means  of 
kmdling  their  dasires  to  a  brighter  flame, 
and  in  the  end  of  leading  to  a  greater  dis- 
appointment, if  they  are  at  last  obliged 
to  abandon  it. 

My  own  parents  would  never  listen  to 
my  talk  and  plans  of  going  to  sea,  and  I 
well  remember  how  my  father  read  to  me 
erery  tale  of  shipwreck  and  disaster  by 
sea,  with  a  view  to  discourage  me,  think- 
ing by  that  method  that  1  snould  be  lead 
to  forsake  the 'dream  of  my  youth.  But 
it  had  the  opposite  effect.  So  far  from 
bringing  discouragement,  it  served  to 
quicken  my  imagination,  and  made  me 
long  to  begin.  j5)  has  always  been  shown 
the  uselessness  of  thinking  to  change 
the  taste  and  disposition  of  boys  when  they 
have  a  natural  tendency  towards  any  par- 
tkjular  avocation.  As  much  as  1  desired  to 
respect  and  please  my  parents,  1  felt  they 
were  wrong  in  persuading  me  to  under- 
take for  my  life  work,  business  in  a  Bos- 
ton banking  house,  and  to  forsake  the 
employment  exactly  suited  to  my  nature 
and  inclinations,  and  1  have  never  once 
felt  diflferently  in  regard  to  it,  or  for  a 
moment  doubted  that  I  reached  my  calling 
when  I  chose  a  seafaring  life. 

Ijet  me,  therefore,  put  in  a  plea  for  the 
boys,  and  ask  parents  to  allow  them  to 
follow  their  natural  desires  in  the  choice 
of  their  life  work,  even  if  it  be  that  of 
becoming  a  sailor  boy!     You  will  then 


see  their  young  lives  and  hearts  grow  and 
expand  like  the  great  ocean  over  which 
they  bound  to  behold  the  great  world, — 
and  these  conceptions  will  make  them 
generous,  manly,  courageous  and  useful ; 
— boys  you  will  always  be  proud  to  call 
your  own. 


Story  of  a  $1,000  U.  S.  Bond. 

The  washing  ashore,  on  the  New  Jersey 
coast,  some  two  or  three  months  since,  of 
one  of  our  loan  libraries,  has  led  to  our 
knowledge  of  a  series  of  facts  that  speak 
for  themselves  with  impressive  power. 
The  record  is  as  interesting  as  it  is  in- 
structive, and  we  have  no  need  to  point  out 
its  moral  to  the  readers  of  the  Magazine. 
The  two  letters  were  sent  from  the  State 
of  Maine  to  our  Secretary  at  Boston, 
Mass.,  without  thought  of  their  publica- 
tion. 

Marcu  8th,  1888. 

"  Your  letter  received  this  a.  m.  I  en- 
close |5  to  put  in  order,  for  another  voy- 
age. Library  No.  8,001,  assigned  to  *  J. 
N.,*  in  1869,  for  contribution  sent  at  that 
time.  I  hope  it  may  continue  to  be  useful 
in  the  work  for  which  it  is  sent. 

**  Allow  me  to  say  that  the  initials  *  J. 
N.'  are  those  of  my  dear  daughter,  who, 
in  1808,  was  in  Massachusetts  at  a  board- 
ing school.  I  bought  a  |1,000  J.  S.  Gov- 
ernment Bond  intending  to  give  it  to  her 
for  a  Christmas  present.  She  was  taken 
sick  at  the  seminary  and  died  on  Christ- 
mas morning,  1868.  While  stopping  at 
a  hotel  in  Boston  on  our  way  home  from 
the  seminary,  that  bond  was  set  apart  as 
a  Sacred  Fund,  called  The  J.  N.  Fund, 
which  will  explain  to  you  the  reason  why 
the  six  libranes  were  requested  to  be  as- 
signed to  *  J.  N.,'— No.  2,008  in  1868; 
No.  3,001  in  1809;  No,  8, 090 in  1870;  No. 
8,705  in  1871;  No.  8,770  in  1872;  and 
No.  4,858  in  1874.  They  were  sent  with 
the  hope  and  prayer  that  the  Lord  would 
make  them  useful  on  the  errand  upon 
which  they  were  sent ;  and  we  have  lleen 
much  interested  in  some  of  the  reports 
which  you  have  sent  us,  particularly  in 
the  letter  from  the  pious  German  sail- 
or, of  May  15th,  1808,  who  had  the  care 
of  No.  2,098. 

**  Excuse  my  sending  the  above  explana- 
tion,— but  it  has  always  been  a  source  of 
comfort  to   act   as  agent  for  dispensing 
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that  fund  in  the  dear  daughter*s  name, 
who  has  been  almost  twenty  years  in 
heaven. 

**  Pardon  me  for  adding  a  few  words, 
to  show  how  much  that  1 1,000  bond  has 
done  in  twenty  years.  The  premium  on 
gold  at  first,  and  final  exchange  of  bond 
for  other  securities,  has  enabled  me  to  pay 
out  over  $1,950  for  various  benevolent 
purposes,  from  the  *J.  N.'  fund,  and 
there  is  still  $1,000  on  hand,— but  4  to  6 
per  cent,  interest  will  greatly  decrease  the 
income. 

**I  think  that  many  a  parent  or  friend 
would  find  it  a  constant  source  of  satis- 
faction to  set  aside  such  a  *  Fund  *  in  the 
name  of  a  dear  child,  patent  or  friend, 
and  use  it  for  advancing  the  cause  of 
Christ,  or  in  doing  good  to  others,  and 
would  keep  the  dear  departed  one  fresh 
in  memory." 

July  10th,  1883. 
**  Your  kind  letter  of  June  29th  in  re- 
gard to  *  J.  N.'  Library  No.  4,358  was  re- 
ceived, and  I  delayed  answering  as  to  sub- 
stituting a  new  library  to  replace  it.  For 
more  than  three  years  my  daughter  has 
cared  for  an  orphan  girl  who  was  left  en- 
tirely destitute,  and  was  about  giving  up 
school  and  going  into  a  publishing  house; 
but  the  *  J.  N.*  fund  has  clothed  her  en- 
tirely and  furnished  her  with  school  books, 
so  that  she  is  now  just  entering  upon  her 
fourth  and  last  year  in  our  excellent  High 
School.  Another  family  has  given  her 
board,  for  what  assistance  she  can  render 
them  out  of  school  hours.  Besides  this 
$100  furnished  to  an  orphan  relative 
without  means,  a  young  man  seventeen 
years  of  age,  whose  parents  both  died  of 
consumption.  He  was  threatened  with 
the  same  disease,  but  has  gone  to  Minne- 
sota where  he  is  working  on  a  farm,  strong 
and  robust.  These,  with  some  other 
smaller  calls,  are  th^'only  reasons  for  nt;t 
now  sending  the  amount  required  for  a  new 
librarv.  Seldom  has  $1,000  done  more 
varied  kinds  of  good  deeds  than  this. 
We  want  to  have  it  work  on  in  memory 
of  dear  *J.  N.'" 


From  a  Lieutenant  in  the 
Royal  Navy. 

The  following  letter  from  Lt.  G.  C, 
Frederick,  R.  N.,  addressed  to  Rev.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Austen,  our  laborers  at  Yoko- 


hama, Japan,  was  written  from  Kobe  in 
the  same  country.  It  gives  a  graphic 
impression  of  Christian  experience  on  ship- 
board. 

H.  B.  M.  S.  Magpie, 
February  26th,  1883. 
**  It  is  a  long  time  since  last  I  wrote  to 
you,  but  knowing  you  would  hear  all 
about  us  from  other  ships  going  to  Yo- 
kohama I  thought  it  better  to  put  off 
writing.  Our  time  at  this  port  is  now 
drawing  to  a  close,  and  on  Thursday  next 
we  ^tart  for  Hong  Kong,  calling  in  at 
Nagasaki  on  the  way.  Then  we  shall 
spend  the  summer  down  in  Borneo.  It 
is  a  very  out-of-the-way  place  and  we 
shall  greatly  miss  the  Christian  fellowship 
of  dear  brothers  and  sisters  in  Christ,  but 
wherever  God  sees  fit  to  send  us  He  has 
some  wise  purpose  in  it,  so  we  need  never 
complain.  *  Behold  I  am  with  you  aU 
icaya,  even  to  the  end  of  the  world  *  is  a 
very  blessed  promise  which  every  one  can 
take  to  himself. 

"What  grand  news  we  hear,  from 
every  one,  of  your  noble  work  at  Yoko- 
hama. And  God  seems  granting  a  hun- 
dred fold  to  the  seed  sown.  May  He  con- 
tinue to  pour  out  His  spirit  on  you  both 
in  its  fulness!  God  never  does  anything 
bv  halves  and  if  we  open  our  mouths  wide 
He  will  fill  them.  Dr.  Gulick  has  been 
down  here,  as  you  know,  but  I  have  only 
met  him  once,  as  our  times  for  doing  so 
do  not  fit  in  well ;  he  has  been  stirring  up 
some  of  our  men,  and  a  few  nighto  ago, 
at  a  meeting,  five  of  them  threw  away 
their  papers  and  tobacco  and  determined 
to  give  up  the  habit  of  smoking  entirely, 
trusting  in  God  to  help  them,  for  several 
were  inveterate  smokers  and  nothing  else 
would  keep  them  from  it. 

**How  we  should  all  like  to  meet  you 
again !  But  our  paths  seem  marked  out 
in  different  directions  and  we  must  thank 
Him  for  having  permitted  us  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  you  last  year,  a  bright  and  hap- 
py era  in  our  lives  which  it  will  dways 
be  a  pleasure  to  look  back  on.  Oh  is  not 
God  good  to  us  always  I  He  never  makes 
mistakes.  Our  whole  lives  ought  to  be 
one  of  ceaseless  praise  to  Him. 

*'The  Sheldrake  is  just  going  up  to 
Yokohama  and  you  will  find  some  earnest 
(Christians  on  board  her.  What  a  wonder- 
ful change  seems  coming  over  our  Navy 
now ; — not  a  ship  but  what  has  some  of 
God's  children  on  board,  instead  of  what 
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it  was  a  few  years  ago  when  it  was  rather 
a  rare  occurrence  to  And  them. 

'*We  have  just  heard  of  the  terrible 
accident  on  blaard  the  Darina.  How 
suddenly  some  of  them  were  called  away, 
and  let  us  hope  they  were  found  trusting 
in  Jesus!  It  ou^ht  to  be  a  solemn  warn- 
ing to  their  shipmates  of  the  shortness 
and  uncertainity  of  life  and  the  necessity 
of  accepting  the  free  gift  of  salvation 
while  it  is  called  to-day.  This  surely  is 
one  of  God's  voices  speaking  very  plainly 
and  loudly. 

"I  trust  that  you  are  both  enjoying 
good  health  and  that  Mr.  Austen  never 
feels  any  bad  effects  from  his  knee  now, 
80  that  he  can  continue  his  work  on 
board  the  different  ships.  We  have  had 
some  glorious  and  happy  meetings  here, 
and  it  does  cheer  and  encoura^  us  to 
hear  some  who  only  a  short  time  ago 
would  ridicule  religion,  now  offering  up 
their  prayers  with  us;  but  with  God  all 
things  are  possible  and  He  can  soften  the 
hardest  hearts  and  by  His  Holy  Spirit  lead 
one  to  see  his  sin  and  forsake  it,  praying 
for  heavenly  aid  and  the  forgiveness  of 
his  sin  in  the  precious  blood  of  Christ. 

*'The  temperance  cause  is  also  being 
blessed  of  God  and  our  numbers  are  slow- 
ly but  steadily  on  the  increase.  But  it  is 
very  necessarv  to  continually  keep  before 
them  the  only  way  by  which  they  can 
hope  to  keep  their  plages.  With  kind 
rejoirds  and  our  united  prayers  that  you 
may  be  greatly  blessed  in  your  own  souls 
as  well  as  have  the  blessing  of  seeing 
others  brought  to  the  Lord  by  your  teach- 
ing and  example,  believe  me. 

Ever  yours  sincerelv, 

6.  C.  F." 


cease  thinking  of  Mrs.  Austen  who  came 
and  shook  hands  with  me,  and  said, — 

*  God  bless  you ! '  That  was  the  first  kind 
parting  word  that  I  had  received  since  I 
left  my  own  home.  I  have  felt  very  hap- 
py from  the  time  that  I  came  into  your 
meeting-house    and    heard    her   singing 

*  Step  over  the  Line.* 

*a  do  thank  God  that  T  did  that.  God 
has  been  wonderfully  good  to  me.  After  I 
left  Yokohama  I  felt  sorry  (to  go)  but  I 
left  it  all  with  Jesus.  I  can  say  that  He 
has  not  left  me  alone.  I  have  never  when 
on  my  watch,  strolling  up  and  down  in 
the  engine-room,  been  so  happy  and  so 
glad  in  Jesus,  as  I  am  now.  It  is  a  joy 
which  I  never  knew  before.  How  thank- 
ful I  ought  to  be  to  Him  who  has  watched 
over  me.  The  only  desire  of  my  heart  is 
to  serve  Him.  By  God's  help  I  am  able 
to  do  so. 

'  *  After  a  safe  arrival  at  Kobe  I  can  in- 
form you  that  God  has  been  with  me. 
My  heart  is  full  of  His  protecting  love, 
and  everything  seems  to  go  along  good, 
because  I  left  it  all  with  Jesus.  I  send 
my  best  respects  to  Dr.  Gulick,  and  to 
all  who  know  me.  The  Monocacy  has  left 
Nagasaki  for  Hong  Kong.  The  Richmond 
and  the  new  flag-ship  are  in  Hong  Kong. 
I  have  not  been  on  board  for  we  have  been 
in  dock.  Wo  leave  Kobe  on  the  17th  for 
Hong  Kong.  I  must  ask  you  all  to  re- 
memoer  me  in  your  prayers  that  I  may 
keep  on  in  this  life,  serving  that  blessed 
Jejfus. 

Respectfully,  F.  H." 


A  Sailor's  Hearty  G-ratitude— 

Kindness  Strange,  but 

Welcome. 

Writing  to  Rev.  Mr.  Austen,  our  chap- 
Um  at  Yokohama,  Japan,  and  dating 
Kobe,  Japan,  Feb.  13th,  1883,  Frank 
Hermansson,  a  common  sailor,  says:— 

"You  will  remember  I  was  not  long 
converted  to  our  dear  Savior  before  I 
sailed  from  Yokohama.  Oh  how  I  bless 
God  that  He  ever  led  my  footsteps  into 
your  house!  There  I  found  sweet  peace 
in  Jesus.  He  has  kept  me  ever  since.  I 
was  never  so  happy  in  my  life.  To  see 
how  friendly  T  was  treated.     I  never  shall 


Ocean  Steamships  as  Fields 
for  Evangelization. 

The  August  number  of  The  Evangelis- 
tic Record^  Chicago,  111.,  says, — and  in 
view  of  its  statements  we  should  say  that 
some  one  ought  to  **  rise  and  explain :" — 

**  Crossing  the  Atlantic  recently  on  the 
great  steamer  that  boasts  of  '*the  fastest 
time  on  record,"  we  were  surprised  to 
learn  that  the  Captain  prohibited  the 
holding  of  any  religious  service  on  board, 
other  than  the  formal  service  read  by  him- 
self on  Sunday  morning,  read,  too,  with 
such  an  evident  lack  of  interest  in  what 
might  otherwise  be  an  enjoyable  service, 
as  to  lead  one  to  believe  it  to  be  only  a 
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disagreeable  duty  that  would  be  gladly 
dispensed  with  did  not  the  direction  of 
the  company  compel  it. 

**A  number  of  the  passengers  had 
agreed  together  to  ask  a  Massachusetts 
piustor  of  our  company,  a  man  of  real 
piety  and  many  gifts,  to  conduct  an  in- 
formal service  during  the  Sunday  after- 
noon. Thinking  it  would  be  only  courte- 
sy to  the  Captain  to  ask  his  permission, 
the  proposed  meeting  was  mentioned,  and 
the  use  of  some  Bibles  belonging  to  the 
ship  was  requested.  The  reply  was  a 
bluff  and  blank  refusal  for  either  the  use 
of  books  or  permission  to  hold  the  ser- 
vice. 

"  Hearing  of  the  refusal  and  thinking 
there  must  have  been  some  misunder- 
standing, we  went  ourselves  to  the  Cap- 
tain, stating  that  we  wished  simply  to 
hold  a  song  service  and  listen  to  short  ad- 
dresses, and  certainly  thought  the  party 
bringing  us  word  of  his  prohibition  must 
have  b^n  mistaken.  The  reply  was, — 
*  There  is  no  mistake,  I  won't  have  any 
service.' 

**0n  this  same  steamer  every  day  of 
the  passage,  bv  a  visit  to  the  gentleman's 
cabin,  one  might  see  going  on,  without 
any  attempt  at  concealment,  that  which 
upon  either  side  of  the  Atlantic  is  con- 
sidered a  criminal  offense,  viz.,  gambling 
for  money,  little  piles  of  which  might  be 
seen  on  the  various  tables  in  the  room, 
surrounded  by  the  eager  players.  All 
this  without  the  least  protest  on  the  part 
of  the  officers  of  the  steamer,  and  .yet 
when  a  number  of  the  passengers  desired 
to  meet  foj  religious  worship  on  the 
Lord's  Day,  they  are  denied  the  privilege. 
This  is  surely  an  unenviable  reputation 
for  a  great  steamship  line  to  gain.  We 
should  hope  the  Captain  was  acting  his 
own  desires  and  not  the  orders  of  the 
company." 


Work  For  French  Sailors. 

The  August  number  of  the  EuangeliS" 
tic  Record,  Chicago,  111.,  says: — 

**  Henry  Cook,  the  sailor-evangelist  of 
Gosport,  England,*  has  been  laboring  in 
Havre  among  the  French  sailors.  Rev. 
John  W.  Herivel  mentions  the  work  as 
follows: — *  On  the  Lord's  Day  and  every 
night  of  the  week,  crowded  French  meet- 
ings have  been  held.  The  word  preached 
has  been  received  with  joy  and  gladness. 


Many  have  asked  for  a  New  Testament; 
others  have  purchased  a  Bible.  Hundreds 
of  Gospel  and  other  books  have  been 
freely  distributed  by  ourselves  and  Broth- 
er Cook,  whose  visits  here  will  not  soon 
be  forgotten.  Little  children  as  well  as 
adults  have  shared  the  benefit  of  the  visit 
of  the  Bethel  ship.  Several  free  teas  have 
been  given  on  board,  which  the  English 
and  French  children  have  thoroughly  en- 
joyed. We  are  now  expecting  to  do  a 
good  work  among  the  soldiers.  Special 
meetings  for  them  are  to  be  held  every 
evening  one  hour  before  the  usual  public 
services  commence.  Will  your  readers 
pray  for  our  brother's  work,— -also  for  us 
who  are  laboring?  We  have  been  cheered 
and  greatly  encouraged  by  our  brothers 
visit  to  Havre.  The  vessel  will  sail  earij 
in  July  for  other  ports,  and  will  be  re- 
inforced by  several  ministers  and  evwi- 
gelists  for  the  preaching  of  the  G<wpel. 
The  mission  ketch  Annie  has  indeed 
proved  a  means  of  salvation  to  several  of 
our  dear  French  people  at  Havre,  and  in 
other  parts  of  France.  Thousands  have 
heard  for  the  first  time  of  full  and  free 
salvation.' " 


"Sailors  who  knew  Nothing 
of  the  Sea." 

The  N.  Y.  Tribune  of  July  27th,  in 
the  following  item,  substantiated  the 
declarations  often  made  in  our  pages  as 
to  the  "  shanghaeing "  of  men  in  the 
port  of  New  York  by  the  harbor  crimps, 
that  they  may  be  possessed  of  the  sea- 
men's advance  wages. 

'*The  schooner  Phoebe,  which  left  this 
port  on  Wednesday,  returned  after  reach- 
ing Sandy  Hook  to  put  ashore  two  of  the 
crew  who  had  shipped  as  sailors,  but  who 
were  found  to  be  totally  unacquainted 
with  anything  pertaining  to  the  sea  and 
the  ship  that  sail  on  it.  The  agent  who 
shipped  the  men  got  them  from  a  crimp, 
who  represented  that  they  were  able  sea- 
men. Two  sailors  were  shipped  in  the 
place  of  the  landsmen,  and  the  Phi^ 
put  to  sea  again." 


lUnminated  Scrap-Books  for 
Sick  Seamen, 
stirred  by  an  article  in  the  April  Mag- 
azine which  noted  the  good  work  of  **  A 
Friend  in    Connecticut,"    in    pioviding 
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9cnp4)ook8  of  engrayings,  etc.,  for  hos- 
pital use  by  sick  seamen, — ^a  lady  iu  New- 
town, L.  I.,  has  brought  to  us  another, 
■nd  one  of  our  missionaries  has  placed  it 
in  the  hospitid  at  the  Sailors*  Snug  Har- 
bor, S.  I.  He  assures  us  that  almost  as 
aoon  as  it  was  put  upon  the  t«ble,  it  was 
laid  hold  of  by  a  patient. 


Prayers  for  Health. 

Antoine  S. ,  a  sailor  at  the  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  U.  S.  Naval  Hospital,  has 
primitire  Christian  faith, — and  it  is  evi- 
denced in  the  following  letter  to  one  of 
oar  missionaries  at  the  Sailors*  Home  in 
Cherry  Street,  in  this  city, — as  follows: — 

**  I  promised  to  write  you  a  letter  and 
tell  you  how  I  get  along  with  my  eyes. 
But  I  tell  vou  I  am  not  getting  any  better 
at  all.  I  have  been  praying  to  God  that 
I  might  get  better.  I  wish  you  would 
pray  for  me,  at  the  same  time,  and  when 
you  come  over  next  Sunday  we  will  talk 
It  over." 


More  About  Pitcaim's  Island. 

Readers  of  the  Magazine  who  were  in- 
terested in  **  The  Continuation  of  A  Won- 
derful Story,"  printed  in  our  issue  for 
May,  will  be  glad  to  read  from  a  late 
n amber  of  The  CongregalioTuUist,  that 
Miss  RosAUND  A.  Young,  whose  letter 
was  a  part  of  that  story,  is  said  to  be  one 
of  the  **  world's  characters."  She  is  now 
about  twenty-six  years  old,  the  organist 
and  assistant  teacher  on  the  island,  her 
father  being  the  principal  of  the  school 
as  well  as  pastor  of  the  church.  A  retired 
sea  captain,  who  knows  her  well,  says: — 
"  You  will  be  surprised  to  learn  that  this 
young  lady  weighs  200  pounds,  never  had 
■  shoe  on  her  foot,  and,  if  necessary, 
could  swim  off  to  a  ship  four  miles  from 
the  island  and  back  again  to  the  shore, 
[then]  go  into  their  little  church  and  play 
on  the  organ  nearly  as  well  as  any  young 
lady  in  your  State.  And  they  are  all  as 
good  and  pure  as  it  is  possible  for  human 
beings  to  be.  Yet  this  same  young  wo- 
man," our  correspondent  continues, 
*'  writes  a  fine,  dainty  hand,  is  a  true 
lady  of  exquisite  delicacy  of  feeling,  with 


a  keen,  strong  love  of  every  living  thing; 
and  is  one  whose  religious  sense  is  beyond 
any  that  I  have  otherwise  known.  Yet 
all  her  culture  is  indigenous.  Books  are 
all  that  the  outside  world  has  furnished." 
As  an  illustration  of  this  culture,  a  let- 
ter was  recently  received  from  Miss 
Young,  containing  a  list  of  more  than 
eighty  tunes  and  nearly  140  hymns,  which 
she  says,  **  we  have  long  known  and  lov- 
ed here,"  every  one  of  which  is  among 
the  choicest  that  have  been  accepted  into 
our  own  hymnology,  mostly  during  the 
last'  sixty  years.  And  what  is  especiallv 
significant  is  that  they  have  adopted  all 
th^se  hymns  and  tunes  spontaneously, 
from  their  own  religious  and  artistic  sense. 
Not  without  reason  are  those  islanders  a 
wonder  and  delight  to  all  who  know 
them." 


The  U.  S.  Training  Ship  Min- 
nesota. 

It  is  worth  while,  at  times,  to  repub- 
lish information  as  to  requisites  for  re- 
ception on  this  vessel,  A  recent  notice 
states: — **  The  Minnesota  is  now  anchor- 
ed in  the  North  River  off  West  23d  St., 
New  York  City,  where  she  will  await  the 
enlistment  of  boys  during  the  summer. 
There  are  at  present  vacancies  for  800  or 
400  boys,  which  must  be  fiUed  by  recent 
order  of  the  Navy  Department.  Boats 
leave  the  foot  of  West  28rd  St.  daily  at 
10,  11  and  11:45  a  m.  and  at  1  and  2 
p.  m.  to  convey  applicants  for  enlistment 
and  their  guardians  to  the  ship  free  of 
charge. 

/*  Boys  must  be  over  14  and  under  18 
years  of  age,  and  must  agree  to  serve 
untill  they  are  21.  They  must  be  free 
from  all  physical  defects,  be  able  to  read 
and  write,  and  have  a  ^ood  moral  charac- 
ter. Ignorant  or  vicious  boys  will  not 
be  accepted,  and  those  whose  conduct 
exerts  a  bad  influence  will  be  promptly 
discharged.  Boys  enlisting  are  paid  $9.50 
per  month,  and  by  attention  and  good 
conduct  this  can  be  regularly  incre^ed. 
Pensions  are  allowed  in  cases  of  those  dis- 
abled by  injuries  or  sickness  contracted 
in  the  line  of  duty.  Boys  are  allowed  a 
reasonable  amount  of  liberty  and  pocket- 
money,  and  while  not  on  foreign  cruises 
they  are  permitted  to  visit  their  homes 
twice  a  year,  if  their  conduct  and  the 
state  of  their  accounts  warrant  it.  The 
parents  or  guardians  of  the  boy  must  ac- 
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company  him  when  he  enlists.  The  fol- 
lowing will  show  the  minimum  standard 
of  measurements  required  for  boys  at  dif- 
ferent periods:  Prom  14  to  15  years  of 
age — Hight  4  feet  9  inches,  weight  70 
pounds,  chest  measurement  26  inches. 
From  15  to  16  years— Hight  4  feet  11 
mches,  weight  80  pounds,  chest  measure- 
ment 27  inches.  From  16  to  17  years — 
Hight  5  feet  1  inch,  weight  90  j!ounds, 
chest  measurement  28  inches.  From  17 
to  18  years — Hight  5  feet  2  inches,  weight 
100  pounds,  chcit  measurement  29  inqhes. 
**The  Minnesota  has  no  recruiting 
agencies  on  shore.  All  persons  advertis- 
ing themselves  as  such  are  bent  upon  ex- 
tracting money  from  boys  about  to  enlist 
or  their  guardians," 


G-ood  Words  firom  an  Old 
Friend. 

Rev.  Alexander  Miller  writes  us 
from  Edinburgh,  Scotland,  that  he  is 
closing  his  forty  years'  connection  with 
the  Scottish  Coast  Mission  as  its  Secre- 
tary, in  part  that  he  may  seek  restoration 
to  health  which  has  become  impaired. 
We  earnestly  trust  that  his  efforts  to  re- 
gain it  may  be  successful.     He  adds: — 

**  Your  admirable  Sailors'  Magazine 
has  been  sent  me  every  month  during  the 
six  years  which  have  elapsed  since  the 
Pan-Presbyterian  Council  met  in  Edin- 
burg.  I  have  received  very  many  useful 
suggestions  for  my  work  here  from  the 
interesting  reports  of  your  Society's  oper- 
ations on  so  many  coasts  of  both  hemis- 
pheres, as  well  as  from  the  able  and 
instructive  articles  appearing  in  every 
month's  issue.  To  some  of  them  I  have 
call^  attention  here  from  time  to  time, 
although  I  have  referred  to  your  extensive 
field  of  labor  only  occasionalljr  in  the 
brief  annual  Reports  of  the  Scottish  Coast 
Mission,  of  which  I  send  the  last  issue." 


Books,  Reports,  Etc. 

British  and  Foreign  Sailors'  Society, 
London,  (Eng.):  Sixty-fifth  Annual 
Report,  1882-83.  Sailors'  Institute,  Shad- 
well,  London,  E..  pp.  76. 

It  appears  that  forty-eight  laborers  for 
seamen  were  connected  with  the  Society 
for  the  twelvemonth,  stationed  at  thirty- 


nine  seaports  in  Great  Britain,  at  Ant- 
werp, Belgium,  at  Genoa  and  Naples  in 
Italy,  on  the  island  of  Malta,  at  Hamburg 
in  Germany,  and  at  Rotterdam  in  the 
NetAierlands.  The  receipts,  including 
£958  balance  from  last  year,  were  £10,- 
488  18s.  2d;  expenditures  £9,735  166. 
Id. 

Liverpool.  Eng.,  Seamen's  Friend 
Society:  Sixty-First  Annual  Report, 
1882.,  pp.  31. 

Bethels  (two),  open-air  services,  a  read- 
ing-room, tract  distribution,  Sunday 
School  and  temperance  work,  a  Scandi- 
navian mission,  ship's  loan  libraries  (717 
issued  in  the  year), — such  are  the  agencies 
by  which  the  good  work  of  this  pioneer 
organization  was  carried  on  last  year,  with 
an  income  of  £1,993  15s.  3d.,  and  an  ex- 
penditure of  £1,998  17s.  5d.  It  seems  to 
have  been  a  fairly  prospered  twelvemonth, 
and  some  new  facilities  have  been  secured 
for  future  work. 

Sixty  Years'  Work  among  our  Sail- 
ors: Fifty-Eight  Annual  Report  of 
THE  Labors  of  the  Glasgow,  Scotland, 
Seamen's  Friend  Swuety,  18812. 

The  Directors  state  that  "there  has 
probably  been  no  year  when  there  has 
been  more  manifest  token  of  the  Master's 
presence  and  blessing  in  the  work  than 
during  the  past  one.  Over  one  thousand 
persons  have,  in  connection  with  the  var- 
ious meetings,  professed  to  accept  Jesus 
Christ  as  their  Savior,  while  a  very  much 
larger  number  have  been  personally  spok- 
en with  about  the  one  thing  needful. 
The  year  was  begun  with  £18  6s.  5id.  on 
hand,  and  although  the  expenditure  has 
been  unusually  heavy,  we  have  been  able 
to  close  the  accounts  with  a  balance  of 
£19  14s.  1^.  on  hand;"  the  year's  re- 
ceipts being  £1,068  15s.  3d.  2f.,  and  the 
expenditures  £1,067  7f.  7d.  2f.  The 
Seamen's  Institute  (reading-room,  etc.) 
has  been  much  visited,  and  its  daily  Gos- 
pel meeting  attended  by  13,581  sailors,— 
an  avera^  of  43.  Seventy-eight  ships 
received  loan  libraries, — 24  books  to  a 
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box.  Bethel  services  on  the  south  side  of 
the  Clyde,  Saturday  evening  social  tea 
meetings,  a  Sabbath  School,  concerts, 
temperance  meetings,  visitation  aboard 
ship,  Bible  and  tract  circulation,  visita- 
tion of  seamen's  families,  widows  and  or- 
phans, the  care  of  the  Sailors*  Home,  and 
a  special  "conversazione"  of  friends  in- 
terested in  sailors,  in  December  last,  have 
an  been  blessed  of  God  to  the  result  al- 
ready noted,  as  well  as  to  other  good  fruits. 
£104  5s.  lOd.  were  sent  to  the  Society  in 
the  year  by  captains,  oflScers  and  crews 
who  received  their  loan  libraries. 

Christiak  Mission  to  Seamen  for  the 
Port  of  Halifax,  N,  S.  :  First  Annual 
Report,  1882,  pp.  12. 

We  welcome  this  new  organization  to 
the  list  of  seamen's  societies,  and  rejoice 
in  its  testimony  of  things  already  done 
for  sailors.  Missionary  visitation  of  sea- 
men's families  during  their  absence,  and 
of  seamen  in  hospital,  the  placing  of  loan 
libraries  on  West  India  bound  vessels,  and 
open-air  services  for  seamen  on  the 
wharves  have  employed  the  energies  of 
the  Society,  which  seems  to  have  a  place 
in  the  regard  of  the  Christian  and  ship- 
ping community  at  H.  $482  41  has  been 
expended,  and  there  was  a  balance  on 
hand,  July  1st,  1882,  of  $20  85. 

The  Church  Book:  Hymns  and  Tunes 

FOR    THE    uses    OF   CHRISTIAN    WORSHIP. 

Prepared  by  Leonard  Woolsey  Bacon. 
New  York,  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  1883,  pp. 
437. 

Rev.  Mr.  Bacon's  new  book  rewards 
the  most  patient  and  careful  examination. 
This  we  have  given  to  it,  and  advise  all 
interested  in  hymnology,  or  in  the  devel- 
opment of  church  music  in  our  country, 
—specially  if  they  have  an  eye  to  practical 
ends,  to  do  the  same.  The  book  may  not 
commend  itself  to  wide  favorable  regard, 
so  quickly  as  some  of  its  more  **  popular  " 
and  less  thoroughly  excellent  competitors, 
—but  its  sound  and  somewhat  severe 
taste  in  hymnic  selections,  and  its  emi- 


nently judicious  preservation  of  older 
American  standard  church  music,  with 
its  free  employment  of  recent  English 
and  German  compositions,  put  it,  in  our 
judgment,  into  the  front  rank  of  the  many 
compilations  now  before  the  American 
churches.  In  its  use  of  the  last  named 
sources,  it  goes  as  far  as  it  is  desirable 
that  any  book  of  its  compass  (522  hymns) 
should  go.  We  are  confident  of  its  giving 
satisfaction  and  delight  to  those  who 
faithfully  test  it. 

We  acknowledge  the  receipt  from  A. 
C.  Armstrong  &  Son,  714  Broadway, 
New  York,  of  At  Home  in  Fiji,  pp.  865, 
by  Miss  C,  F.  Gordon  Cumming.  The 
book  is  so  fully  noticed  and  commended 
by  Rev.  Dr.  Damon,  on  page  269  of  this 
issue  of  the  Magazine,  that  we  need  only 
refer,  here,  to  his  just  estimate  of  its  in- 
terest and  value. 


Control  of  Defective  Vision  on  Land 
AND  Sea,  with  special  reference  to 
THE  subject  of  Color-Blindness.  Re- 
printed from  **  The  Railway  Review," 
Chicago,  111.     W.  A.  Smith,  pp.  48. 

The  extent  to  which  a  deficiency  here- 
tofore largely  uncared  for,  because  largely 
unknown,  affects  both  railway  and  other 
land  employees, — as  well  as  sailors, — the 
dangers  resulting  therefrom,  the  need 
and  progress  of  legislation  (in  the  U.  S.) 
in  regard  to  it,  and  thj  extent  to  which 
that  legislation  has  been  successfully  op- 
posed by  parties  who  are  interested,  aie 
here  clearly  set  forth.  The  subject  de- 
mands, and  will  receive  increased  atten- 
tion, at  the  hands  of  the  public. 


The  Fifty-Fifth  Annual  Re- 
port 

Of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society,  pp.  70,  presented  May  7th,  1883, 
is  ready  for  distribution, — and  copies  can 
be  had,  on  application  at  our  Rooms,  80 
Wall  St.,  New  York  City,  either  in  per- 
son or  by  mail,  for  the  asking. 
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Sailors'  Home,  New  York. 

190  Chbbby  Street. 

Report  o/F.  Alexander,  Le99ee,/or  the  month 
of 

July,  1888. 

Total  arrivals 149 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,450 

of  which  $499    was    sent   to   relatives    and 
friends,  and  $950  was  returned  to  depositors. 

Planets  for  September, -1 883. 

Mbbocbt  is  an  evening  star  during  this 
month,  setting  on  the  1st  at  7h.  21m..  and 
south  of  west  S**  44' ;  is  in  conjunction  wim  the 
Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the  8rd  at  4h.  57m.. 
being  5r  north.  At  this  time  is  eclipsed  to  all 
persons  situated  between  the  parallels  of  lati- 
tude fU"  and  90«  south;  is  at  Hs  greatest  bril- 
liancy on  the  evening  of  the  7th;  is  at  its  great- 
est elongation  on  the  morning  of  the  11th  at  8 
o'clock,  being  26<*  49^  east  of  the  Sun;  is  sta- 
tionary among  the  stars  in  Viigo  at  6  o'clock 
on  the  morning  of  the  24tlL 

Vbkus  is  a  morning  star  during  the  forepart 
of  this  month,  rising  on  the  1st  at  6h.  2m.,  and 
north  of  east  16''  18';  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  1st  at  2h.  49m., 
bein^  6°  6'  north;  is  in  conjunction  with  Uran- 
us at  11  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the  17th.  be- 
ing 45'  north;  is  In  superior  conjunction  with 
the  Sun  at  6  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  20th, 
and  during  the  remainder  of  the  month  is  an 
evening  star. 

Mabs  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
18m.  past  midnight  and  north  of  east  Sl°  57'; 
is  in  conjunction  with  Oeminorum  at  9  o'clock 
on  the  forenoon  of  the  20th,  being  49'  north ;  is 
in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of 
the  24th  at  7h.  44m.,  being  S^  62'  north. 

JcprrsR  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st 
at  ih.  52m..  and  north  of  east  28«  ^;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
25th  at  8h.  40m.,  being  6**  84'  north. 

Saturn  Is  due  south  on  the  morning  of  the 
1st  at  5h.  62m.,  being  then  2(y  8'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  qiuidrature  with  the  Sun  at  8 
o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  2nd ;  is  in  con- 
jimction  with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the 
21st  at  9h.  8m.,  being  1»  14'  north;  at  this  time 
is  eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated  between  the 

SaraUeis  of  latitude  66°  an    67**  south;  is  sta- 
onary  among  the  stars  in  Taurus  at  8  o'clock 
on  the  fomoon  of  the  22nd. 
New  York  Vniceraity.  R.  H.  B. 
m  9  ^ 

Receipts  for  July,  1883. 

Nbw  Hampshirb. 
Concord,  For  the  "Gertrude  Ayer  Li- 
brary,"  $  20  00 

South  Cong,  ch 11  91 

Massachusbtts. 
Andover,  West  Parish  Seamen's  Friend 
Society  to  const.  Mrs.  Fannie  T. 
Burr  and  Mr.  Samuel  H.  Boutell, 

L.M'8 72  12 

Ashby,  Cong,  ch 4  75 

Boston,  friends,  for  temperance  work     15  60 

Falmouth,  Ist  Cong,  ch 18  50 

QUbertville,  Cong.  S.  S.  to  repair  li- 
brary        8  00 

Gloucester,  Evangelical  Cong.  ch. . .       15  00 
Kingston,  Mrs.  fienry  L.  Chase,  of 
wh.  $90  for  the  **  Charlotte  F.  Se- 
ver Memorial  Library," 40  00 


Lowell,  estate  I.  K.  Chase,  for  lib's, 

perC.H.Howe 5198 

Lynn,  Ist  church 18  84 

Millbury,  1st  Cong,  ch 11  W 

North  Hadley,  Church  and  Society. .  4  01 
Norton,  Wheaton  Female  Seminary, 

forllb'y 25  00 

South  Weymouth,  2nd  ch.,  of  wh.  $20 

for  lib'y 24  00 

Taimton,  Broadway  Cong.  8.  S.  for 

lib'y ^ 2000 

Winchester,  Ist  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  H. 

A.  Wiider$20forlib'y »« 

CowoBcncuT. 

Berlin,  2nd  Cong,  ch 10  19 

Bridgeport,  Park  Street  Cong.  ch.  and 

&)c'y 15  60 

Bristol,  Cone,  ch^of  wh.  $20  for  lib'y  48  88 
Danielsonville,   Westfleld   Cong.  ch. 
and  congregation,  of  wh.  |90  for 

lib'y 8000 

Guilford,  a  friend  for  lib'y  in  name  of 

Hattie  C.  Leete 20  00 

Ist  Cong,  ch 4  00 

Kent.  1st  Cong.  Society 28  20 

Middletown,  1st  church 88  88 

South  Cong,  ch 29  80 

New  Haven,  College  Street  Cong,  ch .  57  89 

Norwich,  Park  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y . .  78  77 

Old  Lyme,  Cong,  ch 88  00 

Salisbury,  Cong,  ch 14  96 

West  Stafford,  Church  and  Society . .  «  00 
West  Winsted,  2nd  Cong.  ch.  and  So- 
ciety   26  88 

Nbw  York. 
Albany,  Madison  Ave.  Ref .  ch  S.  S. 

forllb'y 2000 

Bridgehampton,  Pres.  ch 24  00 

Brooklyn,  1st  Pree.  ch.,  of  wh.  Mrs. 

Sammis,  Si 11  OO 

Churchville,  Mrs.  Maria  Brooks  for 

lib'y 8000 

Huntiiurton,  1st  Pree.  ch 88  08 

New  York  City,  bequest  of  Daniel 
Fanshaw,  deceased,  late  of  New 
York,  per  A.  L  Shipman,  ex Y,..  11,868  19 

Collegiate  Ref .  Dutch  ch 54  07 

Mrs,  C.  H.  Ranney  for  lib'y 26  00 

Anonymous  friend 26  00 

Mrs.  William  Lambert 15  00 

E.  P.  B.,  President,  contribution  of 

City  Directory,  valued  at 8  00 

F.  Wolcott  Jackson,  for  shipwrecked 
seamen 6  00 

Capt.    J.    A.    Brown,    schr.    Fred 

Smith,  for  library  work 2  00 

Capt.  J.  J.  Johnson,  bark  Ada  Car- 
ter, for  library  work 100 

Peeksklll,  Ist  Pres.  ch.,  of  wh,  S.  8. 

forUb'y,  $26 49  18 

Sing  Sing,  Mission  School,  Mr.  John 

Cockroft  for  lib'y 20  00 

South  Oyster  Bay,  a  friend 6  00 

Youngstown,  Prea  ch 7  80 

Nbw  Jbrsby. 
Morristown,  Mrs.  R.  B.  Tomlinson,  for 

lib'y 2000 

Pbunstlvania. 
Philadelphia,  bequest  of  Anna  Oreen- 
leaf,  deceased,  of  Philadelphia, 
Penn.,  $1,000,  and  bequest  ofMrs. 
Eliza  A.  Smith,  deceased,  of  Phil- 
adelphia, Penn,,  $1,000,  per  Sam. 
uel  G.  DennesBon,  ez'r,  &c 2  000  00 

$14,886  16 

Tarrytown,  N.  Y.,  Mr.  S.  B.  Schleffelto,  « 
copies  of  "  Index  to  the  Bible,"  for  librsriea. 
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Fyom  The  Youth's  Companion. 

Sailor  Boys  in  the  Navy. 

BY   A   NAVAL   OFFICEB. 


On  a  bright  morning  in  May,  a  steam 
cutter,  towing  a  heavy  launch,  puflfed  up 
10  the  port  gangway  of  a  United  States 
training  ship,  then  lying  at  her  moorings 
in  North  River,  off  Twenty-third  Street, 
New  York  City. 

It  was  the  eleven  o'clock  boat  from  the 
shore— the  recruits'  boat — and  the  launch 
was  well  fiUed  with  boys  of  from  fourteen 
to  eighteen  years  of  age,  eager  to  enlist 
in  the  navy,  attended  by  their  parents  or 
guardians.  On  one  of  the  after-thwarts 
at  a  pale,  sweet-faced  woman,  dressed  in 
mourning,  with  her  son  at  her  side. 
Going  on  Board. 

The  boy  had  evidently  had  a  careful 
training.  He  was  tall,  and  quite  robust. 
His  face  showed  intelligence  and  refine- 
ment ;«and  his  quick  eye  seemed  to  take 
in  every  detail  of  the  snip  and  its  ac- 
coutrement. 

The  massive  hull,  glistening  with  fresh 
black  paint,  relieved  only  by  a  broad 
streak  of  white;  the  long  rows  of  heavy 
guns;  the  tall  masts  seeming  to  pierce  the 
sky;  the  wilderness  of  ropes  and  rigging; 
the  sails  loosed  and  hanging  in  graceful 
festoons  to  the  yards;  the  fleet  of  boats 
trailing,  some  astern  and  some  from  the 


long  booms  projecting  on  the  sides;  the 
marines  on  guard  on  the  forecastle  and 
gangway — nothing,  indeed,  escaped  the 
eager  lad. 

Suddenly,  the  mother  touched  her  son 
with  a  gesture  of  alarm. 

**See  there,  Edward,  and  there! " 

A  boy  in  a  neat  duck  suit,  with  the 
name  of  the  ship  in  gilt  letters  on  his  cap 
ribbon,  was  dangling  from  the  side  in  a 
**  boatswain's  chair,"  cleaning  the  brass 
rim  of  an  air  port,  and  quite  indifferent 
to  the  rushing  water  a  few  feet  below. 

Another  had  just  run  out  on  the  boom 
projecting  from  the  ship's  side,  and 
dropped — overboard  seemingly;  but  no! 
for  he  was  seen  the  next  moment  in  one 
of  the  boats,  lounging  in  the  stem  sheets. 

Before  any  comments  could  be  made, 
three  piercing,  prolonged  whistles,  fol- 
lowed by  the  loud  order,  given  on  the 
ship,  to  **furl  sail,"  was  the  signal  for 
crowds  of  boys  to  swarm  through  the 
port-holes,  and  over  the  hammock-net- 
tings, and  climb  upon  the  broad  ladders 
which  converged  at  the  tops  of  the  masts. 
On  the  shearpoles  and  lower  ratlines  they 
paused  impatient  for  the  order  to  go 
aloft,  and  when  it  c^me,  away  they  went 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


28G 


THE  LIFE  BOAT. 


like  monkeys,  racing  to  see  which  would 
reach  the  tops  first. 

The  timid  mother  looked  up  at  the  long 
lines  of  boys  far  above  her  on  the  foot- 
ropes  of  the  yards,  tugging  at  the  heavy 
sails,  and  then  turned  to  her  son. 

**0  Edward,  I  never,  nei^r  can  con- 
sent." 

But  her  son's  interested,  eager  face, 
flushed  with  excitement,  met  her  gaze, 
and  before  he  could  make  any  reply,  the 
boat  was  at  the  gangway,  and  those  on 
board  were  hastening  up  the  long  com- 
panion ladder  and  descending  to  the 
deck  on  the  other  side. 

Th^  RecruiU  under  Inspection, 

A  bridge  was  built  across  the  deck  just 
abaft  the  mainmast.  On  this  the  captain 
was  standing,  and  also  the  executive  offi- 
cer, the  next  in  command.  The  latter 
had  "  taken  the  deck  "  when  "  all  hands  " 
were  called  to  furl  sail,  and  still  held  the 
trumpet.  Both  officers  wore  their  ap- 
propriate uniforms.  They  were  looking 
down  at  the  crowd  which  had  just  come 
on  board,  and  the  captain  remarked  as  he 
left  the  bridge, — 

**  Better  look  those  boys  over,  Mr.  B., 
and  sift  out  those  who  are  obviously  unfit, 
before  they  go  do^n  to  the  office." 

The  executive  officer  leaned  over  the 
rail  of  the  bridge,  and  called  to  the  cor- 
poral of  the  guard  on  duty  at  the  gang- 
way, who  stepped  to  the  bridge  and  sa- 
luted. 

'  *  Pick  out  the  boys  who  came  to  ship, 
and  form  them  in  line  on  the  port  side  of 
the  quarter-deck,  and  have  their  friends 
go  below." 

The  corporal  again  saluted,  and  went 
to  his  duty.  In  a  few  moments  a  line  of 
boys,  some  twenty-five  in  number,  were 
toeing  a  seam  and  ready  for  inspection. 

The  officer  came  down  from  the  bridge, 
glanced  quickly  at  the  different  faces, 
and  then  stepped  up  to  an  unhappy-look- 
ing youth  whose  bloated  face  and  beery 
breath  showed  signs  of  recent  intoxica- 
tion. 


*'  What  are  you  here  for?  "  he  inquired, 
sharply. 

**  I  want  to  ship,  sir." 

"When  where  you  drunk  last?" 

**  I  never  gets  drunk,  sir,  never.  Take 
a  glass  o'  beer,  'casionally,  an'  I  thought, 
mebbe,  it  would  reform  me  if" 

•*  You  have  come  to  the  wrong  place," 
said  the  offlteer,  sternly.  "This  is  not  a 
reform  school,  and  we  want  no  drunkards 
or  vicious  boys  in  the  service.  Fall  out 
of  the  line  I  Corporal,  take  this  boy  to 
the  gangway  and  send  him  ashore  in  the 
first  boat." 

"And  what  led  you  to  come  here?" 
said  the  officer,  turning  to  a  lad  whose 
short,  stout  figure  and  clean,  good  face 
had  attracted  him. 

"My  mother  is  a  widow,  sir,  and  I 
want  to  help  to  take  care  of  her.  I  heard 
you  paid  boys  t«n  dollars  a  month  over 
and  above  their  board." 

"That  wiU  do.  I  am  sorry  for  your 
mother,  my  lad,  and  it  is  the  proper  thing 
for  you  to  do  what  you  can  to  support 
her,  but  you  have  come  to  the  wrong 
place.  The  law  forbids  that  a  cent  of 
your  earnings  shall  go  for  the  support  of 
any  relative.  A  part  of  it  is  needed  for 
outfit  and  spending  money,  and  the  rest 
is  kept  on  the  books  for  you  until  your 
discharge  at  the  age  of  twenty-one.  Fall 
out!"  And  the  lad  left  the  line  with  a 
look  of  disappointment,  and  went  to  the 
gangway. 

"How  old  are  you?"  the  officer  m- 
quired,  stopping  in  front  of  a  strapping 
fellow  nearly  six  feet  high. 

"Nineteen,  last  December." 

"  You  are  too  old  to  ship,  and  too  tall. 
Our  limit  of  age  is  from  fifteen  to  eigh- 
teen, and  our  maximum  height  is  five 
feet,  three  inches.     Fall  out!" 

The  next  boy  addressed  was  a  terror- 
stricken  lad,  who  was  looking  about  him 
as  though  trying  to  find  a  way  of  escape. 

"  What  brought  you  here?  " 

"Father  made  me  come,"  the  boy  re- 
plied, whimpering. 

"  Don't  you  come  of  your  own  ac- 
cord?" 
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**Ko,  sir;  I'd  rather  be  thrashed  than 
come.    Father  swore  he'd  put  me  " 

**That  will  do'  Give  my  compliments 
to  your  father  and  teU  him  this  ship  is 
not  a  penitentiary,  but  a  school — a  school 
for  good  boys — boys,  that  can  be  trusted. 
Do  you  understand?  " 

**'Yes,  sir." 

**Well,  faU  out  then."  And  the  lad 
hurried  away. 

{To  be  concluded,) 


The  Young  Corporal. 

A  lad,  a  corporal  in  the  French  army, 
when  drunk,  struck  his  superior  officer. 
This  was  a  rery  serious  offense.  He  was 
tri«d  by  court-martial  and  sentenced  to 
be  shot.  The  unhappy  youth  was  cast 
into  prison  to  await  the  execution  of  the 
sentence. 

There  was  an  effort  made  to  secure  his 
pardon,  but  without  success.  The  colonel, 
however,  was  much  attached  to  him,  and 
was  unremitting  in  his  efforts  to  procure 
a  pardon,  which  he  at  length  succeeded 
in  doing,  on  condition  that  if  ever  known 
to  be  drunk  again  he  should  be  shot 
dead. 

The  colonel  went  to  the  prison  to  in- 
form the  condemned  young  corporal  of 
his  pardon. 

•*  Ah !  colonel, "  said  the  unhappy  young 
man,  as  the  officer  entered;  '*you  see 
what  my  folly  has  brought  me  to." 

"Suppose,"  said  the  colonel,  'Hhat  I 
should  tell  you  that,  on  condition  that 
you  never  in  your  life  drink  again,  a  par- 
don is  extended  to  you?  " 

A  gleam  of  hope  brightened  the  young 
face. 

**Your  life  being  the  forfeit  if  ever 
you  taste  liquor  again,"  added  the  colonel. 

*' Impossible ! "  said  the  poor  lad.  **  I 
cannot  live  and  not  drink.  Must  I  never 
drink?" 

**  Never." 

The  poor  young  fellow  relapsed  into 
hopelessness. 

"Nothing  could  keep  me  from  it     It 


would  be  impossible  to  keep  the  condi- 
tion." 

**  I  want  but  your  word  and  pledge  of 
honor  as  a  soldier!  "  said  the  colonel,  ap- 
pealing to  the  military  spirit  and  high 
sense  of  honor  he  so  well  knew  the  youth 
to  possess. 

The  lad's  soul  kindled  within  him. 
The  appeal  wrought  the  effect  intended. 
It  was  not  in  vain. 

"  Seel  colonel! "  cried  the  young  sold- 
ier; **see  here  and  now,"  and  he  lifted 
his  arm  toward  heaven,  **that  never  to 
my  dying  day  will  I  put  liquor  to  my 
lips  again." 

That  lad  became  commander  of  the 
Imperial  Guard  whose  very  name  became 
such  a  power,  and  he  kept  the  pledge  in 
the  same  spirit  that  characterized  his 
memorable  utterance, — *'  The  Old  Guard 
dies,  but  never  surrenders! " 

Now,  you  see,  boys  and  girls,  how 
much  that  sting  of  the  liquor  serpent 
costs.  It  came  very  near  costing  that 
brave  young  corporal  his  life. 

It  is  a  very  costly  sting  to  this  country 
in  dollars  and  cents.  It  costs  us  three 
hundred  and  sixty  times  as  much  as  it 
does  to  pay  the  salaries  of  all  the  minis- 
ters of  the  gospel.  The  salaries  of  our 
ministers  amount  to  sixty  millions  of 
dollars.  And  it  costs  us  twenty-two 
hundred  millions  of  dollars  to  keep  up 
the  liquor  traffic  and  keep  this  sting  of  the 
liquor  serpent  doing  its  work.— Richard 
Newton,  D,  D, 


Rev.  Dr.  Mark  Hopkins  tells  us  of  a 
mother  who  sent  four  sons  into  the  world 
to  do  for  themselves,  taking  from  each  of 
them,  as  they  went,  a  pledge  not  to  use 
intoxicating  drinks,  profane  language,  or 
tobacco  before  he  was  twenty-one  years  of 
age.  They  are  now  from  sixty-five  to 
seventy-five  years  of  age;  only  one  of 
them  has  had  a  sick  day ;  all  are  honored 
men ;  and  not  one  of  them  is  worth  less 
than  a  million  dollars. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loa/n  lAhraHes  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen^ s  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  186S-9,  to 
April  1st,  188S,  ipas  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,864.     The  number  of  volumes  in 
\ese  libraries  was  419, 4£0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  301,426  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  SS,948  volumes  icere 
pierced  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  «;ere 
accessible  to  107,996  men. — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  July,  1883,  forty-seren  loan  libraries,  thirteen  new  and  thirty-four  re- 
shipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from   our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new 
libraries  were  Nos.  7,761-66,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,768-70,  inclusive,  at  New  York; 
—with  Nos.  7,871,  7,873,  7,874  and  7,879,  at  Boston. 

The  thirty-four  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  8,031,  No.  4,783,  No.  5,46i,  No.  6,093,  No.  «,656,  No.  6,845,  No.  7,391,  No.  7,611,  No.  7,547, 

"    8,401.    "    4,848,  *'    6,495,    "    6,11«,  '*    6,706,    "    7,031,    •'    7,818,    "    7,681,    **    7,555. 

4,216,    "    4,839,  "    5,793,    "    6.185,  ♦♦    6,758,    "    7,096,    "    7,855,    *'    7.538, 

4,6SD,    "    5,155,  •'    6,007,    •'    6,433,  *    6,804,    "    7,154,    **    7,471,    •'    7,689, 


He  Wasn't  Driving. 

A  father  and  his  little  wn  were  once 
riding  along  a  familiar  road  with  a  gen- 
tle horse.  To  gratify  the  child  the  father 
placed  the  reins  in  his  hand,  but  at  the 
same  time,  unseen,  retained  his  own  hold 
on  them.  As  they  ro«ie  on  they  saw  ap- 
proaching them,  at  a  terrific  speed,  a  run- 
away team.  The  danger  was  great  and 
imminent.  But  the  fatJier  guided  his 
horse  so  that  a  collision  was  avoided,  and 
the  danger  escaped. 

When  all  was  over,  the  little  son  looked 
to  his  father,  and  with  choked  utterance 
said, — **I  thought  I  was  driving,  but  I 
wasn't,  was  I,  papa?" 

So  often  does  the  child  of  God,  when 
some  peril  has  been  escaped,  or  deliver- 
ance has  been  vouchsafed  in  ways  unfor- 
seen  and  unthought  of,  have  occasion  to 
say,  **Pather,  I  thought  I  was  driving, 
but  I  wasn't." 


It  Does'nt  Matter. 

Ah,  dear  children,  it  does  matter.  It 
matters  a  great  deal,  whether  you  keep 
your  word,  or  not ; — whether  you  are  true, 
or  fal^e,  on  the  side  of  right,  or  on  the  side 
of  wrong.  It  matters  in  this  world,  and 
a  great  deal  more  in  the  world  to  come. 

I  jet  no  one  force  you  to  be  untrue!  Be 
faithful  to  yourselves  and  to  God ! 

S,  R,  Winc^, 


The  Benefits  of  The  Ocean. 

How  numberless  are  the  blessings  we 
owe  to  the  ocean,  the  father  and  sustainer 
of  all  organic  life  I  He  it  is  that  feeds 
the  stream,  that  fills  the  lake,  that  babbles 
in  the  spring,  that  foams  in  the  cataract, 
or  rushes  along  in  the  mountain  torrent. 
Should  his  eternal  fountains  be  dried  up, 
the  blooming  surface  of  the  earth  would 
be  converted  into  a  naked  waste.  To  him 
we  owe  the  magnificence  of  our  forests, 
the  verdure  of  our  meadows,  the  beauty 
of  our  fields.  It  is  his  waters  we  enjoy  m 
the  luscious  fruits  of  our  orchards,  or  quaff 
in  the  juice  of  the  exhilarating  grape. 
They  circulate  in  the  veins  of  numberless 
animals — of  the  bee,  which  offers  us  the 
sweet  tribute  of  its  honey;  of  the  bird, 
that  charms  us  with  its  melodious  song; 
of  the  domestic  quadruj^ed,  on  whose  flesh 
we  feed,  and  whose  services  are  indispen- 
sable to  our  welfare.  Nay,  our  own  blood 
is  originally  drawn  from  the  wells  of  the 
ocean,  and  is  constantly  refreshed  and  re- 
plenished from  tts  exhaustless  sources.— 
Hartwig, 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Sodety. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  Pretident. 

Rev.  8.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary, 

William  C.  Sturoes,  Esq.,  Treamrer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq..  Financial  Agent  and 

AsHstant  Treasurer, 

80  WaU  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y..  U.  8.  A. 

Di9trict  Secretary:-^ 
Rev.  8.  W.  Havks,  Conff*!  Houae,  Boston,  Uaff . 
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THE  TIDAL-WAVE  AT  NANTUCKET. 

Under  this  beading,  Rev.  Dr.  J.  II.  Si'YDAM,  in  the  Christian  In- 
ielligencer,  of  Sejiiemher  12th,  dating  at  Nantucket,  Mass.,  Augiiht 
*l2thf  1883,  describes,  as  follows,  a  grandly  impressive  spectacle,  which 
was  observed,  no  doubt,  more  or  less  widely,  by  many  readers  of  the 
Mac.azixe.  On  the  shores  of  Long  Island  Sound,  we  ourselves  noted 
the  extraordinary  height  of  tide,  which,  for  two  or  three  successive 
days,  was  a  part  of  its  effects. 

For  ten  days  past  the  ocean  at 
this  point — Siirf-side — has  present- 
ed an  extraordinary  exhibition  for 
the  delight  of  the  summer  tourist. 
The  reports  indicate  the  same  all 
along  the  coast  facing  south-ward. 
Old  sailors  say  there  must  have 
been  terrific  storms,— cvclones, — in 
the  lower  latitudes,  of  which  the 
present  demonstrations  are  the  re- 
sults. Though  deprived  the  priv- 
ileges of  the  bath  and  the  trawl 
for  the  blnefish,  we  have  had  am- 
ple compensation.  The  views 
have  varied  from  the  beautiful 
through  the  degrees  of  the  grand 
and  the  sublime.  Though  the  sea 
is  one,  yet,  in  aspect,  it  has  as- 
sumed all  the  varieties  of  color, 
shape  and  conduct  of  a  kaleidos- 
cope. It  vjywMHAt^even  monotonous 


<§^ 


^^^i^o/^ 


in  sound.  If  Charles  Dickens  with 
his  keen  observation  and  cunning 
pen,  as  shown  in  his  description  of 
an  ocean  storm  anKmg  the  final 
chapters  of  **  David  Copperfield," 
or  Victor  Hugo,  with  his  poet  pen- 
cil, by  which  he  limned  the  pic- 
turesin  his  **  Toilers  of  the  Sea," 
had  been  here  they  might  succeed 
in  conveying  to  the  minds  of  your 
readers  what  to  us  ordinary  mor- 
tals must  ever  remain  an  unexpres- 
sed impression. 

When  the  display  first  began  the 
moon  was  in  her  last  quarter. 
The  temptation  was  not  to  be  re- 
sisted to  sit  upon  the  bank  until 
nearly  midnight.  The  rising  surf 
increased  with  the  rising  tide,  and 
rolled  in,  billow  following  billow, 
slowly,  majestically  to  the  shore. 
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Rearing  themselves  in  awful  vol- 
ume, they  bowed  their  foam- 
crowned  heads  in  graceful  curves. 
Chambers  filled  with  air  burst  into 
jets  and  fountains  forty  feet  high, 
the  spray  spreading  fan-like,  or 
rising  in  clouds  of  mist,  reflected 
the  beams  of  the  moon  in  golden 
glory  ;  while  the  vast  bulk  of  wa- 
ters rushed  forward,  combining  at 
once  river,  cascade,  rapids,  whirl- 

i)ool,  waterfall — Niagara  at  sea. 
t  was  power,  fierce,  almost  fiend- 
ish, seeking  to  devour  yet  restrain- 
ed. It  was  beauty  with  the  mad- 
ness of  demons  we  admired,  while 
the  soul  was  filled  with  awe.  It 
was  the  Furies  in  the  robes  of  the 
Fairies. 

Day  after  day  this  unusual  surf 
continued,  once  subsiding  long 
enough  to  permit  the  fishermen  to 
venture  on  their  calling,  from 
which  they  returned  without  suc- 
cess, their  dories  with  peril  riding 
the  breakers  to  the  shore.  It  then 
assumed  greater  proportions,  until 
its  culmination  at  this  date.  The 
waves  must  have  risen  at  least 
thirty  feet,  as  shown,  approxi- 
mately, by  the  fact  that  a  surveyor 
reported  the  height  of  the  bluff 
from  the  point  where  the  break 
occurred  as  twenty-six  feet.  By 
placing  the  eye  on  a  level  with  the 
earth  on  the  upland  and  observing 
the  crest  of  the  wave,  it  was  a  fair 
estimate,  of  from  ^\e  to  ten  feet 
additional.  Waves  thirty  feet 
high  are  indeed  wonderful.  It  al- 
most justifies  the  common  exag- 
geration of  the  **  mountain-higli 
billows  "  written  of  in  the  books. 
A  native  of  the  island,  seventy 
years  of  age,  said  he  had  never 
witnessed  such  a  surf  on  these 
shores. 

We  were  interested  in  watching 
the  inroads  made  upon  the  bluffs, 
the  rapid  chanjjes  of  the  beach, 
and  the  general  devastation.     The 


row  of  bath-houses  on  the  sands 
furnished  the  first  object  of  attack. 
They  had  been  pronounced  secure. 
A  huge  wave,  as  if  scorninc  the 
opinion,  came  roaring  forward  and 
swept  off  the  entire  ocean  side  roof, 
breaking  the  rafters  as  if  made  of 
clay.  The  next  took  possession 
of  the  interior  and  with  its  dead 
weight  broke  out  the  extreme  ends. 
Attempts  were  made  with  ropes 
to  save  what  remained.  While  se- 
curing a  portion,  another  huge 
wave  completely  submerged  the 
man  engaged,  and  had  it  not  been 
for  the  rope  fortunately  in  his 
hands,  he  must  have  been  carried 
out  to  sea.  He  was  hauled  up, 
and  the  attempt  to  save  the  houses 
was  but  an  indifferent  success. 

The  stairs  leading  down  to  the 
beach,  six  steps  already  buried  in 
the  sand,  were  pronounced  fixed 
beyond  a  question  by  the  accepted 
oracle  of  the  place.  It  was  not 
two  minutes  afterward  when  a 
wave  came  and  swept  the  whole 
structure  into  the  ocean,  and  a 
whale-boat,  which  usually  lay  at 
anchor  half  a  mile  distant,  broke 
her  moorings  and  soon  foundered. 
I  stafted  to  mark  its  progress  bv 
the  tide  up  the  coast.  Just  as  1 
reached  the  point  opposite  it  waJ5 
struck  by  the  sea  and,  except  the 
mast  and  oars,  among  the  debris 
driven  on  the  beach,  there  did  not 
appear  to  be  a  piece  of  wood  long- 
er than  my  fore-arm.  Uncon- 
sciously I  found  mj^self  searching 
for  the  dead. 

The  breakers  dashed  against  the 
bluff,  making  deep  cavities,  which 
caused  the  projecting  earth  to  fall 
in  huge  clods.  In  three  hours  the 
destruction  was  greater  than  in 
the  ten  previous  years.  With  the 
sand  driven  up  by  the  waves  and 
the  mass  of  fallen  earth,  the  height 
of  the  bluff  was  reduced  from  eigh- 
teen to  seven  feet. 
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The  chaDging  character  of  the 
sounds  was  remarkable.  Not  only 
was  there  the  thundering  boom  at 
regular  intervals,  like  the  occasion- 
al explosion  of  a  bomb  from  a 
Krupp  gun,  but  the  sound  Of  the 
more  rapid  firing  of  the  smaller 
field  artillery,  mingled  with  that 
of  musketry  all  along  the  line,  the 
last  effect  caused  by  the  rattling 
of  the  stones  driven  to  and  fro  on 
the  shelving  beach  by  the  force  of 
the  waters.  All  taken  together 
with  the  march  of  the  waves  in 
regular  procession,  and  often  in 
platoons,  the  mist  rising  like 
smoke,  conveyed  to  the  mind  a 
not  unreal  picture  of  a  terrible 
battle — a  Water-loo.  This  fancy 
was  aided  by  the  sight  in  the  far 
distance, — in  the  open  sea, — where 
a  high  wave  took  on  a  crest,  now 
refic»mbling  a  huge  volcano  burst- 
ing from  the  waters  and  now  a 
ship  on  fire,  and  this  followed  by 
another  and  another  and  still  oth- 
ers, until  there  seemed  a  perfect 
picture  of  a  naval  contest,  the  ves- 
sels enveloped  in  their  own  smoke, 
and  the  gun-boom  of  bursting 
breakers  telling  of  bloody  slaught- 
er. 

The  variety  of  colors  seen  from 
the  bluff, — green,  gray,  brown, 
blue, — would  have  been   at  once 


the  delight  and  the  despair  of  the 
painter.  Bnt  all  were  merged  in 
the  tawny  waters,  so  rendered  by 
the  soil  stolen  from  the  uplands, 
which  in  their  fierceness  seemed  a 
veritable  Lybian  lion. 

Ruskin  has  said  that  no  one 
ever  yet  painted  the  curve  of  a 
snow-drift.  And,  pleased  as  I 
have  been  with  the  marine  views 
of  Mr.  Richards,  I  never  yet  saw 
a  real  picture  of  the  ocean,  nor 
ever  read  an  adequate  description. 
I  turn  to  the  Bible  and  look  over 
the  107th  Psalm,  and  feel  that  tho 
medium  fails  to  exhibit  the  pic- 
ture in  the  mind  of  the  writer.  I 
turn  also  to  the  38th  cliapter  of 
Job  and  read  the  appropriate 
words: — 

Or  w|io  shut  up  the  sea  with  doora. 

When  it  brake  forth  as  If  It  had  issued  out  of 

the  womb? 
When  I  made  the  cloud  the  garment  thereof. 
And  thick  darkness  a  swaddling-band  for  it. 
And  brake  up  for  it  my  decreed  place, 
And  set  bars  and  doors. 
And  said.  Hitherto  shalt  thou  come  but  no 

further 
And  here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be  stayed. 

And  I  wonder  if  David  and  Job 
ever  witnessed  the  grandeur  of  the 
waters  in  the  Persian  Gulf,  the 
Red  Sea  or  the  Mediterranean,  as 
we  have  this  week  seen  it  in  the 
Atlantic  Ocean. 


From  The  New  York  Evening  Post. 

SALEM  REMINISCENCES. 

A  FAMOUS   SEAPORT — RISE    AND    GROWTH    OF   A    GREAT    COMMERCE — 

STORIES  OF   ADVENTURE   AND  PROFIT — ^THE 

MERCHANTS   OF    FORMER    DAYS. 

Salem,  Mass.,  September  1st,  1883. 


Salem  is  still  nautical  in  tone 
and  tradition,  although  scores  of 
years  have  passed  since  she  lost 
her  hold  on  the  commerce  of  the 
East  Her  municipal  seal  still  has 
the  motto,  "  To  the  farthest  port 


of  the  rich  East ";  old  shipmasters 
who  once  carried  her  flag  to  the 
farthest  seas  still  congregate  in 
the  municipal  oflBces  to  recount 
their  conquests,  and  in  the  sunny 
nooks  of    Derby  Street   one   still 
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cumeti  on  little  knots  of  grizzled 
tars,  their  humble  allies  in  adven- 
ture. In  ray  first  stroll  through 
the  thoroughfare  I  met  an  aged 
negro  hobbling  along,  as  briny  and 
tarry  as  though  steeped  for  years 
in  those  concomitants  of  a  sea- 
faring life.  To  my  query  as  to  the 
name  of  the  street  he  replied 
promptly,  *' Darby  Street,  sah; 
run  along  heah,  fore  and  aft,"  in- 
dicating the  water-front  with  his 
forefinger.  This  Derby  Street  is 
a  marvellously  suggestive  thor- 
oughfare to  the  dreamer.  Visions 
of  it  at  its  best  still  haunt  it. 
Ghostly  shadows  of  stately  East 
Indianien,  Canton  tea-ships,  and 
African  treasure  ships  fall  athwart 
it.  Faint  odors  of  the  cassia, 
aloes,  gums,  and  sandalwood  of 
other  days  linger  about  it,  and 
shadowy  heaps  of  precious  mer- 
chandise burden  the  wharves.  The 
silent  warehouses  are  again  open, 
and  porters  busy  within  under  the 
eye  of  precise  clerks  and  super- 
cargoes with  pens  over  their  ears 
and  ink  blotches  an  their  long 
linen  coats.  In  the  counting  rooms 
the  portly  merchants  greet  buyers 
from  all  countries;  the  sail-makers 
are  busy  in  their  lofts;  in  long  low 
buildings  spinners  with  strands  of 
hemp  tread  the  rope- walk;  the 
ship  chandlers'  shops  are  thronged ; 
the  street  is  filled  with  men  of  all 
nations. 

The  Earlij  Groicth  of  Salem, 

But,  dreaming  aside,  there  is 
something  phenomenal  in  the  ear- 
ly growth  of  Salem's  commerce. 
Her  achievements  were  largely  due 
to  the  genius  of  her  own  citizens, 
and  thev  worked,  it  is  well  to  note, 
with  inherited  tendencies.  Salem 
was  founded  for  a  trading-post  by 
a  company  of  English  merchants, 
whose  agents  selected  it  because 
of    its    commercial    advantages. 


They  began  a  trade  with  it  at  once, 
several  cargoes  of  *' staves,  sarsa- 
parilla,  sumach,  fish,  and  beaver 
skins  "  being  exported  as  earlv  as 
1630.  B.y  1643,  while  Plvmouth 
still  remained  a  primitive  liamlet, 
her  merchants  had  a  flourishing 
trade  with  the  West  Indies,  Bar- 
bad  oes,  and  the  Leeward  Islands. 

Previous  to  the  Revolution  thp 
trade  of  Salem  was  chiefly  with 
the  colonies,  the  West  Indies,  and 
the  principal  European  ports.  The 
vessels  had  an  established  routine, 
loading  at  Salem  with  fish,  lum- 
ber, and  provisions,  clearing  for 
some  port  m  the  West  Indies,  and 
thence  running  through  the  islands 
until  they  found  a  satisfactory 
market.  In  return  they  loaded 
with  sugar,  molasses,  cotton,  and 
rum,  or  ran  across  to  the  Carolinas 
for  rice  and  naval  stores.  From 
this  traffic  assorted  cargoes  were 
made  up  for  the  European  ports, 
and  wine,  salt,  and  manufactured 
products  brought  back  in  return. 
Colonial  commerce  was  very  haz- 
ardous, assaults  of  pirates,  bucca- 
neers, and  French  privateers  being 
added  to  the  risks  of  the  sea.  It 
was  profitable,  however.  A  writer 
of  1664  speaks  of  Salem's  **  rich 
merchants  "  and  of  her  solid,  many 
gabled  mansions. 

The  Revolution,  of  course,  stop- 
ped all  commerce;  but  with  the 
return  of  peace  in  1783  dawned 
the  golden  age  of  the  port.  In 
twenty-four  years  she  had  a  fleet 
of  252  vessels  in  commission,  and 
her  merchants  were  in  commercial 
relations  with  India,  China,  Ba- 
tavia,  the  Isle  of  France,  Mozam- 
bique, Russia,  and  all  the  nearer 
commercial  countries. 

A   Typical  Salem  Merchant. 

The  credit  of  opening  India, 
China,  and,  indeed,  the  entire 
East  to  American  commerce  is  due 
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ti  Elias  H.  Derby,  a  Salem  mer- 
chant, born  in  the  port  in  1739. 
This  gentleman  possessed  a  eonr- 
affe  and  enterprise  that  no  obsta- 
cles conld  daunt,  and  determined 
to  enter  the  rich  field  then  monop- 
olized by  the  Englisli  and  Dutch 
East  India  Companies.  Accord- 
ingly in  1784  he  dispatched  the 
ship  Grand  Turk,  under  Captain 
Jonathan  Ingersoll,  to  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope  on  a  mercantile  recon- 
noissance,  to  discover  the  needs 
and  capacity  of  the  Eastern  mark- 
et. She  returned  in  less  than  a 
year  with  the  information  sought, 
was  quickly  reloaded,  and  on  the 
•^J8th  of  November,  1785,  cleared 
for  the  Isle  of  France,  with  in- 
structions to  proceed  thence  to 
Canton,  via  Batavia.  The  ship 
was  laden  with  native  products, — 
fish,  flour,  provisions,  tobacco, 
spirits — and  made  a  successful  voy- 
age, returning  in  June,  1787,  with 
a  cargo  of  teas,  silks,  and  nan- 
keens, the  first  vessel  from  New 
England,  if  not  from  America,  to 
enter  into  competition  with  the 
incorporated  companies  of  the  Old 
World.  Her  success  seems  to  have 
electrified  the  merchants  of  Salem, 
Boston,  and  New  York,  and  an 
ea^er  rivalry  for  the  trade  of  the 
Onent  ensued,  with  the  result  that 
when  Mr.  Derby's  ship  Astria  en- 
tered Canton  two  years  later  she 
found  fifteen  American  vessels 
there  taking  in  cargo,  four  of  them 
belonging  to  our  merchant,  how- 
ever, who  had  not  been  slow  in 
improving  his  advantages  as  a  pio- 
neer. This  was  not  the  only  pio- 
neer work  that  he  did.  His'  bark 
Light  Horse  in  1784  first  opened 
American  trade  with  Russia.  In 
1788  his  ship  AHantic  ^^TBt  dis- 
played the  American  flag  at  Surat, 
CaJcutta,  and  Bombay.  Another 
did  the  same  in  Siam**  a  third  was 
the  first  to  open  trade  with  Mocha. 


In  1790,  it  is  said,  his  vessels 
brought  into  Salem  728,871  pounds 
of  tea,  these  ventures  being  among 
the  first  in  the  tea  trade. 

Expansion  of  Salem  Commerce. 

From  this  period  until  near  the 
outbreak  of  the  civil  war,  Salem 
had  vast  interests  on  the  seas.  A 
brief  interval  between  1807  and 
1815  is  to  be  noted,  caused  by  the 
Embargo  Act  and  war  of  1812. 
The  Canton  trade,  as  we  have  seen, 
came  first,  quickly  followed  by  In- 
dia and  East  India  ventures.  By 
1800  records  of  the  customs  show 
her  ships  trading  with  Manila, 
Mauritius,  Surinam,  the  Gold 
Coast,  Mocha,  India,  China,  East 
and  West  Indies,  Russia,  the  Med- 
iterranean ports,  France,  England, 
Holland,  Norway,  Madeira,  the 
South  Americp^n  ports,  and  the 
British  provinces.  The  chief  com- 
modities from  the  East  were  cot- 
ton, tea,  coffee,  sugar,  hides, 
spices,  redwood  and  other  dye- 
stuffs,  gums,  silks,  and  nankeens; 
from  Russia  and  Germany  iron, 
duck  and  hemp;  from  France, 
Spain,  and  Madeira,  wine  and 
lead;  from  the  West  Indies,  sugar, 
spirits,  and  negroes.  The  exports 
comprised  lumber,  provisions,  to- 
bacco, silver  dollars,  and  New 
England  rum,  the  Gold  Coast  af- 
fording the  best  market  for  the 
latter. 

Famous  Sfiips,  Skippers,  and 

Voyages. 

Several  of  the  old  merchants 
and  captains  who  directed  this 
vast  commerce  still  linger  in  the 
port,  and  the  tourist  who  is  an  in- 
telligent listener  finds  them  ready 
to  entertain  him  by  the  hour  with 
tales  and  reminiscences  of  those 
stirring  days.  Of  famous  ships, 
notable  voyages,  adventurers  ski p- 
pei's,  and  mighty  merchants  these 
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reminiscences  are  full.  The  little 
ketch  Eliza,  for  instance,  left 
Walem  December  22nd,  1704,  ran 
out  to  Calcutta,  unloaded,  took  in 
cargo,  and  sailed  proudly  into  the 
home  port  October  8th,  1795,  bare- 
ly nine  months  absent.  The  Active, 
a  sharp  little  brig,  in  1812  brought 
a  cargo  of  tea  and  cassia  from  Can- 
ton in  118  days.  Her  rival,  the 
Osprey,  beat  her,  making  the  same 
voyage  in  117  days.  The  ship 
China  left  Salem  for  Canton  Mav 
24th,  1817,  and  arrived  back,  with 
a  cargo  of  tea,  silks,  and  nankeens, 
March  30th,  1818,  barely  ten 
months  out.  A  famous  vessel  was 
the  clipper  ship  George,  of  the 
Calcutta  trade,  built  in  1814  for  a 
privateer  by  an  association  of  Salem 
ship-carpenters.  The  war  ending 
before  sue  was  launched,  Josepli 
Peabody,  a  leading  Salem  mer- 
chant of  those  davs,  added  her  to 
his  India  fleet,  f^or  twenty-three 
years  this  vessel  made  voyages  be- 
tween Salem  and  Calcutta  with 
the  regularity  of  a  steamer.  She 
left  Salem  for  her  first  voyage 
May  23rd,  1815,  and  made  the 
home  port  again  June  13th,  1816, 
109  days  from  Calcutta.  She  left 
Salem  on  her  last  voyage  August 
5th,  1836,  and  returned  May  17th, 
1837,  111  days  from  Calcutta,  the 
eighteen  voyages  performed  be- 
tween the  first  and  last  dates  vary- 
ing little  in  duration  from  this 
standard.  One  item  of  her  im- 
ports during  this  period  was  755,- 
000  pounds  of  indigo.  The  ship 
Margaret,  in  the  fiatavia  trade, 
has  an  equally  interesting  history. 
She  cleared  for  Sumatra  Novem- 
ber 19th,  1800,  with  twelve  casks 
of  Malaga  wine,  two  hogsheads  of 
bacon,  and  $50,000  in  specie,  stood 
out  to  sea  November  25th,  arrived 
in  Table  Bay,  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
February  4th,  1801,  reached  Su- 
matra  April   10th,   and    without 


to  trade  proceeded  to  Ba- 
tavia.  Bere  her  captain,  Samuel 
Derbv,  found  the  Dutch  East  In- 
dia Company  desirous  of  charter- 
ing a  vessel  to  take  their  annual 
freights  to  and  from  Japan,  and 
engaged  his  vessel  and  crew  for 
the  service.  He  left  on  June  20th, 
and  arrived  at  Nagasaki  July  19th, 
being  met  in  the  open  roadstead 
with  a  command  to  fire  salutes  and 
dress  his  vessel  in  bunting  before 
entering  the  port.  On  once  get- 
ting ashore,  however,  the  captain 
and  his  supetcargo  were  ver}'  hoe- 
pi  tably  entertained  by  the  mer- 
chants of  the  place.  They  were 
feasted,  the  lady  of  the  house  was 
introduced  and  drank  tea  with 
them,  and  they  were  shown  the 
temples  and  public  places  of  the 
city.  The  Margaret  got  away  in 
November,  and  reached  Batavia 
after  a  month's  passage.  Her 
voyage  was  noteworthy,  because 
she  was  the  second  American  ves- 
sel to  enter  a  Japanese  port,  a 
Boston  vessel,  the  Pranklin,  com- 
manded by  a  Salem  captain,  being 
the  first.  Tlje  whole  trade  of  the 
country  at  this  time  was  in  the 
hands  of  the  Dutch,  who,  to  re- 
tain it,  submitted  to  the  most  vex- 
atious restrictions  and  to  manv  in- 
dignities. Fifty-three  years  later 
Commodore  Perry's  expedition 
opened  Japan  to  the  world. 

Among  skippers  Capt.  Jonathan 
Carnes  figures  most  largely  in  their 
reminiscences.  Eighty-fiVe  years 
ago  he  was  in  Bencoolin,  Sumatra, 
and  chanced  to  learn  that  pepper 
grew  wild  in  the  northwestern 
part  of  the  island.  He  hastened 
home,  and  shared  his  secret  with 
a  wealthy  merchant,  Mr.  Jonathan 
Peele,  who  at  once  ordered  a  sharp, 
trim  schooner  of  130  tons  on  the 
stocks.  She  was  finished  early  in 
1795,1  fitted  with  four  guns,  and  a 
cargo  of  brandy,  gin,  iron,  tobacco 
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and  salmon.    Captain  Carnes  with 
his  ten  seamen  then  went  on  board 
and  stood  away  for  Sumatra,  hav- 
ing given  out  that  his  destination 
was  Calcutta,  and  clearing  for  that 
port.     Eighteen    months    passed 
awaj,  and    still    Merchant  Pefle 
heard  no  tidings.     At  length  one 
June  day  in   1797  his    schooner 
came  gliding  into  port,  the  ship- 
masters and  merchants  crowding 
about  her  as  she  was  moored  to 
see  what  she  had  brought  home, 
her  long  disappearance  and   her 
owner's  reticence  having  caused  no 
little  speculation  in  the  port.     By 
and  by  the  hatches  were  openea, 
and  tKere  the  cargo  was  found  to 
be  pepper  in  bulk,  the  first  ever 
imported  in  that  way.     But  as  no 
known  port  delivered  the  article 
in  that  state,  the  rumor  went  round 
that  the  Rajah  had  discovered  a 
pepper  island  where  the  condiment 
could  bo  had  for  the  asking,  and 
in  twentj-four  hours  half  a  score 
of  shipping  firms  were  fitting  out 
swift  cruisers  to  go  in  search  of  it. 
Ere  they  were  out,  Captain  Carnes 
had  sold  his  cargo  at  an  advance 
of  700  per  cent.,  and  was  away  for 
another  voyage,  bringing  off  sever- 
al ship-loads  before  his  secret  was 
discovered. 

Mr,  Derby  and  His  Successors. 

Elias  H.  Derby,  the  pioneer,  was 
the  chief  of  Salem  merchants.  Be- 
tween J  785  and  1799  he  fitted  out 
125  voyages  in  thirty-seven  differ- 
ent vessels,  most  of  them  to  un- 
known ports.  His  last  voyage  was 
in  some  respects  his  most  brilliant 
one.  Hostilities  between  Franco 
and  the  United  States  had  just  be- 
gan when  he  equipped  a  stanch 
vessel,  the  Mount  Vernon,  with 
twentv  guns  and  fifty  men,  loaded 
her  with  sugar,  and  sent  her  to  the 
Mediterranean.  The  cargo  cost 
♦43,275.     The  vessel  was  attacked 


by  the  French  cruisers  on  her  voy- 
age, but  beat  them  off,  made  her 
port,  exchanged  her  sugar  for  a 
cargo  of  silks  and  wines,  and  re- 
turned to  Salem  in  safety,  realiz- 
ing her  owners  a  net  profit  of 
$100,000.  Mr.  Derby  died  in  1799, 
before  his  venture  became  a  cer- 
tainty, leaving  an  estate  of  more 
than  a  million  dollars,  said  to  have 
been  the  largest  fortune  that  had 
been  accumulated  in  this  country 
up  to  that  date. 

William  Gray,  Joseph  Peabody, 
John  Bertram,  William  Orne,  and 
George  Crowninshield  were  worthy 
successors  of  Mr.  Derby.  Mr.  Gray 
was  a  native  of  Lynn,  and  received 
his  business  training  in  the  count- 
ing-room of  Richard  Derby.  In 
1807  he  owned  one-fourth  the  ton- 
nage of  the  port.  Salem's  chief 
hotel,  the  Essex  House,  wa^  his 
former  mansion.  Political  diffi- 
culties led  to  his  removal  to  Bos- 
ton in  1809.  The  next  year  he 
was  elected  Lieutenant-Governor 
of  the  State,  and  again  in  1811. 
He  died  at  Boston  in  1825,  having 
been  as  prosi)erous  in  commerciiu 
affairs  there  as  in  Salem. 

Joseph  Peabody  was  one  of  sev- 
eral merchants  of  Salem  who  ])a8s- 
ed  from  the  quarter  deck  to  the 
counting-room.  After  serving  on 
board  a  privateer  he  became  a  cap- 
tain in  the  merchant  marine  of 
Salem,  and  as  soon  as  he  accumu- 
lated a  little  capital  engaged  ac- 
tively in  commerce.  During  his 
mercantile  career  he  built  eighty- 
three  ships,  which  he  employed  in 
all  cases  m  his  own  trade.  These 
vessels  made  thirty-two^  voyages  to 
Sumatra,  thirty-eight  to  Calcutta, 
seventeen  to  Canton,  forty-seven 
to  St,  Petersburg,  and  thirty  to 
various  other  ports  of  Europe. 
He  shipped  seven  thousand  seamen 
at  various  times  to  man  this  fleet, 
and  thirty-five  of  those  who  enter- 
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ed  his  service  as  cabin-boys  he  ad- 
vanced to  be  masters.  Some  of 
his  vessels  in  the  China  trade  made 
remarkable  voyages.  The  little 
brig  LeandeVy  for  instance,  of  only 
223  tons'  burden,  brought  in  a  car- 
go from  Canton  in  182<>  which 
Said  duties  to  the  amount  of 
92,392  a.  His  ship  Sumatra^ 
287  tons,  brought  a  cargo  in  1829 
that  paid  $128,363  13;  in  1830, 
one  that  paid  $138,480  34;  and  in 
1831,  a  third  reouiring  $140,761- 
96.     Mr.  Peaboay   outlived   most 


of  the  pioneer  merchants  of  Saleniy 
dying  in  1874. 

In  1870  the  foreign  entries  of 
Salem  had  dwindled  to  ten,  and 
in  1878  had  entirely  ceased.  Boa- 
ton,  with  her  greater  facilities  for 
handling  and  distributing,  having 
absorbed  the  business  of  her 
whilom  rival.  To-day  the  old  port 
is  almost  deserted  of  shipping: 
even  the  fishing  craft  furl  their 
sails  at  Gloucester.  It  is  rarely 
that  a  dray  nimbles  over  Derbv 
Street.  C.  B.  T.  " 


TALES  OF  THE  SEA. 


"Talk  about  thedrink,  sir,  why 
we  sailors  could  tell  ye  stories  that 
would  make  vour  hair  curl  ; 
could'nt  we,  Bolb?" 

**  A^,  ay,  right  you  are,  mate." 

•'Why,  bless  your  heart  alive, 
tain't  no  use  for  chaps  to  say  to 
us,  'the  drink  ain't  so  black  as 
folks  paint  it,'  we  know  better  nor 
that.  'Tis  a  curse,  that's  what  it 
is.  And  it's  as  bad  on  sea  as  on 
land;  ain't  it,  Bob?" 

**  Ay,  ay,  right  vou  are  again, 
mate." 

**  Whv,  'twas  only  t'other  day 
Bob  ana  another  chap  and  me  was 
a-cruising  about  for  a  job,  when 
what  should  come  bobbing  along 
but  a  black  bottle,  all  corked  and 
sealed.  In  course  we  makes  for 
that  bottle,  and  we  nails  it,  sir,  for 
we  knowed  well  enough  that  bottle 
warn't  corked  and  sealed  for  noth- 
ing. And  when  we'd  opened  it. 
we  just  found  what  we'd  expected 
to  find,  a  message  from  some  chaps 
in  distress.  *  We're  sinking  !  The 
chaps  is  drinking.  All's  up. 
These  spirits  has  done  it  all.' 

"Tliese  was  the  exact  words, 
sir.  And  besides,  of  course,  there 
was  the  name  of  the  vessel  and  the 
port  she  hailed  from. 


"Well,  we  very  soon  let  the 
owners  know  how*  the  case  stood 
with  their  fine  ship.  We  sent 'em 
the  message  itself.  Arter  six 
months  or  so  we  heard  tell  that 
that  vessel  had  really  gone  down 
and  all  hands  with  her  ;  didn't 
we,  Bob?" 

**  Right  you  are  again  ;  no  mis- 
take about  that,  mate." 

"  You  want  to  know  if  this  sort 
o'  thing  often  happens  ?  Why, 
sir,  werry  much  of  tener  than  some 
folks  suppose.  The  brandy-keg 
has  done  for  a  good  many  more 
than  cue  fine  vessel,  to  my  knowl- 
edge. Rocks,  an'  winds,  an' 
breakers  is  bad  enough,  but  aeger- 
awated  with  the  spirits,  therre  a 
thousand  times  w^orser. 

'*  There's  the 

Mary  Ann, 

Wherry  nearly  new  she  was.  Hadn't 
gone  more  tnan  two  voyages  when 
she  dragged  her  anchor  off  that 
point  there.  And  what  d'ye  think 
the  crew  wor  a-doing  ?  Why, 
they  was  ai-caroiisin'  down  below, 
and  they  was  that  boozey  when 
they  came  on  deck,  that  bleft  if 
they  didn't  steer  her  right  upon 
a  sand -bank.     W^ell,  as  everybody 
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about  here  knows,  a  craft  on  that 
there  sand-bank  '11  never  more  get 
off  again.  But  that  wasn't  the 
worst,  for  when  the  lifeboat  got 
alongside,  or  leastways  as  near  as 
she  conld  get,  blest  if  them  chaps 
could  jamp  straight,  and  only  one 
was  saved  out  of  the  lot,  and  he 
only  by  a  chance.  That  was  one 
fine  vessel  as  was  wrecked  by  a 
brandy-keg. 

**Tnen  about  a  year  or  so  arter, 
the 

Queen  Isabella 

was  drnv  by  the  wind  upon  the 
shore  jast  under  that  there  cliff. 
Well,  you  know,  sir,  we  allers 
reckons  to  save  life  when  a  vessel 
gets  anywhere  thereabouts,  for  our 
rocket  apparatus  '11  do  any  amount 
o'  that  sort  of  work.  Well,  sir, 
we'd  got  everything  in  order,  and 
fixed  our  line,  and  hit  her  splen- 
did. We  did  set  up  a  cheer  when 
we  saw  as  how  we'd  fired  so  straight 
the  first  time.  But  it  wam't  no 
good  arter  all,  sir.  It  wor  all  work 
throw'd  away,  and  every  blessed 
soul  among  'em  was  drowned.  For 
why  ?  They  was  too  drunk  to 
know  what  they  was  about,  and 
instead  of  hauling  in  the  line,  and 
makin'  fast  the  connection,  and  all 
that,  blest  if  they  didn't  go  on 
drinkin'  and  boozin'  and  let  the 
line  alone. 

"One  chap  seemed  a  bit  more 
alive  than  the  others,  and  tried  to 
put  things  straight,  bat  he  was 
that  unsteady  on  his  legs  that 
afore  he'd  got  very  far  up  the  rig- 
ging a  wave  come  and  washed  him 
off  mto  the  sea. 

**  How  could  a  poor  half-drunk 
chap  climb  up  the  rigging  with 
that  sea  on  ?  Do  you  know,  sir, 
one  of  them  chaps  was  washed 
ashore  that  night  with  a  half- 
emptied  bottle  of  Hollands  in  his 
hand !    I  heerd  more'n  one  chap 


that  day  say  as  they'd  never  touch 
the  drink  no  more."  They'd  got  a 
sickenin'  of  it. 

**Then  there  was  that  grand 
barque^ 

The  Cupid, 

which  went  down  in  the  Bay  of 
Biscay  about  four  year  ago.  It 
was  the  sperrit  as  did  that  too,  for 
there  warn't  no  manner  o'  reason 
why  she  should  have  gone  down. 
She  surung  a  leak.  sir.  But  if  the 
men  nad  only  buckled  to,  and  put 
their  baclcs  into  it,  they'd  have 
brought  her  into  port  safe  enough. 
But  they  got  rebellious  over  the 

})umps,  and  would't  work;  and, 
ed  on  by  one  little  soaker,  called 
Bob  Twisler,  broke  into  the  cap'en's 
cabin  and  emptied  his  spirit  store. 

"The  cap'en  belonged  to  this 
place,  an'  he  told  me  arter  as  it 
wor  an  awful  sight  to  see  the 
whole  crew,  except  the  teetotal 
mate  and  himself,  lying  dead 
drunk  about  the  deck.  Oi  coarse 
there  was  an  end  of  all  pumping. 
The  two  sober  men  did  the  best 
they  could,  but  the  water  gained 
on  'em  faster  than  they  could 
pump  it  out. 

**  Well,  the  end  of  it  was  that 
not  long  after  the  ship  heeled  over 
and  sunk.  The  captain  and  mate 
had  just  time,  and  that  was  all,  to 
jump  into  the  boat  and  push  off. 
They  tried  to  save  the  others,  but 
they  couldn't.  They  wor  too 
drunk.  That  cap'en  '11  never  take 
spirits  aboard  now.  He's  seen  the 
mischief  of  'em,  he  says.  He 
don't  want  to  lose  another  vessel 
through  the  drink. 

*' More'n  one  ship  as  I  knows 
has  gone  down  through  the  cap'en 
being  a  bit  too  fond  o'  grog  ;  the 

Betsy  Jane, 

for  instance.  Perhaj^s  you've 
heerd  tell  of  that,  sir,    how  the 
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cap'en,  being  a  bit  elevated,  put 
on  too  much  sail  in  a  storm,  and 
wouldn't  have  'em  took  down 
nother,  though  the  men  tried  to 
show  him  the  danger  of  it.  The 
drunken  fool !  Well,  he  deserved 
to  lose  his  drunkard's  life. 


**  But  bless  you,  sir,  I  could  go 
on  till  midnight  a-telling  you  sto- 
ries o'  wrecks,  and  all  that.  But 
this '11  do  for  now." — Xaval  Bri- 
gade NewSy  Devovporfj  Bng. 


MARITIME    LAW. 


EVERY    VESSEL  OX   THE  HIGH   SEAS   A    PART  OF   THE  TERRITORY  TO 
WHICH    SHE   BELONGS. 


A  recently-reported  decision  of 
the  Supreme  Court  at  Washington 
gives  an  extension  to  the  operation 
of  the  laws  of  a  State  over  vessels 
owned  by  her  citizens,  but  sailing 
on  the  high  seas,  which  will  be- 
come interesting  and  important  in 
many  respects.  The  particular 
case  arose  under  the  Isew  York 
Pilot  laws,  which,  as  our  readers 
know,  authorize  a  pilot  to  board 
an  incoming  ocean  vessel  and  ten- 
der his  services ;  and  to  recover  a 
certain  compensation  even  though 
his  services  are  declined,  and  the 
shipmaster  brings  the  ship  in  him- 
self Several  other  States  with 
ocean  harbors  have  similar  laws. 
The  general  understanding  in  the 
subordinate  courts  has  been  that 
laws  of  this  kind  '^  have  no  extra- 
territorial operation "  ;  and  that 
thev  can  only  be  deemed  obligatory 
within  a  certain  limited  distance 
from  the  shore,  such  as  may  be 
deemed  within  the  iurisdiction  of 
the  State.  There  nave  been  sev- 
eral discussions  as  to  what  this 
distance  ought  to  be,  but  no  defin- 
ite rule  has  been  established.  The 
decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  is 
that  any  discussion  as  to  limits  of 
distance  is  unimportant ;  that  a 
State  law  of  this  Kind  travels  with 
the  vessel  and  operates  wherever  a 
pilot  from  the  State  meets  her, 
even  though  it  should  be, — as  in 


this  instance  it  was, — fifty  miles 
out  at  sea.  A  vessel  at  seais  con- 
sidered as  a  part  of  the  territory 
to  which  she  belongs  when  at 
home.  She  carries  with  her  the 
rights  and  jurisdiction  of  her  lo- 
cality. On  the  high  seas  a  New 
York  pilot  has  the  same  right  to 
demand  employment  from  a  New 
York  vessel,  and  the  same  legal 
consequences  follow  a  refusal,  as  if 
pilot  boat  and  vessel  were  within 
the  harbor.  The  jurisdiction  of  a 
local  sovereign  over  a  vessel  and 
those  belonging  to  her  is,  ivccor- 
diug  to  the  law  of  nations,  the 
same  in  the  home  port  and  upon 
the  high  seas.  Under  our  Consti- 
tution the  like  jurisdiction  of  a 
State  is  simply  subject  to  the  com- 
mercial laws  of  Congress  and  the 
laws  declaring  crimes  upon  the 
high  seas. 

The  decision  goes  far  to  decide 
a  recent  controversy  of  much 
greater  interest  to  the  general  pub- 
lic than  are  pilotage  questions; 
viz.,  the  right  to  recover  damages 
where  a  passenger  on  board  a  ship 
at  sea,  is  hurt  or  killed  by  negli- 
gence or  fault  of  the  master  or 
mariners.  Until  the  legislatures 
interfered,  the  courts  used  to  hold 
that  if  a  passenger  injured  by  neg- 
ligence of  the  carrier's  servants 
died  of  his  iniuries,  there  was  no 
redress  to  be  had  for  his  familv ; 
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for  the  man's  lawsuit,  so  the 
courts  considered,  died  when  he 
did.  This  view  was  not  satisfac- 
tory to  the  trayeling  public,  and 
in  modern  times  Parliament  pass- 
ed a  law, — commonly  called,  from 
its  authorship.  Lord  Campbeirs 
Act, — saving  alive  an  injured  per- 
son's right  of  action,  notwithstand- 
ing his  death,  for  the  benefit  of 
his  widow,  children,  etc.  Many 
of  our  States  have  passed  similar 
laws.  But  it  has  always  been  un- 
derstood that  any  rights  of  this 
description  were  dependent  on 
some  express  statute,  and  could 
not  be  carried  any  further  than 
the  statute  expressly  authorized. 
For  example  :  California  has  one 
of  these  laws.  A  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Armstrong  took  passage  upon  the 
steamer  hastport,  owned  in  Cali- 
fornia, for  San  Francisco.  On  the 
voyage  the  vessel  struck  a  rock, 
and  the  crew  and  passengers  took 
to  the  boats.  These  were  so  care- 
lessly managed  that  the  lady  was 
drowned.  The  husband  then 
brought  suit  for  damages,  in  the 
United  States  Circuit  Court,  but 
invoking  the  California  law.  But 
the  Judge  said  that  that  law  could 
not  operate  out  of  California  ;  if 
it  could  then  other  States  and 
countries  could  pass  laws  on  the 
same  subject,  likewise  operating 
everywhere,  and  there  would  soon 
be  conflict  and  confusion  without 
remedy.  The  idea  seems  not  to 
have  occurred  to  him  that  the  law 
might  be  considered  as  operating 
on  board  a  California  vessel,  where 
no  other  law  could  have  the  same 
claim  to  come,  and  thus  all  con- 
fusion might  be  avoided.  This 
idea  did  suggest  itself  to  the  New 
York  Court  of  Appeals,  in  a  case 
decided  in  the  same  year  (1879) 
with  the  California  case.  Appar- 
ently the  Judges  had  not,  in  either 


decision,  heard  of  the  other  one. 
In  the  New  York  case,  a  steamer 
set  sail  from  New  York  City  for 
Galveston,  Texas,  carrying,  con- 
trary to  law,  a  great  quantity  of 
Eetroleum.  While  at  sea  a  fire 
roke  out ;  it  reached  the  petrol- 
eum, which  made  such  a  confla- 
gration that  one  man  on  board,  at 
feast,  was  burned  to  death.  The 
Court  of  Appeals  said  that  his 
widow  could  recover  damages  un- 
der the  New  York  law  on  tne  sub- 
ject ;  for  although  that  law  could 
not  run  into  other  States,  and 
would  not  have  aided  her  suit  if 
her  husband's  death  had  occurred 
in  Texas,  for  instance,  where  there 
was,  or  might  be,  a  law  on  the 
subject,  yet  it  did  accompany 
a  New  York  ship  on  her  vovage 
through  public  waters  over  wliich 
no  municipal  laws  exist.  Every 
vessel  is,  while  on  the  high  seas, 
constructively  a  part  of  the  terri- 
tory of  the  nation  to  which  she 
belongs  ;  and  its  laws  are  operative 
on  board  of  her.  In  the  case  of 
an  Arnerican  ship,  whatever  takes 
place  on  board  during  the  voyage 
is  governed,  if  the  subject  is  with- 
in the  United  States  authority, 
by  Federal  law  ;  if  it  is  within 
State  authority,  then  by  the  law 
of  the  State  from  which  the  vessel 
hails. 

It  is  obvious  that  the  Supreme 
Court  decision  in  the  pilotage  case 
sustains  the  New  York  ana  over- 
throws the  California  view.  It,  in 
effect,  establishes  the  liability  of 
shipowners  to  pay  damages  for  the 
death  of  a  person  caused  on  the 
high  seas,  by  any  act  or  neglect  of 
the  master  or  crew  which  would 
expose  the  owners  to  a  lawsuit  if 
the  disaster  had  occurred  within 
the  State  to  which  the  ship  be- 
longed, a  point,  as  is  plain,  of 
great  importance. — N.  Y.  Tribune » 
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From  The  Boston,  Mass.,  Congregationalist. 

HOW  A  SERMON  WENT  ROUND  THE  GLOBE. 

BY  NOAH  BROOKS. 


A  striking  example  of  the  truth 
that  circumstances  count  for  more 
than  men,  and  that  no  man  can 
tell  what  results  may  flow  from  an 
action  undertaken  without  much 
thought,  is  found  in  the  story  of 
a  sermon  that  went  around  the 
globe,  visited  many  lands,  and 
won  for  itself  a  place  in  religious 
literature.  If  the  author  of  Noth- 
ing But  Leaves  had  dreamed  of 
the  sinffular  good  fortune  await- 
ing his  Tittle  work,  he  would  have 
brought  to  its  preparation  deep 
solicitude  and  much  painstaking. 
Perhaps  his  sermon  would  have 
been  spoiled  in  the  filing  and 
polishing  that  he  would  have  put 
upon  it.  So,  after  all,  it  would 
not  have  been  the  famous  little 
work  that  it  is. 

The  Rev.  E.  S.  Atwood  of 
Salem,  Mass.,  was  returning  from 
Europe  to  the  United  States,  in 
1867,  on  board  the  steamer  Wil- 
Ham  Penn,  He  was  invited  to 
preach  to  the  ship's  company,  on 
Sunday,  June  19tn.  In  nis  slen- 
der stock  of  sermons,  Mr.  Atwood 
had  a  discourse  founded  on  the 
parable  of  the  barren  fig-tree,  as 
narrated  in  Matthew  xxi.  This  he 
selected,  not  for  its  special  fitness 
to  tbe  occasion,  nor  for  any  special 
merit  which  it  had  in  his  eyes, 
but  because  it  seemed  less  likely 
to  excite  comment  among  the 
somewhat  heterogeneous  company 
on  board  ship.  The  sermon  had 
been  preached  but  once  as  an  ex- 
change, and  it  was  almost  by  ac- 
cident or  providence  in  the  preach- 
er's luggage. 

No  matter:  the  sermon  made  a 
good  impression  on  those  who 
heard  it.  Moreover,  it  was  then 
started  on    its  travels  in   a  way 


which,  if  we  may  compare  small 
things  with  great,  reminds  one  of 
the  figure  of  Wycliffe's  name  being 
spread  abroad  *'  wide  as  the  waters 
be."  Among  the  passengers  who 
listened  to  the  preacner's  wise 
and  telling  admonitions  concern- 
ing the  barrenness  of  some  lives, 
and  the  deceitful  promise  shown 
in  the  unfruitful  leafiness  of  oth- 
ers, was  Mr.  Stephen  Massett,  the 
well-known  public  reader,  who  had 
read  the  collect  for  the  day.  Mr. 
Massett  begged  the  privilege  of 
copying  the  sermon  for  his  own 
edincation  and  satisfaction;  and 
to  this  Mr.  Atwood  consented,  in 
some  surprise.  He  could  not  ex* 
actly  understand  why  anybody 
should  want  to  read  or  hear  the 
discourse  a  second  time. 

Mr.  Masset  was  bound  westward 
on  a  voyage  around  the  world, 
and  he  soon  after  reached  San 
Francisco,  where  I  was  then  con- 
ducting a  daily  newspaper.  After 
renewing  an  old  acquaintance, 
and  promising  to  send  from  Asia 
any  stray  items  of  news  that  might 
have  escaped  our  regular  corres- 
pondents, he  sailed  from  San 
Francisco  for  Yokohama,  Japan, 
on  the  steamship  China,  this  be- 
ing her  first  trip.  This  was  in 
October,  1867,  and  Mr.  Atwood's 
sermon  had  begun  its  travels;  for, 
being  invited  to  read  something 
to  take  the  place  of  a  **  regular 
discourse "  on  ship  board,  one 
Sunday  in  the  midst  of  the  Pacific 
Ocean,  Mr.  Massett  produced  from 
his  budget  the  leaves  of  Mr.  At- 
wood's  sermon,  preached  on  board 
the  William  Penn,  on  the  Atlan- 
tic, during  the  previous  June.  It 
so  happened  that  the  editor  of  the 
Hong  Kong  Daily  Mail  was  on 
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the  8hij>,  and,  hearing  the  sermon 
and  being  attracted  by  its  manly 
Tigor  and  scholarly  structure,  he 
asked  for  a  copy  of  it  for  his  own 
perusal.  After  readinff  it,  he 
begged  the  consent  of  Mr.  Mas- 
sett  for  its  publication  in  his 
jonrnal.  Accordingly,  when  the 
two  travelers  arrived  in  Hong 
Kong,  the  sermon  was  printed  in 
the  Daily  Mail,  with  a  brief  note 

Jiving  its  adventures  up  to  that 
ate.  In  course  of  time,  the  copy 
of  the  paper  containing  the  ser- 
mon arrived  in  San  Francisco, 
and  came  under  my  eye.  Struck 
with  the  unusualness,  so  to  speak, 
of  the  incident,  I  wrote  a  little 
paragraph  for  my  own  paper, 
giving  the  facts  in  the  history  of 
the  sermon  up  to  that  time.  This 
went  eastward  as  fast  as  steam 
and  wheels  could  carry  it.  And, 
in  a  few  weeks  afterwards,  I  saw 
my  paragraph  copied  in  a  Chicago 
paper,  and  then  in  a  Boston  pa- 
per. The  sermon  had  gone  half 
way  around  the  globe,  and  had  re- 
turned to  its  point  of  departure. 
But  the  stream  of  newspapers  sets 
westward  as  well  as  eastward.  The 
Hong  Kong  Mail  was  traveling  to 
Europe,  by  the  way  of  the  Red 
Sea,  Suez,  and  the  Mediterranean, 
while  its  sheets  were  drifting  from 
the  Pacific  to  the  Atlantic  sea- 
board. In  this  way,  the  sermon 
reached  Scotland,  was  copied  into 
the  Scotxman,  and  from  thence 
its  condensed  history,  shortly  fol- 
lowed by  the  sermon  itself,  was 
carried  across  the  Atlantic,  and 
reached  the  United  States.  Hav- 
ing rested  its  wings  on  its  native 
shore,  the  much-traveled  sermon 
was  taken  up  by  the  American 
Tract  Society,  and  printed  as  one 
of  its  leaflets — a  copy  <#f  which, 
with  the  title  Xof king  But  Leavef^, 
lies  before  me  ns  I  write. 

The     unpretentious      sermon. 


preached  with  some  mental  dubi- 
tation  in  the  midst  of  the  Atlan- 
tic Ocean,  had  gone  on  its  rejoic- 
ing way,  from  continent  to  con- 
tinent, from  clime  to  clime,  cross- 
ing oceans  and  seas,  giving  a 
cheery  word  and  an  admonitory 
injunction  to  many  thousands  of 
widelv  scattered  hearers  and  read- 
ers. "How  much  good  it  had  done, 
how  many  higher  aims  and  aspi- 
rations it  had  aroused  and  kin- 
dled, none  but  He  who  holds  the 
waters  in  His  hand  can  tell.  A 
word  let  fall  in  season,  but  with- 
out any  inkling  of  its  results,  had 
belted  the  globe,  carrying,  let  us 
believe,  gracious  influences  in  its 
world-embracing  mission. 

But  the  travels  of  this  fortunate 
child  of  thought  were  not  yet  end- 
ed. During  the  latter  part  of 
1881,  the  far-wandering  Afassett 
was  returning  from  Cape  Town, 
Africa  to  England,  on  the  steam- 
er Wartvick  Ca^fle,  Sir  Garnet 
Wolseley  and  stajff  being  on  board 
as  passengers,  just  after  the  close 
of  the  Ziuu  war.  The  usual  ser- 
vice of  reading  prayers  by  an  of- 
ficer of  the  ship  was  performed, 
and  Mr.  Massett  produced  his  old 
traveling  companion,  Nothing  But 
Leaves,  now  dignified  with  the 
honors  of  a  printed  page,  and  de- 
livered its  truths  and  ifiustrations 
to  the  company.  Incidentally,  the 
story  of  the  sermon's  adventures 
was*  told,  and  the  great  English 
warrior  asked  for  a  copy  of  the 
work.  Mr  Massett  promised  to 
send  it.  and  in  due  time  redeem- 
ed his  word.  And  so  ^it  came  to 
pass  that,  one  morning,  in  the 
spring  of  1882,  years  after  I  had 
taken  up  my  abode  in  New  York, 
as  I  was  sauntering  down  Broad- 
way, I  saw  in  the  window  of  one 
of  the  shops  an  autograph  letter 
from  Sir  Garnet  Wolselev  to  Mr. 
Stephen  Miissett,  dated  FVI).  20th, 
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1882,  acknowledging  the  receipt 
of  Nothing  But  Leaves,  and  thank- 
ing the  sender  for  the  pleasure  it 
had  given  him  and  his  friends. 
Here  was  an  old  friend.  From 
the  China  Mail,  in  1867,  to  Sir 
Garnet  Wolsolev  and  1882  was  a 
long  step  indeed.  For  all  that  we 
can  tell,  that  discourse,  preached 
in  the  midst  of  the  Atlantic,  with 
a  due  sense    of  feebleness,    and 


caught  up  by  the  winds  and  waveg 
of  many  seas  and  lands,  may  vet 
be  pursuing  its  unobtrusive  way 
around  the  globe,  teaching  anew 
the  force  and  beauty  of  the  words 
of  the  wise  man: — **  In  the  morn- 
ing sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  even- 
ing withhold  not  thy  hand:  for 
thou  k newest  not  whether  shall 
prosper,  either  this  or  that." 


From  the  X.  Y.  IUu9trated  Christian  Weekly. 

A  CONVERTED  COREAN  NOBLEMAN. 


BY  REV.  H.  LOOMIS. 


I  have  seen  many  remarkable 
events  in  the  history  of  missions 
here  in  Japan,  but  I  know  of  noth- 
ing which  surpasses  in  interest 
the  following  facte. 

Three  years  ago  an  Embassy 
from  Corea  visit ?d  Japan.  During 
their  stay  in  this  country  three  of 
the  number  called  upon  a  Mr. 
Tsuda  to  obtain  information  con- 
cerning agriculture  and  political 
economy.  Mr.  Tsuda  was  a  Chris- 
tian, and  told  them  about  Chris- 
tianity. They  were  pleased  to 
hear  that  the  teachings  of  Christ 
were  not  bad,  as  they  had  sup- 
posed, for  they  had  given  their 
oath  that  they  would  not  take  back 
the  Scriptures  to  Corea.  But  on 
their  return  they  told  a  nobleman 
named  **Isuchan"  (in  Japanese 
Rijutei),  what  they  had  heard  and 
seen. 

This  nobleman  was  a  personal 
friend  of  the  King  of  Corea,  and 
during  the  revolt  in  July  last, 
saved  the  life  of  the  Queen  and 
kept  her  concealed  in  the  interior 
until  the  overthrow  of  the  usurper 
Tai-un-kun.  The  King  was  much 
pleased  with  the  conduct  of  Riju- 
tei, and  offered  him  any  reward 
that  he  might  choose.  Rijutei 
declined  the  proffered  honors,  and 
asked  instead  that  he  might  go  to 


Japan  and  sludv  the  progress  and 
civilization  of  tliat  country.  His 
request  was  granted,  and  he  reach- 
ed here  about  ten  months  ago. 

He  at  once  found  Mr.  Tsuda, 
and  began  the  study  of  the  Scrip- 
tures. As  a  Chinese  scholar  he 
was  equal  to  the  best  in  Japan, 
and  thus  the  Word  of  God  was 
open  to  him  at  once.  By  the  use 
of  Chinese  characters  he  could 
also  converse  with  the  educated 
Japanese. 

Not  long  after  this  he  had  a 
very  remarkable  dream,  in  wTiich 
two  men  appeared  bearing  between 
them  a  basket  of  books.  He 
asked  w^hat  these  books  were,  and 
was  told  they  were  the  most  valu- 
able of  all  fiooks  for  Corea.  He 
then  said,  •*  What  are  they 
called  ?  "  The  reply  was,  '*  These 
are  Bibles." 

This  singular  dream  seemed  to 
him  a  revelation  from  heaven,  and 
he  prosecuted  his  studies  with 
greater  diligence  and  zeal.  He 
soon  became  an  earnest  Christian, 
and  was  baptized  on  the  28th  of 
April,  bv  Rev.  IvTr.  Yasukawa.  a 
pastor  of  one  of  the  Presbyterian 
churches  in  Tokio. 

Although  he  has  been  in  this 
country  but  a  short  time,  he  speaks 
the  language  quite  fluently,  and 
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has  preached  on  two  occasions  with 
great  acceptance.  His  deep  piety 
and  great  earnestness  impress  all 
who  have  met  him.  When  one  of 
his  Corean  friends  asked  him  what 
it  was  in  the  Bible  which  interest- 
ed him  so  much,  he  replied,  **  It 
is  all  interesting."  His  friend 
then  added,  **  Can  you  tell  me 
what  it  is  that  makes  you  so  full 
of  joy  ?  You  were  never  so  be- 
fore.'* "  I  cannot  describe  this 
peace,"  said  lie,  **  as  it  is  only 
known  to  those  who  believe." 

For  a  Corean  to  become  a  Chris- 
tian is  at  the  peril  of  hie  life. 
Only  eighteen  years  ago  an  uncle 
of  Kijutei  was  put  to  death  in  the 
most  cruel  manner  because  he  be- 
came a  Catholic,  and  his  property 
was  all  confiscated.  He  says  if  he 
should  return  now  his  life  would 
be  in  danger  every  hour.  He  has 
given  up  the  stuaj  of  everything 
else  but  the  Word  of  God.  "  He  is 
also  teaching  his  countrymen,  and 
says  that  many  of  them  already 
accept  the  truth  of  Christianity. 
A  friend  of  his  who  is  the  teacher 
of  Corean  language  in  the  Tokio 
University  has  already  applied  for 
Imptism,  and  is  willing  to  die,  if 
need  be,  for  the  name  of  Christ. 

Rijutei  is  now  engaged  in  pre- 
paring a  China-Corean  version  of 
the  Scriptures.  He  has  com})leted 
the  Gospels  and  the  Book  of  Acts, 


and  is  now  at  work  upon  the  Epis- 
tle to  the  Romans.  When  this  work 
is  completed,  he  proposes  to  trans- 
late the  whole  into  the  Corean  lan- 
guage. The  American  Bible  So- 
ciety is  assisting  him  in  the  work, 
and  it  is  expected  will  publish  his 
version  at  once. 

An  officer  of  the  Japanese  Gov- 
ernment recently  called  upon  him 
and  stated  that  an  official  news- 
paper was  about  to  be  started  in 
Tokio,  and  they  wished  to  secure 
his  services  to  edit  the  Corean  de- 
partment. He  replied,  '*  I  am 
otherwise  employed,  and  cannot  do 
as  you  wish."  The  officer  then 
insisted  that  he  should  give  the 
matter  further  consideration,  as  it 
would  be  greatly  to  his  and  their 
advantage.  He  then  said  very 
positively,  **  I  am  engaged  in  more 
important  work,  and  no  induce- 
ment which  you  can  offer  is  suffi- 
cient to  turn  me  away." 

Thi^man  pleads  most  earnestly 
for  American  missionaries  and 
teachers.  He  says  now  is  the  time 
to  move.  As  the  country  opens, 
the  Catholics  will  rush  in  and  de- 
ceive the  people  by  mere  outward 
forms  which  are  of  no  real  benefit. 
Great  changes  are  going  on,  and 
the  way  will  soon  be  open  for  the 
free  spread  of  the  gospel.  Here  is 
a  Macedonian  cry  that  is  not  a 
vision,  but  a  reality. 


Prom  the  Naval  Brigade  News^  Devonport^  Eng. 

THE    SAILORS'    REST,    MADEIRA. 


Fanchal,  Madeira,  is  so  well 
known  to  man-of-war's  men  and 
merchant  seamen  that  no  apology 
is  necessary  for  directing  attention 
to  that  beautiful  place  with  the 
object  of  interesting  readers  in  the 
progress  of  an  institution  lately 
established  there,  from  the  use  of 
which  many  have  derived  benefit 
ahready,  and,  in  God's  providence, 


it  is  hoped  that  many  others  will 
do  so  in  the  future. 

Lovely  as  Madeira  is  to  the  eye, 
there  are  numerous  haunts  of  vice 
and  low  drinking-houses  in  the 
town  of  Funchal,  and  guides  of 
depraved  character  ever  on  the 
watch  for  visitors  directly  they 
land,  to  lead  the  easily-tempted  to 
the  worst  parts  of  the  locality. 
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To  counteract  the  work  of  those 
guides  (who,  iu  their  ignorance  of 
better  tnings,  probably  never  give 
thought  to  the  part  they  take  in 
pointing  their  fellow-men  to  spir- 
itual if  not  temporal  ruin),  a  grand 
step  has  been  taken  in  the  inaugu- 
ration of  a  Strangers*  and  Sailors^ 
Rest,  situated  in  the  public  walk 
near  the  cathedral,  easily  acces- 
sible from  the  beach,  and  intended 
as  a  resort  for  blue-jackets  and 
marines  from  men-of-war,  for 
second  and  third-class  emigrants 
(to  and  from  the  South  African 
Colonies),  who  pass  through  fre- 
quently, and  for  ship-wrecked 
sailors!^  Of  this  last  class  148 
were  landed  during  1882,  and  they 
had  the  use  of  the  Rest,  instead 
of  being  lodged  in  the  wine-shops 
as  was  formerly  the  case. 

When  men-of-war  arrive,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  continual  occupation 
of  the  Rest  At  will,  (which  includes 
refreshment  bar  for  n  on -intoxica- 
ting drinks,  eating  and  reading 
rooms,  and  beds),  temperance  teas 
are  held,  with  mutual  pleasure  to 
the  kind  ladies  and  gentlemen  who 
superintend,  and  to  the  guests. 
Some  little  time  ago  the  liberty 
men  of  one  ship  were  expected  : 
tea  was  ready  to  be  poured  out, 
and  a  warm  welcome  awaited  the 
visitors,  but,  owing  to  some  mis- 
uuderstandirg,  thej  failed  to  ap- 
pear. A  few  special  leave  men, 
who  happened  to  be  already  in  the 
Resty  were  asked  to  go  forth  into 
the  streets  to  invite  any  wanderers 
they  might  meet  by  clianco  to  the 
repast.  They  did  so,  and  met  a 
party  of  emigrants.  These  readily 
accepted,  and  enjoyed  themselves 
greatly.  Picture  their  satisfaction 
upon  finding  a  meal  ready  for 
them,  and  the  happy  niemories  of 
Madeira  and  its  I^est,  which  they 
have  carried  to  their  distant  homes. 


The  steadiness  and  sobriety  of 
the  liberty  men  during  the  hi«t 
visit  of  the  Channel  Squadron  at- 
tracted the  special  approbation  of 
some  of  the  residents,  whose  ex- 
perience has  only  too  often. — for 
the  credit  of  the  service, — led  them 
to  notice  very  much  the  reverse. 
The  Rest  was  in  full  swing  and 
much  used,  and,  at  one  tea.  145 
men  attended.  Is  it  not  fair  to 
connect  those  facts,  and  to  submit 
that  the  protecting  hospitality 
of  the  establishment  largelv  con- 
tributed to  the  exemplary  feehav- 
ior  of  .such  large  bodies  of  men  ? 

It  is  intended  to  have  30  beds, 
and  each  one  fully  provided  and 
set  up  costs  £3  10s  ;  already  just 
one  dozen  of  these  have  been  pre- 
sented by  ladies  and  gentleniteu 
who  have  at  heart  the  prosperity 
of  the  undertaking,  and  the  name 
of  the  givers  are  placed  over  the 
beds.  As  yet  no  ship's  name  is  to 
be  seen. 

The  cost  mentioned  is  not  a 
large  amount  to  raise  ;  will  any  of 
those  who  wish  well  to  the  Madeira 
Rest  club  together  and  give  a  bed 
in  the  name  of  their  ship',  or,  in 
any  way,  give  the  building  a  help- 
ing hand?  £200  was  the  sum 
originally  required  to  complete  the 
establishment ;  of  this  only  £53 
had  been  received  to  the  end  of 
1882.  The  annual  working  ex- 
penses are  calculated  at  £40. 

W.  G.  Smart.  Esq.,  73.  Rua  das 
Pretas,  Funchal,  Madeini,  of  the 
British  and  Foreign  Bible  Societv. 
originated  the  Rest,  and  (piiekly 
found  means  to  start  the  rooms 
upon  his  own  account,  but  it  is 
much  to  be  hoped  that  he  will  not 
be  left  unsupported  by  the  Royal 
Navy  and  Merchant  Service  iu  an 
undertaking  which  has  chiefly  at 
heart  the  welfare  of  our  sailors. 
A.M.,  H.  M.  S. 
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FROM  DAY  TO   DAY. 

BY   MRS.    HELEN    E.    BROWN. 

My  days  are  stairs  that  lead  to  life's  great  end, 
And  one  by  one  I  steadily  ascend ; 
Climbing,  with  purpose  true,  the  upward  road, 
That  brings  me  to  the  city  of  my  God. 

Sometimes  the  step  is  bright  with  the  full  sun 
That  shines  in  cloudless  radiance  thereon ; 
Sometimes  a  shadow  falls  upon  the  way, 
But,  dark  or  light,  I  need  not  go  astray. 

One  stair  is  rough  with  thorn-points  all  bestrown. 
But  shoes  of  iron  tread  the  nettles  down ; 
And  one  so  steep  my  weary,  crippled  feet. 
The  painful  ascent  scarcely  can  complete. 

^metimes  it  is  a  slippery  step  I  tread. 
And  fierce  temptations  make  my  soul  afraid; 
But  held  in  Christ's  dear  hands,  so  tender,  strong, 
The  next  I  mount  with  courage  and  a  song. 

Ejach  step  in  the  long  course  a  history  has; 
I  make  a  mark  as  one  by  one  I  pass — 
A  gladsome  record  here,  a  tear-spot  there, 
A  rescued  soul,  a  struggle  or  a  prayer. 

And  on  life's  mystic  ladder  to  the  skies 
Bright  angels  come  and  go  to  Paradise ; 
And  work  grows  dearer  as  the  end  draws  near, 
Until  I  reach  at  last  the  golden  stair, 

And  enter  through  the  open  pearly  gate 
Where,  with  our  King,  souls  watch  for  me  and  wait ; 
"There  at  His  feet  I'll  cast  my  trophies  down, 
And  shout  the  victory  which  His  love  has  won. 


■^«  #  » ■» 


ABOUT    A    LITTLE    CHILD. 

BY    REV.    H.    D.    GANSE. 

The  best  proof  of  a  life  to  come  to  be  made,  in  some  way,  through 

has  been  supplied  to  us  in  the  facts  the  channels  of  sense,  the  atten- 

and  words  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  tive  ear  or  the  gazing  eye  ai)pear- 

Christ.     But  there  are  many  na-  ing  to  receive  sounds  and  sights 

tural  facts  which  point,  at  least,  in  that  outdo  all  earthly  melody  and 

the  same  direction  ;  and  of  these  beauty.     I  am  not  unaware  of  the 

none  are  more   interesting    than  physiological  account  that  is  given 

those  signs  often  given  by  persons  of  these  experiences,  but  the  true 

near  to  death  of  their  perception  interest  of  the  phenomenon  lies  not 

of  things  which  others  cannot  see.  chiefly  in  the  sensuous  impressions 

Sometimes  this  perception  seems  of  which  the  dying  man  is  con- 
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scions,  but  ill  his  natural  and  con- 
fident conviction  tbat  they  are  the 
portents  of  another  life. 

More  than  this,  those  i)ort<}nts 
are  not  always  of  a  sensuous  form  ; 
and,  still  further,  this  purely 
mental  anticii)ation,  as  well  as  the 
sensuous  impression,  sometimes 
takes  ])osses8ion  of  children  too 
voung  to  be  anything  but  natural, 
^rhe  well-attested  experiences  of 
little  children,  to  whom,  when  on 
the  verge  of  this  life,  appears  to 
come  a  dawning  of  heaven,  are 
among  the  most  beautiful  things 
known  on  earth, — too  beautiful,  I 
believe,  to  have  their  origin  and 
explanation  in  the  material  facts 
that  belong  to  death. 

A  history  in  illustration  of  all 
this  has  recently  occurred,  which 
I  have  asked  the  privilege  of  mak- 
ing known. 

In  the  summer  of  1881  my  fam- 
ily spent  a  few  weeks  at  (xeneva 
Lake,  Wisconsin.  In  the  house  at 
which  our  meals  were  taken,  were 
staying  Oapt.  Robt.  B.  Wade,  of 
St.  Louis,  and  his  family.  Since 
Mrs.  Wade,  though  a  member  of 
another  communion,  was  daughter 
of  a  member  of  my  own  church, 
a  very  friendly  acquaintance  was 
naturally  formed  ;  and,  upon  my 
own  part,  especially  with  the  babv, 
at  that  time  about  a  year  old.  lie 
was  of  beautiful,  fair  complexion 
and  hair,  with  large  blue  eyes  and 
ample  forehead — a  grave,  manly, 
reasonable-looking  baby,  with  as 
sweet  an  expression  as  I  ever  saw. 
I  took  to  him  at  once  and  he  al- 
lowed it,  and  I  was  seldom  with 
him  withouc  having  him  a  little 
while  in  my  arms.  After  return- 
ing to  St.  Louis,  since  he  was  not 
in  my  congregation,  I  saw  but  lit- 
tle of  him ;  but  I  never  went 
through  his  neighborhood  without 
scanning  the  baby  carriages  in 
hope  of  again  meeting  his  sweet 


face.  Once  I  was  rewarded,  alxiut 
a  year  ago,  and  found  him  the 
picture  of  health  and  beauty. 
Having  learned  very  lately  that 
Capt.  Wade's  family  had  been  verv 
sick  and  that  a  child  had  died,  1 
called  upon  the  relatives  in  my 
own  congregation  to  be  informed 
of  the  facts,  and  was  told,  to  my 
great  sorrow,  that  the  lost  child 
was  my  little  friend.  But  the  nar- 
rative then  given  of  the  circum- 
stances preceding-  and  attendiog 
his  death,  while  it  greatly  affected 
me,  more  than  relieved  my  grief : 
for  even  the  child's  death  seemed 
to  be  '*  swallowed  up  in  victory." 
The  reader  will  remember  that 
at  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  but 
three  years  and  nine  months  old. 
Some  weeks  before,  and  while  his 
health  was  still  perfect,  his  atten- 
tion had  been  attracted  to  Phoebe 
Gary's  well-known  hymn,  in  the 
form  in  which  it  has  been  set  to 
music  and  is  commonly  sung : — 

"  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  <rer, 
I  am  nearer  home  to-day. 

Than  I've  ever  been  before- 
Nearer  my  Father's  house. 

Where  the  many  mansions  be. 
Nearer  the  ^reat  white  throne. 

Nearer  the  crystal  sea,"  etc. 

These  were  singular  words  io 
fascinate  such  a  child  ;  but  they 
did.  Every  night,  after  his  prayer 
was  said,  and  his  mother  had 
tucked  him  up  in  his  bed  and  kiss- 
ed him  "goodnight,"  he  would 
call  out  to  his  father  with  his  clear 
ringing  voice,  *' Nearer  to  home, 
papa  ; "  wheii  his  papa  would  be 
required  to  come  from  another 
floor  and  sing  him  the  whole  song. 
The  singing,  however,  was  subject 
to  such  interruptions  as  these : 
*MVhat's  'great  white  throne,^ 
papa  ?"  ''  What's  '  crystal  sea,* 
papa  ?"  Whether  or  not  he  thus 
came  to  understand  the  words  and 
to  have  interest  in  their  meaning* 
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will  appear  by  what  follows.  Cer- 
tainly he  had  mind  and  character 
enongh  for  understanding  them. 

One  night,  after  his  fatal  sick- 
ness had  been  for  several  days  up- 
on him,  his  mother,  exhausted  by 
watching,  had  thrown  herself  down 
across  the  foot  of  his  bed,  commit- 
ting him  for  the  time  to  a  compe- 
tent nnrse  who  had  been  a  few 
days  with  him.  When  the  nurse 
attempted,  at  the  proper  hour,  to 
give  him  his  medicine,  he  called 
out  Hke  any  babv,  ''  Mamma,  gjive 
it  to  baby  I "  His  mother  rising 
at  once  to  meet  his  wish,  the  nurse 
explained,  by  saying,  *'  Baby, 
mamma  so  tired."  Immediately 
he  answered,  **  Baby  take  it  from 
the  lady,"  and  he  did  so  regularly 
for  the  rest  of  the  night ;  during 
the  whole  of  which  he  made  no 
call  for  his  mother  again,  though 
he  lay  for  a  good  part  of  it  wide 
awake  looking  at  her. 

.  .  .  With  the  same  kind  of 
thoughtfulness,  when  once  in- 
formed why  he  should  not,  in  his 
sickness,  kiss  his  parents  upon 
their  lips,  he  steadily  said  there- 
after, **  Baby  kiss  Vou  on  the 
neck." 

Such  incidents  will  help  us  to 
judge  how  much  intelligence  there 
was  in  the  sayings  and  acts  that 
remain  t^  be  described.  Let  it  be 
observed  that  he  was  as  far  as  pos- 
sible from  fretfulness  or  complain- 
ing. When  asked,  "  How  does 
bahy  feel  ? "  his  common  answer 
was  '' Better,"  or  "  Pretty-better." 
Still  his  knowledge  that  he  had 
done  with  this  hfe,  and  was  to 
have  another,  was  perfectly  dis- 
tinct. Early  in  his  sickness,  as 
his  mother  came  to  touch  his 
throat,  he  turned  sadly  toward  her 
and  said,  **  Don't  touch  baby's 
throat  any  more,  mamma  ;  baby's 
going  to  die. "  Later  on,  when  tne 
tnith  of  his  prophecy  grew  more 


apparent,  his  mother  atskeu  him, 
**  Don't  baby  want  to  stay  with 
papa  and  mamma  ?"  He  nodded 
his  head.  *'Then  pray  to  God  to 
let  you  stay."  He  answered  verv 
faintly,  ''  You  pray  to  God. "  "  b 
darling  ! "  she  said,  **  I  have  pray- 
ed so,  many,  many  times."  His 
answer  was  very  striking  :  *'  Baby 
tired  of  praying  to  God.''  Was  it 
not  a  baby's  way  of  saying,  **I 
have  prayed  and  I  am  willing  to 
pray  ;  but  I  have  no  strength,  and 
it  is  of  no  use  "  ? 

On  the  morning  of  the  day  on 
which  he  died,  his  voice  had  grown 
very  weak.  He  was  seen  to  be 
trying  to  speak.  His  mother  bend- 
ing close  to  him,  heard  him  say, 
*'  Baby  going  to  home. "  Scarcely 
believing  what  she  heard,  she 
asked  him,  ^MVhere,  my  darling  ? 
where  are  you  going  ? "  and  he 
answered,  **  Baby  going  to  God." 
When  his  death  was  manifestly 
very  near,  his  mother  had  spoken 
in  a  guarded  undertone  about  re- 
moving a  little  ring  which  he 
wore,  that  it  might  be  a  keepsake 
of  him.  It  was  not  thought  that 
he  could  notice  the  remark  or  even 
hear  it.  But  a  little  afterward  he 
was  seen  to  be  feebly  working  with 
his  ring,  which  at  no  other  time 
had  he  ever  removed.  His  mother 
offered  her  help  ;  but  he  withdrew 
liis  hands.  At  last,  with  some 
other  assistance,  he  succeeded,  and 
had  'the  ring  in  his  hand,  when  his 
mother  offered  to  receive  it.  But 
he  answered,  **  No,  baby  want 
papa."  His  father  was  called  from 
the  adjoining  room,  and  the  child 
])ut  the  ring  into  his  hand,  and 
said,  with  difficulty.  ^'  Keep  this 
ring  for  baby." 

It  is  in  the  light  of  this  recital 
that  we  are  to  interpret  the  closing 
scene  which  very  speedily  followed. 
Four  persons  were  watching  for 
the  fiaal  breath,   and  thouglit  it 
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had  come  and  gone,  when  his  face, 
which  had  lost  every  sign  of  intel- 
ligence, flashed  with  animation  ; 
his  closed  eyes  opened  wide  with  a 
gaze  of  keenest  interest,  while  a 
^mile  of  surprise  and  pleasure 
spread  over  his  features.  **  lie 
sees  something,"  was  the  instinct- 
ive outcry  of  one  of  the  attendants, 
who  was  as  far  as  possible  from 
believing  in  things  spiritual  and 
divine.  They  all  had  the  same 
feeling.  If  the  face  without  the 
tongue  can  ever  make  such  a  fact 
certain,  that  dying  child  '"saw 
something."  AVhy  not?  If  hu- 
man nature,  even  in  a  child,  can 
feel  attracted  to  another  '^home  " 
and  to  God,  who  is  entitled  to  say 
how  much  or  how  little  of  that 
home  or  of  God  that  attracted  na- 
ture may'  be  allowed  to  8.ee,  even 
before  this  life  quite  ends  ?  What 
does  unbelief  know  about  it,  ex- 
cept that  it  has  not  seen  ?  Isaiah 
and  Stephen  and  Paul  and  many 


more  have  seen.  And  there  seems 
to  be  good  reason  why  God,  when 
he  takes  even  a  little  child  away 
from  the  tender  love  that  has 
wished  to  foster  it,  should  suffer 
its  departure  to  give  signs  not  only 
of  its  safe  going,  but  of  a  safe  way 
and  a  safe  nome  which  invite  the 
rest. 

Yet  let  us  not  forget  what  was 
said  at  the  beginning; — the  best 
proof  of  a  life  to  come  and  the  only 
sure  directory  to  it  are  found  in 
the  facts  and  words,  in  the  re- 
demption and  grace  of  the  Gospel 
of  Jesus  Christ ;  in  whose  religion 
things  as  great  as  God  and  Calvary 
and  life  eternal,  and  as  common  as 
home  and  the  crib  of  a  dying  baby, 
all  belong  together  ;  and  the  great 
things  put  their  meaning  and 
glory  into  the  common  ones.  Hap- 
py are  they  whose  precious  dead 
always  make  them  think  thank- 
fully of  Christ!— aS/.  Lovis  Evan- 
gelisL 


WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS.  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Norway. 

CHRISTIANIA. 

Dating  August  29th,  1888,  Mr.  H.  H. 
Johnson,  sailor-missionary,  who  has  been 
absent  from  his  post  for  some  months,  in 
the  eflPort  to  reestablish  his  shattered 
health,  reports  his  return,  and  his  expec- 
tation of  taking  up  full  work  again,  for 
seamen,  during  the  present  fall.  His 
stay  has  been  at  Sandefjord,  where  the 
use  of  the  bath  and  medical  treatment  in 
connection  have  greatly  helped  him.  At 
S.  he  met  with  masters  and  owners  of 
ships,  and  laid  *'  the  cause  of  God  on 
their  hearts."  **  A  noble  lady  from 
Stockholm,  Sweden,"  and  others,  cooper- 
,«ted  with  him,  there,  in  Christian  service. 


Italy. 

GENOA. 

The  following  excerpts  from  the  jour- 
nal of  Mr.  J.  C.  Jones,  colporteur  of  the 
Harbor  Mission,  exhibit  his  work  in  such 
variety  and  fulness  that  we  feel  certain 
they  will  interest  the  readers  of  the  Mag- 
azine. They  are  taken,  indiscriminately, 
from  the  Tenth  Annual  Report  of  the 
Mission. 

**  Mofiday, — Went  out  in  the  evening 
with  a  parcel  of  tracts,  for  the  crew  of 
the  Anchor  Liner  Indict,  called  on  board 
several  steamers,  was  surprised  to  find 
eighteen  men  of  the  Aleppo  standing 
dressed  on  the  deck  waiting  for  me  to 
take  them  to  the  Reading  Room.  Though 
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I  don't  as  a  rule  convey  men  to  the  Read- 
ing Room,  I  could  not  disappoint  them, 
so  hiring  a  boat  to  supplement  my  small 
one,  off  we  went,  and  I  was  well  repaid, 
for  a  happier  evening  I  have  rarelv  seen 
men  spend.  They  did  not  wis!;  either  to 
read  or  write,  so  out  we  got  the  hymn- 
books  and  sang  hymn  after  hymn,  then 
we  got  the  Bible  and  read  a  chapter,  after 
which  we  closed  with  prayer. 

'*  Wednesday. — Found  a  new  captain 
on  board  the  Anchor  Liner  Castalia.  He 
was  very  kind,  having  heard  of  the  work 
here.  Eleven  men  at  the  Reading  Room 
in  the  evening;  one  fireman,  evidently  an 
Irishman,  said, — *  Well  this  is  about' the 
eomfortablest  place  I  was  ever  in,  who 
will  sav  now  that  *  ould '  sailors  are  not 
thought  of!' 

*' Sunday. — Held  service  on  board  the 
U.  S.  Frigate  Saratoga,  where  with  boys, 
men  and  officers*,  we  mustered  180.  The 
harmonium,  the  gift  of  a  ladv  of  Phila- 
delphia, was  beautifully  playe<l  by  one  of 
the  boys  who  also  chose  the  hymns  which 
were  exquisitely  sung.  I  spoke  from 
'The poor  have  the  Gospel  preached  to 
them.  The  captain  evidently  enjoyed  it, 
and  his  brother,  an  army  captain,  had 
afterwards  many  questions  to  ask  me 
about  my  work.  I  told  the  lieutenant, 
who  generally  acts  as  chaplain,  about 
Lieut.  Wadham*s  work  on  board  the  Nip- 
sic;  at  his  request  visited  the  sick  on 
board,  then  staved  to  breakfast  with  him. 

Saturday. — had  a  lon^  conversation 
to-night  in  the  Reading-Room  with  the 
only  visitor,  a  young  engineer  brought 
up  by  Christian  parents.  He.  like  a  great 
many  others  of  his  class,  sees  nothing  but 
sin  in  its  worst  foi  m  at  sea,  I  endeavored 
to  show  him  that  if  in  Christ  he  is  safe 
even  amidst  all  the  evil.  I  believe  this 
quiet  talk  will  be  productive  of  good  to 
the  poor  fellow. 

**  Tuesday. — At  the  temperance  meet- 
ing this  evening  there  were  twenty-eight 
present.  A  young  lad  testified  that  he 
had  been  a  Christian  and  a  teetotaler  for 
five  years  and  he  could  truthfully  recom- 
mend both  to  them ;  a  captain  gave  sim- 
ilar testimony ;  after  several  hymns  and  a 
prayer,  nine  men  came  to  the  table  and 
si^ed.  I  gave  them  pledge  cards,  one 
said, — *  I  send  this  home  to  my  wife,  it 
win  be  the  best  present  she  has  ever  had 
from  me,  and  one  that  will  please  her 
most.* 

**  Thursday. — Suflfering  from  severe 
hoarseness  and  cough,  I  did  not  go  afloat 
yesterday,  but  having  intimated  a  service 


for  this  evening  I  felt  in  a  strait.  ITowever, 
on  going  out  I  saw  that  an  old  friend, 

Capt.  W.  of  the  A ,  had  arrived,  so  I 

went  on  board  and  he  kindly  consented 
to  take  the  service  for  me  to-night.  On 
board  a  new  arrival  the  mate  said, — 
*  You'll  find  a  friend  in  our  captain,  he  is 
B, proper  Christian,*  and  truly  I  did  find 
him  a  humble  child  of  God.  He  brought 
his  crew  with  him  to  the  *  Bethel '  in  the 
evening,  as  did  also  the  captain  of  the 
A ,  so  with  those  we  ourselves  gather- 
ed; we  had  sixty-five  to  hear  Captain 
W 's  stirring  address  on  faith.  After- 
wards the  captain  of  the  B spoke  a 

few  appropriate  and  earnest  words  about 
putting  faith  into  practice:  he  then  en- 
gaged very  earnestly  in  prayer.  No  one 
could  fail  to  notice  this  man's  simple, 
practical  faith  in  God's  promises.  It  was 
nine  o'clock  ere  we  broke  up  and  ten  be- 
fore I  got  home,  tired  in  body  but  happy 
in  spirit. 

**  Sunday. — Awoke  this  morning  and 
found  to  my  surprise  that  my  voice  had 
returned,  so  was  able  to  preach  to  thirty- 
eight  in  the  morning,  and  to  seventy  m 
the  evening.  That  evening  meeting  is 
one  long  to  be  rememl>ered.     After  my 

address    Captain    W engaged    very 

earnestly  in  prayer,  then  we  had  two  min- 
utes silent  prayer  during  which  all  who 
desired  to  be  specially  mentioned  in  pray- 
er held  up  their  hands;  twenty-one  did  so. 
I  had  great  difficulty  in  commanding  my 
voice  while  supplicating  for  them,  mv 
heart  was  too  full,  and  when  afterwards 

I  asked  the  captain  of  the  B why  he 

hadn't  helped  me,  he  said  because  he 
could  not  trust  himself  to  speak.  May 
God  help  those  who  testified  their  willing- 
ness to  receive  His  son  to  rejoice  soon  m 
the  possession  of  salvation!  A  young 
captain  whose  hand  I  had  noticed  raised 
among  the  twenty-one  came  home  with 
me,  and  I  had  further  opportunity  of 
pressing  the  truth  on  him,  I  feel  sure  he 
will  come  out  on  the  Lord's  side. 

''^Sunday. — Had  morning  service  *on 
board  the  Cunard  S.  S.  Saragosso,  the 
captain  read  the  Church  of  England  ser- 
vice, and  I  followed  with  hymn,  address, 
and  prayer.  The  large  saloon  was  quite 
full,  aa'the  very  firemen  cleaned  them- 
selves to  come,  and  the  officers  and  men 
of  a  Leyland  Liner  joined  us  at  the 
*  Bethel;'  the  singing  was  splendid,  the 
men  from  both  Liverpool  steamers  being 
well  acquainted  with  the  hymns. 

'*  Christmas  Day. — Rev.  Mr.  Miller 
came  this  morning  to  preach  his  annual 
Christmas  sermon,  which  he  did  to  a  full 
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*  liethcl/  there  being  ninety  present,  sixty- 
five  sailors  and  twenty-ftve  friends  from 
shore,  all  of  whom  seemed  to  enjoy  the 
heart-stirring  address  from  Luk^  it,  7, 

**  Saturday, — One  mate  said  to  me  to- 
day,— *You  need  not  expect  any  of  our 
men  at  the  *  Bethel '  to-morrow,  for  we 
are  eoing  to  work,  and  the  sailors  will  be 
employed  washing  the  hold  out  ready  to 
take  in  cargo.'  *Biit,'I  said,  *can  you 
compel  them  to  do  this?'  'No,  we  pay 
tliem  extra  for  it,  but  if  they  refuse  tney 
know  they  will  not  be  wanted  another 
voyage.  Why  don't  you  ministers  and 
missionaries  get  this  Sunday  work  stop- 
}»ed?  Then  you  may  expect  to  do  gooa, 
but  not  before.' 

''Friday. — The  weather  having  been 
so  bad  all  the  week  I  have  been  compelled 
to  postpone  my  week-night  services  night 
after  night  in  the  hope  of  getting  better 
weather;  this  morning  gave  promise  of 
something  better,  so  I  start^  on  my 
rounds.  Had  a  hearty  welcome  from  cap- 
t4iin  and  officers  of  the  Leyland  Liner 
T .  The  captain  gave  me  free  per- 
mission to  take  the  men  to  the  /Bethel,* 
saying, — '  I  never  have  any  trouble  with 
my  men  in  Genoa,  they  ^^o  to  the  *  Bethel,' 
and  are  on  l>oard  agam  in  good  time.' 
Towards  evening  the  weather  changed, 
and  crossing  the  harbor  with  twenty  men 
ill  our  open  l)oat  we  were  drenched 
through,  yet  not  a  murmur  did  I  hear, 
and  soon  in  the  comfortable  lieading- 
Uoom  with  a  good  tire  we  forgot  all  our 
troubles.  I  could  scarcely  get  them  away 
they  were  so  happy,  but  the  rain  provi- 
dentially ceasing  I  got  them  off  dry,  with 
many  a  hearty  good-night. 

*'  Tuesday !-AIbA  fifty-two  sailors  to  an 
open  meeting  at  the  'Bethel'  to-night. 
The  ('ornish  men,  of  whom  there  were 
twelve  present,  formed  a  magnificent 
choir,  most  of  them  wore  the  Blue  Rib- 
lion,  and  two  of  them  gave  a  temperance 
recitation.  I  spoke  several  times  between 
the  pieces,  liearing  upon  the  Gospel  and 
Temperance,  and  fifteen  came  forward 
and  signed  the  pledge.  They  were  so  un- 
willing to  ^o  when  nine  o'clock  came,  I 
had  to  iasist  as  the  F is  to  sail  to- 
night, and  I  had  promised  the  captain 
that  I  would  have  his  men  on  board  in 
good  time. 

"  Thursday. — Had  a  long  conversation 
with  the  captain  of  a  large  steamer  from 
Bombay,  who  said  that  be  had  only  two 
English  sailors  on  board,  and  one  of  them 
was  the  only  one  who  had  given  him 
trouble  on  the  voyage;  went  forward  and 
saw  the  «trange  me<lley  of  men,  and  ar- 


ranged for  an  evening  meeting  in  their 
forecastle.  When  I  did  go,  found  them 
playing  cards;  a  big  rough  German  ad- 
vised me  to  go  to  the  cabin  as  this  was  no 
place  for  preaching.  As  he  was  only  one 
of  many,  we  quicKlv  arranged  ourselves 
and  were  joined  by  tlie  firemen.  I  spoke 
of  the  Samaritan  woman  and  soon  saw 
that  they  were  interested;  after  the  ser- 
vice distributed  tracts  in  many  language?, 
even  in  Russian  and  Finnish.  Before 
leaving  every  man  came  and  thanked  me 
for  coming  on  board.  But  it  was  the  big 
German  himself  who  led  me  along  the 
dark  deck  and,  with  a  squeeze  of  the  nand 
at  parting,  said.  '  God  bless  you,  sir! ' 

"  Suiiday. — Was  sorry  to  find  the  V— 
busv  discharging.  One  young  ofiieer 
with  tally-book  in  hand,  said, — 'I  wish  I 
could  be*  with  you,  but  this  is  how  our 
Sabbaths  are  generally  spent,  yet  I  can 
have  my  Lord  with  me  even  here,  and  I 
can  pray  for  a  blessing  on  your  work.' 
Truly  the  Lord  hath  his  hidden  ones 
every  where.  Had  thirty-five  at  the 
'  Bethel '  in  the  morning.  Many  came  at 
the  instigation  of  a  bluff  old  Scotchman, 
a  boatswain,  who  said  he  '  would  not  mi;-^ 
that  '  Bethel '  for  anything.'  In  the  even- 
ing had  seventy  at  the  '  Bethel,'  the  same 
young  fireman  played  the  harmonium, 

and  Captain  C engaged  earnestly  in 

prayer.  It  was  ten  o'clock  before  I  left 
the  'Bethel,' tired  and  yet  thankful  for 
such  an  encouraging  day. 

"  Thursday. — Was  heartily  greeted  by 
a  mate,  who  said, — 'You  won't  remember 
me,  but  I  know  you  well;  when  mate  of  a 
little  schooner  four  years  ago,  we  put  in 
here  in  distress,  and  you  knelt  with  us  to 
thank  God  for  preserving  our  lives.  That 
prayer  I  have  never  forgotten.'  There 
nave  been  many  such  reminders  to-day  of 
meetings  held  and  words  spoken,  long 
forgotten  by  me,  but  it  is  encouraging  to 
know  that  they  are  remembered  by  those 
for  whose  good  they  were  intended.  Our 
Biblc-Re^ing  in  the  evening,  with  eigh- 
teen present,  was  very  enjoyable.  I  often 
think  there  is  more  good  done  when  there 
are  few  than  when  there  are  many,  as  one 
has  them  more  under  one's  eye,  and  the 
men  themselves  are  less  reserved." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

Writing  Aug.  29th,  1883,  Rev.  Dr.  S. 
C.  Damon,  chaplain,  says: — "I  have  just 
returned  from  a  pleasant  trip  to  the  i»- 
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land  of  Hawaii,  where  I  spent  one  week 
at  Eohala,  and  another  at  Hilo.  These 
are  two  most  interesting  points  on  that 
largest  island  of  our  group.  I  was  ac- 
conifianied  by  Mrs.  Damon,  who  had  not 
visited  Kohala  since  the  summer  of  1844. 
or  thirty-nine  year^  ago.  During  the 
:$uiiimerof  that  year  I  traveled  around 
that  island,  visiting  during  our  journey, 
for  the  first  time,  the  great  crater  of 
Kahiuea.  I  recollect  to  have  been  es- 
peciallv  interested,  during  that  long-ago 
tour,  l)ecause  we  followed  nearly  in  the 
track  of  the  *  Tour  Around  Hawaii,* 
made  by  the  early  missionaries,  and  pub- 
lished in  a  volume,  by  that  name,  which 
was  a  noted  Sabbath-school  book  fifty 
and  more  years  ago. 

"Our  special  object  in  visiting  Hawaii, 
this  summer,  was  to  be  present  at  the  ded- 
ication of  a  Chinese  church,  which  had 
just  been  erected  in  the  district  of  Kohala, 
under  the  superintendence  of  P.  W.  Da- 
aiox,  who  is  laboring  among  the  Chinese. 
The  organization  of  the  church  of  about 
80  members,  (including  20  females,)  as 
well  as  the  dedicatiim  of  the  church,  was 
most  successful.  It  was  in  the  district 
where  the  Rev.  E.  Bond  has  labored  for 
over  forty  years,  and  where  he  still  re- 
sides, enjoyinp  a  fresh  old  age. 

"Prom* Kohala  we  took  the  steamer 
around  the  northern  point  of  the  island 
to  Hilo,  the  former  home  of  the  Rev. 
Titus  Coan,  where  now  may  be  seen  his 
frpsh  made  grave.  There'  we  spent  a 
week,  still  laboring  in  behalf  of  the 
Chinese,  and  there,  I  am  happy  to  reflect, 
is  the  foundation  of  a  new  Chinese  or- 
ganization. At  these  central  and  gathering 
places  we  found  Christian  Chinese,  many 
of  whom  come  from  among  the  convert^ 
to  Christianity,  gathered  by  the  faithful 
and  indefatigable  labors  of  German  mis- 
sionaries in  Hong  Konff,  China,  and  in  the 
adjoining  country.  We  are  now  enjoying 
thefruito  of  the  labors  of  those  noble 
servants  of  God  in  China,  who  have  suc- 
ceeded GuzTLAFF  and  others,  now  among 
the  redeemed  in  glory.  No  labor  in  be- 
half of  Christ  is  lost!  Bread  cast  upon 
the  waters  returns  after  many  days. 

"Would  that  I  could  speak'  to  the 
young  men  in  the  Theological  Seminaries 
of  America, — *  think  aerioiisly,  think 
prayerfulli/f  think  in  view  of  th£  judg- 
v^ent  day,  before  concluding  io  spend 
you?  days  in  lands  long  Christianized^ 
and  where  the  hearers  are  gospel-harden- 
ed!    Try  new  fieMs,  push  out  in  the  un- 


explored regions  of  Asia  and  Africa! 
The  field  is  the  world  ! ' 

**  In  mv  rambles  over  the  islands,  I  am 
continually  meeting  seamen  whom  I  have 
known  in  former  years,  when  attached  to 
whale-ships  and  merchant  vessels.  It  is 
exceedinftlv  pleasant  to  be  greeted  by  so 
manv  old  friends,  who  welcome  me  with 
much  satisfaction.  Some  of  these  I  find 
settled  down,  and  living  correct  and  hon- 
orable lives,  while  others  are  mere  wrecks 
of  humanity.  At  one  point  I  met  one 
whom  I  had  known  as  a  rich,  prosperous 
and  respected  merchant,  but  now,  as  ho 
remarked, — *  a  poor  wreck  of  humanity.* 
Not  far  away,  1  visited  one  whom  I  had 
known  as  an  old  whaling  captain,  but 
now  about  four  score,  yet  rejoicing  *  in  a 
hope  full  of  immortality.*  He  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  foreign  church  in  his  neighbor- 
hood, and,  I  was  rejoiced  to  learn,  much 
esteemed  as  a  C-hristian  man,  *  quite  on 
the  verge  of  heaven.'  His  brother  church- 
members  are  exceedingly  kind  to  him 
and  see  that  he  suffers  not,  for  everything 
to  make  him  comfortable,  as  his  '  worldly 
goods '  have  run  low.  I  noted  with  plea- 
sure that  he  was  remembered  in  the  pray- 
ers of  the  church  and  prayer- meeting, 
although  absent  through  great  infirmity. 

**  After  an  absence  of  eighteen  days  we 
returned  early  Sabbath  morning,  and  at 
11  a.  m.  I  preached  in  my  own  pulpit." 


South  America. 

PERr. 

Rev.  Dr.  David  Trumbull  of  Valpa- 
raiso, S.  A,,  was  at  Iquique,  in  the  month 
of  August  and  wrote  us  of  the  call  there 
for  Christian  labor  on  behalf  of  sailors. 

He  said:  — 

*•  There  are  more  than  forty  ships  now 
at  anchor,  English  and  American  mostly. 
Mr.  Petrie  has  got  up  a  reading-room. 
Last  evening  we  had  service  there  m  Eng- 
lish. Eighty  persons  came,  Americans 
and  English,  and  were  very  much  inter- 
ested when  I  stated  that  1  hoped  that  a 
man  could  be  obtained  to  hold  up  Christ 

crucified  in  I This  reading-room  is  a 

center  to  which  many  seafaring  men  come 
when  thev  are  on  shore,  especially  on 
Sunday.  It  is  under  the  care  of  an  Amer- 
ican. *  He  fitted  it  up  for  service,  last 
Sabbath  evening,  and  Kept  the  door,  put 
up  a  notice  and  sought  to  have  the  people 
attend.  He  will  do  all  in  his  power  to  as- 
sist.    The  work  would  be  twofold,  service 
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could  be  held  among  the  ships  and  also 
on  shore.  Almost  everybody  has  to  do 
with  shipping,  here.    It  is,  after  Valpa- 


raiso and  Callao,  the  most  important 
place  on  the  coast,  and  is  rapidly  impror- 
ingand  growing." 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


South  Carolina. 

CHARLESTON. 

The  Times  of  September  2nd,  under 
the  heading  **  Sailors'  Home,"  prints  the 
following: — 

**  This  noble  enterprise,  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Charleston  Port  S<xjiety,  has 
been  thoroughly  renovated  and  put  in  the 
very  best  order,  and  placed  under  the  in- 
telligent management  of  Mrs.  S.  C. 
Clarke,  as  matron.  Our  seafarmg  friends 
cannot  possibly  find  a  more  excellent 
place  in  the  city  for  their  comfort  and  en- 
joyment. The  superintendence  of  this 
Home  is  happily  managed  by  one  of  the 
most  indefatigable  ladies  in  our  city. 
Great  credit  is  due  the  Port  Society  for 
their  noble  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  officers 
and  seamen  who  visit  Charleston." 


Texas. 

GALVESTON. 

Rev.  E.  0.  McIntire,  chaplain,  reports 
Sept.  5th,  '83,  an  important  movement 
on  behalf  of  our  work  in  G., — saying: — 

*' We  have  determined  to  open  liooms 
in  the  M.  E.  Church  which  has  just  been 
built,  and  will  be  dedicated  on  the  23rd 
inst.,  for  use  as  Free  Reading  Rooms, 
and  for  Gospel  meetings  during  the  week, 
for  seamen.  Many  sailors  arc  now  com- 
ing here  and  the  season  will  be  fully  open 
early  in  October.  This  arrangement  is 
considered  only  temporary,  as  we  have 
not  given  up  our  purpose  to  secure  a  per- 
manent Bethel  property  nearer  the  wharf. 
This  church  is  nine  blocks  from  the  wharf 
and  is  the  best  I  can  do. 

**  I  am  having  some  *  guide  boards,' — 
large  signs, —2  feet  by  1^  feet,  nicely 
painted,  with  location  of  Bethel  church, 
and  time  of  services,  rea4ling  room,  &c., 
which  I  will  place  in  conspicuous  places 
on  the  wharf;  also  will  get  cards  pnnted, 
which  the  Harbor  Master,  Captain  Chubb, 
will  assist  me  to  put  on  every  vessel  as 
soon,  or  before  they  reach  the  wharf, 
telling  seamen  where  we  are,  &c.  I  have 
a  prospect  of  securing  two  lots  for  Bethel 
purposes  through  the  beniftcence  of  three 
or  four  rich  men.    The  lots  are  valued  at 


$10,000.  However,  I  don't  *  count  chick- 
ens before  the  eggs  hatch,'  but  I  am  sure 
something  will  turn  up  within  six  months. 
We  will  turn  sometliing  up,  by  God's 
help.  We  thought  we  could  not  wait,. 
and  so  we  are  going  to  work  and  will  opea 
the  church  as  a  Beihel,  October  lst.",|^ 


Oregon. 

ASTORIA. 

In  Chart  and  Compass^  London,  Eng.,. 
for  September,  we  find  the  following  re- 
cord of  his  work  at  A.,  from  the  pen  of 
Mr.  J.  McCoRMAC: — 

**  Astoria,  the  chief  port  of  entr}'  for 
Oregon,  is  situated  on  the  south  bank  of 
the  Columbia  River,  about  ten  miles  from 
the  bar.  It  consists  of  Lower  and  Upper 
Astoria,  the  former  containing  about 
2,500,  and  the  latter  700  inhabitants. 
Portland,  the  metropolis  of  Oregon,  at 
present  completely  controls  its  commerce, 
which  consists  chiefly  in  the  exiwrtation 
of  wheat  from  the  rich  valleys  of  the 
Willamette  and  Columbia  basins.  Some- 
times as  many  as  twenty  or  thirty  sea- 
going vessels  are  seen  at  its  docks  on  their 
way  to  or  from  Portland,  detained  for 
lighterage,  on  account  of  insufficient 
water  in  the  Willamette  river.  Very 
many  of  these  ships  are  British — perhaj» 
three-fourths.  1  hese,  with  their  officers 
and  crews  for  the  most  part  very  gladly 
welcome  and  second  our  missionary  la- 
bors, their  cabins,  through  the  kindness  of 
their  officers,  being  nearly  always  at  our 
disposal  for  Sund?.y  services.  We  are 
indebted  to  many  American  captains  also 
for  like  favors.  These  services  are  for 
the  most  part  well  attended,  and  from 
the  most  indubitable  evidences,  we  are 
led  to  believe  have  been  blessed  to  many. 
As  specimens  of  these  services,  on  last 
Sunday  I  preached  to  about  sixty  persons 
on  board  the  Jeannie  LaudeUy  ak\  Eng- 
lish ship — Capt.  Douglas,  master;  and 
on  the  second  Sunday  previous  1  held  ser- 
vice on  the  American  ship  Highland 
Light,  Capt.  Reynolds,  master,  about  the 
same  number  being  present,  most  of 
whom  were  sailors,  longshoremen,  or 
fishermen. 

**One  great  difficulty  with  us  is  that 
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we  haTe  no  Bethel  Church  building  of 
our  own.  This,  however,  is  partly  re- 
medied by  the  kindness  of  tne  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association,  which  al- 
lows us  the  use  of  their  rooms  for  our 
Thursday  and  Saturday  evening  prayer- 
meetiugs.  These  meetings  are  tolerably 
well  attended  by  men  of  me  sea.  We  are 
indebted  to  many  kind  friends  in  Port- 
land and  Astoria  for  donations  of  tracts 
for  gratuitous  distribution.  These  we 
have  scattered  and  continue  to  scatter 
daily  amone  the  ships  &nd  canneries — 
looking  to  Him  for  his  blessing,  who  has 
said,  *  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  'waters, 
&c.'  Anv  contributions  of  this  kmd  sent 
to  us  bv  friends  will  be  thankfullv  receiv- 
ed, and  may  be  sent  with  the  luU  con- 
sciousness that  no  place  in  the  whole 
world  needs  them  more  than  Astoria. 
Such  is  tiie  invariable  testimony  of  all 
sea  captains  visiting  our  city.  Ours  in- 
deed is  *  darkness  that  may  be  felt.*  The 
greatest  difficultv  we  have  to  encounter 
in  grappling  with  this  darkness  is  the 
boarding-house  master  system.  It  is  the 
grand  aim  of  boarding-house  masters  and 
runners  to  keep  their  victims  half-drunk 
all  the  time,  so  that  they  can  manage 
them,  and,  of  course,  in  that  condition 
we  can  do  little  or  nothing  for  them. 
Volumes  might  be  written  upon  the 
wrongs  perpetrated  upon  poor  sailors  by 
these  bad  men  in  this  place.  Sometimes 
to  get  the  poor  sailors  into  their  dens, 
they  tell  them  they  are  no  boanling-house 
masters  at  all,  and  keep  only  ordinary 
boarding-houses.  At  other  times  they 
tell  them  they  keep  the  Sailors'  Home  in 
Portland.  About  a  dozen  of  them  went 
oat  into  the  country,  after  some  sailors 
that  ran  away  from  their  dens,  a  few  days 
ago,  and  without  law  or  license  seized 
them  at  their  work,  and  brought  them 
back  by  force,  firing  several  shots  and 
badly  frightening  the  farmers'  wives. 
This,  however,  was  too  much,  even  for 
Astoria  authorities  to  bear,  and  they  were 
taken  up,  and  three  of  them  sent  to  the 
penitentiary  for  three  years.  The  rest 
have  their  trial  put  off  till  next  term  of 
court.  By  this  we  hope  some  check  will 
be  put  to  cheating  and  beating  and 
pounding  and  shanghaeing  sailors  m  this 
port.  More  than  once  while  talking  with 
sailors  in  the  street  have  I  be?n  hailed  by 
these  men  with  the  insolence,  *  What  are 
voQ  talking  to  these  sailors  for?  They 
belong  to  a  house  down  town.'  As  though 
the  house  down  town  owned  these  sailors 
bodv  and  soul, — and  no  one  must  speak 
to  them  even  to  save  their  souls! 


**  These  are  some  of  the  difficultie*  of 
mission-work  amongst  sailors  in  Astoria, 
and  may  serve  to  show  how  much  we 
need  a  Bethel  Church  and  Home  here. 
Pressed  by  a  consciousness  of  this  need, 
chaplain  Stubbs,  of  Portland,  and  myself 
have  tried  hard  to  urge  the  people  to  this 
work,  but,  I  am  sorrj;  to  say,  with  but 
little  hope  of  immediate  success.  We 
have  held  a  meeting  in  the  Town  Hall, 
urged  the  matter  all  we  could;  organized 
a  branch  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society,  for  Astoria,  adopted  a 
constitution,  and  appointed  a  Committee 
on  Articles  of  Incorporation,  to  report  at 
our  next  meeting;  but  when  we  came  to 
the  raising  of  funds,  we  found  the  mat- 
ter to  hang  fire  just  where  we  had  hoped 
it  would  have  gone  off  best,  namely,  with 
those  Christian  people  who  had  hitherto 
taken  the  gn;atest  interest  in  the  move- 
ment. 1  took  round  a  subscription  paper, 
and  got  over  350  dollars  subscribed,  one 
Christian  brother,  Mr.  T.  P.  Powers, 
heading  the  list  with  100  dollars;  but 
when  1  came  to  the  leaders  of  the  move- 
ment they  begged  time  on  account  of  the 
pressure  upon  them  just  now  for  church 
building,  and  other  benevolent  enter- 
prises, and  so  the  matter  stands.  It  can- 
not be  denied,  indeed,  that  the  few  church 
people  in  Astoria  have  been  very  much 
pressed  in  this  way  lately,  having  just 
finished  two  churches, — the  Metiiodist 
and  the  Presbyterian,  and  that  for  the 
most  part  this  town  is  rich  only  in  hopes. 
Our  fisheries  are  our  grand  resource. 
Despite  all  opposition  these  are  bring- 
ing us  into  prominence,  and  will  continue 
to  do  so  as  long  as  Columbia  river  salmon 
— which  are  becoming  world  renowned — 
are  caught  in  such  vast  numbers  at  As- 
toria. We  have  about  250  canneries  here, 
which  will  employ  about  5,000  men  this 
season.  Of  these  men  one-third,  perhaps, 
are  Chinamen,  who  do  the  inside  work  of 
washing,  boiling,  and  canning  the  fish; 
the  other  two-thirds  being  *  men  of  all 
nations  under  heaven,'  the  Scandinavian 
element  largelv  piedominating.  Nearly 
two-thirds  of  all  the  canneries  now  belong 
ta  Scandinavians." 


Loan  Library  "Work. 

FROM    NORTHFIELD,    MASS. 

A  teacher  at  Mt.  Hermon  School  (Mr. 
D.  L.  Moody's  ** Institution"  at  N.,) 
writes  us,  Sept.  5th : — 

"I  enclose  $20,  the  gift  of  our  Mission- 
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ary  Society  (not  a  S.  S.  organization).  Is 
it  customary  to  name  the  libraries?  If 
so,  I  would  suggest  that  this  be  called  for 
the  Society,  either  North  field  Boy's  Li- 
brary, or  Mf,  Ilfrmon  Library, 

*'I  can  assure  you  that  many  earnest 
prayers  have  accompanied  the  different 
contributions,  and  I  sincerely  hope  and 
trust  that  God's  richest  blessing  mav  rest 
upon  the  books,  that  they  may  be  used  of 
Him  in  doing  much  good.  You  may  be 
interested  to  know  that  some  of  the  boys 
who  belong  to  this  Society  are  only  eight 
and  nine  years  old,  one  of  them  a  little 
Greek  boy  who  is  being  educated  in 
Northfleld  by  the  Woman's  Boani  of  the 
Pacific.  Another  little  boy,  Stevie  Col- 
lins, is  an  orphan  boy  whose  father  and 
grand-father  were  both  lost  in  the  Life 
Saving  Service  off  the  coast  of  Massa- 
chusetts several  years  ago. 

**  You  know  it  is  natural  for  boys  to  be 
interested  in  anything  which  pertains  to 
sailor's  life,  and  it  seems  delightful  to 
have  them  interested  in  their  eternal  wel- 
fare. When  you  acknowledge  receipt  of 
the  money  to  me,  we  should  >)e  glad  to 
have  you  write  a  letter  which  could  be 
read  in  our  Missionary  meeting  to  be  held 
the  first  of  October.  I  don't  know  what 
will  be  decided  about  another  year's  gifts, 
but  should  be  glad  if  our  Society  and  the 
members  of  the  school  would  give  a  li- 
brary in  this  way  every  year.  I  believe 
it  would  be  a  blessing  to"  all  who  shared 
in  it." 

FROM  THE    "YAMOYDEN." 

Baltimore,  Md.,  June  8th,  '83. 

**The  Library,  No.  7,671,*  has  made 

the  voyage  to  Rio  de  Janeiro,  on  the  bark 

Yamoyden,     The  books  were  well  read, 

and  I  shall  keep  it  for  another  voyage. 

Respectfully  yours, 

E.  H.  ToBEV,  Master,'' 

A    SEAMA?f's    ENDORSEMENT. 

On  the  fly-leaf  of  Rev.  E.  Hawes' 
**  Lectures  to  Young  Men  on  the  Forma- 
tion of  Character,"  which  was  a  volume 
in  Loan  Library  No.  4,865  that  came 
from  sea  into  our  New  York  Rooms  in 
the  month  of  September,  was  written  as 
follows : — 

"A  very  good  book:  a  very  good  guide;  very 


♦  Contributed  by  Miss  A.  H.  Bolton,  Hart- 
ford, Conn. 


good  advice;  it  is  as  true  as  that  you  art  bora 
to  die.  Death  is  certain.  Heaven  or  hell  is  to 
all  a  certainty." 

FOUR   years'   service. 

Writing  Sept.  19th,  in  New  York,  Capt. 
Chisham  says:—*'  This  Library,  Xo. 
4.467,*  has  been  on  board  my  schooner, 
the  Maun  a  Loa,  for  four  years,  and  has 
been  read  thoroughly  by  all  the  crew  and 
officers.  It  has  had  a  good  influence; 
has  pro^noted  the  comfort  and  good  eon- 
science  of  all  hands. 

Yours  truly,        W.  H.  C.*' 

The  captain  applied  for  another  lihra- 
ry  as  he  is  bound  to  the  Western  Islands. 

Some  of  the  Work  Done  by 

the  Signal  Service  Coast 

Telegraph. 

The  New  York  Maritime  Register  de- 
scribes the  Signal  Service  sea-coast  tele- 
graph 1  ine.  The  wires  begin  at  Thatcher's 
Island,  in  Massachusetts,  and  end  at 
SmithviUe,  North  Carolina. .  It  was  diffi- 
cult to  construct  the  lines,  and  it  is  diifi- 
cult  to  maintain  them.  The  numerous 
cables  are  frequently  chafed  and  broken, 
and  the  land  wires  are  often  brought 
down  by  the  washing  of  the;  sand  in 
which  the  poles  are  set. 

The  lines  are  largely  used  for  meteoro- 
logical work,  but  they  have  other  uses. 
"Vessels  of  all  nations  have  been  aided 
by  this  service  in  obtaining  timely  assist- 
ance when  ashore  or  in  distr^,  and 
marine  underwriters  have  largely  profited 
by  its  timely  reports  of  vessels  with  val- 
uable cargoes  oei  ng  ashore,  and  which 
could  not  have  been  saved  had  these  lines 
not  been  in  existence.  A  case  in  point 
occurred  about  two  years  ago,  when  an 
insurance  company  in  Philadelphia  had 
$100,000  insurance  on  a  vessel  and  her 
cargo  of  sugar.  The  vessel  went  ashore 
near  ()c<-an  City,  Maryland,  on  the  eve  of 
a  northeast  gale.  She  was  reported  as 
aahore  by  the  Signal  Service  observer  at 
that  point,  late  in  the  afternoon.  The 
news  was  immediately  communicated  to 
the  wrecking  tugs  at  the  Delaware  Break- 

*  Contributed  by  Rev.  O.  C.  Sewall,  Cayugt, 

N.Y. 
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water:  they  proceeded  to  the  vessel,  and 
she  was  hauled  off  and  taken  into  a  safe 
harbor  before  11  o'clock  the  same  night. 
It  is  certain  that  had  the  vessel  remained 
on  the  reef  over  night,  the  northeast  gale 
which  prevailed  after  midnight  would 
bare  made  a  total  wreck  of  her,  and  the 
entire  cargo  woidd  have  been  lost.  Be- 
fore the  lines  were  built  it  was  not  an  un- 
usual occurrence,  even  in  fair  weather 
and  during  daylight,  for  some  shipmasters 
to  rnn  their  vessels  ashore  for  the  purpose 
of  defrauding  the  underwriters,  knowing 
that  there  were  no  persons  or  records  to 
testify  against  them.  To-day,  howe  er. 
that  sort  of  rai*cality  is  seldom  heard  of, 
at  least  between  Sandy  Hook  and  Smith- 
vUle,  X.  C. 

"Vessels  often  arrive  in  sight  of  signal 
stations  on  the  coast,  set  their  interna- 
tional signals,  and  obtain  answers  at 
once  concerning  the  probable  condition 
of  the  weather  direct  from  Washington 
by  the  sea-coast  line.  It  often  happens 
that  when  cables  are  out  of  order  wreck 
messages  are  'flagged'  across  inlets  by 
the  signal  flags,  which  are  read  rapidly 
by  these  thoroughly  drilled  Signal  Service 
men.  Signal  men  with  kit  on  back 
often  go  aboard  vessels,  leaving  a  com- 
rade on  shore  to  receive  the  message 
*  flagged'  back.  The  wig-wag  l)egins, 
and  before  the  master  is  aware  of  it  his 
message  is  in  the  hands  of  the  signal  man 
on  the  beach,  who  by  this  time  has  tapped 
the  telegraph  wire,  attached  his  instru- 
ment, and  m  a  few  minutes  the  message 
is  in  the  hands  of  news  agents,  ship- 
owners, underwriters,  and  friends. 

"  The  Signal  Service  and  Life  Saving 
Service  are  in  hearty  cooperation,  and 
the  wires  of  the  sea-coast  line  connect  di- 
rect with  the  office  of  the  General  Super- 
intendent of  the  Life  Saving  Service  in 
Washington.  Through  this  line  crews 
from  dMerent  Life  Saving  Stations  are 
quickly  summoned  together  in  case  of 
necessity.  Strikes  arc  not  known  on  the 
sea-coast  line,  the  operators  being  enlisted 
men.  and  subject  to  the  articles  of  war 
governing  the  Signal  Corps." 


**  Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  P.  BiXK,  of  I)r. 
R.  S.  Stores'  church  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 
celebrated  their  golden  wedding  at  their 
summer  residence  in  Bucksport,  Me., 
Sept.  3rd.  Among  the  many  letters  of 
congratulation  was  one  from  Mr.  B.'s  as- 
sociates in  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society,  of  which  he  is  president.  His 
extensive  connection  with  shipping  gives 
him  a  peculiar  fitness  for  such  a  posi- 
tion." 

Obituary. 

CAPT.  JOHN    I'.    BROWN. 

On  Friday,  Aug.  3rd,  18a3,  in  the  Toth 
year  of  his  age,  this  good  man  passed 
away  from  eartli,  in  the  city  of  Brooklyn, 
X.  v.  He  was  stricken  with  apoplexy 
July  23rd,  and  only  the  resisting  power 
of  a  physical  system  long  controlled  by 
temperance  and  wisdom  made  possible 
this  long  endurance  of  disease.  His  twelve 
whaling  voyages,  in  the  last  six  of  which 
he  was  master  of  his  ship,  were  made  from 
the  port  of  New  London,  Conn.,  between 
the  years  1823  and  1857.  The  years  1858-9 
and  1860  he  passed  in  the  Pacific  Ocean 
as  master  of  the  A.  B.  V.  F.  M.'s  mis- 
sionary pa(!ket  M(f ruing  Slar,  with  head- 
?uarte'rs  at  Honolulu,  Hawaiian  Islands, 
n  1881  he  hold  a  commission  in  the  U. 
S.  Navy,  and  was  assigned  to  duty  as  an 
acting  master  on  board  the  U.  S.  sloop- 
of-war  Marion^  one  of  the  Gulf  blockad- 
ing squa<lron.  In  1802  he  was  temporari- 
ly employed  as  master  of  the  bark  Muh- 
tangy  of  Mystic,  Conn.,  laden  with  Army 
stores,  visiting  Fortress  Monroe,  Alexan- 
dria and  Baltimore.  This  was  the  last 
vessel  he  oommanded.  The  closing  six 
years  of  Capt.  Brown's  most  useful  life 
were  passed  in  the  (^ustom  House  at  New 
London,  Conn.,  and  in  the  eraplo^v  of  the 
Pennsylvania  R.  R.  Co.,  in  this  city.  We 
knew  him  as  a  genial,  Christian  man, 
with  the  freshness  of  youth  plainly  evi- 
dent in  his  last  days,  full  of  zeal  and  un- 
sparing of  effort  for  the  good  of  seamen. 


A  Happy  Milestone. 

The  few  words  from  the  Congregatioft- 
cliet  of  Sept.  19th,  which  follow,  refer  to 
an  occasion,  which,  as  private  advices 
have  assured  us,  was  full  of  satisfaction 
to  all  who  participated  in  it.  We  hope 
to  print,  at  least,  the  letter  sent  to  the 
worthy  President  and  his  equally  worthy 
helpmeet, — in  a  future  issue  of  the  Mao- 

12rXE. 


Information  Wanted. 

Wooster,  Ohio,  Sept.  5th.  '88. 

My  son,  Eugene  B.  Faris,  a  voung 
man* of  eighteen,  left  his  home  nearly  two 
years  ago,  and  we  have  not  heard  from 
him  since.  We  have  thought  he  might 
have  gone  to  sea,  as  he  had  a  fancy  for  a 
sea  voyage.  Any  information  in  regard 
to  him*  will  be  thankfully  received  b\' 

Mrs.  S.  C.  Faris. 
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We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  copies 
of  the  report  of  the  operations  of  the 
United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  for  the 
year  ending  June  30th,  1882,  from  Hon. 
S.  I.  Kimball,  G^ene^al  Superintendent, 
Washington,  D.  C. 


'north:  at  this  time  in  eclipsed  to  all  penooi 
situated  between  the  parallels  of  latitude  47* 
and  TO*"  south. 
Neto  York  University.  R.  H.  R 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York. 
190  Cherry  Street. 
Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Lessees/or  the  month 
of 

AuorsT,  1883. 

Total  arrivals 107 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $S,8M 

of   which  fl.6I8  was  sent   to   relatives    and 
friends,  and  $616  was  returned  to  depositors. 


Planets  for  October,  1883. 

Mercury  is  an  evenin^^  star  untU  the  evening; 
of  the  6th  at  8  o'clock,  when  it  is  in  inferior 
conjunction  with  the  Sun:  is  a  morning  star 
during  the  remainder  of  the  month;  is  twice  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon,  the  first  time  on 
the  evening'  of  the  Ist  at  9h.  48m.,  being  2"  y 
south,  and  then  again  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
29th,  at  9h.  45m.,  behig  now  8«»  22^  north;  is  in 
conjunction  with  Venus  at  9  o'clock  on  the 
forenoon  of  the  4th,  being  4°  12^  south ;  is  sta- 
tionary among  the  stars  in  Virgo  at  8  o'clock 
on  the  morning  of  the  16th;  is  at  its  greatest 
elongation  at  10  o'cloch  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
22nd,  being  18<>  22'  west  of  the  Sun;  is  at  its 
greatest  brilliancy  on  the  morning  of  the  25th, 
when  it  rises  at  4h.  62m.,  and  south  of  east  4^* 
87'. 

Venus  is  an  evening  star,  setting  very  shortly 
after  the  Sun  during  the  whole  of  this  month; 
is  twice  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon,  the  1st 
time  on  the  forenoon  of  the  1st  at  ICh.  7m. ,  be- 
ing 8*'  19^  north,  and  then  again  on  the  after- 
noon of  the  81st  at  5h.  68m.,  being  1*»  l^  south. 

Mars  is  a  morning  star,  rising  on  the  1st  at 
87m.  before  midnight,  and  29°  69^  north  of  east; 
is  in  conjunction  with  Jupiter  at  1  o'clock  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  19th,  being  59^  north ;  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of 
the  23rd  at  8h.  59m.,  being  6*»  49'  north;  is  in 
quadrature  with  the  Sun  at  midnight  on  the 
81st. 

JupfTER  is  a  morning  star,  rising  on  the  1st 
at  18m.  past  midnight,  and  27°  14'  north  of  east; 
is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  28rd  at  4h.  7m.,  being  8°  45'  north;  is 
in  quadrature  with  the  Sun  at  noon  on  the 
27th. 

Saturn  is  due  south  on  the  morning  of  the 
1st  at  8h.  66m.,  being  20**  1'  north  of  the  equa- 
tor; is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
morning  of  the  19th  at  4h.  28m.,  being  P  18' 


Receipts  for  August,  1883. 

New  Hampshirb. 

Amherst,  CTong.  S.  8.,  for  lib'y $  20  00 

Antrim,  residuary  legacy  of  Miss  Eve- 
line P.  Bovd,  deceased,  late  of  An- 
trim, N.  H.,  per  Jas.  W.  Perkins, 

executor 588  *< 

Oilsum,  Cong,  church 2  » 

Pittsfleld,  Cong,  ch.,  820  for  Ub'y 28  » 

Kludge  105 

West  Concord,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Massachusetts. 
Amesburv  &  Salisbury,  Union  Cong. 

churcn 4  17 

Ashfield,  Cong,  church 12  «K 

Berkley,  Cong,  church 5  50 

Boston,  anonymous,  in   memory  of 

little  Hattie 1000 

Schr.  B.  H.  Totcnaend,  Capt.  Tur- 

mell 2  00 

Schr.  Fannie  Kiney,  Capt.  Wolf...  1  00 
Barkentine    Ralph   M.    Haywood, 

Capt.  Baxter 1  00 

Curtisville,  Cong.  ch..  for  lib'y 28  00 

Dalton,  Cong,  church 11  57 

Dedham,  Allen  Evangelical  ch 72  90 

Gloucester.  Cong,  church 3^  40 

Medfleld,  Rev.  G.  H.  Pratt 2  25 

Newbury,  1st  Church  and  Society 81  TO 

Norfolk,  Cong,  church 5  80 

Northfleld,  Cong,  church 10  60 

Pittsfleld,  Cong,  ch.,  $20  for  liby 40  79 

Rutland,  -Cong,  church 6  59 

South  Weymouth,  Union  church 12  60 

West  Attleboro,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  S. 

S. ,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Rhode  Island. 

Central  Falls,  Cong,  ch.,  for  lib's 40  50 

CONNBCTICUT. 

Canton  Centre,  Cong.  ch.  S.  S 8  00 

Meriden,  Centre  Cong,  church 25  00 

New  London,  Trust  Estate  of  Henry 
P.  Haven,  of  New  London,  Conn., 

per  Henry  R.  Bond,  trustee 250  00 

Norwich,  Mrs.  L.  F.  S.  Foster,  for  a 
loan  lib'y  in  memory  of  her  sister 
Mrs.  Charles  Mason,  formerly  of 

Boston,  Mass 20  00 

Plantsville,  Cong,  church 28  86 

Saybrook.  Cong,  church 8  4^ 

Thomaston,  Cong,  chiuxsh 20  09 

Westbrook,  Eahu  Chapman 20  OO 

Wolcott,  Cong,  church 8  34 

Nbw  York. 

East  New  York,  Ref.  church 12  00 

Edgewater.  Ist  Pres.  church  29  64 

Huntington,  Ist  Pres.  ch  .  for  loan  lib*8  100  00 

Kinderhook,  Ref.  church  61  01 

New  Village,  Cong,  church 8  T5 

New  Jbrsbt. 

Asbuiy  Park,  S.  T.  Gordon,  for  lib'y. ,  20  00 

Bloomfleld.  1st  Pres.  church 6081 

FrankUn  Park,  Ref.  church 19  40 

Newark,  Miss  E.  U.  Campfleld,  for 

library 20  W 

Parsippany,  Pres.  church 8  00 

$1,685  80 
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"(kit  thy  broid  upon  the  watani  for  thou  ihalt  find  it  after  many  dajt."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


Prom  The  Youth''8  Companion. 

Sailor  Boys  in  the  Navy. 

BY   A    NAVAL  OFFICEE. 
Concluded  from  lant  Life  Boat. 


Just  from  the  Country, 
At  the  end  of  the  line  stood  a  boy  of 
fine  physique,  but  round-shouldered  and 
slouchy  in  dress,  evidently  from  the 
country.  From  the  moment  of  arriving 
on  board  he  had  gazed  about  him  with  a 
bewildered  expression. 

Everything  was  so  new  and  strange— 
the  spotless  deck,  the  polished  guns,  the 
bright  canopy  rails  over  the  hatchways, 
the  binnacles,  and  wheel,  and  huge  cap- 
stan, the  dense  crowd  of  boys  forward  of 
the  mainmast,  the  officers  in  glittering 
uniform  abaft  it, — so  many  thin^  the 
uses  of  wbich  he  could  not  comprehend, 
that  when  the  executive  officer  spoke  to 
this  ungainly  lad,  and  asked  him  where 
he  came  from,  he  stared  at  him  in  a  stupid 
way,  and  replied  mechanically  that  he 
came  from  Maine. 

"Well,  wake  up  I  Stand  up  straight. 
Take  your  hands  out  of  your  pockets  and 
put  them  down  at  your  sides.  There, 
now,  what  have  you  been  doing?" 

"Farmin'." 

** Did  you  ever  see  a  ship  before?  '* 

"  No,  sir,  I  never  seed  a  ship  before, 
'ceptaskeow  that" 


"Never  mind  about  the  scow.  Did 
any  boy  ever  give  you  a  good  licking?  " 

The  boy  opened  his  eyes  with  astonish- 
ment, and  said,  with  a  significant  tone, 
**£  reckon  not." 

The  officer  smiled  and  put  one  final 
question,  '*Do  you  really  want  to  l)e  a 
sailor?" 

"Yaas,  sir." 

**  Well,  rU  give  you  a  chance.  Mcfs- 
enger,  take  this  boy  down  to  the  captain's 
office." 

Ambitious, 

'*What  do  you  come  here  for?"  the 
officer  next  inquired  of  a  pompous-look- 
ing little  fellow  who  seemed  to  want  an 
opportunity  to  speak. 

*•  To  leani  to  be  a  sailor,  and  get  to  be 
an  officer,"  the  boy  replied  promptly. 

**  We  can  do  the  first  lor  you ;  we  can- 
not do  the  second.  You  have  a  wrong 
idea.  This  ship  is  to  train  boys  to  be- 
come sailors.  The  Naval  Academy  at 
Annapolis  is  the  place  where  boys  are 
trained  as  officers." 

''But,  sir,  can't  a  sailor  become  an  offi- 
cer?" 

**  No,  not  a  commissioned  officer.     You 
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can  rise  to  be  a  |)etty  officer,  a  sort  of 
foreman  among  sailors,  and  there  are  a 
few  chances  to  become  warrant  officers; — 
that  is,  a  boatswain,  or  gunner,  or  sail- 
maker,  or  carpenter.  These  are  officers, 
but  not  commissioned  officers." 

The  boy  whose  sole  ambition  was  to 
wear  a  sword  and  strut  in  epaulets  fell 
out  of  the  line,  and  walked,  with  a  deject- 
ed look,  to  the  gangway. 

**  What  are  you  working  your  jaws 
for?"  inquired  the  officer  sternly,  stop- 
ping in  front  of  a  stunted  little  fellow,  a 
street  gamin  from  the  neighboring  city. 

**Chewin',  sir,"  was  the  timid  reply. 

•*  How  dare  you  bring  tobacco  on  board 
this  ship,  where  not  a  boy  is  allowed  to 
use  it?  do  to  the  spit-kid,  yonder,  and 
empty  your  mouth,  and  then  I  will  talk 
to  you." 

The  Widow's  Son, 

Almost  the  last  boy  to  be  questioned 
was  the  one  who  has  been  before  alluded 
to, — the  lad  who  came  with  his  mother. 

**  What  have  you  been  doing?" 

"Going  to  school,  sir." 

•*  What  books  have  vou  been  reading 
lately?" 

**  A  variety,  sir;  among  them  the  stories 
of  Cooper  and  Marryatt." 

•*  I  thought  so.  I  am  afraid  your  no- 
tions are  too  romantic  to  suit  the  life  on 
board  this  ship.  How  would  you  relish 
chewing  hard-tack  with  those  fine  teeth 
of  yours,  and  putting  those  lily  fingers 
into  a  tar-bucket  ?  " 

*'  You  can  try  me,  sir,"  the  boy  replie<i, 
modestly  but  firmly. 

"Very  well;  you  can  go  to  the  cap- 
tain's office  on  the  deck  below." 
His  Examination, 

The  boy  found  his  way  to  the  captain's 
office.  Here  the  clerk  put  to  him  several 
questions,  as  to  age,  place  of  residence, 
parents,  previous  occupation,  motive  in 
coming  to  the  ship,  etc.,  all  of  which 
having  been  answered  satisfactorily,  an 
order  was  made  out  to  the  surgeon  to  ex- 
amine him  as  to  his  physical  fitness  for 


the  service,  and  he  was  conducted  by  the 
orderly  to  a  place  screened  oflf  on  the  gun 
deck. 

The  suigeon  batie  him  strip  naked,  and 
then  proceeded  to  search  his  whole  body 
for  any  mal-formation  or  defect.  All  of 
which  was  noted  on  a  blank  prepared  for 
the  purpose,  which  blank  was  sent  to  the 
captain's  office  with  the  result  of  the  ex- 
amination. 

Having  passed  the  surgeon,  the  boy 
was  sent  to  the  **school-room,"on  the 
berth  deck, — a  steerage  fitted  up  as  a  li- 
brary,— where  a  board  of  officers  inquired 
into  his  mental  and  moral  qualifications, 
and  his  aptitude  for  the  service. 

He  was  directed  to  read  aloud  troin  a 
book  handed  to  him;  to  write  a  sentence: 
to  perform  examples  in  arithmetic;  and 
to  reply  to  a  series  of  questions  such  as 
any  bright,  intelligent  boy  could  readily 
answer.  Inquiries  were  made  as  to  his 
moral  training  and  habits,  how  and  where 
he  spent  his  evenings,  his  religious  pref- 
erences, etc. 

Some  explanation  was  then  made  of 
the  general  character  of  life  on  board 
ship,  the  discipline,  the  restraints,  the 
length  of  service,  etc.,  and  the  question 
was  put  to  him  whether  he  was  willing  to 
accept  these  conditions. 

On  replying  in  the  affirmative,  he  was 
put  to  one  final  test — to  see  whether  he 
could  go  aloft  without  being  dizzy.  He 
was  taken  to  the  upper  deck,  and  required 
to  climb  into  the  rigging,  and  go  over 
the  mast  head,  and  come  down  on  the 
other  side. 

This  the  boy  found  no  difficulty  in  do- 
ing, and  was  accordingly  pronounced  to 
have  passed  the  entrance  examinations 
and  to  be  ready  for  the  formality  of  en- 
listment. After  a  brief  talk  with  the  cap- 
tain, he  was  permitted  to  go  ashore  with 
his  mother  on  condition  that  he  would 
return  the  next  day,  sign  the  shipping 
articles,  and  enter  upon  his  new  duties. 

What  Boys  May  Enter  the  Nary, 
It  will  be  seen  from  the  above  descrip- 
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tion  that  none  but  boys  of  sound  physi- 
cal health,  good  morals  and  fair  intelli- 
gence, are  wanted  in  the  naval  service. 
The  government  permits  the  enlistment 
of  seven  hundred  and  fifty  boys  annually, 
and  undertakes  to  train  them,  by  the  aid 
of  officers  carefully  picked  for  the  pur- 
pose, in  practical  seamanship,  gunnery, 
and  the  elements  of  an  English  education, 
the  intention  being  to  drive  out  of  the 
service  the  foreign  and  vicious  elements, 
and  man  the  navy  with  trained  and  dis- 
ciplined sailors  of  American  birth. 

Nearly  one-half  of  the  seven  thousand 
five  hundred  seamen  at  present  allowed 
by  law  are  graduates  of  our  training-ships ; 
and  these,  by  reason  of  their  superior 
training,  have  been  advanced,  in  their 
minority  even,  to  the  ratings  of  petty 
!         officers. 

Without  doubt,  many  of  these  youth, 
on  being  discharged  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
one,  will  enter  the  merchant  service;  but 
it  is  hoped  that  the  great  body  of  them 
will  choose  the  navy  as  their  permanent 
home,  and  thereby  so  elevate  the  tone 
and  character  of  the  service  as  to  make 
the  uniform  of  the  American  sailor  a 
badge  of  distinction  and  honor. 


Johnnie  and  the  Crab. 

BY   ALLAN    FORMAN. 

Johnnie  was  lying  with  his  head  over 
the  stem  of  the  boat,  looking  down  into 
the  water.  He  was  in  no  very  good  hu- 
mor either,  and  the  reflection  of  his  face 
on  the  surface  of  the  creek  was  a  very 
wrinkled  one. 

**  I  don't  care,"  he  muttered.  **  I  think 
mamma  might  let  me  take  just  a  little 
row.  It's  just  as  safe  as —  There's  a 
crab!  I  wonder  if  it  is  a  soft  one?"  he 
added,  interrupting  himself.  '*  I'd  poke 
my  finger  down  and  see,  only  if  he  was 
hard  he'd  bite  me."  And  Johnnie  leaned 
further  over  the  stem  of  the  boat,  trying 
to  see  what  the  crab  was  about,  till, 
sphish!  he  went  over  into  the  water. 

For  a  moment  he  was  frightened,  but 


soon  recovered  his  self-possession,  as  the 
crab  remarked,  rather  crossly,  **Do  you 
always  make  your  entrance  into  company 
that  way?"  Johnnie  declared  he  was 
very  sorry,  and  the  crab,  somewhat  softer, ' 
growled,  '*  I  s'pose  it's  all  right,  but  you 
nearly  tumbled  on  me,  and  spattered  my 
mouth  full  of  mud." 

**  I  was  trying  to  see  if  you  were  soft." 

*  *  Oho  I  "  laughed  the  crab.  *  *  And  you 
thought  you'd  fall  on  me  to  find  out." 
And  the  crab  laughed  as  if  he  thought  it 
a  gi*eat  joke.  Finally  he  calmed  himself, 
and  continued,  "  No,  I  ain't  soft,  but  I'm 
a  shedder.  Now  under  here,"  he  con- 
tinued, lifting  a  piece  of  sea-weed,  is  a 
real  softie." 

**What  does  he  stay  under  the  sea- 
weed for?" 

**0n  account  of  the  men.  Partly  be- 
cause of  the  toad-fish,  and  partly  because 
of  eels,  but  mostly  on  account  of  the 
men,"  replied  the  crab. 

**  Do  the  toad-fish  bother  you  much?" 

'* Awful!"  replied  the  crab,  solemnly 
— ** awful!  Why,  you  see,  a  good-sized 
toad-fish  could  swallow  me  whole.  Then 
the  eels  bite  one's  legs  off  and  nibble 
pieces  off  of  us,  so  that  ain't  pleasant." 

•'  I  should  think  not,"  said  Johnnie. 

*'  Now  there  comes  a  toad-fish,"  con- 
tinued the  crab.  "  He  knows  I'm  hard, 
and  he  don't  see  you."  And  with  a  lazy 
flirt  of  his  speckled  tail,  the  toad-fish 
vanished  round  the  corner  of  the  dock. 

Johnnie  breathed  freer  as  the  ugLy- 
looking  creature  disappeared,  and  pro- 
ceeded once  more  to  question  the  crab. 

"  How  do  you  shed?  "  he  inquired. 

*' Well,  you've  just  come  in  good  time 
to  see,"  answered  the  crab,  good-natured- 
ly, *'for  I'm  just  going  to  shed." 

So  saying  he  chose  a  clear  space  in  the 
mud,  and  commenced  to  wave  his  claws 
to  and  fro ;  suddenly  he  stopped. 

**Come  here,"  he  said;  then  added,  as 
Johnnie  approached,  "  You  see,  the  back 
seam  is  split  all  the  way  along?  " 

'*  Yes,"  replied  Johnnie. 

'*  And  the  two  side  seams?" 
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"Yes." 

**  Well,"  continued  the  crab,  *•  with  the 
exception  of  those  two  small  cracks  in 
my  claws,  these  are  the  only  splits  in  my 
shell,  and  I  shall  crawl  out  of  the  back 
seam."  And  he  commenced  waving  his 
claws,  and  moving  first  one  way  and  then 
the  other.  The  crack  along  his  back  grew 
wider,  and  the  soft  shell  underneath  could 
be  plainly  seen.  Soon  he  was  half-way 
out  of  the  old  shell,  and  finally,  after 
great  efforts,  he  slid  out  completely,  and 
the  old  shell  and  the  perfect  crab  lay  side 
by  side.  For  the  moment  Johnnie  could 
hardly  tell  which  was  which,  but  a  wink 
from  his  old  friend  soon  showed  him. 

"Now,"  said  the  crab,  "you  see  I'm 
as  soft  as  can  be.  Put  your  finger  on  me 
gently,  and  feel."  Johnnie  did  so,  and 
found  that  the  crab's  skin  was  as  soft  as 
his  own,  "  I  think  I'll  go  to  sleep  for  a 
while  now.  You  had  better  run  up  to 
your  mother;  but  before  you  go  just  pull 
up  that  piece  of  sea-weed  over  me." 

Johnnie  did  as  he  was  told,  and  sud- 
denly found  himself  in  the  boat  with  his 
neck  very  stiff  from  having  hung  over  the 
stern  so  long.  When  he  told  his  mother 
about  it,  she  laughed,  and  said,  "You 
must  have  dreamed  it."  But  Johnnie 
says  that  he  was  sure  that  he  saw  the 
crab  wink  at  him  as  he  left  the  boat,  and 
certain  it  is  that  Johnnie  won't  eat  crabs 
any  more  for  fear  of  making  a  meal  off 
his  friend. 


Boys,  Read  and  Heed  This. 

Many  people  seem  to  forget  that  char- 
acter jcrows;  that  it  is  not  something  to 
put  on  ready-made  with  womanhood  or 
manhood;  but  day  by  day,  here  a  little 
and  there  a  little,  grows  with  the  growth, 
and  strengthens  with  the  strength,  until, 
good  or  bad,  it  becomes  almost  a  coat  of 
mail.  Look  at  a  man  of  business, — 
prompt,  reliable,  conscientious,  yet  clear- 
headed and  energetic.  When  do  you  sup- 
pose he  developed  all  those  admirable 
qualities?    When  he  was  a  boy?    Let  us 


see  how  a  boy  of  ten  years  gets  up  in  the 
morning,  works,  plays,  studies,  and  we 
will  tell  you  just  what  kind  of  a  man  he 
will  make.  The  boy  that  is  too  late  at 
breakfast,  late  at  school,  stands  a  poor 
chance  to  be  a  prompt  man.  The  boy 
who  neglects  his  duties,  be  they  ever  so 
small,  and  then  excuses  himself  by  say- 
ing, "I  forgot;  I  didn't  think!"  wiU 
never  be  a  reliable  man ;  and  the  boy  who 
finds  pleasure  in  the  suffering  of  weaker 
things  wiU  never  be  a  noble,  generous, 
kind  man — a  gentleman. — Chris,  Helper. 


Conveniently. 

A  lady  went  into  one  of  the  large  stores 
in  Boston,  where  there  are  a  number  of 
young  girls  who  act  as  saleswomen,  and 
asked  to  look  at  a  boy's  hat.  Not  being 
quite  sure  what  size  she  needed  she  said, 
after  looking  at  several : — 

"I  will  look  at  a  number  six  and  five- 
eighths,  if  you  can  find  one  convenient- 
ly," thinking  the  girl  might  have  to  search 
through  a  large  pile  of  them,  and  regret- 
ting the  trouble  it  was  causing. 

The  face  of  the  young  girl  brightened 
as  she  said,  with  real  gratitude,  but  with 
a  pathetic  tone: — 

"  No  one  ever  says  to  us,  *  If  you  can 
find  one  conveniently.'  '* 

Alas,  that  we  forget  to  be  polite!  We 
say  he  or  she  is  hired  to  wait  on  custom- 
ers, and  we  do  not  say  "  Thank  you,"  or 
act  as  though  we  appreciated  any  thing 
done  for  us.  That  person  makes  many 
friends  who  goes  through  life  with  a  smile 
and  a  kind  word. — CongregafiofUilist. 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NEW    LOAN     LIBRARIES 
SHIPPED  IN  JUNE,  JULY  AND  AUGUST,  1883. 

7ke  whole  number  of  new  Loan  L%br<irie$  sent  to  aea  from  the  Rooms  of  tJ^e  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  ai  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  1st,  1883,  was  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,864.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
iUse  libraries  was  419,420,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  cmd  reshipment, 
to  301,425  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  33,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  cmd  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,995  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen, 

JUNE,   1883. 
During  June,  1888,  forty-four  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  7,732-7,760,  inclusive,  at  New  York; 
—with  Nos.   7,853,   7,a56-7,867,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,809-70,  at  Boston.     Assign- 
ments of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

uSranf  Bp  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^J^^J^ 

7782   Mrs.  R.  P.  Buck,  and  Miss  Buck,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y Schr.  Martinique Cuba 9 

7733..£8tateof  E.  W.  Fletcher,  Whitinsrille, 

Maas Ship  Wm.  A.  Campbell..    San  Francisco 24 

i7S4..        "           *'               "                     **                  "    Luzon Shanghae 28 

7785..        •*           '*              "                    **  '*    narissa  B.Carver..    Yokohama 26 

77»..        •'           '♦              "                    •'                 '*    Loretta  Fiph •*        iH 

7787..        '*           *'              •'                    "                 •'    Monarch Calcutta 90 

77as  .Miss  A.  H.  Sutton,  Tecumseh,  Mich ....        "    Wm.  H.  Smith San  Franci»  \'o  ....  80 

7738  .E^rtate  of  E.  W.  Fletcher,  WhitinaviUe, 

Mass "    Tam  O'Shanter...        *'          "        25 

7740..        "           "              •'                    "                 •'    HarreyMUls "           "        80 

7741  .Mrs.  P.  A.  Eldridge,  Sprlngfleld,  Mass.    Schr.  Herald ClenfueROH 8 

7748  .M.  L.  8.,  New  York  City Ship  Marcia  C.  Day London 18 

7743..A  Friend,  Brooklyn.  N.  Y ♦'    Annie  M  Smull  .. .    Java 22 

7741  .Mrs.  A.  C.  Brown,  New  York  City Bark  Bonny  Doon Montevideo 10 

7745. 8.  8.  Madison  Ave.  Ref.  ch.,  Albany. 

N.  Y %ip  M.  P.  Grace San  Francisco 80 

7718 . .  Mrs.  Henry  L.  Chase,  Kingston,  Mass. 
for  The  Charlotte  M.  Sever  Memorial 

Library "    E.J.Sawyer "           **        80 
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&an,.  By  whom  furnished. 

7747.. Bethel  Mission  School  Newburg,  N.  Y., 

for  The  Rankin  Library 

7748.. Mrs.  P.  A.  Eldridge,  Springfield,  Maas.. 

7749.. 

7750 . .  Young  Ladies  of  4th  Pree.  ch..  New  York 

City,  for  Silver  Link  Band  Library — 
7751 . .  Young  Ladies  of  4th  Free,  ch.,  New  York 

City,  for  Rev.  Dr.  Spaulding  Library. . 
7758.  .S.  S.  Cong,  ch,.  North  Haven,  Conn. . . . 
7763.. Mrs.  P.  A.  Eldridge,  Springfield,  Mass.. 
7764.. 
7755.. 

7756..        "  '•  '*  •» 

7757.. 
7768.. 
7759.. 

7760.. Mrs.  Maria  Brooks,  Churchville,  N.  Y.. 
7853.. Mrs.  C.  A.  Spaulding,  Boston,  Mass.... 

7856.  .Sewall  Association,  Lowell,  Mass 

7857.. Rev.  John  and  Birs.  Wood,  Fitchburg, 

Mass 

7858.  .Mrs.  C.  E.  Blood,  Qroton,  Mass 

78».  .H.  G.  Ludlow,  Troy,  N.  Y 

7860..     "  *»  "         "    

7851.. Miss C.  L.  Swift's  S.  S.  class,  Andover, 

Mass 

7862. . C jng.  8.  S  ,  West  Taunton,  Mass 

7868.  .First  ch.,  Cambridge,  Mass 

7864..Cong.  ch.,  WUton,  N.  H  

7865.. First  ch.,  Cambridge,  Mass.;  Our  Boys 

Mission  Club 

7966.  .First  ch.,  Cambridge,  Mass 

7867..        "  ♦'  "     

7869..        •♦  "  ♦•     

78r0..        '*  "  "     


Where  plcused. 


Ship  Alert 

'*    Iceberg 

"    I.Andseer 

"    RosaWelt 

'*    San  Joaquin 

Bark  Rambler 

Str.  Ameriaa 

BrigHavilah 

Bark  Skobelolf 

"     Jessie  McGregor 

"     Annapolis 

Ship  Rembrandt 

"    Timour 

Bark  Oasis 

*'      Canton 

Steamship  Dominion... 

Schr.  W.  E.  W,  Tuck.. 

"     D.S.FeU 

Bark  Alice  Knowles — 
Brig  Abbie  Clifford 

Bark  Nellie  M.  Slade... 
*'    Clara  McGilvrey.. 

*'    Cremonla 

•'    Palo  Alto 

Steamship  Longfellow. 
Bark  A.  R  Tucker 

*•    B.  W.  Webster. . . 

"    Neversink 

Schr.  Frank  Walters  . . 


Bound  for.     ^^ 


Melbourne 24 

Japan tt 

SanFrancisco SS 

90 

Bombay 85 

Shanghae 90 

Baracoa 21 

Rio  de  Janeiro....  12 

Montevideo 14 

Rosario H 

Ji^an 17 

Bombay 20 

Japan 14 

Java 16 

Whaling 80 

Nova  Sootia 15 

Baltimore * 

Windsor,  N.  8 8 

Whaling 80 

Cardenas ^ 

Australia 10 

New  Zealand 10 

W.Africa 10 

Aspinwall 10 

Coasting 16 

Whaling 25 

E.  London.  Africa.  — 

Valparaiso 10 

Baltimore 8 


JULY,  1883. 
Daring  July,  1888,  thirteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  7,761-66,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,76&- 
70,  inclusive,  at  New  York ;— with  Nos.  7,871,  7,873,  7,874  and  7,879,  at  Boston. 
Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made,  as  follows; — 


No.  of 
Library. 


By  whom  furnished. 


Where  placed. 


Bound  for,    ^* 


7781 .  .Mrs.  C.  H.  Ramsey,  New  York  City .... 

7762.  .Mission  S.  S.,  Sing  Sing,  N.  Y 

7768... Broadway  Cong.  S.  S.,  Taunton,  Mass. 

7764.  .C.  E.  Nott,  Bristol,  Conn 

7765. .Miss  H.  C.  Leete,  Guilford,  Conn 


7768  .Miss  E.  W.  Campfleld,  Newark,  N.  J  . . 

7788.  .S.  S.  1st  Pres.  ch.  Peekskill,  N.  Y 

7769..WestfleldCong.  ch.  and  congregation, 

Danielsonville,  Conn 

7770.  .R.  B.  Tomlinson,  Morristown,  N.  J  .... 
7871 .  .1st  church,  Cambridge.  Mass 


Ship  Ice  Khig Portland,  Oregon..  « 

"    Pactolus Japan 81 

Bark  Chalmette Java 17 

*'    Jennie  Harkness...    Japan 17 

'*    Wakefield Dunedin  and  Little- 
ton   17 

**    Samuel  D.Carlton.    Shigapore 17 

"    ClotUde Buenos  Ayres W 

"    John  Bunyan Mediterranean ... .  1* 

'*    Thames Sydney H 

**    Great  Siuigeon Chlncha  Islands. . .  U 
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QUARTERLY   LOAN    LIBRARY    REPORT. 

^5^  By  whomfumi9hed.  Where  placed  Bout%dfor,    ^^^J^ 

78?3.  .Gerbude  Ayer  Library,  Concord,  N.  H,    Ship  Dauntless East  London 1» 

W74.  .ted  Cong,  ch..  South  Weymouth,  Mass.    Bark  Napoleon Arctic  Ocean 80 

W7».  Hubert  WUder,  Winchester,  Mass Ship  City  of  Boston Australia 18 

AUGUST.  1883. 
Daring  August,  1883,  twenty  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  7,767  and  7,771-88,  inclusive,  at  New 
York;— and  Nos.  7,875-78,  inclusive,  with  Nos.  7,780  and  7,781,  at  Boston.     Assign- 
ments of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

/^^  By  uyhcm  fumUhed.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^q^J,^ 

7767. . Cjng.  ch.,  Curtissville,  Mass Ship  Ellen  Goodspeed . . .  San  Francisco 28 

7I71..aT.  Gordon,  New  York  City Bark  J.  H.  IngersoU  . . . .  Cape  Town 18 

7772.iatPfea.ch.,  Huntington,  L.1 Ship  Merom Portland,  Oregon . .  20 

TTiB..       "  •'  '*  '*        BrigLeonora Valparaiso 12 

7774..       "  »•  "  "        Bark  Mary  A.  Gre«nwood  Adelaide 12 


7775.. 

7778..       **  "  "  ♦•  

7777. Mrs.  L.  F.  S.  Foster,  Norwich,  Conn., 
Ml  memoriam  Mrs,  Charles  Mason,  Bos- 
ton, Mass 

7778.  Class  No.  17,  S.  S.  Ist  Cong,  ch.,  Nor- 
wich, Conn 

7JW..Mi8B  S.  W.  Boswell,  "West  Hartford, 
Conn 

7TOI..8.  8.  Beneficent  Cong,  ch..  Providence, 

»•! 

77®.  .Mt.  Hermon  Missionary  Society,  North- 
field,  Mass.,  for  Northfield  Boys'  Li- 
brary     Ship  Wm.  H.  Starbuck..    New Tacoma,  W.T.    26 

7875..EsUteof  J.  K.  Chase,  LoweU, Mass....    Brig C.  E.  Pickering....    Charleston,  S.  C...      8 

'87V..Wheaton   Female  Seminary,   Norton, 

Mass "    MaryGibbs W.Indies 10 

TBTZ.Estateof  J.  K.  Chase,  Lowell,  Mass....    Bark  Taria  Tapan Zanzibar 12 

7878.. Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  Society,  Attleboro, 


Beatrice  Havener . .  Melbourne 11 

Lilian  Vigus London 16 

Anna  Walsh Buenos  Ayres 12 

Corjrphene Java 12 

Herbert  Black Sydney 12 

Carrie  L. Tyler.  ...  Cape  Town 11 


*•    Townsend Baltimore & 

7880.  Cong.  ch.,Pitt8fleld,N.  H  "    Mars Pacific  Ocean 82 

7981 .8.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Amherst,  N.  H Ship  Independence Australia 16 

During  August,  1888,  thiri;y-four  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  re- 
shipped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 

No.2,9W,  No.  5.181,  No.  6,930,  No.  6,683,  No.  7,018,  No.  7,167,  No.  7.248,  No.  7,825,  No.  7,642, 
•*   4,85»,    "    6,151,    "    6,153,    "    6,800,    "    7,064,     "    7,198,    '*    7,251,    **    7,418,    "    7,682. 
"    4^86,    **    5,778,    "    6,484,    '•    6,942,    "    7,074,    "    7,197,    "    7,817,    "    7,485, 
•*    5,118,    •'    5,889,    "    6,59J,    "    6,939,      *    7,101,    "    7,215,    "    7,821,    "    7,681, 

SUWIMARY. 

Kew  Libraries  Issued  in  JunSy  1883 — 44    Libraries  Reshipped  in  June,  188S — 41 
July,       **  —IS            **               "  July,       **  S4 

August,    ''—20  **  **  August,  '*  S4 

77  109 
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The    Amei\jcan  jSeamen's  jpiyEND  JSociety's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  average,  thirty-eix  Toltunes,  always  including  the  Holt  Bibli,- 
unless  It  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  choke 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Oerman, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  English.  The  library  is  numbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-gohig  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment  For  every  contribution  of 
TWENTY  DOLLAB8  for  that  puTposo,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  Its  work,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  Sunday-schoolB, 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  to  these 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Life-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  monthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sunday-school  contributing  a  library,  with  all  intelligence 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  qiuirterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Life  Boat,  the  Sailobs'  Maoazikb, 
and  by  correspondence,- In  response  to  request  for  It,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  kept  in- 
formed of  its  reehipments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty-four  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named, 
in  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  civilization, 
softening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 
These  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Individual 
sailors,  entire  crews,  and  very  many  officers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agency.— The 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.— Their  use  by  individuals,  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
the  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor,  mentally.— Relieving  the  tedium  of  sea-life, 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— They  change  sailors^  habits,  disconr- 
aging  profanity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.^— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship's  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  tray,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 
To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  way,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  80  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
N.  Y.  Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  assignment  of  a  neie 
library,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  dbc.^  wiUbemade, 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor. 
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CONVERTED  AT  SEA. 

AITOBIOGRAPHY    OF    **  F.    T./'    A     CLEKOYMAX,    FORMERLY     AND    NOW 
IN  THE  SERVICE   OF  THE   AMERICAN  SEAMEN's   FRIEND   SOCIETY. 

We  reprint  the  following  interesting  autobiographical  sketch  from 
the  Sailors'  Magazine  for  July,  1867,  merely  adding,  that  its  writer, 
upon  being  licensed  to  preach  the  Gospel,  after  a  thorough  collegiate 
and  theological  preparation,  went  upon  a  two  year's  service  among 
seamen  at  Hilo,  H.  I.,  returning  tlience  to  become  a  pastor  in  Con- 
necticut. At  the  instance  of  the  Valparaiso,  S.  A.,  Union  Church 
Missionary  Society,  he  has  just  been  appointed  a  chaplain  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  that  increasingly  important 
seaport,  for  which  he  is  to  sail  in  a  few  weeks.  He  who  **seeth  the 
end  from  the  beginning"  has  manifestly  ordered  this  life,  and  its 
usefulness  may  be  counted  upon. 

apart  for  the  Gospel  ministry,  and 
her  prayers  and  efforts  were  direc- 
ted to  this  end.  As  she  assembled 
the  family  around  the  altar  for 
prayer,  she  would  daily  renew  this 
consecration.  But,  as  I  grew  up, 
a  deep  and  secret  purpose  took 
possession  of  my  heart,  that  those 
vows  should  never  be  realized, 
those  prayers  never  answered.  A 
minister  of  the  gospel  I  never  would 
be ;  and  to  secure  this  end,  I  de- 


At  the  early  age  of  thirteen  years 
I  ran  away  from  a  home  hallowed 
by  the  presence  and  prayers  of  a 
godly  mother.  The  character, 
which  hitherto  had  been  so  care- 
fully and  prayerfully  trained,  I 
now  took  into  my  own  hands,  to 
shape  according  to  my  own  un- 
sanctified  notions.  • 

I  was  dedicated  to  God  from  in- 
fancy. Through  the  faith  of  my 
mother  in  the  Covenant,  I  was  set 
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termiiied  never  to  become  a  Ohrie- 
tian,  at  least  as  long  as  mv  mother 
lived.  I  began  to  cast  about  me, 
how  to  accomplish  this.  The 
prayers  of  my  mother  were  getting 
to  be  too  strong  for  me  ;  my  heart 
would  at  times  almost  give  way. 
The  tender,  earnest  pleading,  the 
copious  tears,  the  affectionate  ap- 
peal, the  loving  *^  God  bless  you," 
Avith  the  good-nidi t  kiss,  were  too 
much  for  my  rebellious  heart  to 
resist.  At  times  I  would  be  melt- 
ed into  tears,  and  sob  myself  to 
sleep,  yet  I  determined  never  to 
yield  ; — for,  for  me  to  become  a 
Christian  was  to  become  also  a 
minister  ;  and  this  I  had  vowed 
never  should  be.  I  loved  my 
mother,  but  hated  God  and  His 
truth. 

To  defeat  my  mother  s  purposes 
and  to  secure  the  sucress  of  my 
otvUf  became  noio  the  ruling  thought 
of  my  life; — how  to  accomplish  this 
was  my  daily  meditation. 

Going  to  Sea, 

I  was  at  this  time  visiting  a 
brother  in  Connecticut.  I  thought 
the  time  had  come  to  put  into  exe- 
cution a  plan  which  I  had  been  for 
months  maturing.  .This  was  to  go 
to  sea,  and  that  against  the  known 
wishes  of  my  mother  and  friends. 
I  did  go  ;  and  Boston,  Mass.,  was 
my  port  of  departure. 

I  soon  found,  however,  that  es- 
caping from  the  presence  of  my 
mother  was  one  thing,  but  to  es- 
cape from  her  prayers  quite  anoth- 
er. These  rung  in  my  ears  con- 
stantly ;  and  many  were  tlie  re- 
proaches of  conscience  wliich  I  felt 
as  I  went  from  office  to  office  look- 
ing for  a  ship.  She  seemed  to  be 
in  league  with  God,  and  both 
against  me.  After  some  delay, 
however,  I  secured  a  place  on 
board  a  ship  bound  to  Ireland.  I 
now    considered    myself    on    the 


liigh-road  to  success  ;  and  a  severe 
tit  of  sea-sickness  and  rough  treat- 
ment, were  not  sufficient  to  make 
me  think  otherwise. 

Upon  reaching  Dublin,  I  ascer- 
tained that  our  ship  was  expected 
to  go  to  Havre,  France.  This 
pleased  me  well  ;  and  here  I  ex- 
pended all  the  money  I  could  eet 
on  the  purchase  of  infidel  books. 
With  these  "  strong-holds  "  in  my 
possession,  I  put  to  sea  again,  in- 
tending to  intrench  myself  behind 
them.  Most  sedulouslv  did  I  ap- 
ply myself  to  their  study.  On  our 
arrival  in  Havre,  we  found  orders 
awaiting  us  to  pursue  our  voyage 
to  Buenos  Ay  res,  for  vi'hich  we 
sailed.  From  Buenos  Ayre«  we 
started  for  home.  In  the  mean- 
time I  had  made  considerable  pro- 
gress in  the  philosophy  of  my  chosen 
teachers,  and  already  began  to  feel 
something  of  security,  and  not  a 
little  pride.  But,  in  tlie  providence 
of  God,  this  was  destined  to  be  of 
short  duration. 

Wrecked, 

As  we  approached  the  Azores 
Islands,  on  our  passage  home,  we 
were  overtaken  bv  a  severe  gale  of 
wind,  which  resulted  in  the  total 
loss  of  the  ship,  cargo  and  twelve 
men,  just  half  of  our  crew.  The 
hand  of  my  mother's  God  was  laid 
upon  me.  ^  The  Jonah  was  found 
out,  and,  although  I  did  not  con- 
fess it,  I  felt  it  to  be  true.  My 
**  comforting  companions,"  the  in- 
fidel books,  went  with  the  wreck 
where  they  belonged,  but  I  was 
saved  from  death,  with  some  others 
of  the  crew. 

But,  with  God's  gracious  deliv- 
erance, came  also  the  old  pride 
and  stubbornness  of  heart.  I 
reached  home  after  a  year's  ab- 
sence, to  find  my  dear  mother  still 
alive,  still  praying  for  her  recreant 
son,  still  holding  on  to  the  **Cov- 
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enant  promises."  She  was,  how- 
ever, on  her  dying-bed.  With 
what  solicitude  slie  questioned  me 
in  regard  to  my  religious  state! 
In  the  silent  hours  of  the  night, 
as  I  sat  by  her  sick-bed,  how  was 
my  soul  stirred  by  the  touching 
appeal,  the  tender  look,  and  ago- 
nizing prayer!  The  struggle  I  en- 
dured no  tongue  can  tell. 

But  there  was  no  surrender  of 
the  heart  to  God.  At  length  the 
hour  of  her  dissolution  drew  near; 
and,  after  she  had  spoken  her  last 
words  to  my  brothers  and  sisters, 
1  approached  her  bed-side,  to  re- 
ceive her  parting  blessing  and  in- 
jnnetion.  Looking  me  lull  in  the 
face,  she  said: — '*Be  a  good  boy, 
assume  your  obligations  to  Cod, 
meet  your  mother  in  Heaven,  and 
promise  me  vou  will  never  follow 
the  sea.''  {  assented  and  made 
the  promise.  It  then  seemed  to 
me  that  I  must  be  a  Christian,  or 
all  would  be  lost.  I  was  greatly 
broken  down,  but  I  was  not  sub- 
dued. Within  six  months  from 
this  time  I  found  myself  on  the 
road  to  New  York,  to  take  ship 
agam.  I  had  forgotten  my  mother  s 
last  words,  and  my  promise  to  her. 
Indeed  I  found  it  almost  impossi- 
ble to  live  at  home,  and  not  be- 
come a  Christian,  for,  turn  where 
I  would,  every  thing  had  my  moth- 
er's image  upon  it,  and  every  nook 
and  comer  echoed  with  her  pray- 
ers. 

Saih  Again, 

Hut,  upon  the  morning  on  which 
1  sailed  out  of  the  harbor  of  New 
York,  for  a  long  voyage,— as  I 
looked  over  the  ship's  side,  to  gain 
a  last  view  of  the  receding  land, 
now  almost  out  of  sight,  there 
flashed  upon  my  mind  a  mother's 
dying  injunction,  and  the  remem- 
brance of  a  broken  promise,  pro- 
ducing upon  me  such  impressions 


as  incapacitated  me  for  duty  near- 
ly a  whole  week.  Never  can  I  cor- 
rectly portray  the  storm  of  feeling 
which  raged  within  me  during 
those  few  days.  Those  feelings 
pursued  me  constantly  for  the  en- 
suing seven  years,  until  I  was 
brought,  broken  and  subdued,  to 
the  feet  of  Jesus. 

God  Follows  Ilifff. 

The  immediate  providences  which 
led  to  this  event  are  as  follows: — 
About  five  years  subse(|uent  to 
the  death  of  my  mother,   I  was 
cruising  in  the  Indian  Ocean;  and, 
upon  a  beautiful  Sabbath  morning 
in  the  month  of  October,  seeing  a 
ship  in  the  distance,  we  raised  sail 
and  bore  away  for  the   stranger. 
On    approaching,    we    discovered 
that  she   had   no  sails   set.     Wo 
could  not  account  for  this.     The 
first  thought  was  perhaps  the  crew 
had  mutinied,  murdered  the  offi- 
cers,  and  escaped   in  the  boats. 
Then   we   thought, — perhaps  the 
vessel  is  in  distress  of  some  sort. 
But  this  was  dissipated,  on   our 
nearer  approach,  by  the  absence  of 
any   sign   of  such  distress.      We 
crowded  all  sail,  and  steered  di- 
rectly for  the  object  of  our  curios- 
ity.    Upon  drawing  near  we  dis- 
covered persons. moyjng  about  on 
her  decks.     This  set  us  to  con- 
jecturing again;  and,  when  within 
about  three  miles,  we  cleared  away 
a  boat  to  board  the  stranger.     It 
became  my  duty  to  put  my  captain 
on  board,  with  the  small  boat.     I 
have  reason  to  bless  God  every  day 
of  my  life  for  the  wonderful  prov- 
idence which  directed  me  to  that 
strange   shij).      Imagine   our  sur- 
prise, when  we  climbed  the  ship's 
side  and  jumped  upon  her  decks, 
to  see  the  men  all  in  clean  clothes, 
faces    washed    and    shaven,   hair 
combed,  and  books  or  papers  in 
their  hands,  reading.     I  felt  a  lit- 
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tie  ashamed  of  my  own  i>ersonal 
appearance. 

A  Strange  Ship. 

As  we  ap}»roached  tbeni  with 
our  greetings  and  inquiries,  large- 
ly interlarded  with  oaths,  we  were 
still  more  astonished  to  see  some 
of  them  imt  their  finger  to  their 
lips,  and  look  curiously  at  us,  and 
then  toward  the  quarter-deck, 
where  their  ea])tain  stood.  The 
riddle  w^as  soon  solved,  for  directly 
I  turned  around,  and  a  board 
nailed  to  the  main-mast,  in  plain 
sight,  caught  my  eye,  wnth  this 
sentence  painted  ui)on  it: — 

'*  JVo  profanity  will  he  allowed 
on  board  this  vessel.'' 

The  first  thought  which  struck 
me  on  seeing  this  was  that  we  had 
fallen  in  with  some  missionaries 
on  their  way  to  their  field  of  la- 
bor. But,  on  explanation,  I  found 
the  vessel  to  be  an  American 
whaler  cruising  for  whales,  and 
that  her  captain  was  a  Christian 
man;  that  never  since  his  conver- 
sion had  he  sailed  his  ship  on  the 
Sabbath,  never  did  any  work  on 
that  day,  which  was  Hot  essential 
for  the  safety  of  the  ship  and  crew; 
that  he  conducted  divine  worship 
every  Sabbath,  reading  a  sermon, 
and  holding  a  Bible  class  for  the 
study  of  the  scriptures,  in  the 
cabin,  gathering  around  him,  of 
his  officers  and  men,  as  many  as 
would  engage  in  this  service.  Hd 
always  made  one  stipulation  *with 
every  officer  and  man  whom  he 
shipped.  This  was,  that  they 
should  not  swear  while  on  his  yes- 
sel.  If  they  would  not  comply 
with  this  they  could  not  sail  with 
iiim,  I  afterward  learned  that 
this  captain  was  very  successful, 
making  better  voyages  than  many 
pf  those  who  did  not  observe  the 
Sabbath,  and  that  he  was  a  per- 


fect disciplinarian,  all  his  men 
loving  him. 

We  stayed  but  a  short  time  on 
board;  and,  upon  leaving,  my  cap- 
tain invited  Captain  S.  to  visit  our 
ship  on  the  morrow,  if  we  should 
be  in  sight.  God,  in  His  provi- 
dence, meant  that  this  visit  should 
be  made,  for  He  had  purposes  of 
mercy  toward  some  of  us.  He 
sent  a  dead  calm  that  night,  so 
that  in  the  morning  the  two  ships 
were  in  plain  sight  of  each  other. 
Captain  S.  came  on  board  in  the 
morning,  and,  a  breeze  springing: 
up,  we  sailed  in  company  that 
day.  My  position  in  the  ship  was 
such  as  to  give  me  a  place  in  the 
cabin,  and  of  course  I  heard  what 
passed  in  conversation,  although 
not  a  party  to  it.     My  captain. 

whose  name  was  H ^  produced 

his  wines  and  cigars  to  entertain 
Captain  S.,  but  Captain  S.  polite- 
ly, yet  firmly,  refused  to  indulge 
in  these  things,  saying  it  was 
against  his  principles.  **Why," 
says  Captain  H.,  **  what  sort  of  a 
man  are  you?  You  don't  sail  your 
ship  on  Sunday,  you  don't  drink, 
you  don't  swear;  how  do  you  man- 
age to  enjoy  yourself?  Why,  I 
should  die  if  I  couldn't  have  some- 
thing to  drink,  and  plenty  of  to- 
bacco; and,  as  for  swearing,  that 
is  my  prerogative.  I  shipped  to 
do  the  swearing  on  this  vessel,  and 
I  mean  to  do  it."  "Well,"  said 
Captain  S.,  "I  did  the  same  for 
man^  years;  but  I  have  seen  both 
the  sin  and  folly  of  such  a  course, 
and  am  now  trying  to  live  a  differ- 
ent life."  Captain  H.  looked  at 
him  inquiringly,  as  much  as  to 
say, — how  did  this  strange  thing 
happen? 

''A  Little  Cliild  Shall  Lead 
Them.'' 

Captain  S.  continued: — "  When 
I  sailed  from  New  Bedford,  Mass.* 
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a  few  years  ago,  I  was  a  very  wick- 
ed, crael  man.  I  shipped  as  my 
cabin-boy  a  lad  who  was  an  or- 
phan, and  even  without  familv 
friends,  but  he  was  a  Sabbath 
school  scholar;  and  his  teacher 
came  with  him  to  the  ship,  and 
saw  him  comfortably  provided 
with  those  things  which  are  neces- 
sary for  so  long  a  voyage  as  we 
were  about  to  make.  I  did  not 
like  to  have  anything  to  do  with 
those  canting  religionists,  and 
therefore  did  not  want  to  take  the 
boy  at  first;  but  he  was  very  anx- 
ious to  go,  and  was  withal  a  very 
bright,  active-looking"  boy. 

'•  Before  we  sailed,  Eddie's  teach- 
er brought  him  a  little  library  of 
tracts  and  some  singing  books; 
and,  before  leaving  him  for  the 
last  time,  she  took  him  into  his 
little  room  (which  was  in  the  cab- 
in), and  most  earnestly  commend- 
ed him.  to  God  in  prayer,  and  then 
charged  him  to  stand  up  for  his 
Savior's  honor  on  board  the  ship. 
I  regretted  taking  the  boy  on 
board,  as  I  foresaw  I  was  likely  to 
have  trouble  with  him;  but  I  con- 
cluded to  stvear  him  down.  We 
were  out  but  a  few  days  when  I 
discovered  something  which  an- 
noyed me  very  much.  For  several 
evenings,  during  the  *dog  watch,' 
I  had  heard  a  strange  sort  of  sing- 
ing forward  among  the  men:  and 
having  occasion  to  go  forward  one 
evening  while  they  were  thus  en- 
gaged, I  found  Edoie  among  them, 
with  his  religious  song-books, 
training  them  to  sing.  They  were 
all  gathered  around  him,  wliile  he 
wag  leading  in  the  song.  He  had 
his  Bible  and  his  tracts  with  him 
also,  of  which  I  afterward  learn- 
ed he  made  constant  use.  I  made 
up  m^y  mind  to  break  up  this  sort 
of  thing:  so  I  forbad  Eddie  going 
forward  any  more  among  the  men, 
unless  on  duty. 


**He  obeyed  me,  but  took  it  so 
to  heart,  and  prayed  about  it  so 
pitifully,  and  so  annoyed  me,  read- 
ing his  Bible  aloud  in  his  room 
(for  it  was  separated  from  mine 
only  by  a  thin  board  partition), 
that  I  concluded  to  let  him  go  on 
with  his  *  preaching  the  Gospel,^ 
as  he  called  it. 

**For  this  kindness  he  repaid 
me  by  bringing  all  his  artillery  to 
bear  upon  myself;  and  frequently 
he  would  cHeek  me  for  my  pro- 
fanity, saying  the  Bible  condemned 
it,  &c.  This  set  my  blood  boiling 
with  indignation,  to  think  that 
my  cabin-boy  should  presume  to 
rebuke  me.  If  he  had  oeen  one  of 
my  men  who  did  it,  I  would  have 
flogged  him  within  an  inch  of  his 
life.  But  he  was  such  a  manly 
little  fellow,  and  carried  himself 
so  nobly,  and  obediently,  other- 
wise, that  I  could  not  find  it  in 
my  heart  to  flog  him,  although  I 
was  often  angry  enough  to  do  it. 
One  reason  for  this  anger  was  that 
the  young  rascal  used  to  read  and 
pray  aloud  for  a  whole  hour  every 
night  before  retiring,  and  about 
half  of  this  time  was  spent  in  pray- 
er for  me,  and  my  men.  Often 
did  I  lie,  and  roll  and  turn  rest- 
lessly in  my  bed,  for  hours  after 
the  boy  was  asleep.  Something 
disturbed  me,  and  at  that  time  1 
knew  not  what  it  was.  At  length 
Eddie  was  taken  sick;  I  did  every- 
thing for  him  that  I  could,  but 
still  he  failed  every  day.  I  began 
to  feel  that  he  was  in  danger,  and 
could  not  think  of  losing  him,  for 
insensibly  he  had  won  my  a^oc- 
tions.  At  last  he  became  very  ill; 
and  as  I  would  go  in  to  see  him 
every  evening  before  retiring,  to 
ask  if  he  wished  anything,  he 
would  look  up  cheerfully  into  my 
face,  and  say: — *  No,  I  thank  you; 
only  won't  you  read  me  a  chapter 
out  of  my  Bible? '     And  pulling  it 
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out  from  under  his  pillow  he  would 
thrust  it  into  my  hand.  I  had  to 
do  it,  much  against  my  will,  for  I 
could  not  refuse  the  boy;  he  was 
so  good.  After  reading  to  him 
his  own  selection,  I  would  help 
him  to  get  on  his  knees,  in  his  lit- 
tle bed,  while  he  prayed  (for  he 
felt  as  though  he  could  not  pray 
unless  in  this  attitude).  All  this 
nearly  broke  my  poor  old  heart," 
said  Captain  S.  as  the  tears  chased 
each  other  in  quick  succession 
down  his  weather-beaten  cheeks. 
*^For,"  said  he,  ''I  had  a  little 
€on  at  home,  nearly  Eddie's  age. 
One  evening  I  went  in  as  usual  to 
read  and  bid  him  good  night.  He 
was  very  much  worse;  he  could 
not  pray  on  his  knees  that  night; 
and  as  I  was  about  to  leave  him 
for  the  night  he  says: — *0h!  Cap- 
tain, won't  you  pray  with  me  to- 
night? I  am  very  sick;  I  think  I 
am  going  to  die.'  This  was  too 
much  for  me,  and  my  old  heart 
broke  down.  I  told  him  I  could 
not  pray,  I  never  had  learned,  and 
did  not  know  how,  and  moreover 
I  was  afraid  my  officers  would 
hear  me.  But  he  persisted  in  say- 
ing:— '  Captain,  do  pray  with  me.' 
So  down  I  got  on  my  knees,  by  his 
bed-side,  and  taking  his  little  hand 
in  both  of  mine,  I  tried,  but  snc- 
ceeded  only  in  a  flood  of  tears. 
Eddie  was  really  dying.  He  ral- 
lied a  little  just  before  death,  and 
charged  me  most  solemnly,  before 
God,  to  read  the  Bible,  leaving 
me  his,  as  I  had  none  of  my  own; 
and  he  exacted  the  promise  from 
me  that  I  would  also  prav  for  my- 
self and  try  to  become  a  Christian. 
I  promised  him  all;  and  in  a  few 
minutes  he  expired  in  my  arms. 
Avd  notf\  si?','^  said  Captain  S., 
J  atn  rejoicing  iyi  the  same  salva- 
tion and  the  same  God  that  Eddie 
hndr 

Captain  II.  lieard  this  through 


in  silence,  and,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
not  without  profit.  But  however 
that  maybe,  this  simple  story  of 
Eddie's  death  and  Captain  ^h 
conversion  pierced  through  my 
guilty  soul,  and  brought  back, 
with  all  their  power  of  accusation, 
my  mother's  i)rayer8,  her  tears  and 
her  last  injunction.  ^I y  peace  was 
gone.  I  loathed  my  favorite  au- 
thors, and  their  philosophy  and 
teachings  became  insipid.  I  knew 
there  was  no  truth  in  them. 

The  Final  Struggle  and  Surrender. 

I  became  sour,  morose,  and 
nothing  went  right  with  me.  I 
strove  in  vain,  through  song  ami 
jest  with  my  companions,  to  rid 
myself  of  the  impressions  made  by 
Captain  S.'s  story;  and  for  almost 
a  year  after  that  I  was  in  an  agony 
of  mind  in  regard  to  mv  relation 
to  God. 

About  this  time  another  circum- 
stance occurred  which  flxed  in  my 
heart  the  truth  heard  incidentally 
from  the  mouth  of  Captain  8.  AVe 
were  in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  and  one 
day,  while  under  a  full  head  of 
sail,  my  duty  called  me  aloft  to 
attend  to  a  piece  of  work  on  the 
extreme  end  of  the  •'main-top- 
gallant-yard," about  one  hundred 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 
While  attending  to  this  duty  1  fell 
from  the  yard-arm  into  the  water, 
and  by  one  of  those  minicles  of 
mind  hard  to  be  explained,  all  the 
incidents  of  my  life  passed  in  re- 
view :  my  early  life,  Sabbath  school 
instructions,  my  mother's  prayers, 
her  death-bed:  my  wicked  actions, 
great  and  small,  every  one  in  tnm: 
my  lost  and  abused  opportunities: 
every  thing,  even  the  most  minute 
affair  of  my  life,  all  passed  in  re- 
view in  the  incredibly  short  space 
of  time  occupied  in*  my  descent. 
I  felt  that  I  was  a  lost  man,  falling 
into  the  jaws  of  hell;  and  more,  1 
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ielt  that  this  was  just.  In  the 
good  providence  of  God  my  life 
was  spared.  I  was  again  restored  to 
the  ship's  decks  and  my  duty. 
And  now  commenced  the  real  bat- 
tle for  life,  I  was  deeply  convict- 
ed of  sin;  I  felt  its  weight  crush- 
ing me  as  it  were.  I  tried  to  flee 
from  my  thoughts,  but  could  not. 

Mv  sleep  fled  from  me,  and  often 
did  1  pace  the  lonelv  decks  in  the 
night-watches,  revolving  this  great 
subject  in  my  mind.  I  tried  to 
make  myself  believe  that  I  had 
fallen  into  a  morbid  way  of  think- 
ing, and  by  every  means  in  my 
power,  to  rally,  but  in  vain. 

I  was  convinced  that  it  was  my 
duty  to  bow  on  my  knees  before 
(lod  in  prayer,  and  ask  forgiveness 
through  Jesus  Christ.  But  this 
was  just  what  I  would  not  do. 
Often,  in  the  lonely  night-w^atches, 
when  debating  tliis  very  point  with 
myself,  the  perspiration  rolling 
down  my  face,  would  I  say  to  my- 
self,— **I  will  go  and  pray,"  and 
start  off  to  find  a  jdace  where  I 
would  be  unobserved;  and  as  often 
would  I  turn  back,  and  in  the  bit- 
terness of  my  soul  sav: — **/  tcill 
not  praj/. "  1  saw  my  Savior  hang- 
ing on  tlie  cross.  **I  saw  the 
blood, — I  saw  His  wounds.  *'  I  saw' 
my  mother  supplicating  at  the 
mercy-seat;  but  I  disregarded  all. 

I  remember  one  night  in  pai*- 
ticular.  It  was  my  watch  below, 
but  I  could  not  sleep.  I  came  uj) 
on  deck.  I  was  approaching  a 
crisis.  I  could  not  live  so  much 
longer.  It  was  a  beautiful  night. 
I  leaned  my  head  upon  the  rail;  I 
looked  off  upon  the  water,  trans- 
formed into  a  mirror  by  the  beam<^ 
of  the  shining  moon;  I  looked  up 
to  the  heavens,  and  /  irepf. 

I  felt  the  drawings  of  the  Spirit, 
and  said: — "1  will  go  and  pray.'' 
I  started  for  the  galley,  where  I 
might  not  be  seen  or  heard;  but, 


wheeling  around,  all  my  hardness 
of  heart  returning,  I  stamped  mv 
foot  upon  the  deck  in  a  rage,  an9 
said : — **  /  7vill  not  pray,  no,  not  if 
God  himself  should  appear  before 
me  and  shake  His  thunders  in  my 
face.^'  I  went  back  to  my  place 
by  the  rail,  and  again  I  wept,  and 
again  started  for  the  galley  to 
])ray. 

Hy  a  desperate  effort  I  gained 
the  inside,  and  there  /  did  kneel 
doirn.  I  took  off  my  hat,  I  closed 
my  eyes,  and  tried  to  pray.  I 
opened  mv  mouth,  and  said, — 
**0h!  Lord...."  I  stopped;  I 
could  go  no  farther!  I  was  fright- 
ened at  the  sound  of  my  own 
voice  using  the  name  of  (lod  in 
reverence!  Why?  I  had  not  done 
such  a  thing  for  years,  and  then, 
too,  I  was  on  my  knees.  What 
did  all  this  mean?^  I  arose  hastily 
and  went  out.  No  rest  for  me 
that  night;  but  I  felt  that  I  had 

fained  a  victory;  I  could  now 
neel  down  before  God. 
That  night  I  determined  I  Avould 
])ray, — God  helping  me.  I  longed 
for*  the  next  night  to  come,  so 
that  I  might  again  go  before  God 
in  this  way.  It  came.  I  went  to 
the  galley,  but  found  it  occupied 
bv  two  shipmates,  smoking.  I 
i\\Q\\  sought  a  place  under  the 
"  toj)-giillant-forecastle-deck,"  in 
the  *'lee  scuppers;"  but  I  could 
not  hold  my  position  there  until 
putting  a  piece  of  rope  in  a  ring- 
bolt over  my  head.  By  this  means 
I  knelt  down  and  held  on,  and 
prayed,  although  I  found  no  ])eace. 
It  occurred  to  me  that  I  had  a 
Bible  somewhere.  I  had  not  seen 
it  for  years;  but  I  remembered 
that  one  was  put  into  my  chest. 
I  sought  for  it;  I  read,  an^  found 
much  encouragement.  My  *'  Cat- 
echism," whicTi  I  had  learned  in 
early  life,  now  came  to  my  relief. 
For  several  weeks  I  read  on,  and 
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prayed  on,  but  found  no  comfort. 
I  determined,  however,  to  hold  on 
to  prayer,  even  though  God  should 
send  me  to  hell. 

At  this  juncture  of  affairs  I 
opened  my  Bible  one  night  to  read. 
I  read  on  till  I  came  to  this  verse: 
— **And  all  things,  whatsoever, 
ye  shall  ask  in  prayer,  believing, 
ye  shall  receive."  This  showed 
me,  by  the  help  of  the  Divine 
Spirit,  just  where  I  was  standinff. 
I  had  been  praying  to  God  wiui 
the  feeling  that  pernaps  He  would 


grant  me  my  request.  I  had  a  no- 
tion that  it  was  necessary  for  me 
to  be  kept  in  a  state  of  uncertainty 
and  anguish  for  a  certain  time  be- 
fore God  could  relieve  me. 

But  this  Scripture  showed  me 
how  I  was  dishonoring  God  by  not 
believing.  I  at  once  closed  my 
Bible,  went  up  on  deck,  sought 
my  place  of  prayer,  and  there  I 
found  peace  through  the  blood  of 
Christ.  I  then  felt  willing  to  be- 
come anything  for  Christ,  my  dear 
Savior's  sake. 


From  The  Evening  Post. 

NAVAL  LIFE  AND  ROUTINE. 

(  OXDITIONS   OF  THE   SERVICE — GRADES  AND   RANKS — THE   STORY 

OF    A    DAY    ON    BOARD   SHIP — ETIQUETTE   AND 

MODE   OF   LIVING. 


The  band  on  the  receiving-ship 
Colorado,  at  the  Navy-yard,  w^as 
playing 

**  A  life  on  the  ocean  wave, 
A  home  on  the  rolling  deep,'* 

a  few  days  ago,  when  a  reporter 
of  the  Evening  Post  step})ed  on 
the  deck  of  the  steamship-of-war 
Poiohatan,  and  it  occurred  to  him 
that  the  average  landsman  has  lit- 
tle knowledge  or  appreciation  of 
the  daily  life  and  routine  on  board 
a  naval  vessel,  or  of  the  rules,  reg- 
ulations, disciplines,  and  practices 
there  current.  He  reasons  that 
the  naval  service  is  only  a  higher 
grade  of  the  merchant  marine, 
having  more  of  regularity  and  dis- 
cipline in  its  operation  and  much 
less  of  hard  work  and  duty,  since 
there  are  no  cargoes  to  handle  and 
a  multitude  of  men  to  perform 
what  little  service  may  be  demand- 
ed. He  imagines  that  the  princi- 
pal difficulty  is  to  find  employ- 
ment for  the  ship's  company.  He 
looks  upon  the  officer's  life  as  one 
of  ease,  fancying  him  an  autocrat 


on  board  ship  and  a  petted  dandv 
on  shore.  Such  an  estimate  of 
this  noble  and  busy  service  entirely 
disagrees  with  the  facts  in  the 
case. 

The  naval  service  is  not  a  school 
for  idleness,  nor  is  a  naval  vessel 
a  theatre  for  comedy  or  farcical 
j)erformances,  or  club-room  for  the 
use  of  aristocratic  young  gentle- 
men. The  rules  and  regulations 
of  the  service  are  adjusted  to  a 
system  of  constant  and  sufficiently 
arduous  activity;  its  discipline  is 
iron;  its  duties  are  never-ending; 
even  its  etiquette  has  practical 
method  and  meaning.  Neither  do 
these  conditions  exist  for  the  en- 
listed men  of  the  navy  alone.  The 
officer,  whatever  his  grade,  finds 
always  some  power  higher  than 
himself  set  over  him,  to  which  he 
must  render  implicit  and  ready 
obedience.  Moreover,  he  not  only 
lives  on  board  ship  under  all  the 
conditions  of  labor,  activity,  and 
obedience  which  are  imposedf  upon 
the  men  under  him,  but  he  has  a 
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call  u))oii  his  forces  and  energies 
which  they  have  not — ».  e.y  the 
exercise  of  responsibility.  There 
*re,  of  course,  pleasant  and  agree- 
able features  in  the  life  of  a  naval 
officer,  but  as  long  as  he  remains 
in  the  service  he  is  the  bondman 
of  discipline,  and  is  never  allowed 
to  forget  his  responsibility  or  that 
he  is  a  working-bee  in  the  great 
hive. 

Rank  and  Grades, 

Few  persons  understand  the 
matter  of  grade  and  rank  in  the 
navj,  although  many  may  be  fa- 
miliar with  titles  and  partly  with 
their  application.  Officers  are  di- 
vided mto  the  ^Mine,"  '^  staff," 
** marine,"  and  "warrant"  offi- 
cers. The  line  includes,  in  order, 
the  admirals,  commodores,  cap- 
tains, commanders,  lieutenant- 
commanders,  lieutenants,  ensigns, 
and  midshipmen  (the  grade  of 
master  having  been  abolished  by 
the  last  Congress).  The  staff  offi- 
cers include  the  engineer,  medical, 
and  pay  corps.  A\ith  the  excep- 
tion of  the  medical  and  pay  corps, 
all  of  the  above-mentioned  are 
graduates  of  the  Naval  Academy, 
and,  receiving  their  commissions 
directly  from  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  with  the  approval 
of  the  Senate,  are  appointed  for 
life.  The  marine  officers  belong  to 
a  distinctive  corps,  generally  term- 
ed '*6ea  soldiers,"  and  receive 
their  commissions  from  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Navy.  They  are  ap- 
pointed from  civil  life,  although 
many  members  of  that  corps  wei:e 
at  one  time  midshipmen  and  failed 
in  their  examinations.  The  war- 
rant officers  are  the  boatswains, 
gunners,  carpenters,  and  sailmak- 
ers.  The  boatswains  and  gunners 
are  generally  promoted  to  those 
positions  from  among  the  appren- 
tice hoys  of  the  training  ships,  or 


from  the  enlisted  men.  The  sail- 
makers  and  carpenters  are  appoint- 
ed from  civil  life. 

The  petty  officers  form  a  length- 
ened list,  and  are,  in  grade,  equiv- 
alent to  the  non-commissioned  offi- 
cers of  the  army.  They  include 
the  master-at-arms,  ship's-corpo- 
rals,  boatswain's,  gunner's,  car- 
penter's, and  sailmaker's  mates; 
quartermasters,  coxswains,  cap- 
tains of  the  hold,  top,  forecastle, 
and  afterguard;  ship's  writer, 
apothecary,  machinists,  boiler- 
makers,  cooks,  stewards,  "Jack- 
of-the-dust,"  etc. 

Duties  of  a  Day, 

During  peace  activity  on  board 
a  naval  vessel  begins  at  dawn  of 
day.  The  boatswain  blows  his 
whistle  at  daylight  and  cries, — 
''All  hands  up  all  hammocks!" 
Within  five  minutes  the  sailors 
may  be  seen  piling  up  on  deck, 
each  with  his  hammock  neatly 
rolled  and  lashed,  handing  it  to 
the  stower  in  the  **  netting,"  the 
long,  box-like  receptacle  along  the 
rail,  where  it  remains  until  sun- 
down, when  it  is  taken  down  on 
the  berth-deck  again  and  made 
ready  for  occupation.  Immediate- 
ly after  the  hammocks  are  stowed 
the  sailors  get  a  pint  of  coffee  and 
then  turn  to  to  **  holy-stone"  and 
wash  down  decks;  or,  if  it  is  Mon- 
day, the  sailors  are  first  piped  to 
**  wash  clothes,"  and  lines  may  be 
seen  running  fore  and  aft,  filled 
with  cleanly-washed  white  and 
blue  clothes,  or  scrubbed  white 
hammocks.  At  **  seven  bells" 
(7:30  o'clock)  the  sailors  are  piped 
to  breakfast,  and  those  who  are  to 
goon  watch  at  ** eight  bells"  (8 
o'clock)  must  be  ready  at  that 
hour.  At  eight  bells  the  ensign 
is  hoisted  at  the  peak,  and  **  The 
Star-Spangled  Banner  "  is  played 
by  the  band,  if  on  a  flag-ship,  or 
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drum  and  fife  on  others  than  flag- 
ships. At  the  same  time  the  boat- 
swain's whistle  is  heard,  followed 
by  the  bellowing: — **  All  the  watch; 
hold  the  reel;  pump  ship,  and  re- 
lieve the  wheel/'  After  breakfast 
the  watch  is  employed  in  cleaning 
the  brass- work  and  the  guns,  coil- 
ing ropes,  and  generally  making 
the  ship  clean. 

The  officers  not  on  watch  do  not 
generally  rise  until  8  o'clock,  and 
then,  after  making  their  toilet, 
sit  down  to  a  cup  of  colfee  and 
toast  or  fruit.  At  "  two  bells"  (9 
o'clock)  the  '* assembly"  is  beat, 
and  for  the  next  two  hours  the 
crew  are  drilled  at  great  guns  or 
in  the  small  arm,  or  sword  manual. 
At  *'six  bells"  (11  o'clock)  the 
officers  have  breakfast,  a  substan- 
tial meal.  From  this  time  until 
*'four  bells"  in  the  evening  (0 
o'clock),  the  officers  not  on  watch 
may  occupy  their  leisure  as  they 
see  fit.  They  may  generally  be 
found  poring  over  their  books  or 
working  out  some  ])roblem,  when 
at  sea,  to  avoid  being  rusty  for 
their  next  examination.  If  in  port 
they  mav  stroll  on  shore.  At 
''  two  beUs"  (5  oVlock),  is  the  offi- 
cers' dinner  hour,  and  an  hour 
afterward  they  drill  the  sailors  in 
seamanship,  making,  reefing,  furl- 
ing, bending,  or  unbending  sails, 
in  boat  exercise,  or  target  practice. 

Jiaral  Elifjuctte  and  Way  of  Life. 

Rank  and  naval  etiquette  are 
strictlv  enforced  on  board  ship. 
None  hut  the  line  and  staff  officers 
are  permitted  to  walk  on  the  fjuart- 
er-deck,— the  officer  of  the  deck 
having  the  starboard  side  and  the 
others  the  port  side,  when  in  har- 
bor, and  when  at  sea  the  officer  of 
the  deck  taking  the  windward, 
and  the  others  the  leeward  side. 
The  cai)tain  enjoys  the  exclusive 


use  of  the  starboard  side  of  the 
poop  deck,  and  the  other  commis- 
sioned officers  the  port  side.  For- 
ward of  the  mainmast  all  the  offi- 
cers have  the  exclusive  right  of 
way  on  the  starboard  or  windward 
side  of  the  deck,  while  the  sailon? 
must  keej)  on  the  opposite  side. 
In  leaving  or  coming  on  board 
ship  the  same  regulation  is  observ- 
ed,— the  line  and  staff  use  the  star- 
board companionway,  while  the 
warrant  officers  and  crew  use  the 
port  ladder.  Commissioned  offi- 
cers arc  received  on  board  with 
the  boatswain's  pipe  as  a  salute. 

The  captain  messes  alone  in  the 
cabin,  having  his  own  steward, 
cook,  and  waiter,  and  unless  he 
invites  some  of  the  officers  to  dine 
with  him  at  times  (as  often  haj)- 
pens)  he  lives  in  this  monotonous 
way.  The  line  and  staff  officers, 
above  the  grade  of  ensign,  consti- 
tute the  ''wardroom  mess,"  and 
live  in  the  main  saloon  of  the  ves- 
sel. The  midshipmen  and  ensigns 
and  other  officers  of  assimilated 
rank  form  the  '*  steerage  messf 
and  the  warrant  officers  mess  by 
themselves.  The  mess  expenses 
of  the  wardroom  will  range  from 
1:30  to  845  a  month,  according  to 
the  station;  those  of  the  other 
messes  about  r^5  to  *30  a  month. 

The  crew  live  between  decks. 
They  are  divided  into  messes  of 
about  twelve  men  each,  and, 
by  contriI)uting  a  small  sum  out 
oi  their  monthly  pay,  are  en- 
abled to  purchase  \\  few  delicacies 
to  add  to  their  Government  rations 
erf  salt  beef  or  pork,  with  fresh 
beef  twice  a  week;  potatoes,  flour, 
pilot-l>read,  salt,  pepper,  molasses, 
vinegar,  butter,  coffee,  and  tea. 
On  Sunday  morning  the  crew  are 
called  to  *'* quarters"  for  general 
inspection  of  person  and  clothing, 
and  those  who  wish  may  attend 
the    church     services    afterward. 
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Saturdays,  after  the  general  work 
is  done,  are  semi- holidays,  when 
the  men  lounge  about,  mend  their 
clothing,  read,  and  otherwise  pass 
away  the  time.  The  pay  of  the 
crew  ranges  from  t9  50  for  ap- 
prentice boys  to  $26  ])er  month  for 


an  ''able-bodied''  seaman.  The 
petty  officers  receive  higher  rates 
of  pay.  The  sailors  arc  permitted 
to  draw  monthly  money,  but  a 
larger  ])roportion  of  their  pay  is 
retained  until  the  expiration  of 
the  term  of  enlistment. 


MISS   AGNES  WESTON. 


What  Miss  Robinson  has  been  to 
Britain's  soldiers,  Miss  Aones  Wes- 
Tox  has  been  to  Britain's  sailors. 
From  the  dreary  Arctic  Polo  to  the 
torrid  zone,  in  every  region  the 
English  sailor  visits,  her  name  is 
familiar  as  **  the  sailor's  friend." 
A  direct  descendant  of  Raoul  de 
Baillenl  de  Weston,  who  came 
over  to  England  with  the  Con- 
queror, and  received  in  reward  for 
his  services,  a  portion  of  the  fair 
English  land,  she  early  showed 
herself  possessed  of  a  dauntless 
and  spirited  character,  not  un- 
worthy of  her  pedigree.  Born  in 
London,  she  was  still  a  child  when 
her  parents  removed  to  a  beauti- 
ful home  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Bath.  Her  father  was  a  religious 
and  scientific  man,  the  fellow  of 
several  learned  societies,  who,  in 
the  midst  of  his  studies,  found 
time  to  watch  over  the  education 
of  his  children.  His  daughter 
Agnes  inspired  his  vigilant  anxi- 
ety; from  her  earliest  years  she 
had  manifested  a  wilful  and  ener- 
getic nature.  A  phrenologist  who 
had  examined  her  head  in  child- 
hood, prognosticated  that  .her  ca- 
reer would  be  a  remarkable  one 
for  good  or  evil.  In  the  midst  of 
pious  surroundings,  Agnes  Weston 
kept  up  a  rebellious  attitude  to- 
wards religion,  until  the  age  of 
sixteen,  when,  through  the  min- 
istry of  the  new  incumbent  of  the 
All  Saints'  Chapel,  a  change  came 
over  her  spirit.     It  was  no  easy 


matter  for  her  strong  nature  to 
])ass  from  antagonism  to  accept- 
ance, and  for  ten  years,  a  space 
she  describes  as  one  of  mental  an- 
guish, she  struggled  with  doubts, 
tears,  and  occasional  despair. 

During  this  period  of  spiritual 
contest,  she  devoted  herself  to  the 
study  of  music.  She  became  an 
enthusiastic  disciple  of  Mr.  J.  K. 
Pyne,  the  organist  of  the  Abbey 
church,  and  after  him  of  Dr.  S. 
Wesley,  the  organist  of  Glouces- 
ter Cathedral.  She  went  to  Glou- 
cester to  undergo  the  stern  train- 
ing the  celebrated  musician  would 
alone  give ;  and  she  astonished 
her  feliow-])U})ils  by  the  ardor  of 
her  study.  Her  days  were  si)ent 
in  the  organ  loft ;  she  i)ractised 
till  darkness  filled  the  vast  nave 
below,  and  she  fancied  she  heard 
among  the  tombs,  and  on  the 
stairs  the  footsteps  of  the  ghostly 
Crusader  who  was  said  to  haunt 
the  cathedral.  On  her  return 
home  her  father  presented  her 
with  an  organ  that,  built  in  Lon- 
don, had  been  fitted  up  for  her  in 
her  family's  (diarming  country 
home,  **  finsleigh,''  near  Bath. 
There  was  much  in  this  early  life 
to  show  the  need  of  artistic  ex- 
pression felt  by  her  passionate 
nature,  and  thai  sincerity  of  soul 
which  lead  her  inch  by  inch  to 
fight  her  way  to  the  possession  of 
spiritual  truth.  All  clouds  of  doubt 
having  left  her  mind,  she  aban- 
doned all  conflicting  interests,  and 
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became  zealous  in  fulfilling  the 
Christian  ideal  of  visiting  the 
poor  and  sick,  comforting  the  dy- 
ing, and  teaching  the  ignorant. 

Her  work  in  the  senior  boys' 
class  of  the  Sunday-school  devel- 
oped into  the  formation  of  a  class 
of  working  men.  Renting  a  mis- 
sion room  she  centered  her  activ- 
ity in  holding  prayer-meetings, 
Bible  classes,  and  temperance 
meetings  for  working  men.  She 
was  singularly  successful;  the 
gatherings  over  which  she  presid- 
ed were  crowded,  and  rough  men, 
whose  lives  were  softened  and 
elevated  by  her  teaching,  worked 
among  their  fellows,  eager  to 
bring  them  under  the  same  in- 
fluence. It  was  then  that  she  ac- 
quired a  knowledge  of  men's 
nature  that  guided  her  later  ap- 
peals and  fitted  her  for  her  life's 
work.  She  learnt  here  also  the 
necessity  of  advocating  total  ab- 
stinence to  those  who  could  not 
moderate  their  drink.  For  some 
time  she  did  not  herself  take  the 
pledge,  but  one  night  an  habitual 
drunkard,  moved  by  her  words, 
advanced  to  sign  the  pledge,  paus- 
ing to  ask — 

**If  you  please.  Miss  Weston, 
be  you  a  titotaler?  " 

Her  reply  that  she  took  a  glass 
of  wine  in  moderation  sent  liim 
back,  no  arguments  could  do  more 
than  extract  the  promise  that  he 
would  take  a  fflass  of  wine  in  mod- 
eration like  the  lady.  That  night 
she  put  her  name  down  in  the 
pledge  book,  wishing  that  she  had 
done  so  **  before  this  poor  fellow 
came  forward."  From  that  time 
she  threw  herself  ardently  into 
the  temperance  cause,  and  opened 
coffee  rooms  and  reading  rooms. 
These  were  especially  started  for 
the  use  of  the  Second  Somerset 
Militia,  and  the  officers  testified 
that  **  the  men  were  not  like  the 


same  fellows  since  Miss  Weston 
had  taken  them  in  hand  and  kept 
them  out  of  the  public  house." 
About  this  time  also,  her  mission, 
unconsciously  to  herself,  had  be- 
gun among  the  sailors.  It  com- 
menced in  a  singularly  unprepar- 
ed manner.  If  Miss*^  Weston  is 
gifted  with  eloquence,  the  power 
of  her  words  lies  in  thp  subtle  gift 
she  possesses  of  touching  the  heart 
by  the  appeal  of  gentle  associa- 
tions. She  is  essentially  personal 
in  her  addresses  by  word  or  pen. 
For  some  time  past  she  had  woven 
her  experiences  of  sorrowful  hu- 
man nature  into  tracts,  but  it  was 
by  a  more  intimate  and  less  con- 
ventional form  of  authorship  that 
she  was  to  acquire  the  influence 
she  now  wields  over  sailors. 

Miss  Weston's  gift  is  that  of  let- 
ter writing, — homely,  sympathet- 
ic, wise,  comforting  epistles,  not 
unmixed  with  a  dash  of  humor, 
and  brightened  with  the  story  of 
everv-day  incidents.  Such  a  letter 
she  nad  written  to  a  soldier  going 
out  to  India  in  1868,  on  board  one 
of  H.  M.  troop-ships.  He  showed 
it  to  a  sailor,  who,  after  he  had 
read  it,  expressed,  with  glistening 
eyes,  his  *'  longing  to  receive  such 
a  letter  as  that."  The  soldier 
wrote  to  Miss  W^eston,  telling  her 
the  seaman's  words,  and  giving 
her  his  name.  By  the  following 
post  the  sailor  got  a  letter,  and 
that  letter  became  the  germ  of 
correspondence  that  now  pute 
Miss  Weston  into  communication 
monthly  with  thousands  of  sail- 
ors,— for  the  seaman,  replying,  had 
given  her  the  names  of  mates  who, 
like  him,  longed  for  a  letter  to  hft 
the  loneliness  from  their  heart 
So  rapidly  did  this  demand  spread, 
that  Miss  Weston  found  it  nec- 
essary to  supplement  autograph 
letters  by  issuing  a  monthly  print- 
ed one.     The  first  month's  issue 
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wasof  500  copies;  it  now  reaches 
nearly  a  quarter  of  a  million 
copies  a  year — and  this  implies  a 
far  larger  reading  pnblic.  The 
**  blue-backs,"  thus  called  from 
their  blue  binding,  with  device 
of  Bible,  crown  and  sceptre,  and 
Bible  text,  or  motto  on  which  the 
letter  is  based,  are  known  in  every 
ship,  and  in  every  sailors'  hospital. 
The  appreciation  they  meet  is  ex- 
pressed by  many  touchiug  inci- 
dents. At  the  request  of  the  crew 
going  on  the  Arctic  expedition,  a 
supply  of  **  blue-backs''  was  sent 
out,  that  might  serve  for  two 
years,  stored  in  chests,  and  month- 
ly distributed  to  the  sailors.  At 
Portsmouth  Miss  Weston,  visit- 
ing the  "  sick-bay  "  of  a  man-of- 
war,  came  upon  a  sailor  who  was 
inspecting  the  treasures  of  his 
"ditty  box."  A  **  blue-back" 
was  among  them;  it  was  the  first 
he  received,  and  it  came  to  him 
in  China.  "  When  I  die  I  should 
like  it  to  be  buried  with.me,"  he 
said,  in  conclusion  to  the  story  he 
told  her  of  all  that  letter  had  done 
for  him. 

Next  to  this  monthly  issue  of 
letters,  Miss  Weston  has  reached 
the  sailors  by  holding  meetings 
on  board  their  ships  of  war.  These 
meetings,  held  by  the  permission 
of  the  captains,  have  for  their  ob- 
ject the  spread  of  temperance  in 
the  navy  and  the  establishment  of 
branch  temperance  leagues  in  the 


service.  In  her  journal  Miss  Wes- 
ton recounts  many  vivid  scenes 
and  amusing  incidents  belonging 
to  this  phase  of  her  work.  Some 
of  these  find  a  place  in  the  excel- 
lent account  given  of  her  life  by 
her  friend  aud  co-worker  Miss 
WiNTZ.  There,  too,  the  story  is 
told  of  the  formation  of  the  "  Sail- 
ors' Rest,"  at  Devonport,  opened 
in  May,  1876.  The  necessary 
£6,000  for  the  buying  and  fitting 
up  of  which,  largely  came  from 
the  coppers  of  the  boys  on  train- 
ing ships,  from  sailors  in  distant 
parts  sending  their  **grog-money," 
and  from  the  donations  of  officers. 
The  Institute  is  a  bright  home, 
furnished  and  conducted  accord- 
ing to  the  taste  of  sailors.  Miss 
Weston  and  the  ladies  who  help 
her  live  there  at  their  own  ex- 
pense; she  organizes  the  services, 
the  meetings,  the  popular  evening 
gatherings.  Under  her  auspices 
similar  homes  have  been  formed, 
not  in  Sheerness  and  Portsmouth 
only,  but  all  over  the  world;  and, 
helped  by  the  public,  she  yet 
hopes  to  start  sailors'  homes  in 
various  distant  ports. 

In  this  brief  sketch  of  a  noble 
life,  we  would  wish  to  remind  our 
readers  that  its  work  is  crippled 
by  lack  of  funds;  and  that,  like 
the  soldier,  the  sailor  has  peculiar 
claims  in  times  of  peace  to  be  re- 
membered by  those  he  serves  in 
war. — London  {Ejig,)  Qveen. 


SAILORS'    SUPERSTITIONS. 

FORECASTLE  REASONS  FOR  THINKING  CERTAIN  THINGS  UNLUCKY. 


The  prevalent  idea  that  supersti- 
tion exists  only  among  the  very 
ignorant  is  far  from  true:  yet, 
with  the  sailor,  superstition  seems 
to  be  inborn.  Let  one  attempt  to 
deny  Jack's  theory  about  "  Davy 


Jones's  locker,"  in  the  bottom  of 
the  sea,  and  he  will  be  met  with 
strong,  if  not  convincing  argu- 
ment that  he  is  mistaken^  Davy 
Jones  is  credited  with  having  many 
set  laws  which,  though  they  may  be 
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unwritten,  must  be  rigidly  observ- 
ed. To  go  to  sea  on  Friday,  the 
carrying  of  dead  bodies  at  sea,  the 
killing  of  a  eat,  the  harming  of 
one  of  ''  Mother  Carey's  chickens," 
the  dropping  of  a  water-bucket 
overboard  while  washing  down 
decks,  are  believed  to  be  offenses 
for  which  Davy  Jones  will  demand 
satisfaction  either  by  the  sacrifice 
of  one  man,  or  the  pulling  of  a 
ship  and  its  entire  crew  into  his 
locker. 

The  carrying  of  a  corpse  on  the 
ocean  longer  than  it  is  necessary 
to  sew  it  up  in  canvas  with  heavy 
weights  to  insure  its  sinking  be- 
low the  depths  which  fish  frequent, 
will  cause  a  panic  among  a  ship's 
crew.  The  killing  of  a  cat  on 
board  a  vessel  is  thought  extreme- 
ly unhu'ky,  and  woe  to  the  per- 
son who  should  be  found  guilty 
of  such  an  act.  A  naval  vessel  on 
a  voyage  from  Peru  to  New  York, 
bv  way  of  the  Straits  of  Magellan, 
had  on  board  an  ill-tempered  and 
generally  disreputable  cat  which 
no  one  had  any  love  for.  This 
animal  mysteriously  disappeared 
one  night  after  the  vessel  left 
Valparaiso,  and  though  one  of  the 
firemen  was  suspected,  the  ])roof 
could  not  be  obtained.  For  the  re- 
mainder of  the  voyage  the  captain 
and  several  of  the  other  officers 
as  well  as  all  of  the  sailors  predict- 
ed that  the  vessel  would  surely 
be  lost.  They  daily  watched  for 
the  king  of  the  mighty  deep  to 
appear  and  demand  satisfaction 
for  the  crime;  yet  the  vessel  reach- 
ed the  New  York  Navy  Yard  after 
a  remarkably  pleasant  voyage 
throughout.  In  this  case  the 
wives  and  sweethearts  who  had 
longingly  waited  for  three  years 
the  ship's  return  were  given  the 
credit  of  hauling  on  her  (imagin- 
ary) line  and  bringing  her  safely 
past  Davy  Jones's  minions. 


There  is  scarcely  a  sailor  who 
does  not  verily  believe  that  it  is 
unlucky  to  go  to  sea  on  Friday, 
yet  it  has  been  asserted  that  the 
masters  of  some  of  our  big  steam- 
ships would  as  soon  sail  on  Friday 
as  on  anv  other  day.  Yet  the 
records  of  Fridays  do  not  support 
the  assertion  and  this  can  be  seen 
bv  anybody  who  will  peruse  the 
ship  news  column  of  the  Saturdays' 
papers.  Let  one  go  around  among 
the  officers  of  the  many  steamship 
lines,  and  see  if  he  will  find  any 
whose  vessels  regularlv  sail  on 
Friday.  Only  two  weets  ago  one 
of  the  large  ocean  steamships 
steamed  away  from  her  pier  on 
Friday  and  anchored  in  Gravesend 
Bay  until  the  following  day,  be- 
fore she  went  to  sea.  It  was  said 
that  the  captain's  excuse  was  "  to 
make  rej)air8,"  but  it  came  from 
good  authority  that  he  had  a 
strong  aversion  to  starting  on  a 
voyage  on  Friday.  The  **  ocean 
tramp"  steamship  Rhimindda, 
which  was  wrecked  on  the  Kova 
Scotia  coast  on  Tuesday  sailed 
from  this  port  on  the  previous 
Friday.  This  superstition  seems 
to  prevail  in  yachting  circles  as 
well,  and  the  question  was  asked 
a  few  days  ago: — **  When  was  there 
ever  a  yacht  regatta  on  Friday?" 
Regattas  do  sometimes  occur  on 
that  day,  however,  but  it  is  seldom. 
For  instance,  of  the  many  yacht- 
ing contests  in  the  country  for  this 
season  Friday  has  been  religiously 
avoided  for  all  excepting  by  the 
Chicago  and  New  Haven  yacht 
clubs,  which  sailed  their  annual 
regattas  on  Aug.  3rd,  and  the 
Quincy  (Mass.)  yacht  club,  which 
appointed  Aug.  10th.  A  well- 
known  story  is  told  of  a  captain 
who  tried  to  prove  that  Friday 
was  not  an  unlucky  day.  He  laid 
the  keel  of  a  new  ship  at  Hyannis, 
Cape   Cod,    on  Friday,  launched 
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her  oil  Friday,  named  her  Friday ^ 
and  set  sail  on  Friday.  Her  rec- 
ord was  made  complete  when  she 
was  wrecked  on  Friday  and  every- 
body on  board  lost. 

Jack  has  many  curious  ideas. 
For  instance,  if  the  moon  has 
sharp  horns  it  betokens  fine  weath- 
er; and  if  it  is  lying  on  its  back 
with  both  horns  up  bad  weather 
is  at  hand.  When  one  of  Mother 
Carey's  chickens,  or  stormy  petrels, 
is  seen  near  the  ship,  a  storm 
is  approaching,  for  these  birds  are 
rarely  seen  in  fair  weathei.  It  is 
a  forecastle  notion  that  the  petrel 
is  so  named  from  St.  Peter,  on  ac- 
count of  its  running  with  closed 
wings  over  the  surface  of  the 
waves.  This  brought  to  mind  the 
walking  of  St.  Peter  upon  the 
water  and,  the  sailors  think  the 
bird  was  therefore  called  **  petrel  " 
as  a  sort  of  diminutive  of  the 
Apostle's  name.  These  birds  have 
been  known  to  follow  vessels  dur- 
ing a  storm  for  many  days,  ap- 
parently with  neither  food  nor 
rest,  and  without  flapping  their 
wings.  If  one  of  these  little  birds 
should  be  swept  aboard  in  a  great 
storm,  as  is  frequently  the  case, 
no  sailor  will  touch  it. 

The  dolphin  and  porpoise  are 
unwelcome  to  the  sailor  when  they 
.suddenly    appear  during  a  calm. 


and,  if  they  skip  about,  a  severe 
gale  is  expected.  If  sharks  follow 
a  ship  for  several  days  it  means 
that  a  death  is  to  occur.  Any 
one  who  has  seen  the  haddock 
must  have  noticed  a  mark  on  each 
side  of  the  gills.  This,  sailors  as- 
sert, was  made  by  St.  Peter  with 
his  finger  and  thumb  when  he 
took  the  tribute  money  out  of  the 
mouth  of  the  fish.  This  perhaps 
accounts  for  the  belief  of  Scotch- 
men that  it  is  the  **  richest "  fish 
that  was  ever  put  on  the  table. 
The  most  superstitious  sailors  are 
the  Scandinavians,  who  believe  in 
the  existence  of  Neck,  a  merman, 
having  the  head  of  a  man  and  the 
flowing  ringlets  of  a  girl.  Neck, 
wearing  a  red  cap,  sits  upon  the 
waves  and  plays  ui)on  the  harp. 
His  melody  is  so  attractive  that 
sailors  become  charmed  by  it,  and 
in  this  way  many  have  perished. 
The  Norwegians  are  firm  believers 
in  the  *'kraken,"  a  monster  devil- 
fish whose  body  is  over  a  mile 
long,  only  to  be  found  in  the  deep- 
est waters.  It  feeds  upon  fishes 
and  devours  whole  schools  at  a 
time.  Fishermen  who  have  mis- 
taken it  for  an  island  and  taken 
refuge  on  its  back,  have  been 
drowned  in  the  whirlpool  made  by 
the  sudden  sinking  of  the  mons- 
ter.—A^  Y,  Tribune. 


** THANKSGIVING   ANN." 


In  the  kitchen  doorway,  under- 
neath its  arch  of  swa3ring  vines 
and  dependent  purple  clusters,  the 
old  woman  sat,  tired  and  warm, 
vigorously  fanning  her  face  with 
her  calico  apron.  It  was  a  dark 
face,  surmounted  by  a  turban,  and 
wearing  just  now,  a  look  of  trou- 
bled though tfulness  not  quite  in 
accordance  with  her  name — a  name 
oddly  acquired  from  an  old  church 


anthem    that    she    used   to   sing 
somewhat  in  this  wise  ; 

"  Thanksglvin'  an'—" 

'*  Johnny,  don't  play  dar  in  the 
water,  chile  !" 

'*  Thanksgivin'  an'—"' 

*'  Run  away  now,  Susie,  dearie." 

*•  Thankngivin'  an'—" 

**  Take  care  that  bressed  baby  ! 
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Here's  some  gingerbread  for  him. " 

ThankflgiTin'  an'  the  voice  of  melody/' 

You  laugh  ?  But  looking  after 
all  these  little  things  was  her  ap- 
pointed work,  her  duty ;  and  she 
spent  the  intervals  in  sinking 
praise.  Do  many  of  us  make  oet- 
ter  use  of  our  spare  moments? 

So  the  children  called  her 
Thanksgiving  Ann ;  her  other  name 
was  forgotten,  and  Thanksgiving 
Ann  she  would  be,  now,  to  the 
end  of  her  days.  How  many  these 
days  had  already  been,  no  one 
knew.  She  had  lived  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Allyn  for  years,  whether 
as  mistress  or  servant  of  the  estab- 
lishment, they  could  scarcely  tell; 
they  only  knew  that  she  was  in- 
valuable. She  had  taken  a  grand- 
motherly guardianship  of  all  the 
children,  and  had  a  voice  in  most 
matters  that  concerned  the  father 
and  mother,  while  in  the  culinary 
department  she  reigned  supreme. 

The  early  breakfast  was  over. 
She  had  bestowed  unusual  care 
upon  it,  because  an  agent  of  the 
Bible  Society,  visiting  some  of  the 
country  places  for  contributions, 
was  to  partake  of  it  with  them. 
But  while  she  was  busy  with  a 
final  batch  of  delicate  waffles,  the 
gentleman  had  pleaded  an  appoint- 
ment, and,  taking  hasty  leave  of 
his  host  and  hostess,  had  depart- 
ed, unobserved  from  the  kitchen 
windows;  and  Thanksgiving  Ann's 
*^ Bible  money"  was  still  in  her 
pocket. 

**  Didn't  ask  me,  nor  give  me 
no  chance.  Just's  if  'cause  a  pus- 
son's  old  an'  colored,  dey  didn't 
owe  the  liord  nuffin,  an'  wouldn't 
pay  it  if  they  did,"  she  murmured, 
when  the  state  of  the  case  became 
known.  However,  Silas,  long- 
limbed,  untirinff,  and  shrewd,  who 
regarded  the  old   woman  with  a 


curious  mixture  of  patronage  and 
veneration,  had  voluntered  to  ran 
after  the  vanished  guest,  and 
*' catch  him  if  he  was  anywhere 
this  side  of  Chainy."  And  even 
while  Thanksgiving"  Ann  sat  in  the 
doorway,  the  messenger  returned, 
ap])arently  unwearied  by  his  cha«e. 

"  Wa-11,  I  come  up  with  him,— 
told  ye  I  would,— and  give  him  the 
three  dollars.  He  seemed  kind  of 
flustered  to  have  missed  such  a 
nugget;  and  he  said  'twas  a  giner- 
ous  jonation — equal  to  your  mas- 
ter's. Which  proves,"  said  Silas, 
shutting  one  eye,  and  appearing 
to  survey  the  subject  meditatively 
with  the  other,  **that  some  folks 
can  do  as  much  good  just  off-hand 
as  some  other  folks  can  with  no 
end  of  pinchin'  an'  screwin'  be- 
forehand. " 

''  Think  it  proves  dat  folks  dat 
don't  have  no  great  'mount  can 
do  as  much  in  a  good  cause  by 
thinkin'  about  it  a  little  aforehand. 
as  other  folks  will  do  dat  has  more, 
and  puts  der  hands  in  der  pockets 
when  de  time  comes.  I  believe  in 
systematics  'bout  such  things,  1 
does;"  with  an  energetic  bob  of 
her  head,  by  way  of  emphaeixing 
her  words. 

**  Wa-ll,  now,  I  don't  per- 

fess  none  of  these  kind  of  things," 
said  Silas,  standing  on  one  loot 
and  swinging  the  other,  **but  I 
don't  mind  tellin'  ye  that  I  think 
your  way's  right,  an'  I  don't  b'lieve 
nobody  ever  lost  nothin'  by  what 
they  give  to  God;  ^cause  He's 
pretty  certain  to  pay  it  back  with 
compound  interest  to  them,  yon 
see.'^ 

**  Mebby  so;  but  don't  ye  think, 
Silas  Ridgelow,  dat  it's  a  drefful 
mean  way  to  offer  a  little  gift  to 
yer  best  an'  dearest  Friend — a  cal- 
k'latin'  dat  He'll  pav  back  more?" 

*'  Wa-ll,  ye  see  folks  don't  al- 
ways feel   right,"  observed  Silas, 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND. 


m: 


dropping  dexterously  on  the  other 
foot. 

**  No  dey  don't.  When  eberj^  body 
feels  right,  an'  does  right,  dat'll 
be  de  miUenninm.  Does  yer  know 
dar's  a  prophecy  'bout  de  time 
when  eren  de  bells  of  the  bosses 
shall  hab  *  holiness  to  de  I^ord '  on 
'em?  I  don't  know  what  dat 
means,  'less  'tis  dat  de  rich  folks' 
carriages  behind  the  bosses  shall 
be  goin'  on  His  arrands,  an'  carry- 
in',  part  of  de  time,  de  least  of 
(iese,  His  brcderin'." 

And  she  went  in  with  her  old 
<ODg  upon  her  lips. 

''Thankogri^n*  *n'  de  voice  of  melody.*' 

But  the  words  died  on  her  lips; 
her  heart   was   too    burdened    to 

**  Only  three  dollars  out'n  all 
der  'bundance! "  she  murmured  to 
herself.  **  Well,  mebby  I  oughtn't 
to  judge;  but  then  I  don't  judge, 
I  knows.  Course  I  knows,  when 
Tse  here  all  de  time,  an'  sees  de 
good  clo's,  all'  de  carr'ages,  an'  de 
musics,  an'  de  fine  times — folks 
an'  bosses  an'  tables  all  provided 
for,  an'  de  Lord  of  glory  lef  to 
take  what  happens  when  de  times 
comes,  an'  no  prep*nition  at  all! 
Sure  'nough.  He  don't  need  der 
help.  All  de  world  is  His:  an'  He 
can  send  clo'es  to  His  naked,  an' 
bread  to  His  hungry,  an'  Bibles  to 
His  heathen,  if  dey  don't  give  a 
cent;  but  den  dey'rc  pinchin'  an' 
i^tarvin'  der  own  dear  souls.  Well 
—'taint  7nt/  soul  I  But  I  loves  'em 
—I  loves  'em,  an'  dey 're  missin'  a 
great  blessin'." — A'ate  W.  Ilamil- 
ion. 

New  York  Fifty  Years  Ago. 

In  March,  183*],  a  busy  mer- 
chant called  on  me  to  secure  my 
services  to  supply  the  destitute  in 
the  twelfth  ward  with  Bibles,  ten- 


dering his  horse  and  saddlebags 
for  my  use.  He  was  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  Young  Men's  Bible 
Society,  and  is  now  well  known  in 
benevolent  and  financial  circles.  I 
accepted  the  trust,  and  filling  the 
saddlebags  with  treasures  more 
precious  than  gold,  started  for 
the  assigned  field,  which  was  the 
whole  island  of  Manhattan,  be- 
tween Fourteenth  Street,  King's 
Bridge,  and  the  North  and  East 
Rivers.  As  I  rode  past  Ninth 
Street  a  block  of  new  buildings 
was  noticed;  then  opened  a  broad 
ex[)anse,  the  appearance  of  which 
will  never  be  forgotten.  Passing 
Fourteenth  Street  the  nearest 
house  was  sighted,  and  soon  reach- 
ed; and  the  work  began.  The  de- 
sign was  not  mechanically  to  give 
the  Bible  to  the  destitute,  but  to 
imj)rove  the  oi)portunity  by  giving 
such  instructions  as  would  im- 
press the  recipient  with  the  value 
of  the  precious  volume.  The 
horse  seemed  to  know  that  a  good 
work  was  in  i)rogress,  for  I  could 
leave  him  by  the  roadside,  or  in 
the  oi)en  field,  and  he  would  pa- 
tiently await  my  return.  Davs 
and  weeks  were*  thus  ])leasant\v 
spent,  till  the  scattered  houses 
were  all  visited,  and  two  hundred 
and  seventy  destitute  families  and 
individuals  were  su])r)lied  with  the 
Bible.  One  day  when  wearv,  1 
ordered  dinner  at  a  hotel  in  llar- 
lem.  I  found  on  the  table  a  bot- 
tle of  brandy,  which  was  allowed 
to  remain  untouched,  as  the  best 
w^ay  to  promote  temperance.  No 
hotel  proprietor  would  expose  a 
bottle  of  brandv  in  that  way  now 
unless  it  was  onlered  and  paid  for. 
From  that  day  to  this  I  have 
watched  the  changes  in  that  ward. 
The  Central  Park  now  occupies  a 
)>ortion  of  the  territory,  and  from 
the  lower  i)art  have  been  taken 
four  new  wards,  the  residents  of 
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which  contribute  a  large  propor- 
tion of  the  money  received  oy  ben- 
evolent organizations.  Within  that 
territory  are  located  the  Lenox 
Library,  several  hospitals,  and 
many  other  institutions  calculated 
to  enlighten  and  bless  the  people. 
There  were  then  forty-eight  offi- 
cers and  managers  of  the  Young 
Men's  Bible  Society,  eight  of  whom 
survive,  viz.,  Wm.  A.  Booth,  chair- 
man of  the  Twelfth  Ward  Com- 
mittee,   Norman    White,*   F.    S. 


Winston,  Charles  A.  Bulkley,  John 
Wiley,  Joseph  H.  Colton,  James 
M.  Halsted,  and  G.  A.  Rollins. 
Among  the  forty  who  have  passed 
awav  are  John  Slosson,  David 
Hoadley,  Geo.  D.  Phelps,  Alfred 
Edwards,  and  Wm.  E.  Dodffe.— 
X.  P,  Hnhhardy  in  the  Xetc  Yorl: 
Observer, 


*  D«»cea8ed,  June  18th.  1888.    Mr.  White  was 


President  of  the  Young  Men's  Bible  Society, 
from  1888  to  1886,  and  his  active  labors  in  this 
capacity  peculiarly  fitted  him  for  his  long  and 
efficient  service  as  Mana^r  and  Vice-President 
of  the  American  Bible  Society. 


WORK  AMONG   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 

At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 
Sweden. 


HELSINOBORO. 

The  last  quarterly  report  of  Rev.  N.  P. 
Wahi^stedt,  missionary,  states  that  dur- 
ing the  previous  three  months  he  had 
preached  in  II.,  Astorp,  Eskatorp,  Glug- 
storp,  and  Wiken.  In  Ilelsingborg  and 
Elsinore  he  visited  vessels  and  called  up- 
on sailors,  llundreds  of  seamen  were 
brought  together  at  Wiken,  and  the  tem- 
perance cause  apparently  matle  progress 
among  them. 


in  the  latter  part  of  the  spring,  and  in 
the  beginning  of  the  summer  season,  083) 
Mr.  E.  Ericksson,  sailor  missionary, 
found  a  great  number  of  vessels  in  har- 
bor at  G.  and  many  sailors  listened  eager- 
ly to  the  word  of  life;  some  were  **  anx- 
ious for  their  sins,"  and  others  rejoiced 
in  the  grace  of  Jesus  Christ.  Never  be- 
fore, he  thinks,  were  there  so  many  of 
the  last  class  coming  under  his  observa- 
tion, as  since  the  opening  of  this  year. 
He  adds : — 

•*  Most  of  the  vessels,  which  are  loading 
here,  take  in  cargoes  of  iron  and  timber 
for  England,  France  and  Spain.    They 


do  this  in  the  spring  and  go  hence  in 
the  first  part  of  the  summer.  After  that 
there  are  but  few  vessels  in  the  harbor?. 
I,  therefore,  then  go  out  in  the  countiy 
and  visit  the  islands  and  the  homes  of  the 
sailors.  Thus  I  have  lately  visited  Groson. 
Soderon,  Twamo,  Wadon,  Haveron, 
Limon  and  the  towns  Osthammer  ind 
Oregrund.  Here  God  has  granted  me  to 
preach  the  Gospel  to  sinners,  who  ha>'e 
listened  with  attention  to  the  word. 

**I  have  also  made  family  visits,  where 
I  have  spoken  the  word  and  lead  in 
prayers  with  old  sailors  and  with  the 
women  in  their  homes.  Many  of  them  are 
more  accessible  to  the  word  than  the 
young  sailors." 

STOCKHOLM. 

In  June,  July  and  August,  '83,  Mr.  A. 
M.  Ljunobero,  visited,  as  usual,  upon 
vessels.  In  company  with  another  sailor 
missionary,  he  held  meetings  with  sail- 
ors, speaking  the  word  and  praying.  On 
board  of  an  English  vessel  he  met  with 
Englishmen,  and  also  Norwegian,  Ger- 
man, Swedish  ^nd  Finlandian  saUors  to 
whom,  he  says, — "I  have  testified  of 
Jesus,  and  the  Lord  has  blessed  my  visitv* 
among  them. 

**  I  visited  on  board  three  Norwegian 
vessels,  where  I  found  several  believing 
sailors,  and  was  much*  encouraged  among 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND. 


330 


them  to  testify  of  Jesus.     Then  I  visited 
(in  board  Swedish  vessels. 

"June  23rd,  I  visited  on  an  American 
frigate  with  400  men  in  the  ship's  com- 

finy.  Among  them  I  distributed  tracts, 
felt  ver^  happj  to  spread  the  word  on 
an  Amencan  ship.  The  oflBcere  were  very- 
friendly  to  me  and  the  crew  received  my 
gifts  with  thankfulness,  only  one  man 
beini^anCTy  and  despisine  the  word.  I 
was  much  encouraged  by  this  visit  among 
American  sailors ; — forgot  that  I  was  old 
and  felt  as  if  I  had  ^n  young  again, 
which  we  all  will  be  when  we  come  up  to 
onr  Ijord  Jesus, — His  name  be  praised!  " 


Denmark. 


The  kbors  of  Rev.  F.  L.  Kymkeb, 
''ailor-missionary,  for  July,  August  and 
September  included  337  visits  to  vessels, 
the  sale  of  30  Bibles  and  28  Testaments, 
706  portions  of  Scripture,  and  the  dis- 
tribution of  29,000  pages  of  tracts  and 
other  religious  reading.  He  reports  good 
progress  as  to  the  erection  and  outfit  of  a 
Sailors'  Home  at  0.,  and  asks  for  books, 
and  for  the  Sailobs*  Magazine,  in  con- 
nection with  it. 

■  I  Mi  I  fc 

G-ermany. 

HAMBUBO. 

Rev.  James  HrrcHENS,  port  missionary, 
in  his  last  leport  says: — "The  work  both 
afloat  and  ashore  is  full  of  interest  and 
encouragement.  There  is  no  lack  of  ves- 
^Is  to  visit,  and  many  opportunities  offer 
themselves  for  conversation  and  exhorta- 
tion among  both  officers  and  men. 
U,  S.  Flag-ship  Lancaster. 

During  the  month  of  July  the  Ameri- 
tan  war-ship  Lancaster  visited  the  Elbe 
and  came  up  the  river  as  far  as  Altona, 
and  it  was  our  privilege  to  go  on  boai"d, 
taking  with  us  suitable  reading  matter. 
We  were  cordially  welcome«i  by  the  com- 
manding officer  and  introduced  to  the  Rev. 
W.  P.  MoBBisoN,  chaplain  of  the  ship, 
who  showed  us  much  attention,  greatly 
assisting  us  in  our  work  in  distributing 
the  tracts  and  books  we  brought  with 
us.  The  men  gratefully  received  the  books, 
and  our  conversation  with  them,  number- 


ing nearly  four  hundred,  was  of  an  en- 
couraging character.  The  chaplain  is 
certainly  doing  a  good  work  on  board, 
and  has  introduced  several  good  exercises 
for  the  moral  and  spiritual  improvement 
of  the  crew,  such  as  classes  for  instruction 
in  various  things,  a  Lending  Library, 
etc.  He  is  known  to  the  Secretary  and 
several  friend*  of  the  Amebican  Seamen's 
Fbiend  Society,  of  which  he  spoke  in 
the  highest  terms,  and  some  traces  of  the 
Society's  good  work  I  saw  on  board  in 
both  books  and  men.  In  fact  our  visits 
to  American  vessels  generally  show  that 
the  Society  is  alive^  is  well  knoicn  and 
much  appreciated,  and  is  doing  good. 
The  Lord  is  honoring  his  servants  who 
labor  among  the  sailors. 

The  Sailors'  Institute. 

*'  Work  on  shore  is  not  less  interesting 
and  important.  Meetings  in  the  Bethel 
are  always  well  attended.  The  temper- 
ance meetings  are  doing  their  work.  Vis- 
its to  the  Readinp-room  show  how  need- 
ful such  an  institution  is  in  this  city, 
while  prayer  meetings,  experience  meet- 
ings, and  Bible  readings  help  to  remind 
us  that  there  remains  yet  much  to  do  for 
Jesus,  and  give  new  strength  for  the  great 
work  God  has  g^ven  us. 


France. 

MABSEILLES. 

Rev.  H.  L  Huntington,  chaplain,  in 
his  last  communication  says: — 

**I  wish  to  express  my  deep  sense  of 
the  Society's  goodness  in  giving  me  such 
valuable  and  efficient  support  in  my  dif- 
ficult mission  here.  Our  Scripture  Read- 
er devotes  from  six  to  eight  hours  every 
day  to  his  work  among  seamen.  I  can 
safely  say  that  there  is  not  a  single  Brit- 
ish or  American  ship  entering  this  port 
which  is  not  visited  either  by  the  reader 
or  myself,  not  unfrequently  by  both. 
Books  and  tracts  are  offered,  and  in  the 
rare  case  where  a  sailor  is  without  a  Bible, 
he  is  encouraged  to  purchase  one.  The 
visitation  of  the  sick  in  hospital  and  the 
evening  service  in  the  Home  I  retain  in 
my  own  hands.  I  have  paid  forty-six 
visits  to  the  hospital  and  twenty-four  to 
the  prison,  during  the  last  half  year. 
There  are  on  an  average  about  seven  sea- 
men in  hospital. 

**  The  evening  services  are  increasingly 
attended,  and  so  earnest  is  the  attention 
of  the  sailors  and  so  great  their  pleasure 
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in  Iheni,  that  one  only  regrets  that  the 
little  congregation  is  ever  changing. 
One  can  only  sow  in  faith  and  sometimes 
in  tears." 


Italy. 

OENOA. 

Writing  October  2nd.,  Uev.  Donaid 
Miller,  chaplain,  says: — 

**  Last  Sunday  night  when  1  went  to 
the  Bethel  I  found  two  British  men-of- 
war's  men  among  the  other  sailors,  of 
whom  there  were  about  forty,  I  should 
think.  Mr.  Jones  informed  me  that  be- 
sides being  both  earnest  Christians,  one 
of  them  was  quite  able  to  address  the 
meeting  if  I  thought  fit  to  give  him  an 
opportunity  of  saying  a  few  words  at  the 
close  of  the  service.  I  felt  at  once  that 
every  one  present  would  be  pleased  to  see 
the  man-oi-war's  man  in  the  pulpit,  so  I 
told  him  that  I  would  be  glad  if  he  would 
take  my  place,  for  I  was  sure  it  would  do 
good  to  all  the  sailors  present  to  hear  a 
sailor  witnessing  for  ('hnst.  He  consent- 
ed, and  from  the  text,  Sir^  we  would  see 
Jems,  preached  a  most  excellent  sermon, 
not  only  with  the  earnestness  of  a  living 
Christian,  but  with  an  ease  and  precision 
of  diction  which  some  trained  preachers 
of  the  Gospel  might  well  envy. 

*'  At  the  close  I  urged  all  present  to 
follow  the  example  of  him  who  had  spok- 
en, by  witnessing  for  the  truth,  if  not  by 
preaching,  by  a  holy  and  consistent  life, 
for  thus  only  would  they  give  their  ship- 
mates occasion  to  *  see  Jesus.*  After  the 
^K^nediction  was  pronounced  nearly  all 
present  remained  to  enjoy  Christian  fel- 
lowship and  the  singing  of  hymns,  a  ship 
owner  playing  the  harmonium. 

*'The  Sunday  before  that  we  had  a 
good  meeting  also.  The  subject  of  my 
discourse  was  Ood  or  Baal, — and  when 
Mr,  Jones  asked  those  who  then  wished 
to  decide  to  be  on  the  Lord's  side  to  hold 
up  their  hands  that  special  prayer  might 
l>c  offered  for  them,  twelve  sailors  did  so. 

**Thus  the  work  goes  on  encouragingly 
as  8een  in  the  BetMl,  Mr.  Jones  knows 
more  than  I  do  about  the  discouragements 
one  meets  on  board  the  ships,  and  in  con- 
tact with  the  many  who  *  care  for  none  of 
these  things.*  But  the  Lord  knows  His 
own,  and  He  is  graciously  helping  us  to 
reach  them.    To  Him  the  praise. 

*'I  understand  that  Mr.  Bayley,  the 
Epis(;opal  clergyman  here,  is,  this  month, 


to  have  a  missionary  to  assist  him  in  the 
harbor  work,  so  that  instead  of  Mr.  B. 
crossing  Mr.  Jones*  path  twice  a  week, 
this  missionary  and  ne  will  be  rubbiDg 
shoulders  every  day  of  the  week." 

From  the  journal  of  Mr.  J.  C.  Jones, 
sailor  missionary  and  colporteur,  during 
the  month  of  August  last,  we  quote:— 

May  God  Bless  1  o«  .' 

''Monday,  6th, — Had  a  very  nice  little 
Gospel  meeting  in  the  evening.  I  felt 
there  were  those  there  that  needed  and  in- 
deed were  thirsting  for  the  Gospel  in 
terms  that  they  could  understand  and 
embrace,  and  I  was  not  disappointed. 
The  young  sailor  spoken  of  last  night 
grasped  my  hand  ana  with  tears  runnmg 
down  hi*  cheeks  said, — *  May  God  forever 
bless  you !  I  have  got  a  ship  and  shall 
leave  to-morrow  morning,  don't  forget  to 
pray  that  I  be  kept  faithful.  I  shall  try 
to  get  home  to  my  friends  in  Canada 
where  I  shall  have  much  to  put  up  with, 
for  they  are  all  Catholics.*  I  exhorted 
him  to  show  his  Christianity  in  love  and 
forbearance.  A  young  sailor  from  the 
Etna  said, — *  These  have  been  two  bap]^ 
days  for  me.*    Another  from  the  S.  S. 

B. said, — *  Christianity  must  be  the 

right  thing,  you  all  seem  happy,  and  I 
am  sure  my  old  mother  is  happy,  and 
please  God  I  am  going  to  try  if  it'is  true 
what  you  say,  that  a  man  can  be  a  Chris- 
tian at  sea.* 

''Never  Sate  Such  Transformation.** 

"  luesday,  Slsf.—The  steamer  Blad 
Watch  being  released  from  quarantine,  1 
visited  her  this  morning  and  my  recep- 
tion was  most  cordial.  I  was  heartily 
thanked  for  the  reading  matter  I  had 
sent  off  to  beguile  the  weary  dajrs  in 
(juarantine.  A  young  engineer  said,— 
*  I  am  going  to  stay  at  home  to  pass  for 
chief  tnis  time,  and  I  may  thank  you 
that  I  am  able  to  do  so,  for  before  I  knew 
vou  I  never  was  a  penny  above  a  beggar, 
but  since  I  signed  the  pledge  with  you, 
I  have  saved  fifty  pounds,  and  what  is 
more  I  have  knocked  off  swearing  and 
love  to  read  my  Bible.'  The  mate  said, 
— '  Our  captain  has  been  talking  about 
you  all  the  voyage,  especially  wnile  we 
were  in  quarantine,  and  he  heard  a  fellow 
cheer  at  sight  of  you.  He  never  will  be 
prejudiced  against  missionaries  any  more 
until  he  has  found  them  out,  for  he  never 
saw  such  a  transformation  in  a  ship  in 
his  life: 
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**  Will  Never  Forget  Your 

''Thursday,  ^Jrrf.— Visited  the  Black 
Watch  OD  the  point  of  sailing.  The  cap- 
Uuo  said  that  at  the  lequest  of  his  men 
another  contribution  to  the  Bethel  had 
been  made  and  he  handed  me  thirty 
francs,  or  rather  his  wife  did,  saying, — 
'  I  wish  it  was  more,  yours  is  a  noble 
work.  I  expect  many  a  poor  wife  and 
mother  have  cause  to  tnank  God  that  ever 
their  husbands  and  sons  met  with  you,  I 
know  it  is  the  case  in  this  ship.'  A  young 
sailor  ran  t^  me  as  I  was  going  over  the 
gangway  and  pressed  my  hand  saying, 
*  God  bless  you,  Mr.  Jones,  I  may  never 
see  you  again  as  Til  try  for  a  situation 
on  shore,  but  Til  never  forget  you." 

Busy, 

**  Tuesday,  28th, — I  have  been  busily 
engaged  the  whole  of  this  day  among  the 
steamers  and  have  received  many  tokens 
that  the  work  is  being  blessed  of  God, — 
perhaps  not  such  tokens  as  the  general 
public  would  feel  interested  in,  but  small 
signs  such  as  would  gladden  a  worker." 


In  his  last  quarterly  report,  Mr.  S,  Bur- 
aowEs,  harbor  missionary,  writes  that  in 
the  previous  three  months,  he  had  held 
27  public  services  on  board  ships  and  at 
the  Bethel,  with  a  total  attendance  of 
1,020.  His  visits  to  ships  numbered  426; 
to  hospital,  5.  He  distributed  2,320 
tracts  and  books,  30  Scripture  |K)rtion8 
and  Testaments,  and  administered  170 
temperance  pledges.  The  following  ex- 
cerpts give  a  picture  of  his  daily  work. 

'* April  ^7i<f,— Visited  S.  S.  Trinacria, 
bound  for  New  York  with  emigrants;  got 
13  seamen  to  take  the  temperance  pledge. 

•*^prt/  7^/A.— The  annual  meeting  of 
the  mission  was  held  in  the  Bethel.  Many 
friends  from  the  city  were  present,  anJi 
the  proceedings  were  enthusiastic.  The 
English  and  American  ministers  were  all 
in  unity  and  love,  and  spoke  encourag- 
ingly of  the  progress  of  the  work  in  the 
harbor. 

'^May  27th, — Visited  the  orient  ship 
Cuzo  bound  for  Australia  with  many  pas- 
sengers, had  a  precious  service  on  the 
deck,  a  boat  full  came  to  the  Bethel 
where  another  meeting  was  held.  Hun- 
dreds of  tracts  and  little  books  were 
thankfully  received. 

''June  Srd. — This  day.   Sunday,    only 


one  would  come  to  morning  service  in 
the  Bethel.  This  one,  a  God  fearing  en- 
gineer, had  prayer  with  me;  another 
friend  came  from  the  shore  and  we  held 
our  usual  service.  In  the  evening  the  at* 
tendance  was  large  both  from  the  ships 
and  from  the  city. 

'*June  il/^.— Visited  K. in  hos- 
pital. He  fell  from  a  mast  upon  the  iron 
deck,  he  had  been  in  a  good  situation  in 
Boston,  went  to  sea,  was  wild,  left  here 
resolved  to  live  a  better  life. 

A  Chosen  Vessel — Temperance  Work. 

**June  jm,—Ur.   N. of  S.  S,JC, 

professed  faith  in  Christ.  This  friend'is 
highly  gifted,  well  educated,  a  good  lin- 
guist, knows  music  and  loves  it,  had  been 
successful  in  reforming  the  crew  in  moral 
principles  but  up  to  this  time  he  was 
sceptical  of  several  religious  doctrines. 
Mr.  N. was  much  stirred  up  the  pre- 
vious Sunday  evening  in  the  Bethel.  The 
whole  crew  (20)  were  there,  even  the 
boatswain,  a  professed  atheist,  attended^ 
and  all  seemed  under  the  power  of  the 

Holy  Spirit.     Mr.  N. is  of  an  old 

EnglisTi  Koman  Catholic  family,  wan 
educated  from  that  church.  Ho  found 
out  some  things  which  ho  could  not 
adhere  to,  and  worked  his  way  to  sea, 
because  he  was  discarded  by  his  family. 
He  is  of  noble  principles,  and  will, 
through  divine  grace,  make  a  useful  work- 
er in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 

''The  temperance  movement  is  making 
rapid  progress  here  and  there  is  great 
need  of  it  as  much  harm  has  been  dope 
through  the  curse  of  the  Anglo-Saxon 
race— strong  drink.'* 


Chili,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

At  their  regular  meeting,  September 
26th,  1883,  the  Board  of  Trustees  oi  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  ap- 
pointed Rev.  Frank  Thompson,  pastor 
of  the  Congregational  Church  at  Wilton, 
Conn.,  to  be  their  chaplain  for  seamen  at 
this  most  important  station.  Readers  of 
the  Magazine  will  be  interested  to  identi- 
fy him  as  the  writer  of  the  autobiogra- 
phical sketch  with  which  this  present 
number  is  opened,  and  in  the  light  of  Its 
intensely  interesting  record  will  look  with 
expectancy  for  marked  good  to  the  cause 
of  Christ  from  his  labors. 
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Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

In  April,  May  and  June,  Rev.  W.  T. 
Austen,  missionary,  held  106  services, 
afloat  and  ashore;  visited  39  ships,  paid 
2  visits  to  the  hospital  and  16  to  the  pris- 
on. Attendance  on  the  Mission  Room 
religious  services  aggregated  1,184;  visi- 
tors to  the  Reading  Room  numbered  60 
officers  and   868  men.     The   missionary 


desires  that  a  false  impression,  possible  to 
be  taken  out  of  a  letter  printed  in  the 
Magazine  for  May,  be  avoided,  and  there- 
fore we  say  that  **The  Total  Abstinenw 
Society  of  Japan,"  to  which  reference 
was  then  made,  long  since  gave  over  it:* 
work  in  Temperance  Hall,  and  ceased  to 
exist.  The  building  is  now  leased  by  Mr. 
A.,  and  is  well  furnished  for  the  work 
done  by  himself  and  wife. 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


New  York. 


NEW   YORK  CITY. 


Mr.  C  A.  BoRELLA*s  quarterly  mission- 
ary report  from  the  Sailors'  Home,  100 
Cherry  St.,  says: — 

**  We  thank  the  Lord  that  some  sailors 
have  received  the  glad  tidings  of  *good 
news,'  given  evidence  of  accepting  the 
truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus,  and  borne  testi- 
mony of  his  power  to  save. 

Another  *VVa/'erf,  liodi/  and  SouJ," 

*'Amon|f  the  number  of  special  cases 
at  the  Sailors'  Home  was  Mr.  A.,  late 
sailmaker  of  the  British  bark  Persever- 
ance^ burned  in  Brooklvn  in  the  month 
of  July.  According  to  his  own  statement 
he  had  to  jump  overboard  to  save  his  life. 
The  crew  were  sent  to  the  Home,  during 
their  stay  here.  The  sailmaker  was  a 
faithful  attendant  on  the  means  of  grace, 
the  result  of  which  was  manifest  in  his 
conversion  to  Christ.  Before  leaving  the 
Home  he  testified  as  follows: — *I  have 
every  reason  to  thank  God  that  I  came  to 
this  Home.  Since  I  came  and  have  at- 
tended the  meetings  in  the  chapel,  and  in 
the  little  upper  room,  tlie  spirit  of  God 
has  entered  my  heart  and  I  have  become 
reconciled.  1  have  been  a  great  sinner 
but  the  Lord  has  forgiven  me  my  sins. 
I  can  now  go  home  to  England  and  tell 
my  dear  wife  that  I  am  saved,  soul  and 
body.' 

*'  He  thanked  the  Ijord  again  and  again, 
asking  us  to  pray  for  Him.  In  a  letter 
lately  receivea  from  him.  he  blessed  God 
for  his  safe  arrival  in  England,  and  for 
His  goodness  to  him,  and  &gs  to  be  re- 
membered at  the  throne  of  grace. 

Conversionn  to  ChrUt,  Etc, 
'*  A  young  Swede,  who  was  for  a  long 


time  in  the  Seamen's  Hospital,  in  attend- 
ing our  meetings  received  the  message  of 
salvation,  and  ever  afterwards,  on  all  oc- 
casions, gave  evidence  of  the  power  of 
Jesus  to  save.  A  Norwegian  told  us  that 
he  had  become  a  changed  man  before  go- 
ing to  sea.  Ba<iides  these  a  number  of 
others  have  professed  to  be  ereatly  bene- 
fitted during  their  stay  with  us  at  the 
Home. 

**  Letters  from  seamen  from  the  differ- 
ent parts  of  the  world  declare  that  the 
Bible  is  their  writers'  guide, — that  Jesus 
is  their  best  friend,  that  they  wish  they 
were  back  to  attend  the  means  of  grace. 

**  During  the  past  three  months  quite 
a  number  of  men  have  signed  the  tem- 
perance pledge  and  become  total  abstain- 
ers. Meetings  at  the  Home,  though  at 
times  not  largely  attended,  have  been 
verv  spiritual.  And  we  believe  that  when 
Goi  snail  make  up  His  jewels  many  will 
be  able  to  say  that  they  were  here  bom 
again. 

**  As  usual  I  have  visited  the  hospitals, 
vessels  and  boarding-houses,  and  through 
the  kindness  of  the  Society's  aid  have 
helped  seamen's  widows  and  orphans,'* 

The  report  of  Mr.  Hk  Witt  C.  Slater, 
seamen's  missionaiy,  for  July,  August 
and  September,  '83,  declares: — 

Visits  Welc^nned. 
**  This  last  quarter  I  have  been  enabled 
to  prosecute  my  labors  as  usual,  on  board 
of  vessels  (of  all  classes)  lying  on  the  water 
front  between  Atlantic  Avenue  ferry  and 
Hamilton  Avenue  ferry,  South  Brooklyn, 
and  on  the  Atlantic  Basin  and  its  water 
front.  Also  on  the  Wallabout  Basin, 
Brooklyn,  Eastern  District, — and  on  the 
water  front  l)etween  Grand  Strei^t  forr)' 
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and  Stanton  Street,  East  River,  N.  Y., 
ijupplying  officers  and  seamen  with  re- 
ligiouis  reading,  inviting  them  to  attend 
rSi^oos  services,  or  giving  words  of 
Christian  counsel.  To  the  families  on 
board  of  canal-boats  and  barges  I  further 
gave  invitation  for  their  children  to  at- 
tend Sabbath  school.  During  all  these 
visits,  with  but  one  exception,  none  of 
the  counsel,  invitations  or  religious  read- 
ing were  disregarded,  but  on  the  contrary 
were  readily  and  kindly  received.  The 
one  exception  was  a  Roman  Catholic 
family:  as  in  former  visits  offering  the 
same  plea, — '  We  have  our  own  books  to 
read,  and  our  own  church  to  attend,'  al- 
iHough  they  said  nothing  against  several 
illustrated  "religious  papers,  for  young  and 
old,  which  I  had  given  from  time  to  time 
to  their  children,  who  were  delighted  and 
carried  them  to  the  cabin  where,  no  doubt, 
their  parents  thoughtfully  perused  them. 
In  this  case  1  believe  silence  gave  consent 
for  a  continuation  of  similar  distribu- 
tion. 

HospitaU,  Etc. 

**Mv  visits  to  the  Marine  Hospitals  on 
Staten  Island,  N.  Y.,  and  to  the  U.  S. 
Naval  Hospital,  Brooklyn,  E.  1).,  have 
been  the  same.  The  religious  reading, 
papers.  Sailors'  Magazines,  Life  Boats, 
*^tc.,  are  still  read  with  much  interest, 
and  the  scrap  books  donated  by  kind 
friends  of  seamen  add  greatly  to  the  en- 
joyment of  the  patients.  The  books  com- 
prising the  library,  also  given  by  a  friend 
and  under  charge  of  Mr.  Finlay,  steward 
of  the  Marine  Hospital,  are  well  read  and 
cared  for.  In  my  visits  here  I  engage 
frequently  in  words  of  counsel,  sympathy 
and  prayer  at  the  bedside  of  the  sick. 
Kach  succeeding  ^isit  shows  good  results, 
with  an  additional  blessing  to  my  own 
soul. 

**  In  a  visit  to  the  graveyard  I  found, 
of  the  many  graves  of  seamen  from  all 
parts  of  the  world,  but  twelve  head- 
stones standing,  with  inscriptions  in  full, 
that  mark  t  he  resting  place  of  these  *  toil- 
ers of  the  sea.'  It  was  cheering  to  reatl 
.^uch  words  as  these: — *  He  died  in  the 
hope  of  a  blessed  resurrection  through 
Christ**    A  blessed  sentiment: — 

"'To  meet  the  eye  that  long  hath  wopt. 

The  heart  that  yet  doth  mourn 
For  absent  ones  who  long  have  slept 

Secure  from  ocean's  storm.' 

In  Boarding  ffousen. 

**My  visits  to  sailor  boarding  houses 
have  been  of  the  same  charcter  as  those 


to  vessels,  and  have  led  many  to  the  re- 
ligious services  held  especially  for  seamen. 
After  these  services  close,  during  the 
after-meetings,  some  give  good  evidence 
of  having  accepted  the  Savior.'* 


Rev.  F.  M.  Kip,  D.  D.,  who  has  been 
commissioned  by  our  Board  of  Trustees 
to  visit  the  sick  in  the  C.  S.  Marine  Hos- 
pital at  Stapleton,  S.  I.,  formerly  the 
**  Seamen's  Retreat,"  reports:— 

**  My  work  has  been  interesting, — in- 
creasingly so  to  myself, — and  not  without 
some  visible  benefit  to  those  who  are  under 
my  charge. 

Kindly  Received. 

**  Being  without  a  chapel  or  any  room 
where  I  may  gather  the  men  together  for 
devotional  services,  my  ministrations  are 
confined  to  visits  to  the  men  in  their  res- 
pective wards  and  personal  conversations 
with  them  individually.  With  a  very  few 
exceptions  I  have  found  them  perfectly 
willing  to  listen  to  me,  attentive  and  in 
many  instances  interested.  To  all  I  have 
given  tracts  and  to  every  one  who  would 
receive  them  either  u  Bible  or  New  Testa- 
ment. These  have  not  been  refused  by 
more  than  three  or  four.  In  some  in- 
stances grateful  acknowledgments  have 
followed  rhcffift.  Patients  are  continual- 
Iv  being  discharged  and  others  admitted. 
Some  will  remain  a  very  few  days,  while 
others  are  under  medical  care  for  months. 
()i\  every  one,  as  far  as  possible,  I  urge 
immediate  submission  to  Christ.  What 
will  prove  to  l>e  the  result  of  such  inter- 
views must  be  left  to  the  future  to  reveal. 
We  are  to  'sow  beside  all  waters.*  In 
most  instances  I  have  learned  that  the 
patients  have  attended  the  Sunday-School 
in  their  boyhood,  and  this  fact  assists  me 
in  my  efforts  to  impress  truth  on  their 
minds.  The  average  number  of  patients 
is,  I  think,  from  80  to  90.  Dr.  Sa wtelle, 
U.  S.  Surgeon  in  charge,  has  in  all  my 
interviews  with  him  been  exceedingly  kind 
and  courteous. 

**  A  few  facts  falling  under  my  obser- 
vation may  prove  of  interest  to  you. 

**From  May,  1875,  until  the  closing  of 
the  Retreat  in  July.  1882,  I  was  the  chap- 
lain of  the  institution.  During  the  last 
three  months  I  have  found  among  the 
patients  several  who  have  enjoyed  my 
ministerial  services  in  former  veari?. 
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7/er/  to  Jetnts, 

**  Conversing  wUh  a  Swedish  seaman, 
I  asked  him  whether  he  did  not  wish  a 
Tes'tament  in  his  native  language.  *  No, 
sir,*  said  he,  *  I  have  one  you  gave  me  in 
1878/  He  added  that  the  perusal  of  that 
volume  had  been  the  means  of  leading 
him  to  the  Savior,  and  that  for  a  number 
of  months  he  had  been  indulging  a  hope 
in  Christ. 

**  In  one  of  the  wards  I  found  a  native 
of  Scotland,  a  man  in  middle  life— of  pre- 
possessing appearance,  evidently  intel- 
igent.  I  soon  discovered  that  he  was  an 
inquirer  for  the  truth,  *  groping  (as  he 
told  me  afterwards)  for  Christ.  It  pleased 
God  to  bless  the  instructions  I  was  per- 
mitted to  give  him  to  the  illumination  of 
his  mind  and  his  salvation.  Uis  health 
improved,  though  he  remained  in  the 
Hospital  for  several  weeks  and  I  had  many 
subsequent  opportunities  for  very  satisfac- 
tory and  gratifying  conversations  with 
him.  He  left  during  the  last  week  pur- 
posing to  follow  the  sea  no  longer,  but 
llrmly  determined  to  serve  the  Lord  Christ 
wherever  his  lot  may  be  cast — grateful  to 
God  for  having  brought  him  to  the  Hos- 
pital and  there  having  shown  to  him  the 
path  of  life. 

A  Chapel  Needed. 

*'  Other  instances  of  a  hopeful  blessing 
on  the  instructions  here  received  might  be 
given. — The  short  period  of  my  labors  has 
convinced  me  not  only  of  the  necessity  of 
having  some  one  here  to  care  for  the  souls 
of  the  seamen,  but  of  the  hopefulness  of 
a  blessing  on  tiforts  for  their  conversion. 
Could  we  only  have  a  chapel — with  an  or- 
gan for  Sabbath  services— much  might  be 
effected  to  the  glory  of  God." 

Oregon. 

PORTLAND. 

Readers  of  the  Magazine  will  greatly 
enjoy  the  letter  of  chaplain  11.  S.  Stubbs, 
dated  October  10th,  '8:3.     He  says:— 

**We  are  very  busy.  God  is  blessing 
our  efforts.  Great  numbers  of  seamen 
and  steamboat  men  are  at  the  Home;  be- 
sides these  we  have  many  *  longshoremen ' 
boarding  and  lodging  with  us.  I  am  the 
recognizee!  shipping  master  of  the  Home. 
We  arc  shipping  whole  crews  for  Ameri- 
can and  English  ships  to  the  discomfiture 
of  the  sailor  boarding  house  men  and 


their  numerous  henchmen.  By  misrep- 
resentation?, falsehoods,  intimidations, 
and  drugs  they  are  combining  and  threat' 
ening  our  destruction.  One  of  the  most 
notorious  of  this  class  told  me  a  few  days 
since  that  *  they  would  make  it  very  un- 
comfortable, up-hill  work  forme;  'they 
would  let  me  see,*  &c. 

**  Regardless  of  the^  combinations  and 
threats  the  Lord  prospers  us,  and  during^ 
the  past  month  the  Home  has  shown  a 
giatifying  measure  of  prosperity.  Itf 
credit  among  business  men  is  of  the  very 
best.  We  have  also  testimonials  from 
American  and  British  ship-masters  ex- 
pressive of  the  perfect  satisfaction  we 
nave  given  in  supplyinp^  their  vessels  with 
crews.     Here  is  a  specimen : — 

'* '  This  Is  to  certify  that  Mr.  R.  S.  Stubbs,  of 
the  Manner's  Home,  in  PorUand,  has  furnished 
and  delivered  my  crew  on  board,  at  thl«  place, 
to  my  entire  satisfaction.  I  cheerfully  reoom- 
mend  bira  to  others. 

R.  S.  Davis, 
ytcutter  of  bark  C.  S.  Hurlburt. 
Astoria,  Oregon,  July  SOth,  JH8S.'' 

**We  still  deeply  deplore  the  desola- 
tions wrought  among  seamen  at  this  port 
by  the  sale  and  use  of  intoxicating  drinks, 
but  we  are  putting  forth  strenuous  and 
tireless  efforts  to  rescue  and  to  save  our 
brothers  of  the  sea  from  this  dire  curse. 

At  the  Bethel. 

**The  Bethel  adjoins  our  beautiful 
Home,  and  is  connected  by  a  covered 
bridge.  Here  we  are  holding  five  night 
meetings  every  week,— Sunday,  Monday, 
Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Friday,— and  we 
most  earnestly  solicit  the  prayers  of  God's 
children  of  every  name,  for  us  and  for 
our  gi'eat  field.  Our  meetings  are  gener- 
ally well  attended.  The  ladies  of  the 
Woman's  C'hristian  Temperance  Union 
are  doing  an  excellent  work  at  the  Bethel. 
The)r  hold  their  services  every  Friday 
evening,  and  many  persons  take  the  pledjpt 
and  are  turned  to* the  Lord  by  these  esti- 
mable Christian  workers.  In  the  service 
I  am  led  to  exclaim,—*  What  hath  God 
wrought! '    All  praise  be  to  God  alone, 

Th^  Old  Hindrances  to  Swe^ss. 

*'  One  of  the  great  needs  of  our  Homes 
is  confederation,  to  offset  combination  on 
the  part  of  the  sailor-boarding-house- 
keepers.  In  this  city,  at  Astoria,  and  in 
Tacoma,  W.  T.,  these  boarding-house> 
keepers  visit  ships  and  ask  to  supply  them 
with  crews.  invariably  they  demand 
blood-money  for  each  sailor  so  supplied. 
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If  the  captains  suggest  that  they  can  get 
men  (rom  the  Home  without  bonus,  or 
blood-money,  their  reply  is  this: — *  If  you 
take  any  of  your  men  from  the  Home 
you  cannot  get  any  from  us,  nor  will  we 
allow  any  to  be  put  on  board  from  our 
houses  ntdeeft  you  discharge  every  man 
mpplied  by  the  Home,*  In  this  way  cap- 
tains are  intimidated  and  deterred  from 
patronizing  the  Home.  If  under  these 
eircumstances  we  had  Homes  at  Astoria, 
San  Francisco,  and  Portland  then  in  the 
event  of  a  deficiency  at  one  port,  we 
could  draw  our  quota  of  men  irom  one 
another.  Thus  the  Homes  could  compel 
respect  from  these  sailor  boarding  house 
combinations,  and  even  break  them  up. 

WJint  Saihrtt*  Homes  Mean, 

•*  I  am  firmly  of  the  opinion  that  the 
best  welfare  of  our  commercial  marine  in- 
terests hinges  upon  the  success  of  the  one 
department  of  the  great  work  qf  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 
viz.,  the  establishment  of  Mariner's  Homes 
in  all  the  chief  ports  of  the  world.  And 
1  would  respectfully  sup^gest  the  forma- 
tion of  a  Christian  Alliance  of  the  Sea- 
men's Friend  Societies  of  the  world  to 
protect  all  seamen's  and  marine  interests 
a^inst  the  world-wide  combination  of 
sailor  boarding  men  who  now  fatten,  and 
grow  insolent,  by  the  blood-money  and 
other  fees  which  they  annually  extort 
from  ship-owners  and  seamen." 


Notable  Correspondence. 

The  following  is  the  correspondence 
which  passed  between  certain  gentlemen 
and  Richard  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  now  and  for 
years  past,  President  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  celebration  of  the  golden  wed- 
ding of  himself  and  Mrs.  B.,  which  took 
place  at  Bucksport,  Me.,  September  3rd, 
1883; — to  which  reference  was  made  in 
the  last  issue  of  the  Magazine. 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

New  York,  September  3rd,  1883. 
Richard  P.  Buck,  E^q.,  Premdent,  d'c, 

Dear  Sir:— 

Several  of  your  friends,  who  have 
long  been  associated  with  you  in  the  phil- 
anthropic and  Christian  work  over  which 
yoQ  so  honorably  preside,  would  unite  in 
tendering  to  you  at  this  time,  an  expres- 


sion of  their  high  estimate  of  your  personal 
worth,  and  of  the  manifold  good  accom- 
plished for  the  class  whose  welfare  you 
have  assiduously  labored  to  promote. 

We  specially  desire  to  present  our  con- 
gratulations on  the  rare  and  happy  do- 
mestic event,  which  through  the  Divine 
goodness  and  mercy,  you  are  permitted 
this  day  to  celebrate. 

We  would  rejoice  with  you,  and  be 
grateful  in  your  great  joy.  And  believ- 
ing as  we  do,  that  the  practical  wisdom 
which  has  characterized  your  administra- 
tion of  affairs  has  largely  resulted  from 
the  sympathy  and  helpfulness  of  the 
partner  of  your  life,  we  would  make  this 
**dayof  gold"  somewhat  the  richer  to 
you,  by  declaring  our  conviction  that  the 
altar,  where  for  fifty  years  you  have  to- 
gether sought  God's' blessing,  has  doubt- 
less been  the  source  whence  God's  bless- 
ing has  graciously  come,  alike  on  your 
life  work  and  on  your  family  home. 

During  the  long  period  of  your  Trustee- 
ship,— since  1861, — marked  changes  have 
occurred  in  the  history  of  the  Seamen's 
Cause,  its  agencies  and  its  position. 
Many  who  have  wrought  for  it  are  wear- 
ing their  heavenly  crowns  I  Many  who 
have  prayed  for  it  are  expectantly  wait- 
ing the  day  when  the  King  shall  descend 
and  assume  His  birth-right  in  the  Empire 
of  the  Sea!  But  the  present  is  its  best 
day  as  yet!  And  our  hope  is  that  the 
decade  of  your  Presidency  may  be  extend- 
ed for  many  years  to  come,  even  until 
you  shall  pass  within  **  the  golden  gates" 
and  are  seated  with  the  loved  and  the 
saved  at  the  marriage  supper  of  the 
Lamb! 

Affectionately  yours, 
William  A.  Booth, 
John  Spauldino, 

Henry  A.  Hurlbut, 

Edward  D.  G.  Prime, 

and  011101*8. 

Bucksport,  Me.,  20th  September,  1883. 
To  William  A.  Booth,  Esq.,  and  others; 
TnisteeSf  &c,,  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society: — 
Dear  Friends: 

It  was  a  very  agreeable  surprise  to  re- 
ceive, on  the  3rd  inst.,  by  the  hand  of 
Dr.  Hall,  your  very  kind  congratulatory 
letter  on  the  occasion  of  the  fiftieth  anni- 
vensary  of  our  **  wedded  life." 

Quite  unworth^v,  as  I  feel  myself  to  be, 
of  all  the  kind  wishes  and  thoughts  there- 
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in  so  well  expressed,  I  appreciate  and 
value  them  very  highly,  and  thank  you  all 
for  the  affectionate  remembrance. 

Coming,  as  this  testimonial  does,  from 
such  a  source;  from  Christian  men  en- 
gaged as  they  have  been  with  me  for 
many  years  past,  in  the  endeavor  t-o  ele- 
vate and  save  the  sailor,  the  words  are 
more  precious  than  ** silver  or  gold:'* 
and  while  I  trust  I  am  grateful  to  God 
for  His  great  goodness  in  preserving  to 
me  the  partner  of  mv  youth  for  **half  a 
century,  I  am  sure  1  am  thankful  and 
re^'oice  that  in  the  good  work  for  the 
sailor,  associates  have  been  raised  up  so 
able,  and  with  such  fidelity,  to  prosecute 
the  cause. 

God  blosjs  you !  everyone!  and  watch 
between  you  and  me  for  good,  until  we 
all,  through  II is  rich  grace,  reach  the 
heavenly  snore,  where  **  there  shall  be  no 
more  sea,  "  and  the  sailor  and  the  lands- 
man shall  unite  forever  in  His  jiraise! 

My  time  on  earth  must  l)e  brief,  which 
now  remains; — may  your  useful  lives  long 
be  continued  to  bless  the  world !  And  when 
each  one  is  called,  in  God's  own  good 
time,  to  leave,  may  he  find  an  **  abun- 
dant entrance"  into  the  rest  that  remain- 
eth !  —is  the  prayer  of  your  grateful  and 
affectionate  friend  and  associate, 

Richard  P.  lircK. 


Marine  Work  of  the  New 
York  Bible  Society. 

We  extract  from  the  59th  Annual  Re- 
port of  this  Society,  issued  in  September 
'83, — David  S.  Taber.  Esq.,  being  chair- 
man of  the  Society's  Marine  Committee: — 

**  The  Marine  work  for  the  past  year 
has  been  as  follows : — 

Distribution  to  seamen's  chapels,  etc.,  8,255 
volumes;  distribution  to  shipping  and  seamen, 
14,89S  volumes;  distribution  for  forei^  ports, 
5,961  volumes;  distribution  to  immi^ants  while 
on  the  voyage  to  this  countrj',  15,887  volumes; 
total,  88,851  volumes. 

**Thc  following  changes  have  l>een 
made  in  the  performance  of  our  work 
during  the  past  year: — 

"Distribution  on  vessels  upon  tho 
Brooklyn  water  front,  in  which  we  have 
heretofore  united  with  the  Brooklyn  Bi- 
ble Society,  is  now  entirely  conducted  by 
them. 

**  The  present  method  of  attending  to 
immigrants  at  Castle  Garden,  by  the  Im- 


mipant  Committee,  fully  meeting  all  re- 
quirements, the  work  of  supplying  them 
with  Bibles  on  the  voyage  to  this  country 
was  discontinued  in  May,  1888. 

Systematic  district-visiting  lu^s  been 
maintained  by  the  agents,  and  on  each 
pier.  Kvery  vessel,  canal-boat.  bar:pp. 
lighter,  or  fishing  schooner  has  received 
attention,  and  in  no  part  of  the  service 
has  there  been  returned  a  more  heartr 
•  Thank  you '  than  from  the  occupants  of 
these  smaller  crafts,  lying  at  our  piers. 

*'  The  work  has  steadily  increased,  and 
by  reference  to  the  statistical  report  it 
will  be  noticed  that  692  more  vessels  have 
l)een  visited  than  in  the  previous  year. 

**  The  American  Tract  Society  has  kind- 
ly granted  full  supplies  of  tracts  and 
papers,  which  have  been  distributed  with 
good  result,**, 

**The  following  extracts  from  letters 
received  by  the  distributing  agents  will 
illustrate  the  Marine  work : — 

**  Mr.  S.  writes: — 'I  have  triiKi  to  make 
good  use  of  the  packages  of  books  you 
gave  me.  The  Spanish  people  received 
them  gladly,  and  I  trust  they  may  find  in 
them  the  way  to  eternal  life.' 

'*  Mr.  R.  also  w^rites: — *As  you  have 
so  often  put  on  board  the  vessel  under 
my  command  packages  of  Testament* 
and  other  reading  matter  in  Spanish, 
perhaps  you  would  l>e  interestetl  to  know 
how  they  were  distributed,  and  with  what 
re^iults.  I  have  been  sailing  to  the  port 
of  Cienfuegos  for  several  years,  and  con- 
sequently am  well  known  there.  The 
people  are  aware  that  your  Society  puts 
reaaing  matter  on  board,  and  they  often 
come  or  send  for  it. 

***A  lady  who  has  a  l)oarding  and 
day-school  sends  for  Testaments  and 
Tracts,  and  has  them  read  in  the  school 
and  distributes  them  to  the  scholars, 
some  of  whom  come  from  the  country.  I 
asked  the  lady  how  it  was  that  she,  l)eing 
a  Roman  Catholic,  sought  for  Protestant 
Testaments.  She  replied  that  she  was 
brought  up  in  the  Romish  faith,  but  a» 
she  grew  older  and  commenceil  reading 
the  books  received  from  your  Society,  she 
first  had  doubts,  and  then  became'  con- 
vinced that  her  early  teaching  did  not 
suit  her  mind,  and  therefore  now  took 
every  opporunity  to  learn  more. 

*'*  Another  mode  of  distributing  is  by 
giving  packages  to  engineers  who  take  off 
the  sugar  crop,  they  giving  them  to  peo- 
ple on  the  sugUr  estates,  who  eagerly  rea*l 
them. 

**  *  I  can  plainly  see  a  change  in  the 
minds  of  the  people  there  in  regard  to 
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Romanism,  and  it  is  mainly  brought  about 
by  reading  the  works  which  you  and  your 
to-Iaborers  have  been  so  constantly  dis- 
tributine.' 

"Mr.  V.  writes: — *  I  have  been  emplov- 
ed  at  the  Custom  House  at  (Mudad  Boli- 
var for  two  years  past.  The  first  Testa- 
ment received  from  your  Society  I  gave 
to  mv  young  brother,  who  took  it  to 
school,  and  ufjon  showing  it.  his  school- 
master asked  for  it,  and  also  for  more  if 
he  could  get  them.  Having  obtained  some 
from  another  vessel  in  port,  I  sent  them 
to  the  schoolmaster.  Since  that  date  the 
New  Testament  has  been  the  text-book 
used  in  the  I>octrine  and  Catechism  (!lass- 
es  in  that  private  school. 

**  *  A  letter  has  been  received  from  the 
:%'hoolmaster  thanking  me  for  the  books, 
and  stating  that  there  has  been  a  marked 
improvement  in  the  moral  and  religious 
instruction  among  the  scholars  since  they 
obtained  possession  of  the  true  Word  of 
God. 

***  There  is  a  continued  demand  for 
Testaments  here.' 

**  Among  the  daily  visits  along  the 
water  front  of  this  city  we  note  the  fol- 
lowing experiences  of  our  agenU: — 

**Mr.  W.  G.  Jones  states: — *  Visited 
Spanish  schooner  Foriuna,  The  captain 
asked  what  I  wanted,  and  I  opened  my 
collection  of  Bibles  and  Testaments.  His 
reply  was. — *  You  are  the  man  1  want ; 
come  with  me  into  the  cabin.*  There  he 
showed  an  old  and  well-worn  Testament 
^ven  him  more  than  six  years  ago,  when 
be  was  a  sailor.  He  said: — *The  more  I 
read  it,  the  more  1  long  to  know  more  of 
it,  and  I  prize  it,  old  and  worn  as  it  is, 
more  than  anything  I  have: — for  in  it  I 
learned  that  there  is  only  one  Mediator 
between  God  and  man,  the  Man  Christ 
Jesus.  I  want  a  Bible,  now  that  I  am 
here,  for  I  may  never  be  here  again,  and 
ril  gladly  pay  you  for  one.' 

**V'isited  Italian  bark  Oiovanninn, 
The  captain  said : — *  1  am  glad  to  see  you. 
I  have  a  Bible  given  by  you  three  years 
ago,  and  I  read  it  and  enjoy  it.  I  also 
read  it  to  my  men,  but  they  look  upon 
me  with  horror,  and  two  have  ran  away 
from  the  ship  while  in  port  because  I 
read  this  Bible." 

"Mr.  K.  W.  Kraemer,  in  addition  to 
his  duties  at  Castle  Garden,  states  that  he 
has  supplied  174  German  vessels  with 
Testaments,  which  is  nearly  double  the 
amount  of  last  year,  and  that  they  have 
been  thankfully'received. 
"Mr.  Kmst  Jackson   state**   that,   be- 


sides the  labors  among  the  immigrants, 
he  has  supplied  202  Scandinavian  vessels 
with  Testaments. 

•*The  following  extracts  are  from  his 
journal  of  visits  on  board  vessels:— 

**  *  I  am  often  taken  for  a  peddler  by 
those  who  have  never  been  in  this  harbor 
before,  but  when  I  come  to  fchem  with  the 
Bible  I  am  always  welcomed.  As  a  class 
they  generally  appreciate  the  Word  of 
God,  and  are  willing  to  buy  Testaments 
as  far  as  their  means  will  allow.' 

**  On  board  bark  P. *  I  gave  a  sailor 

a  Bible,  which  he  promised  to  pay  for  when 
he  could  obtain  money  from  the  captain; 
returning  to  the  j)ier  a  few  days  after- 
wards, the  sailor  had  been  discharged, 
but  bad  left  the  money  with  the  mate  to 
find  me  and  pay  for  the  "Bible."' 

Mr.  Albkrt  C.  Arnold  has  been  en- 
gaged as  the  Office  Agent  of  the  Society, 
and  now  has  charge  of  its  Koom  in  the 
Bible  House,  repre  enting  the  general  in- 
terests of  the  Society. 


We  are  flea  *ed  to  see  by  the  Lon- 
don  {Eng,)  Chrinfian^  that  Miss  Aones 
Weston  of  Devonport,  England,  whose 
notable  career  is  portrayed  elsewhere  in  the 
present  issueof  the  Magazine,  in  addition 
to  her  other  laboi*s  on  behalf  of  those  who 
go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  now  writes  a 
monthly  letter  to  fishermen.  It  will  be 
distributed  among  the  thousands  of  men 
engaged  in  the  North  Sea  fisheries,  through 
the  agency  of  the  Thames  Church  Mis^ 
sion. 

The  Anni'al  Report  OF  THE  Cuief  Sig- 
nal Officer  to  the  United  States  Secre- 
tary of  War  for  1880  is  a  huge  '*  Pub. 
Doc."  of  1, 120  pages,  just  at  hand  from  the 
Government  Office  in  Washington;  illus- 
trated by  maps,  storm-records,  etc.,  re- 
plete with  special  information  of  much 
interest  and  value. 

Mr.  George  T.  Williams,  of  Boston, 
has  our  thanks  for  the  transmission  of  a 
si>ecial  collection  of  $17.42,  amount  col- 
lected for  our  work  on  the  steamer  Brita- 
nia^  in  September,  on  the  passage  from 
Liverpool  to  this  country. 
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Sailors'  Home,  New  York. 
190  CUiERBY  Street. 

Report  ofF.  AUxander,  Leasee,  for  the  man  th 

Septehber,  1888. 

Total  arrivals 140 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping f  1  765 

of  which  $608  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $140  was  deposited  in  Savinfrs  Bank, 
and  $058  was  returned  to  boarders. 

• •  ■  » 

Planets  for  November,  1883. 

Mercury  is  a  morning  star  during  the  fore- 
part of  this  month,  rising  on  the  Ist  at  5h. 
l«m.,  and  south  of  east  9»  89';  is  in  superior 
conjunction  with  the  Sun  at  1  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  26th,  and  during  the  remainder 
of  the  month  is  an  evening  star;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of 
the  29th  at  5  o'clock,  being  4*  11'  south. 

Venus  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist  at 
5h.  84m.,  and  south  of  west  28<»  88';  is  not  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  during  this  month. 

Mars  on  the  morning  of  the  Ist  is  due  south 
at  6h.  4m.,  being  at  this  time  19«  SS'  north  of 
the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  aoth  at  47m.  past  noon,  being  7»  81'  north. 

Jupiter  on  the  morning  of  the  Ist  is  due 
south  at  5h.  48m.,  being  19»  86'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  19th  at  8h.  T7m.,  being  5«» 
47'  north;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in 
Cancer  at  10  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
21st. 

Saturn  on  the  morning  of  the  Ist  Is  due 
south  at  Ih.  49m.,  being  19«  47'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  Tauri  on  the 
Ist  at  midnight,  being  8»  80'  north;  is  in  con- 
jimction  with  the  Moon  on  the  15th  at  80m. 
past  noon,  being  1«  V  north,  at  this  time  Is 
eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated  between  the 
parallels  of  28°  and  71  «>  south  latitude;  is  in  op- 
position to  the  Sun  at  11  o'clock  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  28th ;  at  this  time  It  is  at  Its  greatest 
brilliancy. 

New  York  Cniversittf.  R.  h.  B. 
■•  ■  »     

Receipts  for  September, 
1883. 

New  Hampshire. 
Hanover,  Cong,  ch.,  Dartmouth  Col- 
Mason,  Cong,  church! ...'. '. .'..'.'.'..'. [  ',      jo  82 

Swanzey,  Cong,  church 6  00 

Massachusetts. 
Boston,  schr.  A.  H.  Edwards,  Capt. 

Dottridffe 2  10 

Boxford,  W.  P.  Alcott 5  00 

Buckland,  Mrs.  SaUy  auiett,  of  wh. 
$20  for  a  loan  flb'y,  and  $780  to 
const. the  following  L.  M's:  George 
W.  Hodges,  Mrs.  Williard  Hodg^ 


Miss  Amy  M.  Hodgea,  MIfs  M. 
Louise  Hodges.  M&s  Fannie  L. 
Hodges,  Mrs.  Laura  E.  Britton. 
Mrs.  Fred.  Wilcox,  Levi  Hodges. 
Miss  Helen  R.  Hodges,  firs. 
Josiah  Brewer,  Mrs.  Charies 
Owen  Edward  J.  Merrill,  Mrs. 
Marv  E.  Bigelow,  Charles  MerrilL 
Levi  Smith,  Dr.  J.  Trow.  E.  j! 
Stockwell,  E.  H.  Leavitt.  Mrs. 
Charles  Leavitt,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Mer- 
riam,  Mrs.  A.  F.  Kendrick,  Dea. 
Charles  Howes.  Mrs.  A.  W.  Gra- 
ham, L.  B.  Ruddock,  F.  Forbes, 

and  H.  L.  Warfleld 80O  » 

Conway.  Mrn.  D.  Ives,  for  the  sailors.       1  ft> 

Danvers,  Maple  St.  church 16  61 

Dunstable.  Cong,  church 15  75 

Florence,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  $S0  for 

library 34  20 

GUbertville,  Cong,  church 16  » 

Ipswich.  Ist  church  and  Society 16  27 

Mattapoissett,  Union  Meeting 5  00 

Northfleld,  Moimt  Hermon  MissV 
Soc'y,  for  the  Northfield  Boys' 
Libraryu  per  MIfs  M.  L.  Ham- 
mond, Treasurer 30  00 

Rockland,  Cong,  ch.,  in  full,  to  const. 

R.  LLane,  L.  M 85  00 

Royalston.  Cong,  church 8  61 

Salem,  Tabernacle  church 28  78 

Sharon,  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.,  of  wh.  $20 

for  a  loan  library 2712 

South  Egremont,  Cong,  church ...  W     20  OO 

Southville,  Cong,  church 4  00 

Templeton,  Cong.  S.  S.,  towards  lib'y     10  00 

Wareham,  V.  L.  Vinery.  $r 24  66 

West  Newbury,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  J. 

E.  Ridgeway  $20,  for  library 28  88 

Whately,  Cong,  church 8  Oi 

Rhode  Island. 
Providence,  Beneficent  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.. 

for  a  loan  library 20  00 

Connecticut. 

New  Haven,  8rd  church 18  00 

New  London.  Church  of  Christ 11  06 

New  Milford,  Ladies'  Mite  Soc'y 10  00 

North  Haven.  Cong,  church 44  88 

Norwich,   1st  Cong.  ch.  8.  S.  class. 

No.  17.  for  a  loan  lib'y  in  Its  name.     SO  00 
Thompson  Cong.  8.  S..  for  libV. ...       20  00 
West  Hartford,  Mrs.  Sarah  Vf.  Bos- 
well,  for  library 90  00 

New  York. 

New  York  City,  R.  M.  Olyphant 20  00 

8.  M.  A.  <frCo 5  00 

N.  L.  Atwood 5  00 

Archibald  Baxter 5  00 

Charles  A.  Buckley \  5  00 

Mugh  Auchincloss 5  00 

Francis  Baker 5  00 

A.  C.Hall ;  ;  500 

(^apt.  J.  B.  Newcomb.  of  bark  J.  B. 

Netrcomb,  for  library  work 8  00 

Poughkeepsie,  Ref .  church 89  SO 

Sing  Sing,  Pres.  church 88  00 

New  Jersey. 

Beverly,  Rev.  R.  Taylor,  towards  lib..  10  00 

Newark.  High  St.  Prea  church  41  45 

South  Orange,  1st  Pres.  church 87  00 

Ohio. 

Cincinnati,   Eatherine  Stewart,    for 

library 80  00 

Porto  Rico. 
Arroyo,  Mrs.  Su^an  W.  Lind 10  00 

$1,589  07 
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Who  Is  To  Die? 

A    STORY   OF   THE   SOUTHERN    SEAS. 
BY   DAVID    KKR. 


*'  Stand  by  to  lower  tlie  boat!  "  shouted 
the  Captain;  and  then  he  muttered, 
gloomily,  to  himself, — *'lt's  our  only 
chance  now." 

It  was,  indeed.  For  three  days  the 
French  brig  St,  Pierre ^  homeward  bound 
from  the  Isle  de  Bourbon,  had  fought 
against  as  fierc^  a  gale  as  ever  swept 
around  the  stormy  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 
Captain  and  crew  had  done  all  that  men 
could  do  to  save  the  ship,  but  in  vain. 
Their  only  chance  now  was  in  taking  to 
the  one  boat  that  the  storm  had  left  them. 
\&  Captain  Picard  turned  round  from  giv- 
ing his  orders  he  found  himself  suddenly 
fiice  to  face  with  a  pale,  delicate-looking 
Udy  in  deep  mourning,  who  had  just 
come  up  the  after-hatchway  with  a  little 
boy  in  her  arms. 

Poor  Madame  Lachaux !  she  might  well 
look  worn  and  sad.  Her  husband  had 
gone  home,  an  invalid;  her  only  daughter 
had  died  a  few  weeks  before ;  and  now, 
just  as  there  seemed  a  chance  of  her  see- 
ing home  and  friends  once  more,  Death 
in  his  worst  form  was  hovering  over  her- 
self. 

Captain  Picard  broke  to  her  as  gently 


as  possible  the  fatal  news  that  the  ship 
was  sinking,  and  that  their  only  hope 
was  to  take  to  the  sea  in  a  small  boat. 
At  this  announcement  the  poor  mother's 
sickly  face  grew  paler  still,  and  she  press- 
ed her  child  convulsively  in  her  arms. 

"Ma'amselle  no  fear,"  said  a  huge 
Senegal  negro,  emerging  from  the  hatch- 
way at  that  moment; — "old  Achille  and 
Pierrot  take  care  of  her  and  Monsieur 
Henri  t<K). — Monsieur  Henri,  come  to 
Achilli?" 

He  took  the  child  in  his  arms  as  he 
spoke,  while  a  second  negro  came  up  to 
help  the  captain  in  lowering  Madame 
Lachaux  into  the  boat,  which  was  fiercely 
tossed  by  the  surging  waves  that  it  was 
no  easy  matter  to  reach  it. 

At  last  the  boat  was  full,  and  they 
shoved  off.  Hardly  had  they  got  clear 
of  the  ship  when  she  gave  a  violent  roll, 
plunged  forward,  rose  again,  and  then, 
with  a  sound  like  distant  thunder,  the 
in-rushing  water  blew  up  the  decks,  and 
down  went  the  doomed  ship  head-fore- 
most. 

But  those  in  the  overloaded  boat  soon 
found  that  they  had  only  exchanged  one 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


350 


THE  LIFE  BOAT. 


danger  for  another.  The  huge  waves 
that  broke  over  her  every  moment,  drench- 
ing them  all  to  the  skin,  filled  the  boat 
faster  than  they  could  bale  her  out;  and, 
crowded  together  as  they  were,  they  had 
no  room  either  to  row  or  to  make  sail. 
The  sailors  whispered  together  and  looked 
gloomily  at  the  lady  and  her  party,  and 
at  last  one  was  heard  to  mutter; — 

**  Better  get  rid  of  them  that  can't 
work  than  of  them  that  can,  anyhow," 

**Our  lives  are  as  precious  to  us  as 
theirs  are  to  them,"  growled  another. 
**  If  the  boat's  got  to  be  lightened,  theyWp 
the  ones  to  go." 

The  captain,  who  had  heard  and  under- 
stood, felt  for  his  pistol,  but  it  was  gone. 
Several  sailors  were  already  on  their  feet 
to  fling  the  helpless  mother  and  child 
overboard,  when  the  two  gigantic  negroes 
8teppe<l  between. 

**  Look,  see,  you  men,"  cried  Achille: — 
"you  want  lighten  boat.  Black  man 
heavier  than  white  lady.  Suppose  you 
swear  let  Madame  and  Monsieur  Henri 
live,  I  and  Pierrot  jump  overboard! " 

It  was  all  over  in  a  moment.  Scarcely 
had  the  savage  crew,  moved  in  spite  of 
themselves,  given  the  required  pledge, 
than  the  brave  fellows,  kissing  their  mis- 
tress's hand  and  embracing  little  Henri 
with  a  quiet  **Good-b3^  little  master," 
plungeti  headlong  into  the  sea. 

The  heroic  sacrifice  was  not  made  in 
vain.  The  boat,  thus  lightened,  could  be 
more  easily  managed,  while  the  gale  be- 
gan at  length  to  show  signs  of  abating. 
On  the  following  afternoon  they  were 
seen  and  picked  up  by  an  English  schoon- 
er, and  a  few  weeks  more  saw  Madame 
Lachaux  safe  in  her  husband's  house  at 
Lyons* 

Three  months  later  madame  and  her 
sick  husband  were  on  a  visit  to  Saint- 
Malo,  the  fresh  sea-air  of  which  was 
thought  better  for  little  Henri  at  that 
season  than  hot,  dusty  Lyons.  The  child 
and  his  mother  (this  time  accompanied 
by  Monsieur  Lachaux  himself)  were  sit- 
ting on  a  bench  under  the  trees  of  the 


boulevard  facing  the  harbor,  when  the 
lady's  attention  was  attracted  by  a  few 
wordi*  that  fell  from  a  rough-looking  man 
in  a  well-worn  pilot  coat,  who  was  talking 
to  a  friend  a  few  yards  off. 

**And  now  that  they  are  here,"  said 
he,  as  if  finishing  a  story,  "  I  don't  know 
what  to  do  with  them,  for  they  don't  even 
know  where  their  mistress  lives." 

"  Where  did  you  say  you  picked  them 
up?"  asked  his  companion. 

'*A  bit  to  the  sou' west  of  the  Cape, 
hanging  on  to  some  broken  spars  that 
must  have  floated  off  from  their  vessel 
when  she  foundered.  When  I  found  out 
that  they  were  Senegal  negroes  I  offered 
to  put  'em  ashore  there  on  the  way  Xo 
France;  but  no,  they  must  come  home  to 
find  their  mistress,  and  I  can  tell  you 
they  worked  their  passage  like  men. 
But  how  they're  to  find  her,  /can't  think, 
for  they  know  nothing  except  that  her 
name's  Madame  Lachaux. 

"And  here  she  is,"  broke  in  the  ladv 
herself,  stepping  up  to  him. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  faithful  ne- 
groes (thus  rescued  as  if  by  miracle  from 
the  death  to  which  they  had  devoted 
themselves)  were  embracing  their  *'  little 
Monsieur  Henri"  with  uproarious  crier; 
of  joy;  and  from  that* day  until  their 
death,  thirty  years  later,  they  were  the 
happiest  as  well  as  the  best-cared-for  ser- 
vants in  the  whole  south  of  France,— 
Harper's  Young  People, 


Boys  "Wanted. 

What  kind  of  boys  are  wanted  in  stores, 
(hunting  rooms  and  offices  to  take  the 
place,  in  time,  of  the  merchants  and  ship- 
masters who  are  so  active  to-day?  Let 
me  tell  you  a  few  of  the  traits  needed. 

First,  boys  that  know  how  to  obey  or- 
ders. It  is  said  that  the  famous  General 
Havclock  set  out  for  a  walk  in  London 
one  morning,  taking  with  him  his  son 
Henry,  about  twelve  years  old.  On  his* 
return  his  wife  exclaimed: 

**  General,  where  is  Henry?" 
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*'I  left  him  on  Thames  bridge  this 
morning,  telling  him  to  await  my  re- 
turn,*' he  replied. 

Harrying  back  to  the  bridge  the  boy 
was  found  walking  up  and  down,  uj^  and 
do?m.  waiting  as  he  had  been  told.  All 
the  long  day  the  Iwys  had  jeered  at  him, 
called  him  names,  pointed  at  him,  and 
now,  touching  his  hat  to  his  father,  he 
was  ready  for  home. 

During  a  famous  battle  l)etween  the 
French  and  English  the  British  comman- 
der gave  orders  to  an  oiBcer,  with  his 
regiment,  to  guard  a  certain  bridge  and 
remain  there  till  ordered  to  march.  The 
battle  raged  fiercely,  now  one  army  re- 
treating, and  then  the  other  forced  back, 
till  the  officer  could  wait  no  longer,  but 
gave  orders  to  **  march,"  and  joined  in 
the  thickest  of  the  fight.  He  was  brave 
and  did  good  service,  but  Xapoleon  cross- 
ed that  bridge  and  escaped.  After  the 
battle  the  commander  calle<l  the  officer 
into  his  presence,  and  breaking  his  sword, 
s^tripping  him  of  his  honor,  disgraced  him. 
Severe,  was  it?  He  should  have  remained 
upon  the  bridge  till  the  timbers  fell  into 
the  river,  unless  ordered  away.  The 
kind  of  boys  needed  must  learn  to  obey. 

Secondly,  boys  must  be  able  to  gay 
"No,"  and  mean  it.  Nine  out  of  ten 
boys  who  fail  to  rise  in  the  world  lack 
the  will-power  to  brave  a  sneer  and  to 
resist  temptation. 

In  the  third  place,  boys  need  help. 
They  ought  to  be  Christians,  and  not  fear 
to  let  their  companions  know  it.  Twenty 
years  ago  a  boy  in  Boston  had  a  good 
situation,  with  excellent  prospect^,  but 
gave  it  up  because  he  would  not  do  wrong 
to  please  his  employer,  though  there  were 
several  dependent  upon  him  at  home.  He 
was  desirous  of  pleasing  the  merchant, 
bat  he  served  and  trusted  in  a  better  Mas- 
ter. To-day  he  is  respected  and  wealthy, 
and  occupies  several  positions  of  honor. 

Boys  are  needed  everywhere  who  are 
prompt,  honest,  faithful  Christians.  All 
such  will  find  favor  here  and  a  crown 
hereafter. — CoiigregaHonalint , 


Luther's  Cradle  Song. 

The  following  Hymny  composed  by  Mar- 
tin  Luther  for  his  children^  is  still  sung 
by  many  of  the  Gentian  mothers  to  their 
little  ones. 

Away  in  a  manger. 

No  crib  for  his  bed. 
The  Uttle  Lord  Jesus 

Lay  down  His  sweet  head. 
The  stars  in  the  sky 

Looked  down  where  He  lay. 
The  little  Lord  Jesus 
Aideep  in  the  hay. 

The  cattle  are  lowing, 

The  poor  baby  wakes. 
But  Uttle  Lord  Jesus, 

No  crying  He  makes. 
I  love  thee,  Lord  Jesus 

Look  down  from  the  sky. 
And  stay  by  my  crib 

To  watch  lullaby. 


Which  Was  the  Fool? 

There  was  once  a  certain  lord,  who,- 
a  great  man  did  in  the  old  days, — kept  a 
fool  in  his  house  to  amuse  by  jests  and 
antics.  His  master  gave  this  fool  a  staff, 
and  charged  him  to  keep  it  till  he  should 
meet  with  some  one  who  was  a  greater 
fool  than  himself,  and  if  he  met  with  such 
a  one  to  deliver  it  over  to  him.  Not 
many  years  after  his  lord  was  on  his  sick- 
bed, ilis  fool  came  to  see  him,  and  was 
told  by  the  dying  master  that  he  must 
shortly  leave  him. 

**And  whither  dost  thou  propose  to 
go?"  said  the  fool. 

'*  Into  another  world,"  replied  the  lord. 

'*  And  wilt  thou  come  back  again  with- 
in a  month?" 

'-  No." 

•*  Within  a  year?" 

-No." 

•*When,  then?" 

''Never." 

"Never?  And  what  provision  ha.st 
thou  made  concerning  thy  entertainment 
in  the  place  whither  thou  goest?" 

**Noneatall." 

**  What! "  said  the  fool;  **  none  at  all? 
Then  take  my  staff.  Art  thou  going 
away  forever  and  yet  has  made  no  prepara- 
tion for  the  journey?  I  am  not  guilty  of 
such  a  follv  as  that." 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  iofwle  number  of  new  Locm  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  188S,  was  7,7G4;  and  the  reshipments  of  t?ie  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,864*  The  number  of  volumes  in 
flese  libraries  was  419,420,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment. 
to  301,4^5  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  38,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,095  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  ufere  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  September,  1883,  fifty-four  loan  libraries,  twenty-two  new  and  thirty-two 

reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York   and  Boston.    The  new 

libraries  were  Nos.  7,784-7,798,  inclusive,  at  New  York ;— and  Nos.  7,881,-7,887, 

inclusive,  at  Boston. 


No.  4,451, 

•'   4,43r, 

"    4.5H. 
"    4,633, 


The  thirty-tiro  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  5,076,   No.  6,7a3,    No.  6,687,  No.  6,864,  No.  7,074,  No.  7,807,  No.  7,4JM, 

"    6,155,     '*    6,033,     **    6,789,     '*    6,900,    "     7,184     "    7,894,     "  7,661, 

"    5.18?,     '»    6,161,      "    6,854,     '*    6,978,     **    7,237,     "    7,486,     *'  7,602, 

"    5,833,     "    6,411,     "    6,857,     "    7,00Q,     "    7,887,     "    7,489,     "  7,880. 


An  Anecdote  of  Dean  Stanley. 

About  three  years  ago,  on  Whit-Mon- 
day—one of  those  occasions  when  the 
Dean  delighted  to  mingle  with  the  groups 
in  the  Abbey,  drawing  their  attention  to 
points  of  interest  and  beauty  that  might 
have  been  missed  by  working-men,  or  ex- 
plaining the  history  of  particular  monu- 
ments— a  woman  and  her  two  children, 
boy  and  girl,  were  lingering  round  Henry 
the  Seventh's  Chapel.  They  were  not  ex- 
actly belonging  to  the  artisan  class,  but 
poor,  evidently,  and  with  an  air  of  strug- 
gling respectability.  As  they  chanced  to 
come  near  the  Dean,  w^ho  had  been  talk- 
ing to  others,  the  woman  timidly  asked 
him  if  it  was  **  true  that  some  little  prin- 
ces were  buried  in  the  Abbey."  Immedi- 
ately he  took  them  to  the  Chapel  where 
are  deposited  the  remains  of  the  two  prin- 
ces murdered  in  the  Tower,  and  spent 
some  little  time  talking  to  the  children, 
especially  asking  if  they  were  learning 
English  history  at  school,  upon  which 
the  mother  answered  with  pride,  pointing 
to  the  boy:— **0h,  yes,  he  learns  his  les- 
sons, and  he  is  going  to  be  a  preacher! " 


The  quick  sympathy  of  Dean  Stanley  was 
roused  at  once,  and  with  that  enthusiasm 
which  kindles  young  minds  and  is  never 
lost  upon  children,  he  said: — "Then  he 
ought  to  see  John  Wesley's  monument- 
come  with  me."  We  followed  him  to  the 
aisle  where  the  monument  is  placed,  one 
of  many  others  added  during  Dean  Stan- 
ley's time,  and  there  he  pointed  out,  to 
the  small,  white-faced  boy  of  twelve  years 
old  or  so,  the  image  of  the  man  he  was  to 
emulate,  and  spoke  of  the  goodness,  earn- 
estness, and  zeal  of  Wesly.  Surely 'the 
enthusiasm  with  which  it  was  done,  shown 
in  voice  and  manner,  can  never  be  for- 
gotten by  those  children,  and  was  as  char- 
acteristic of  the  man  we  mourn,  as  was 
the  quickness  of  his  unfailing  sympathy. 
— London  Spectator. 
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BOOKS,  OLD  AND  NEW,  RELATING  TO   THE  PACIFIC 

ISLAND>S. 
IL 

BY  REV.  8.  C.   DAMON,   1).   D.,  AMERICAN    SEAMEN's    FRIEND 
society's   chaplain    at    HONOLrLr,  H.   I. 


Tlte  Memoir  of  Henri/  Ohookiah, 
This  is  a  Tery  small  volume,  piib- 
li:?hed  by  the  American  Tract  So- 
liety.  When  I  was  a  lad,  between 
1820  and  1830,  it  was  very  much 
read  by  Sabbath  school  boys  and 
girls,  iJut  I  fancy  it  is  read  but 
little  in  our  modern  times.  It  is, 
liowever,  worthy  of  a  thoughtful 
])eru8al  by  any  one  who  wishes  to 
understand  and  appreciate  what 
Ood  has  done  in  the  way  of  evan- 
«:elizing  the  Hawaiian  Islands. 

The  subject  of  the  memoir  was 
a  heathen  lad  trained  up  to  be- 
come a  priest  of  heathenism.  Like 
multitudes  of  Hawaiian  boys  he 
thought  it  would  be  delightful  to 
leave  his  Dativ^^li!^&^d8^4ind  go  to 
America,   w JifwA  tite'^  ^^•e'M   shii)s 

/o 


came  from.  So  when  one  of 
these  ships  touched  at  Kealakekua 
Bay,  on  the  Island  of  Hawaii,  ho 
asked  the  captain  to  take  him  to 
America.  Before  leaving  his  na- 
tive island  he  planted  two  cocoa- 
nut  seeds,  which  grew,  and  are  now 
waving  in  stately  and  beautiful 
grandeur  in  the  Bay  and  may  be 
seen  by  every  visitor.  They  stand 
near  the  spot  where  Capt.  Cook 
was  killed. 

Time  rolled  on  and  in  a  few 
months  Obookiah,  after  visiting 
China,  went  to  America,  landing 
in  New  York.  His  captain,  living 
in  New  Haven,  Conn.,  took  hiiu 
with  him;  then  follows  his  meet- 
ing Mr.  DvviGHT  and  Mr.  Mills; 
his  going  to  Torringford  and  be- 
ing educated  at  the  Cornwall  Mis- 


;e.\ 


tuft"* 
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sion  School,  and  subsequently 
traveling  over  New  England.  The 
liappy  result  was  that  Obookiah 
was  the  agent  whom  God  employ- 
ed to  aw;iken  an  interest  in  the 
cause  of  Foreign  Missions,  and  the 
establishment  of  American  Chris- 
tian Missions  in  his  native  islands. 
He  died  and  was  buried  at  Corn- 
Avall,  Conn.  The  visitor  to  the 
cemetery  in  that  cjuiet  country 
town  may  read  the  following  epf- 
taph: — 

**In  memory  of  Henry  Obookiah,  a 
native  of  Owyhee.  His  arrival  in  this 
country  gave  use  to  the  Foreign  Mission 
School,  of  which  he  was  a  worthy  mera- 
iMjr.  He  was  once  an  Idolater,  and  was 
<lesigned  for  a  pagan  priest;  but  by  the 
grace  of  God,  and  by  the  [)rayers  and  in- 
struct^ions  of  pious  friends,  he  became  a 
Christian.  He  was  eminent  for  piety  and 
missionary  zeal.  When  almost  prepared 
to  return  to  his  native  isle  to  preach  the 
Gospel,  God  took  him  to  Himself.  In 
his  last  sickness  he  wept  and  prayed  for 
Owvhee,  but  was  submissive.  lie  died 
without  fear,  with  a  heavenly  smile  on 
his  countenance  and  glory  in  his  soul, 
February  17th,  1818,  aged  26." 

There  was  another  Hawaiian  lad 
who  went  with  Obookiah  to  Amer- 
ica. His  name  was  Tennoe,  After 
spending  fifty  years  and  more  in 
wandering  over  the  world,  he  final- 
Iv  returned  to  his  native  island  of 
Oahu,  and  it  was  mv  privilege  to 
ot!iciate  at  his  funeral  in  1864. 
Of  him  I  wrote  and  published  the 
following  obituary  notice,  in  the 
Friend y  for  February  of  that  year: 

"Tennos,  alias  Kaniti. — Died  at 
Oueen*s  Hospital,  January  15th,  1864, 
William  Kanui,  aged  about  66  years. 
The  early  life  of  the  deceased  was  so  in- 
timately connected  with  the  effort  to  es- 
tablish Christianity  upon  the  Sandwich 
Islands,  that  it  merits  more  than  a  pass- 
ing notice.  He  was  bom  on  the  Idand 
of  Oahu,  about  the  close  of  the  last  cen- 
tury. His  father  belonging  to  the  party 
of  a  defeated  chief,  tied  with  his  son  to 
Waimes,  Kauai.  While  there,  an  American 
merchant  vessel,  commanded  by  Captain 
Brintnall.  touched  for  supplies.     The  ves- 


sel had  previously  touched  at  KeaUke- 
kua,  and  while  there  the  master  took  on 
board  two  young  men  whose  subsequent 
history  was  remarkable.  They  were  Oboo- 
kiah and  Thomas  Hopu.  At  Waimea 
they  were  joined  by  William  Kanui. 
These  three  youths  Capt.  Brintnall  took 
to  America.  *  Soon  after  arrival  thev  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  the  frienas  of 
foreign  missions,  and  when  the  mission 
school  was  opened  at  Cornwall.  Conn., 
they  were  received  as  pupils,  with  another 
Hawaiian,  (icorge  Kamaulii,  son  of  the 
King  or  Governor  of  Kauai.  Obookiah 
died  in  America,  but  the  three  others 
came  out  in  the  brig  Thaddeu/i  with  the 
first  company  of  missionaries. 

**  Kanui,  or  Tennoe,  as  his  name  wa> 
originally  written,  early  fell  under  the 
censure  of  the  (.'hurch,  but  was  subse- 
quently restored.  In  1848,  when  the 
gold  excitement  arose,  he  went  to  Califor- 
nia, where  he  remained  until  about  four 
months  ago.  He  was  successful  in  gold 
digging,  but  lost  all,  or  al)out  f  6,006,  by 
the  failure  of  Page,  Bacon  &  Co.,  of  San 
Francisco.  During  the  last  few  years  he 
has  labored  in  San  Francisco,  and  was 
connected  with  the  Bethel  church  of  that 
city  under  the  charge  of  Bev.  Mr.  KoweJl. 
Much  more  might  be  written  respecting 
his  career,  but  for  the  present  we  would 
merely  add  that  he  departed  this  life 
leaving  the  most  substantial  and  gr»tify- 
inp  evidence  that  he  was  prepared  to  die. 
His  views  were  remarkably  clear  and  sat- 
isfactory. Christ  was  his  only  hope,  and 
Heaven' the  only  desire  of  his  heart  It 
was  peculiarly  gratifying  to  sit  beside  hb 
bedside  and  hear  him  recount  the  *  won- 
derful ways'  in  which  God  had  led  him. 
He  cherished  a  most  lively  sense  of  grati- 
tude toward  all  those  kind  friends  in 
America  who  provided  for  his  education 
when  a  poor  heathen  stranger  in  a  foreign 
land.  The  names  of  Cornelius,  Mills, 
Beecher,  Daggett,  Prentice,  Griffin  and 
others  were  frequently  upon  his  lips,  and 
often  mentioned  with  a  glow  of  grateful 
emotion.     At  s<»me  future  time  we  intend 

Preparing  a  more  extended  notice  of  the 
lawaiian  youths  educated  at  the  Corn- 
wall school.** 

The  next  year  after  ObookiahV 
death  the  first  company  of  mission- 
aries sailed  from  Boston,  and  in 
the  autumn  of  1822  the  second 
company  sailed  from  Xew  Haven. 
The  youthful  and  enthusiastic 
poet,    William   B.  Tappan,  wrote 
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the  hymn  to  be  sung  at  the  embar- 
cation  of  the  missionaries  from 
New  Haven.  This  opens  with  the 
stanza, — 

"Wake:  Isles  of  the  South!  Your  redemption 
is  near, — 
No  longer  repoee  in  the  bordeni  of  gloom, 
The  strength  of  His  chosen  in  love  shall  appear, 
And  light  shall  arise  on  the  verge  of  the 
tomb/' 

The  last    stanza  reads   as    fol- 
lows:— 

"And  thou,  Obookiah,  now  sainted  above, 
Wilt  rejoice  as  the  heralds  their  mission  dis- 
close. 
And  the  prayer  will  be  heard,  that  the  land 
thou  didst  love 
May  blossom  as  Sharon,  and  bud  as  the  rose. " 


Missionary  Life  among  ilie  Can- 
nibals  :  being  the  Life  of  the  Bet\ 
John  GeddiCj  D.  D,,  first  mission- 
ary to  the  New  Hebrides ;  with  a 
history  of  the  Nora  Scotia  Pres- 
byteuian  ^fission  on  that  group, 
by  Her,  George  Patterson,  D,  I), 
Toronto,  James  Cambelt  cf  Son, 
&c,,  dr.,  188 J, 

This  is  a  copy  of  the  title  page 
of  a  volume  of  612  pages.  It  was  a 
present  to  me  from  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Steel,  Presbvterian  minister  in 
Sydney,  N.  ?>.  W.,  who  has  also 
written  an  interesting  and  in- 
structive volume,  entitled  The  New 
Hebrides  and  Christian  Missions, 
The  latter  is  a  book  of  485  pages, 
published  by  James  Xisbet  &  Co. 
of  London,  1880.  From  the  two 
volumes  much  valuable  informa- 
tion may  be  gathered  about  mis- 
sions in  the  South  Sea. 

Dr.  Geddie's  life  shows  how 
much  can  be  accomplished  by  a 
man  of  average  ability  and  in- 
domitable Scotch  energy  and  per- 
severance. Think  of  a  parish  par- 
son, quietly  settled  over  a  !Nova 
Scotian  charge,  with  his  growing 
family  around  him,  usefully  en- 

?ea  in  ministerial  duties,  and 

loved  by  his  i)eople, — feeling  that 


God  had  called  him  to  preach  tlie 
(jospel  in  the  far  away  islands  of 
the  South  Seas,  and  on  a  grouj)  of 
islands  inhabited  by  savage  Can- 
nibals. 

Making  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments to  leave  his  Ijeloved  flock, 
the  question  arises,  but  how  is  he 
to  find  his  way  thither?  He  takes 
his  family  to  Boston,  thence 
around  Cape  Horn,  arriving  in 
Honolulu,  as  reported  in  the 
Friend,  for  July  29th,  1847.  He 
preaches  in  my  i)ulpit  and  visits 
other  ports  of  our  islands,  but 
how  is  lie  to  find  a  passage  to  the 
New  Hebrides?  In  those  years  we 
had  no  palatial  Australian  steamers 
traversing  the  broad  Pacific.  After 
remaining  here  two  months,  I  was 
able  to  secure  for  him  and  his  fam- 
ily a  gratuitous  passage  on  ))oard 
tlie  American  whaleship  Crescents 
Capt.  Westfall,  belonging  to  Sag 
Harbor.  The  captain  took  them 
to  the  Samoan  Islands,  and  after 
other  delays  the  new  missionary 
finally  found  a  home  on  Aneit- 
yum,  the  most  southern  island  on 
the  New  Hebrides  group.  If  any 
readers  of  the  Magazine  desire  to 
learn  what  Dr.  Geddie  and  family 
suffered,  endured,  accomplished 
and  enjoyed  during  the  long  perio<l 
of  their  residence  there,  I  would 
commend  his  life  to  their  reading. 
On  a  tablet  behind  the  pulpit  in 
the  church  at  Anelcauhat,  on  the 
island  of  Aneityum,  is  an  inscrip- 
tion in  the  native  language,  of 
which  the  following  is  a  copy: — 

In  memory  of  John  Geddie,  D, 
I).,  born  in  Scotland  in  18 Uk 
minister  in  Prince  Edward  Island 
seven  years,  missionary  sent  from 
Nova  Scotia  at  Anelcauhat,  Anei- 
tyum, for  twenty-four  years.  He 
labored  amidst  many  trials  for  the 
good  of  the  people,  taught  many  to 
read,  mafiy  to  work  and  some  to  be 
teachers.     He  was  esteemed  by  the 
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nativen,  beloved  by  his  fellow-labor- 
er, the  Rev,  Jonx  Inglis,  and 
honored  by  the  missionaries  in  the 
New  Hebrides  and  by  the  churches, 
Whex    he     landed,    IX    1848, 

THERE  WERE  NO  CHRISTIANS 
HERE,  AND  WHEN  HE  LEFT,  IN 
1872,  IHERE  WERE  NO  HEATHENS. 

He  died  in  the  Lord,  in  Australia, 
1872,     1  Thessalonians,  i,  5, 

1  will  merely  add  that  among 
his  manj  labors  was  the  complete 
translation  of  the  Bible  into  the 
language  of  the  Anoitymese. 

In  view  of  labors  like  these,  and 
other  missionaries,  who  have  gone 
to  the  South  Seas,  Africa  and 
other  parts  of  the  heathen  world, 
I  am  not  surprised  at  the  follow- 
ing words  from  the  late  Charles 
Hodge,  D.  D,,  of  Princeton, 
N.  J.,  quoted  on  the  title  page  of 
Dr.  Geddie'slife:— ^*H7m/  I  have 


done  is  as  7iothing  compared  icith 
ichat  is  done  by  a  man  who  goe^  to 
Africa  {or  South  Seas)  and  labors 
amo7ig  a  heathen  tribe,  and  reduces 
their  language  to  writing.  J  aw 
not  worthy  to  stooj)  down  and  loose 
the  shoes  of  such  a  man.^^ 

Pastors  of  churches  sometimes 
complain  that  they  cannot  find 
materials  to  make  their  monthly 
concerts  interesting.  I  cannot  see 
liow  this  can  be  when  the  mate- 
rials are  so  abundant,  scattered 
through  the  pages  of  the  history 
of  missions,  the  memoirs  of  mis- 
sionaries, and  in  view  of  the  success 
attending  the  missionary  enter- 
prise, as  published  in  our  mission- 
ary monthlies  and  weekly  religious 
newspapers.  These,  when  properly 
condensed,  form  a  continuation  of 
the  *^Act8  of  the  Apostles/'  as 
written  bv  Luke. 


From  the  New  Haven^  Conn.^  Ootpel  Union  Newt^  Oct.,  ISSit. 

THE   SEAMEN'S   BETHEL. 


About  twenty-five  years  ago  an 
English  vessel  was  lying  in  our 
harbor  waiting  for  fair  weather. 
One  of  the  crew,  an  elderly  man, 
came  ashore  to  purchase  a  Bible 
with  large  print.  He  chanced  to 
make  the  enquiry  of  a  store-keep- 
er in  the  presence  and  hearing  of 
a  lady.  She  became  interested  in 
the  man,  and  endeavored  to  find 
for  him  a  copy  of  the  treasured 
volume  such  as  he  desired.  In 
her  search  for  the  book  she  became 
convinced  that  there  was  a  great 
deal  of  svmpathy  existing  among 
the  people  of  the  city  for  the  sail- 
ors, and  this  sympathy  found  ex- 
pression in  the  most  practical 
way,  for  soon  after  this  little  event 
a  meeting  was  held  at  the  First 
Baptist  Church,  and  the  subject 
of  oeginning  a  work  among  the 
sailors   was    discussed.      The    re- 


sponse was  so  quick  and  hearty 
that  nearly  all  present  were  sur- 
prised. The  first  contribution  va«! 
made  at  that  time,  and  came  from 
a  little  girl  who  gave  the  sum  of 
three  cents.  Previous  to  this  time 
persons  interested  in  work  for  the 
seamen  had  sent  their  contribu- 
tions to  New  York,  to  the  Port 
Society,  Immediately  an  or^n- 
ization,  called  the  Seamen's  Fnend 
Society,  was  formed.  Every  church 
in  the  city  sent  a  delegate  and 
there  was  soon  several  hundred 
dollars  in  the  treasury,  which 
shortly  after  was  increased  to  one 
thousand  dollars,  the  proceeds  of 
a  Fair  held  in  the  old  State  House. 
A  Sailors'  Home  was  opened  near 
Custom  House  Square,  and  a  Snn- 
dav-school  organized,  which,  with 
a  iree  reading-room,  accomplished 
very   much   good  in   the  months 
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which  followed.      Faithfully  and 
loyingly  the   good  ladies  worked 
there,  and  no  one  knows  the  bene- 
fit and  blessing  their  work  was  to 
many  during   those  days.       The 
great  diffieultv,  however,  was  the 
lack  of  a  suitable  person  who  could 
giye  his  entire  time  to  the  work. 
A  missionary  was  greatly  needed, 
who,  coming  from  the  very  class 
which   was  to  be  reached,   would , 
devote  his  energies  to  the  salvation 
of  these  *'  toilers  of  the  sea."    For 
the  lack  of  such  a  man  the  society 
failed  to  do  the  best  work.     The 
funds  were  suflScient  and  the  in- 
terest great,  but  without  the  man 
the  work  must  cease.     Such  was 
the  condition  of  things  that  soon 
after  the  house  was  sold,  and  spe- 
cial work  among  the  sailors  stop- 
ped.    The  funds  coming  from  the 
sale  of  the  proi)erty  were  invested, 
but  little  more  was  done  for  some 
time.     The  society  gradually  dis- 
solved, but  a  few  ladies  continued 
to  disburse  the  three  dollars  inter- 
est money,  each  week,  in  the  pur- 
chase of  books  and  papers  which 
they  put  on  board  vessels,  waiting 
and  praying   for   the  time   when 
there  should  be  begun  again  the 
much-needed   work.      On   a  cold 
winter  evening  in  1879  a  prayer- 
meeting  was   held   in    a    private 
house  in   the  western  part  of  the 
city.     Only   a  few   persons    were 
present,  but   among   the  number 
was  a  young  man  who  some  time 
before    had   left   his    (juiet   farm- 
home    in   New   Hampshire   for  a 
j^eafariug     life.        A     word     had 
brought  him  to  the  meeting,  and 
l)efore  it  was  over  he  rose,  and  in 
quiet    tones  said: — **I  have  made 
up  my  mind  to  begin  the  Chris- 
tian life."     This  was  all  he  said, 
but  not  all  he  did.     In  a  few  days 
he  went  to  sea  again  and  his  in- 
fluence was  felt  among  his    old 
comrades,  for  he  became  a  power 


for  good.  Coming  back  to  New 
Haven  he  brought  his  shipmates 
with  him  to  these  meetings.  The 
ladies  of  the  society,  in  the  mean- 
time, recognized  in  this  young 
man  the  answer  to  their  prayers, 
in  some  measure  at  least,  and  per- 
suaded him  to  begin  the  work  at 
once;  he  did  so  on  the  5th  of 
April,  with  some  reluctance,  how- 
ever, questioning  his  suitability. 
At  first  the  work  was  the  distribu- 
tion of  books  and  papers  from 
ship  to  ship,  and  inviting  the 
crews  to  church  and  prayer-meet- 
ings. Uis  salary  was  small,  but 
he  loved  the  worlc  and  kept  at  it. 
When  July  came  he  had  succeeded 
in  establishing  a  reading-room  on 
East  Water  street,  and  soon  after 
held  meetings  there,  €S|>ecially  for 
the  sailors.  But  few  found  their 
way  there  at  first,  though  the 
tinie  soon  came  when  every  meet- 
ing was  full  and  crowded.  The 
old  saw-mill  was  fitted  up  for  the 
meetings,  and  soon  became  too 
small,  and  Mr.  Thrasher  was  now 
convinced  that  a  building  adapted 
to  their  needs  must  be  erected  and 
set  apart  for  the  sailors.  He  im- 
mediately began  work  for  this 
object;  many  appeals  were  made 
by  him,  generally  personal,  and  he 
was  soon  rejoicing  in  such  substan- 
tial encouragement  that  the  build- 
ing was  begun  and  completed. 
When  dedicated  there  remained  a 
debt  of  twelve  hundred  dollars. 
In  ten  days  Mr.  Thrasher  had 
raised  the  entire  amount,  and  to- 
day the  building,  with  the  land 
on  which  it  stands,  is  free  from 
all  encumbrance.  It  contains  a 
chapel  capable  of  seating  two 
hundred  and  fifty  persons;  a  read- 
ing-room well  supplied  with  good 
reading  matter,  beside  oflSces  for 
superintendent  and  janitor,  Writ- 
ing materials  are  freely  supplied 
to  all  who  need  them;  m  fact,  all 
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the  appointments  are  calculated 
to  insure  to  the  seamen  profitable 
and  hanpy  days  of  rest,  if  they 
will  but  take  advantage  of  them. 
During  all  this  time  the  work  had 
been  carried  forward  with  great 
success,  until  the  superintendent 
discovered  that  his  labor  had  af- 
fected his  health  somewhat  and  he 
thought  it  wise  to  resign,  which 
he  did  December,  1882,  but  at  a 
meeting  of  the  society  in  January 
the  following  letter  was  sent  to 
him: — 

'*New  Havex,  Conn., 

January  18th,  1883. 

**  Mr.  Thrasher.  Dear  Sir  : — 
At  a  meeting  of  the  Executive 
Committee,  held  at  the  close  of 
the  monthly  meeting,  the  officers 
of  this  society  expressed  their  sin- 
cere desire  that  you  should  be 
most  earnestly  urged  to  reconsider 
the  decision  so  unlooked  for  and 
deeply  regretted  by  them,  of  se- 
vering your  relation  to  the  society, 
and  withdrawing  from  the  posi- 
tion so  efficiently  filled  by  yourself 
during  the  past  few  years.  Will 
you  have  the  kindness  to  com- 
municate to  me  as  early  as  possible 
the  result  of  this  request,  which 
we  trust  will  be  favorable. 

''In  behalf  of  the  Executive 
(/ommittee, 

8.  A.  Booth,  Sec'y,'^ 

Mr.  Thrasher  decided  to  con- 
tinue in  his  work  as  superintend- 
ent, without  salary,  if  an  assistant 
could  be  procured  who  would  at- 
tend to  the  details  of  the  work. 
In  the  meantime  his  health  im- 
proved, and  the  seamen  needing 
the  attention  as  always,  he  again 
took  charge  of  the  work  in  all  its 
departments,  resuming  his  posi- 
tion September  1st,  1883,  and 
never  was  the  work  more  called 
for  or  the  outlook  more  hopeful 
than  at  the  present  time,     rrob- 


ably  but  few  people  understand 
the  value  of  Christian  work  for 
the  sailors.  Noble,  generous, 
brave-hearted  men  they  are!  their 
very  generosity  and  big-hearted- 
ness  carrying  them  into  all  kindi* 
of  reckless,  extravagant  amuse- 
ments on  shore  after  the  toil,  mo- 
notony and  privation  of  the  voy- 
age. Long  weeks  and  months 
they  sometimes  are  away  from 
home  and  humanizing  society: 
thrown  more  than  often  among 
the  degrading  influences  of  heath- 
en and  lawless  nations,  who  can 
wonder  that  they  drift  away  from 
the  early  home  training,  which  in 
the  case"  of  many  has  been  careful 
and  prayerful!  "No  class  of  men 
need  the  Gospel  more  than  they 
do,  or  appreciate  it  more  when 
they  have  it.  It  turns  their  reck- 
less" daring  into  true  bravery  and 
courage  in  time  of  peril,  and  the 
warm,  generous  impulses  which 
made  him  a  jolly  good  fellow  and 
a  spendthrift,  make  him  a  lover 
of  mankind  and  a  giver  of  the 
great  good  he  has  himself  receiv- 
ed. And  how  far  his  good  in- 
fluence extends!  To  every  country 
and  every  clime,  wherever  a  shij) 
can  sail,  so  far  can  he  carrv  the 
(iospel  of  our  Lord*  Jesus  Clirist! 

If  our  good  people  could  hear 
the  heartfelt  testimonies  given 
from  time  to  time  at  Mr.  Thrash- 
er's meetings,  or  read  the  letters 
he  is  constantly  receiving  from 
men  who  have  been  benefated  for 
time  and  eternity,  they  would 
surely  appreciate  this  splendid 
work",  which  is  becoming  better 
known  every  day. 

As  a  matter  of  local  interest, 
nothing  appeals  more  to  the  gen- 
erosity of  our  citizens  than  this 
work.  The  Custom  House  report 
for  one  year  shows  that  6,551  ves- 
sels entered  this  harbor.  The 
value  of    the    merchandise   they 
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CHrried  was  nearly  1171,000.000. 
The  number  of  men  who  yearly 
oome  to  our  port,  manning  these 
vessels,  is  from  18,000  to  20,000; 
besides  the  men  regularly  employ- 
ed upon  our  steamboats,  and  it  is 
lifad  that  to  preach  the  Gospel 
to  these  thousands,  besides  caring 
for  them  in  other  ways,  costs  less 
than  twelve  hundred  dollars  a  year. 
Every  one  must  see  then  that 
among  all  our  charities  this  ap- 
peals with  the  greatest  force  to 
those  who  rejoice  in  doing  good. 


Contributions  may  be  sent  to  the 
Treasurer,  Mrs.  Luman  Cowles, 
or  to  any  member  of  the  Advisorv 
Committee,  who  are: — Judge  IIol- 
lister,  F.  W.  Pardee,  and  Henr}^ 
Ailing,  or  a  letter  to  the  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Seamen's  Bethel 
will  receive  attention. 

The  services  at  the  Bethel,  92 
AVater  street  are  held:  Sunday,  at 
3]).  m..  Thursday,  at  8  p.  m.; 
and  a  temperance  meeting  Sunday 
or  Friday  evening.  All  are  cor- 
dially invited. 


THE  FIRST  OCEAN  STEAMER. 

EXPLOITS   OF   THE   SAVAXXAH,    AKJ)    HER    RECEPTION'    IX    EX(4LAXI) 
SIXTY-TWO    YEARS     AGO. 


The  Savannah  was  the  first  ocean 
5<teamslnp,  and  she  first  crossed 
the  water  in  1819.  This  vessel — 
pronounced  a  myth  l)y  Mr.  Wood- 
croft  in  his  work  on  '*  Steam  Nav- 
igation," and  regarding  which  the 
London  Illusf  rated  Times  for  Jan- 
lury  16th,  1858,  gays,  it  'Ms  forced 
into  the  belief  it  was  a  mere  after- 
thought of  the  Americans,"  and 
claiming  that  the  Roh  Roy,  a  Brit- 
ish steam  packet  between  Glasgow 
and  Belfast,  was  *^^he  first  sea-going 
steamer — can  easily  be  shown  was 
no  myth,  but  a  bona  fide  sea-going 
steamer,  and  that  by  the  aid  of 
sails  and  steam  she  ma(Jo  the  pass- 
age from  New  York  to  Liverpool 
in  twentv-five  davs,  in  1819. 

In  Turner's  ""^Book  of  Dates," 
a  large  8vo.  volume  published  by 
Blackwood,  London,  it  is  recorded, 
''June  15,  1819,  arrival,  at  Liver- 
pool, the  steamship  Savannah,  the 
first  passage  across  the  Atlantic  by 
steam." 

The  Savannah  was  built  at  Cor- 
lear's  Hook,  ^ew  York,  by  Crock- 
er &  Fickett.  She  was  380  tons 
burden  and  was  launched  on  the 
52nd  of  August,  1818,  and  built 


to  ply  between  Xew  York  and 
Liverpool  as  a  sailing  packet. 
About  the  time  of  her  launch 
Captain  Moses  Rogers,  then  of  Sa- 
vannah, Georgia,  suggested  to 
Messrs.  Dunning,  Scarborough,  (). 
Sturges,  B.  Burroughs,  J.  P.  Hen- 
ry, Berna  McKinna,  and  others  of 
that  city,  the  idea  of  constructing 
a  steamer  for  jdying  between  Sa- 
vannah and  Liver]>ool.  They  ac- 
cordingly purchased  this  ship,  just 
launched  at  Corlear's  Hook,  and 
well  adapted  for  the  purpose,  and 
named  her  the  Savannah,  Tbey 
allowed  the  rigging  and  other  ap- 
purtenances for  sailing  to  remain, 
and  supplied  her  with  machinery 
and  paddle  wheels,  the  latter  con- 
structed to  fold  up  like  a  fan,  and 
laid  upon  the  deck  when  not  in 
use,  her  shaft  having  also  a  joint 
for  that  purpose.  The  wheel  house 
was  made  of  canvas  extended  on 
an  iron  rim.  She  made  a  trial 
voyage  to  Savannah  in  April,  1819, 
and  arrived  there  from  New  York 
in  seven  days,  after  a  boisterous 
passage,  during  which  she  had  sev- 
eral times  to  take  in  her  wheels 
and  rely  upon  her  sails. 
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This  trial  trip  left  no  doubt 
that  the  Savannah  would  success- 
fully jiccomplish  the  object  for 
which  she  was  purchased,  and  she 
sailed  from  Savannah  for  Liver- 
pool, May  26th,  1819.  The  New 
York  papers  of  the  2nd  of  June 
notice  ner  having  been  spoken  at 
sea,  all  well.  The  log  book  of  the 
PlafOy  which  arrived  at  Baltimore 
from  Bremen,  contains  the  follow- 
ing passage: — **June  2nd,  1819; 
clear  weatner,  smooth  sea,  latitude 
42^,  longitude  50°.  Spoke  and 
passed  the  elegant  steamship,  eight 
days  out  from  Savannah  to  Peters- 
burg, by  way  of  Liverpool.  She 
passed  us  at  a  rate  of  nine  or  ten 
knots,  and  the  Captain  informed 
us  she  worked  remarkably  well, 
and  the  greatest  compliment  we 
could  bestow  was  to  give  her  three 
cheers,  as  the  hapj)iest  effort  of 
mechanical  genius  that  ever  aj)- 
peared  on  the  Western  ocean.  ^' 

Niles'  New  York  Register,  for 
the  21st  of  August,  contains  the 
following  paragraph  italicised  at 
the  head  of  its  column  of  foreign 
news: — **The  steamship  Savan- 
nah, Captaiu  Moses  Rogers,  the 
first  that  ever  crossed  the  Atlantic, 
arrived  at  Liverpool  in  twenty- five 
days  from  Savannah,  all  well,  to 
the  great  astonishment  of  the  ])eo- 
ple  of  that  place.  She  worked  her 
engine  eighteen  days. "  It  is  stated 
that  on  the  Savamiah\H  approach 
to  Liverpool  with  sails  furled  and 
American  colors  flying,  the  piers 
were  thronged  by  thousands,  who 
greeted  her  arrival  with  the  most 
vociferous  cheers,  and  before  she 
anchored  her  decks  were  so  crowd- 
ed that  it  was  with  the  greatest 
difficulty  the  crew  could  move 
about  in  the  performance  of  their 
duty. 

The  next  record  of  her  move- 
ments is  that  she  sailed  in  August 
for  St.  Petersburg,  passing  Elsin- 


ore  on  the  13th,  and  that  the 
British  **  wisely  supposed  her  visit 
to  be  somehow  connected  with  the 
ambitious  views  of  the  United 
States." 

She  returned  to  Savannah  in  No- 
vember, 1819,  after  a  passage  of 
53  days  from  St.  Petersburg  via 
Copenhagen  and  Arendahl  in  Nor- 
way, all  well;  in  the  language  of 
Captain  Rogers, — **  with  neither  a 
screw,  or  bolt,  or  rope  yam  parted, 
though  she  encountered  a  very 
heavy  gale  in  the  North  Sea." 
She  left  Savannah  for  Washington 
on  the  4th  of  November,  and  lost 
her  boats  off  Cape  Hatteras. 

But  for  the  war  of  1812  the  Sa- 
vannah would  have  been  antici- 
pated in  her  ocean  vovage  by  a 
larger  and  superior  vessel,  built  by 
a  company  for  the  Russian  Grov- 
ernment.  This  vessel,  th^  Em- 
peror Alexander,  was  nearly  ready 
for  sea  when  her  departure  was 
prevented  by  the  declaration  of 
war,  in  June,  1812.  LTnder  the 
name  of  the  Connecticut  she  was 
knoAvn  upon  the  waters  of  Long 
Island  Sound,  and  later  in  her  his- 
tory was  a  weekly  packet  between 
Portland,  Maine,  and  Boston, 
Mass. 

Captain  Stevens  Rogers,  under 
date  of  New  London,  Conn.,  May 
2nd,  1856,  swears  that  he  is  aged 
G8  years;  that  he  was  sailing  mas- 
ter of  the-  steamer  Savannah  on 
her  trip  to  Liverpool,  Copenhagen, 
St.  Petersburg,  etc.     lie  says:— 

*'  We  sailed  from  Savannah  for 
Liverpool  on  the  26th  of  May, 
1819.  Moses  Rogers,  my  brother- 
in-law,  was  master  and  engineer. 
I  was  sailing  master,  ana  Mr. 
Blackman  was  third  officer.  Wfr 
made  the  port  of  Livei^pool  twenty- 
two  days  after  leaving  Savannah, 
fourteen  of  the  twenty-two  under 
steam.  The  only  reason  why  the 
whole  voyage  was  not  performed 
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by  steam  was  the  fear  of  the  fuel 
giving  out.  Off  Cape  Clear  the 
Admiral  at  Cork  dispatched  a  ship 
to  our  relief,  supposing  we  were 
on  fire.  At  Liverpool  we  caused 
a  great  deal  of  excitement,  and 
some  suspicion  as  having  some  de- 
sign to  release  Napoleon  from  St. 
Helena.  From  Liverpool  we  pro- 
ceeded to  Copenhagen,  and  from 
thence  to  Stockholm.  At  both 
places  she  excited  great  curiosity; 
at  the  latter  place  she  was  visited 
by  the  royal  familv,  Mr.  Hughes 
(our  Minister)  and  Lord  Lyndock. 
Ijord  L.  went  with  us  to  St.  Peters- 
burg. On  the  passage  he  desired 
as  to  bring  the  vessel  from  steam 
to  canvas.  He  held  his  watch  and 
noted  the  time,  fifteen  minutes. 
So  delighted  was  he  that  he  ex- 
claimed : — *  I  blame  no  man  born 
in  the  United  States  for  being 
proud  of  his  country;  and  were  I 
a  young  man  Fd  go  there  myself.' 
The  Emperor  of  Russia  came  on 
board  at  Cronstadt,  and  was  much 
pleased  with  the  vessel,  and  pre- 
sented Capt.  Rogers  with  two  iron 
chairs,  one  of  which  is  now  in  the 
garden  of  Mr.  Dunning,  at  Savan- 
nah."— American  Ship, 

"  No  More  Sea." 
St.  John  in  Revelation  xxi.  1, 
says  that  he  "  saw  a  new  heaven 
and  a  new  earth,  for  the  first 
heaven  and  the  first  earth  were 
passed  away,  and  that  there  was 
no  more  sea, "  It  has  been  some- 
what difficult  to  explain  the  latter 
part  of  this  passage. 

A  very  probable  explanation 
arises  from  the  peculiar  situation 
of  the  aged  apostle  at  the  time 
this  recoil  was  penned.  He  had 
been  banished  to  the  isle  of  Pat- 
mos,  and  was  then  living  amidst 
the  solitude  and  desolateness  of 


his  banishment.  The  mighty  sea 
rolled  at  his  feet.  It  was  this  sea 
which  lay  between  him  and  the 
home  where  his  affections  were 
centered,  where  his  labors  for  his 
divine  Master  had  been  performed, 
and  his  victories  for  Him  achieved, 
and  to  which  his  thoughts  con- 
stantly turned.  No  wonder  that 
as  he  reflected  on  his  banishment, 
the  separating  sea,  and  the  far  off 
home,  his  thoughts  dwelt  on  the 
^*  new  heaven  and  the  new  earth," 
remembering  with  joy  that  there 
would  be  no  partings,  no  sunder- 
ing of  fond  ties,  no  seas  of  separa- 
tion there,  to  withhold  him  from 
the  objects  of  his  affection  and  de- 
sire. 

But  does  not  this  language  seem 
also  prophetic  in  a  literal  sense? 
Does  not  the  allusion  suggest  the 
possible  great  changes  in  the  struc- 
ture of  this  globe,  by  which  in  its 
history,  or  in  its  reconstructed 
state,  there  shall  literally  be  "no 
sea." 

It  appears  to  be  a  theory  sup- 
ported by  the  investigations  of  the 
geologist,  that  amidst  the  eleva- 
tions and  depressions  going  on  in 
the  surface  of  the  earth,  the  eleva- 
tions are  gradually  gaining  upon 
the  depressions,  and  that  the  sea 
is  slowly  disappearing.  If  this 
theory  is  correct,  and  the  present 
tendency  in  such  processes  of  na- 
ture continues,  may  not  the  time 
come  in  the  history  of  this  globe 
when  the-sea  will  literally  cease  to 
exist,  and  the  whole  earth  be  oc- 
cupied by  man,  or  by  the  redeemed 
of  the  Lord,  and  the  *^  whole  earth 
filled  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord"? 
And  may  not  this  be  one  of  those 
many  passages  in  the  sacred  Word, 
which,  by  stating  scientific  facts 
far  beyond  the  knowledge  of  the 
sacred"  penman,  or  of  the  age  in 
which  he  lived,  prove  that  the 
revelation  made  comes  from  God? 
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For  the  Sailors'  Magazine, 

MY   VISITORS  FROM  HEAVEN. 

Written  for  an  Orphan  Cotmn  at  North  Tarry  town,  X.  K, 

BY  EKV.  EDWARD  HOPPER,  D.  D. 

The  shadows  of  my  dear  departed  ones 
Do  come  to  me  within  my  lonely  room : 

They  sit  Aith  me,  while  swift  the  hour-glass  runs 
Its  hours, — those  silent  footsteps  towards  the  tomb. 

They  speak  to  me ;  and  Thave  ears  to  hear. 
But  cannot  liear  them  speak  with  their  old  voice, 

But  as  the  soul  hears  words  of  hi  ly  cheer, 
So  do  I  hear  them  speaking,  and  rejoice. 

They  lead  me  forth,  from  present  place  and  wo. 
Along  the  pathway  to  the  dear  bright  past, 

To  that  loved  home  where  we  dwelt  long  ago. 
Among  the  joys  which  could  not  always  last. 

And  here  we  are  again! — in  this  dear  place, — 
We  all:  we  meet,  and  greet  each  other,  once  again. 

But  oh  I  I  cannot  clasp  them,  and  embrace, 
And  kiss  them  with  my  lips,  as  I  kissed  then. 

Acroes  the  street  the  church  stands  bright,  to-day, — 
The  open  door  to  their  celestial  home, — 

Through  which  they  passed; — Oh,  is  it  far  away? 

'*  Not  far  !  "  they  whisper;  and  they  bid  me, — ^*Come  !  " 

My  brother,  only  brother  Charles,  so  young,  so  bright 
With  hope,  and  that  which  made  his  hope  so  strong, — 

His  sun  went  down  ere  it  had  reached  its  height, 
11  is  youthful  voice  was  tuned  to  angels'  song. 

My  father,  purified  by  suffering  years. 
Succumbed  at  last,  and,  yielding  in  the  strife, 

With  sudden  bound,  passed  from  this  world  of  tears 
To  join  the  son  he  loved  as  his  own  life. 

And  last,  my  mother!  Oh,  my  mother,  dear! 

How  could  I  live  and  have  thee  far  away ! 
Thou  art  not  far  away,  but  always  near, — 

Within  my  heart,  my  mother!  night  and  day. 

They  joined  their  loved  ones,  with  the  sweet  *^All  hail  /  " 
Who  passed  from  the  old  homestead,  high  and  fair. 

Which  overlooked  the  river  and  the  vail, 
To  Home  beyond;  and  now  they  all  are  there. 

Both  there  and  here  !    Do  I  not  know,  and  see. 
And  feel  them  by  me,  while  I  watch  and  wait? 

And  they  are  waiting  too, — they  wait  for  me, 
Till  He  shall  call,  who  keeps  the  Homestead  Gate! 
November,  1883. 
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On  Alcohol. 

I  am  aware  there  is  a  prejudice 
against  any  man  engaged  in  the 
manufacture  of  alcohol.  I  believe 
from  the  time  it  issues  from  the 
coiled  and  poisonous  worm  in  the 
distillery  until  it  empties  into  the 
hell  of  death,  that  it  is  demoraliz- 
ing to  everybody  that  touches  it, 
from  the  source  to  where  it  ends. 
1  do  not  believe  that  anybody 
can  contemi)late  the  subject  with- 
*out  being  prejudiced  against  the 
crime.  All  they  have  to  do  is  to 
think  of  the  wrecks  on  either  side 
of  the  stream  of  death,  of  the  sui- 
cides, of  the  insanity,  of  the  pov- 
erty, of  the  destruction,  of  the  lit- 
tle children  tugging  at  the  breast, 
of  weeping  and  despairing  wives 
asking  for  bread,  of  the  man  strug- 
gling with  imaginary  seq)ent8  pro- 
duced by  this  devilish  thing  ;  and 
when  you  think  of  the  jail,  of  the 
almshouses,  of  the  asylums,  of  the 
prisons,  and  of  the  scaffolds,  on 
either  bank,  I  do  not  wonder  that 
ever)^  thoughtful  man  is  prejudic- 
ed against  this  vile  stuff  called  al- 
cohol. 

Intemperance  cuts  down  youth 
in  its  vigor,  and  maahood  in  its 
strength,  and  age  in  its  weakness. 
It  breaks  the  father's  heart,  be- 
reaves the  doting  mother,  extin- 
guishes natural  affection,  erases 
conjugal  love,  blots  out  filial  at- 
tachment, blights  parental  hope, 
aud  brings  down  mourning  age  in 
sorrow  to  the  grave.  It  produces 
weakness,  not  strength  ;  sickness, 
not  health ;  death,  not  life.  It 
makes  wives  widows,  children  or- 
phans, fathers  fiends,  and  all  of 
them  paupers  and  beggars.  It 
feeds  rheumatism,  nurses  gout, 
welcomes  epidemics,  invites  chol- 
era, imports  pestilence,  and  em- 
braces consumption.  It  covers 
the  land  with  idleness,  poverty, 
disease  and  crime.     It  fills  your 


jails,  supplies  almshouses,  and  de- 
mands your  asylums.  It  engen- 
ders controversies,  fosters  quarrels 
and  cherishes  riots.  It  crowds 
your  penitentiaries,  and  furnishes 
the  victims  for  the  scaffolds.  It 
is  the  life-blood  of  the  gambler, 
the  aliment  of  the  counterfeiter, 
the  prop  of  the  highwayman,  and 
the  support  of  the  midnight  in- 
cendiary. It  countenances  the 
liar,  respects  the  thief,  and  es- 
teems the  blasphemer.  It  violates 
obligation,  reverences  fraud,  and 
honors  infamy.  It  defames  be- 
nevolence, hates  love,  scorns  vir- 
tue, and  slanders  innocence.  It 
incites  the  father  to  butcher  his 
helpless  offspring,  helps  the  hus- 
band to  massacre  his  wife,  and  aids 
the  child  to  grind  the  parricidal 
axe.  I^  burns  uj)  man  and  con- 
sumes woman,  detests  life,  curses 
God,  and  despises  heaven.  It  sub- 
borns  witnesses,  nurses  perjury, 
defiles  the  jury-box,  and  stains 
the  judicial  ermine.  It  bribes  vo- 
ters, disqualifies  votes,  corrupts 
elections,  pollutes  our  institutions, 
and  endangers  our  government. 
It  degrades  the  citizen,  debases 
the  legislator,  dishonors  the  states- 
man, and  disarms  the  patriot.  It 
brings  shame,  not  honor ;  terror, 
not  safety ;  despair,  not  hope ; 
misery,  not  happiness.  And  with 
the  malevolence  of  a  fiend,  it  calm- 
ly surveys  its  frightful  desolations; 
and,  insatiate  with  havoc,  it  poi- 
sons felicity,  kills  peace,  ruins 
morals,  blights  confidence,  slays 
reputation,  and  wipes  out  nation- 
al honor,  then  curses  the  world 
and  laughs  at  its  ruin. 

It  does  all  that  and  more.  It 
murders  the  soul.  It  is  the  sum 
of  all  villanies ;  the  father  of  all 
crimes  ;  the  mother  of  all  abomi- 
nations :  the  curse  of  curses ;  the 
DeviFs  best  friend,  and  God's  worst 
enemy. — Robert  O,  IngersoU,  be- 
fore the  Supreme  Court  of  Illinois. 
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The  Scripture  Roll  at  Sea. 

My  Dear  Sir : — I  must  ask  your 
pardon  for  my  apparent  indiffer- 
ence to  vour  kindness  in  not  long 
before  this  acknowledging  the  let- 
ter enclosed  in  the  grant  of  *'  Sea- 
men's Eolls/'  etc.,  you  so  kindly 
sent  me.  This  was  the  cause  :  the 
parcel  was  placed  on  a  shelf,  and 
only  partially  opened,  sufficient  to 
take  out  as  required,  so  that  it  was 
only  to-day  your  letter  of  Novem- 
ber 4th,  1882,  came  to  hand,  and 
which  I  hasten  to  acknowledge. 
One  good  thing,,  however,  has  hap- 
pened by  the  delay.  It  has  given 
time  for  vour  labor  of  love  to  bring 
forth  fruit.  Visiting  a  collier  brig, 
where  one  of  the  seamen's  rolls 
hang  in  the  cabin,  the  captain 
said  to  me,  *'  you  see  the  roll  you 
gave  us  last  voyage,  Mr.  C,  they're 
grand  things,  sir.  I  fully  expected 
going  home  last  time,  when  we 
were  caught  with  that  awful  gale, 
that  we  had  seen  all  our  days, — the 
ship  was  on  her  beam-ends,  the 
coals  having  shifted,  and  the  boats 
were  smashed  to  pieces,  and  night 
coming  on.  Going  below  for  a 
few  minutes,  my  eve  rested  on  the 
text  for  the  day  "(Sth),  **God  is 
our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very 
present  help  in  trouble,"  etc.,'  and 
he  repeated  it  through.  '  Do  you 
know,  sir,  it  came  to  me  like  an 
angel's  voice,  and  I  seemed  to  feel 
sure  that  the  Lord  would  spare  us 
somehow.  And  when  I  went  on 
deck  again  I  said,  *  keep  a  good 
heart,  my  lads,  God  is  as  good  as 
His  word.  He  will  pull  us  through 
this  trouble  if  we  will  only  trust 
him.'  After  this  we  set  a  handful 
of  canvas,  and  got  her  on  the 
other  tack,  and  the  wind  fairly 
blew  her  upright ;  then  we  soun- 
ded the  pump,  and  there  was  5  ft. 
6  in.  of  water  in  the  hold.  We 
must  now   pump,    lads,   for  our 


lives,  I  said,  or  she'll  sink  under 
us,  poor  thing — God  is  good.  And 
to  my  astonishment  I  repeated  the 
whole  text  to  them,  but  I  don't 
recollect  learning  it.  Then  httle 
Bill  said,  '^  Let  us  strike  up  *Pull 
for  the  shore,  brother,'"  and  so 
they  did  ;  they  pumped  and  sung 
one  hymn  after  another  from  five 
p.m.  till  eight  o'clock  next  morn- 
ing, when  we  sighted  a  Lowestoft 
lugger-fishing  boat.  I  hoisted  the 
Union  down,  and  he  was  soon 
alongside  in  his  boat.  This  gave* 
my  crew  fresh  heart,  and  again  we 
went  to  the  pumps,  singing  San- 
key's  hymns.  This  extra  help  al- 
lowed two  and  two  to  go  below  and 
get  a  pint  of  coffee  and  a  bite  to 
eat,  and  they  sorely  needed  it,  sir 
— wet  through,  and  chaffed  raw 
under  the  arms  with  pumping  for 
thirteen  hours.  And  while  ye're 
feeding,  lads,  keep  your  eye  on  the 
text ;  and  I  believe  they  did,  and 
got  fresh  comfort  and  strength 
from  it,  etc.  It's  a  grand  thing, 
sir,  to  have  the  Word  of  God 
a-s taring  ye  in  the  face  at  any 
time,  but  especially  so  in  a  time 
like  that.'  This  is  one  simple  in- 
tance  of  the  power  of  the  Word. 
There  are  others  I  could  give  you 
if  at  any  time  required. — 1  remain, 
dear  sir,  yours  most  respectfully, 
M.  J.  C." — Chart  and  Coinpass, 
August,  1S8S. 


The  Archbishop  of  Canter- 
bury and  a  French  Sailor. 

**  Some  time  ago,"  said  the 
Archbishop,  in  an  address  before 
the  British  and  Foreign  Bible  So- 
ciety, last  May,  in  London,  Eng., 
'*  I  was  staying  in  a  French  village, 
and  made  acquaintance  with  an 
old  sailor  He  was  plainly  a  devout 
Roman  Catholic,  though  I  never 
spoke  to  him  about  it,  but  when 
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the  time  of  my  going  away  came 
near,  he  asked  me  whether  1  would 
leave  him  some  remembrance  of 
my  little  chats  with  him.  He  said 
ina  way  that  rather  startled  me, 
though  I  am  not  very  sure  that  he 
did  not  do  it  rather  to  please  me, 
*Will  you  give  me  a  French  Bi- 
ble? '  I  said,  ^  Have  you  not  got 
one?'  *No,'  he  said,  *I  never 
had  one.'  There  was  plenty  of 
time,  and  1  thought  I  migfit  bo 
doing  him  much  real  service,  in 
case  he  was  asking  for  it  to  flatter 
me,  if  I  were  to  wait  a  bit  and  let 
him  ask  once  or  twice.  I  then 
wrote  to  England  for  a  French 
Bible.  The  time  of  my  going  away 
was  very  near.     I  was  surprised  at 


what  he  did;  he  took  hold  of  my 
hand,  and  he  buried  the  Bible  in 
his  blue  shirt  so  that  no  one  could 
see  that  he  had  it.  I  said,  *  What 
are  you  going  to  do  with  it? '  and 
he  said,  *  I  shall  read  it  to  my  chil- 
dren.' I  said,  *  Do  you  gather  your 
children  together  every  night  be- 
fore going  to  bed?'  *  Y^es,'  he  said, 
*  before  going  to  bed  they  come 
every  night  around  the  table,  and 
I  say  prayers  for  them,  but  now  1 
shall  be  able  to  read  to  them  a 
little     bit     out     of     this    book.' 

S Cheers.)  Can  any  one  urge  that 
should  have  had  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, a  right  to  withdraw 
from  that  man  that  book?" 
(Cheers.) 


WORK  AMONG-   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Labrador  Coast,  N.  A. 

ESQUIJIAUX    BAY   AXD   BONNE  E8PERANCE 
HABBOB. 

Rev.  George  Roger,  sailor-missionary, 
writing  October  15th,  '88,  reports: — 

**0n  our  arrival  here  from  England  in 
1882,  we  soon  found  ourselves  in  our 
winter  station  in  Esquimaux  Bay  where 
about  sixty  souls  resided.  There,  during 
a  long  and  severe  winter  (1882-3),  religious 
services  were  regularly  conducted,  and 
were  well  attended  by  people  living  in 
oar  own  settlement.  We  had,  also,  gen- 
erally, representatives  from  other  settle- 
ments. We  cannot  say  that  we  had  many 
con veri  ions,  yet  we  do  believe  that  God 
was  in  our  midst,  strengthening  and  con- 
firming His  own  in  the  faith  and  gradu- 
ally leading  others  into  the  glorious  light 
and  liberty  of  the  children  of  God.  In 
many  difficulties  we  tried  to  extend  our 
influence  to  other  settlements  near  us,  as 
well  as  to  settlements  far  along  the  coast, 
by  visiting  from  house  to  house,  by  the 
distribution  of  religious  papers,  and  by 
holding  meetings  where    a    few  houses 


were  near  each  other.  In  our  own  settle- 
ment a  day  school  was  regularly  kept  for 
children.  This  branch  of  the  work  was 
conducteil  by  Miss  Corbie,  who  endeavor- 
ed to  help  the  children  spiritually  as  well 
as  intellectually.  Weekly  meetings  were 
conducted  by  Mrs.  Roger,  for  women. 
The  greater  number  of  those  attending 
took  part,  by  leading  in  prayer. 

At  Bonne  Esperance. 

**In  the  beginning  of  summer  (1883) 
as  fishing  was  likely  to  be  a  failure,  fish- 
ermen were  much  disheartened  and  moved 
about  from  place  to  place,  consequently 
they  were  not  easy  to  be  reached  so  as  to 
benefit  them.  However,  people  about  us 
and  such  as  come  to  our  harbor,  in  ves- 
sels, generally  met  with  us.  As  the  sum- 
mer wore  on,  fishing  became  better:  then 
more  vessels  were  anchored  in  our  harbor, 
so  that  on  Sundays  our  little  church, 
which  holds  about'  two  hundred  people, 
was  filled.  Some  of  the  fishermen  took 
part  with  much  spirit  in  leading  devo- 
tions in  our  prayer  meetings. 

**  Vessels  in  narbor  have  been  visited 
weekly,  when  papers  for  Sunday  reading 
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have  been  left  on  each,  and  they  were  re- 
ceived with  thankfulness.  Often  when 
thus  visiting  vessels  we  had  opportunities 
to  speak  a  word  for  the  Master.  Not 
only  have  we  tried  to  benefit  fishermen 
spiritually,  but  also  in  cases  of  sickness 
have  rendered  what  help  we  could  by  ad- 
vice and  medicines  which  we  keep  in 
store  for  that  purpose. 

*' Other  ports  than  our  own  have  also 
been  visited  by  us,  where  meetings  have 
l)een  held,  visitations  made,  and  papers, 
etc.,  given  away.  We  believe  that  there 
is  much  need  of  mission  work  being 
carried  on  here.  Although  during  the 
winter  the  people  are  few  and  far  between, 
yet  hundreds  can  be  reached  during  the 
winter  season,  and  thousands  during  the 
summer  when  fishing  is  going  on,—  who 
would  otherwise  be  left  nearly  altogether 
without  religious  teachers.  We  wish  to 
reach  as  many  as  possible  during  both 
summer  and  winter.  So  we  would  be 
glad  to  be  remembered*  in  prayer  by 
Christian  friends." 


Sweden. 


HELSINGBORG. 


In  July,  August  and  September,  1888, 
Kev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt  labored  among 
seamen  and  preached  in  the  vicinity  of 
II.,  twice  each  Sabbath,  and  twice  in 
every  week,  beside.     He  writes : — 

**A  young  man  who  some  weeks  ago 
was  a  swearer  and  drunkard  lately  came 
to  our  meetings  and  confesses  now  that 
he  has  peace  in  believing  in  Jesus,  and 
wishes  t-o  be  His  true  disciple. — A  sailor 
on  a  Danish  vessel  told  nie  that  he  had 
been  converted,  but  had  gone  bacl;  to  the 
world.  1  showed  him  to  Jesus.  He  con- 
fessed himself  unhappy.  May  the  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  him! — Several  seamen 
whom  I  have  met  have  been  very  joyful 
in  their  faith  in  Jesus  who  seeks  the  lost 
sheep  among  them. — In  RSa  I  was  in- 
vited to  visit  an  old  fisherman,  aged 
eighty-two  years.  He  was  very  weak  but 
anxious  for  his  soul's  salvation,  and  re- 
ceived with  great  thankfulness  the  glad 
message  of  God's  gospel  to  poor  sinners. 
His  aged  wife  was  also  anxious  for  her 
soul,  and  declared  that  she  would  come 
to  the  Savior." 


Mr.  E.  Eriksson,  in  the  third  quarter 
of  this  year,  continued  his  work  for  sail- 
ors, preaching  at  Sundswall,  in  chapels 
and  mission  houses  near  the  harbor.  One 
of  his  interesting  cases  was  that  of  a  free- 
thinking  mate  who  after  conference  witL 
the  missionary  declared  that  now  he  would 
**  believe  and  follow  Jesus."  At  Htldiks- 
wall  and  Soderhamm  the  Lord  blessed  His 
word  in  religious  meetings,  men  wept 
over  their  sins,  and  began  to  follow  Christ. 
At  Skutskar  he  met  a  Norwegian  Chris- 
tian captain,  and  held  meetings  on  his 
vessel,  at  which  both  the  mate  and  car- 
penter of  the  ship  became  disciples  of 
Jesus,  which  deeply  moved  several  ungod- 
ly ship-captains  who  were  present. 

ISLAND   OF   GOTHLAND. 

In  transmitting  his  last  report,  the  ven- 
erable John  Lindelius,  now  for  more 
than  twenty-five  years  in  our  service,  after 
recounting  his  perseverance  in  Christian 
labor  for  seamen  during  the  past  summer, 
and  saying  how  his  mingling  with  Chris- 
tian sailors  has  rejoiced  his  heart,  adds:— 
'*  And  now  may  the  blessing  of  the  Lord 
rest  upon  our  dear  Society,  and  upon 
their  work !  I  cannot  do  much  but  I  will 
continually  pray  for  you,  and  labor  as 
much  as  I  am  able,  and  as  God  grants 
me  for  His  kingdom  among  the  sailors." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

The  Jubilee  (fiftieth  anniversary)  of  tho 
Sailors'  Bethel,  Rev,  S.  C.  Damon,  D.  D., 
chaplain,  was  to  occur  November  28th, 
and  the  Dr.  expected  to  prepare  for  it  a 
special  discourse. 


Chili.  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

Kev.  Frank  Thompson,  newly  ap- 
pointed chaplain  to  this  port  expects  to 
sail  from  New  York,  for  his  field  of  labor. 
Dec.  10th. 
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At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

BROOKLYN    U.    8.  NAVY    YARD. 

The  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  Ameei- 
CAX  Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  its 
meeting  October  3l8t.  1883,  re-appointed 
Its  its  chaplain,  with  his  fleid  of  labor  at 
this  Yard,  Rev.  E.  N.  Crane,  formerly 
in  its  service,  during  a  sixteen  years*  term 
of  labor  at  the  port  of  Norfolk,  Va.  Rev. 
Mr.  Crane  began  his  work  promptly  on 
the  first  Sabbath  of  last  month,  and  is  al- 
ready cheered  by  helpful  and  promising 
cooperation  from  the  authorities  of  the 
Yard,  and  from  Christians  in  Brooklyn 
who  for  years  past  have  aided  in  efforts 
for  the  good  of  seamen.  It  is  matter  for 
llianksgiving  that  a  man  with  such  a 
record  takes  up  the  work  in  Brooklyn 
laid  down  a  year  ago  by  the  departed 
Williams. 

stapleton,  s.  i. 
Mrs.  E.  a.  Brinckerhoff,  of  Engle- 
wood,   N.   J.,    has,    with    characteristic 


generosity  provided  the  l)eautiful  organ 
needed  in  the  chapel  services  conducted 
by  Rev.  Dr.  Kip,  who  officiates  every 
Sabbath  at  the  Government  Hospital. 
The  want  of  this  instrument  was  men- 
lioiied  in  our  last  Magazine,  and  the 
donor  has  by  this  gift  greatly  contributed 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  sick  sailors,  to 
whom  the  resident  chaplain  most  satis- 
factorily ministers. 


Lousiana. 

new  ORLEANS. 

Rev.  L.  II.  Pease,  seamen's  chaplain, 
hitherto  in  the  service  of  this  Society  has 
lately  returned  to  this  port,  and  writes 
us: — **The  affairs  of  the  Bethel  never 
seemed  to  be  in  a  more  hopeful  or  en- 
couraging condition  than  at  present. 
I  am  looking  to  God  for  a  great  blessing 
the  coming  season, — and  saying. — **My 
soul!  wait  thou  only  upon  God!  " 


Obituary. 

REAR  ADMIRAL  STEPHEN  DECATl'R  TRENfll- 
ARD,   U.  S.  N. 

The  .V.  }'.  riprald  of  Xovemljer  l«th, 
says : — 

"  Rear  Admiral  Stephen  I).  Trenchard, 
of  the  United  States  Navy,  who  was  plac- 
ed on  the  retired  list  in  July,  1880,  died 
yesterday  at  his  residence  in  this  city, 
lie  was  bom  in  New  York  on  July  10th, 
1818,  and  entered  the  Navy  in  1884. 
After  service  in  a  receiving  ship  and  at 
tbe  Naval  School  in  Philadelphia  he  was 
promoted  to  passed  midshipman  in  1840. 
He  then  joined  the  sloop  Preble,  of  the 
West  India  squadrcn,  and  was  attached 
to  her  until  1844,  when  he  was  ordered  to 
the  sloop  Fairfield  of  the  home  squadron. 
Re  was  commissioned  as  lieutenant  in 
1847,  and  served  afterward  on  the  coast 
survey,  the  home  squadron  and  the  steam 
frigate  Powhatan,  of  the  East  India  squa- 
dron.   When  the  war  broke  out  he  was 


placed  in  command  of  the  Meamer  Jihode 
Mand,  a  supply  vessel  to  the  blockading 
scjuadron.  In  1802  he  was  commissioned 
as  commander.  lie  took  pait  in  two  at- 
tacks on  Port  Fisher,  and  after  the  war 
was  made  captain  and  placed  in  com- 
mand of  the  steam  sloop  Lancaster,  the 
flagship  of  the  South  Atlantic  squadron. 
He  was  forty-eight  years  in  the  navy. 

**  Rear  Admiral  Trenchard  was  a  gal- 
lant officer,  whoso  courage  and  capabili- 
ties were  undoubte<l.  He  had  but  few 
opportunities  to  show  the  sterling  stuff 
he  was  made  of,  but  he  utilized  all  that 
came  in  his  way.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  it  was  the  Rhode  Island  which  on 
one  occasion  chased  the  Alabama  for 
more  than  twelve  hours,  but,  owing  to 
the  rebel  cruiser's  sailing  power  and  the 
deeply  laden  condition  of  the  Rhode  Is- 
lajid,  she  succeeded  in  getting  awav. 
The  Rhode  Island  was  also  engaged  in 
towing  the  Monitor  from  Hampton  Roads 
to  Beaufort,  N.  C'.,  on  her  last  voyage. 
The  Monitor  foundered  off  Cape  Hatteras 
in  a  heavy  gale  of  wind  and  sixteen  of 
her  crew  went  down  with  her.  Through 
the  exertions  of  the  crew  of  the  Rhwh 
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Island  the  rest  were  saved.  After  this 
the  Rhod^  Island  was  sent  in  pursuit  of 
the  Alabama  and  she  continued  her 
search  for  nearly  twelve  months." 

Rear  Admiral  Trenchard,  who  always 
evinced  a  deep  interest  in  the  work  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 
was  elected  one  of  its  Honorary  Vice- 
Presiflents  May,  1875,  and  since  that 
time  has  been  annually  re-elected  as  such. 
He  had  the  bearing  of  a  Christian 
gentleman  as  well  as  that  of  an  efficient 
officer,  and  was  everywhere  known  for 
his  trust  and  hope  in  the  Savior. 

DEA.  ISRAEL  STARKS. 

The  Brockport,  N.  Y.,  Indej-  contains 
a  lengthy  commemorative  notice  of  this 
useful  Christian,  who  fell  asleep  in  Jesus, 
at  B.,  on  the  loth  of  August  last,  aged 
seventy-seven  years.  Converted  to  Christ 
at  fifteen,  the  remainder  of  his  days  were 
passed  in  the  active  service  of  his  master, 
in  Central  New  York.  His  singleness  of 
aim,  transparent  purity  of  purpose  and 
blameless  character  were  attended,  from 
the  first,  with  the  favoring  witness  of 
God  to  His  acceptance  of  efforts  made  for 
His  glory  and  the  good  of  men.  This  es- 
pecially shone  out  in  his  long  service  for 
canal  boatmen,  of  which  the  notice  re- 
ferred to  fitly  says: — 

**  The  cr>ing  needs  of  the  men  employ- 
ed along  the  line  of  the  Erie  Canal,  could 
not  long  be  unnoticed  by  a  man  like  Dea- 
con Starks.  He  entered  into  the  work  as 
a  Bethel  missionary  and  was  for  many 
years  in  the  enaploy  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society.  With  his  brusque 
manner  and  his  kind  heart,  he  was  pecu- 
liarly fitted  for  dealing  with  the  men 
whom  he  found  upon  the  canal,  and  his 
plain,  simple  manner  of  presenting  and 
of  illustrating  the  truths  of  the  Gospel 
soon  won  the  affection  of  those  whom  he 
addressed.  During  the  time  of  his  active 
service  in  this  work,  there  was  probably 
no  man  better  known  along  tne  canal 
than  he,  and  possibly  no  man  on  the 
canal  has  done  so  extensive  a  work  in 
distributing  tracts,  praying,  reading  and 
expounding  the  Scriptures,  and  especial- 
ly in  personal  religious  conversation. 
The  record  of  these  crowded  years  of  ac- 
tivity, is  written  on  high. 


**  A  severe  personal  injury  received 
while  on  the  canal  impaired  his  useful- 
ness in  this  work  and  no  doubt  shortened 
his  days.  He  lived  for  some  years  in 
Syracuse,  and  was  an  active  member  of  the 
Central  Church  in  that  city.  At  length 
h*e  returned  to  Brockport  with  the  inten- 
tion of  finishing  his  days  hete.  With 
advancing  age,  there  was  a  gradual  fail- 
ing of  stren^h,  but  no  diminution  of  his 
love  of  working  for  souls.  He  was  always 
in  his  place  at  the  services  of  God's  house 
until  attendance  became  a  physical  im- 
possibility. Indeed  long  after  many  men 
would  have  regarded  tSemselves  as  dis- 
abled, he  dragged  himself  to  the  house  of 
the  Lord. 

"A  tendency  to  paralysis,  which  bad 
begun  to  show  iU^lf  years  ago,  became 
more  marked  in  December  last,  and  since 
that  time,  he  has  been  gradually  losing 
possession  of  his  powers.  During  his 
delirium,  his  mind  came  back  again  and 
again  to  God's  Word,  and  passages  which 
had  been  learned  in  early  life,  and  which 
he  had  been  unable  to  recall  in  late  years, 
came  to  him,  accurately  as  of  old.  The 
same  thing  was  also  true  of  many  pas- 
sages of  poetry,  especially  of  several 
hymns,  of  which  he  was  very  fond." 


For  the  SaUora^  Magazine. 

New  York  Marine  Temper- 
ance Society. 

This  Society  continues  to  be  successful 
in  its  good  work,  having  celebrated  its 
Semi-Centennial  on  the  first  Tuesday 
evening  of  March,  1883.  It  was  organ- 
ized February  21st,  1883,  in  the  old  Port 
Society's  Seamen's  Bethel  in  Roosevelt 
Street,  with  some  forty  members,  only 
two  of  whom,  so  far  as  known,  are  now 
living. — Capt.  M.  R.  Frisbie,  the  present 
President,  and  Capt.  Charles  F.  Swai5, 
1st  Vice-President. 

The  Society  has  had  but  three  Presi- 
dents,— Capt.  Thomas  Wardell,  for  one 
year;  Capt.  Edward  Richardson,  thirty- 
seven  years;  and  Capt  M.  R.  Frisbie, 
thirteen  years  next  May. 

At  the  time  of  the  Semi-Centennial 
anniversary  there  had  been  67,046  names 
enroUed  upon  the  Society's  books  as  sign- 
ers of  the  pledge.— in  one  year  (1875), 
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2,88&  signed,  997  of  whom  were  seamen 
on  board  the  Receiving-ehip  Vermont  at 
the  Brookljm  Navy  Yard;  and  in  the  last 
fifteen  years  17,778  have  signed  the 
pledge  at  the  Navy  Yard  and  Hospital  at 
Brooklyn.  At  this  date  over  Hxty-eight 
ihoummd  seamen,  their  friends  and  others, 
have  their  names  enrolled  on  the  Society's 
books,  members  pledged  to  temperance 
and  to  promote  the  Temperance  Cause 
among  seamen. 

The  meetings  of  the  Society  are  held 
on  the  first  Tuesday  evevening  of  each 
month  in  the  Port  Society's  Mariners' 
Church,  comer  of  Madison  and  Catharine 
Streets,  and  are  strictly  Grospel  temper- 
ance meetings.  The  religious  element, 
as  from  the  first,  is  made  prominent  in 
tbem,— and  often  numbers  of  seamen  at 
these  meetings  ask  for  prayer  in  their  be- 
half, both  to  keep  the  pledge  and  that 
they  may  be  brought  to  a  saving  knowl- 
edge of  the  truth  in  Christ.  Orer  thirty 
at  one  meeting,  have,  by  rising,  asked 
prayer  for  the  saving  grace  of  the  Gospel. 
At  the  Tuesday  evening  meeting  October 
^d,  '83,  thirty-nine  signed  the  pledge, 
and  through  the  earnest  labors  of  the 
Secretary,  Capt.  D.  C.  Smith,  tliis  num- 
ber was  increased  to  eighty  during  the 
month, — numbers  of  whom  publicly  de- 
sired prayers  for  the  salvation  of  the 
"Gospel  of  the  blessed  God,"  noble,  har- 
dy seamen,  fully  in  earnest,  among  whom 
conversions  are  frequent. 

This  Society  is  said  to  be  the  oldest 
and  largest  organization  of  the  kind  in 
the  world,  and  one  that  has  done  a  vast 
amount  of  good  among  sailors.  Many 
seamen  after  uniting  with  it  have  saved 
their  wages  and  deposited  them  in  Banks 
for  Savings,  and  have  thus  had  something 
to  make  them  comfortable  in  their  old 
age.  So,  too,  many,  even  thousands 
have  become  subjects  of  divine  grace,  true 
Christian  men,  and  gone  forth  as  messen- 
gers of  mercy  carrying  the  glad  tidings 
of  salvation  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

F. 


LlTerpool  Homes  for  Aged 
Mariners. 

We  are  indebted  to  a  friend  for  the  Her- 
eantile  Marine  Service  Aesoeiaiion  Be- 
porter,  published  in  Liverpool,  Eng., 
with  full  record  of  the  dedication  of  the 
Ijiverpool  Homes  for  Aged  Mariners,  and 
descriptions  of  the  same.  The  same  friend 
has  sent  us  a  lithograph  of  the  building 
and  surroundings.  The  main  building 
of  the  Home  stands  on  the  bank  of  the 
Mersey,  in  the  middle  of  grounds  about 
five  acres  in  area,  broken  up  into  terraceF, 
shrubberies  and  walks.  It  is  plainly  a 
noble  edifice  of  much  architectural  digni- 
ty, admirably  adapted  to  its  beneficent 
purposes,  and  is  wholly  the  gift  of  Wil- 
liam Cliff,  Esq.,  a  Liverpool  merchant, 
in  memory  of  a  deceased  daughter.  Be- 
sides erecting  the  building,  the  gejierous 
donor,  since  its  completion  and  opening, 
has  contributed  to  a  permanent  endow- 
ment fund,  £5.000.  A  special  feature 
of  the  Homes  is  the  erection,  on  the 
grounds,  of  four  Cottage  Blocks,  in  which 
are  safely  to  be  housed,  hereafter,  not  only 
neody  and  deserving  aged  mariners,  but 
in  special  cases,  their  wives  or  other  mem- 
bers of  their  families.  These  have  been 
generously  built  by  other  benevolent  citi- 
zens of  Liverpool,  and  the  group  of  edi- 
fices thus  brought  into  connection  form 
one  of  the  most  imposing  and  pruse- 
worthy  specimens  of  modem  and  Chris- 
tian philanthropy  on  behalf  of  the  men  of 
the  sea. 


At  Glasgow,  Scotland— A 
New  Bethel. 

The  North  Britieh  Mail  of  15th  Octo- 
ber printed  a  lengthy  account  of  the  lay- 
ing of  the  memorial  (comer)  stone  of  a  new 
Seaman's  Bethel  to  be  erected,  as  above, 
by  the  Ghisgow  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 
The  building  is  to  be  eighty-three  feet  front 
on  Eaglesham  Street.  On  the  ground  fioor, 
in  front,  are  provided  a  small  hall  about 
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thirty  feet  square,  which  is  intended  to 
be  used  as  coffee-rooms,  when  required,  a 
recreation  room  46  feet  by  81  feet,  with 
retiring  rooms  and  a  reading-room  to  the 
back  36  by  15  feet.  The  upper  floors 
contain  a  keeper's  house,  and  accommo- 
dation which  can,  if  desired,  be  utilized 
as  a  **  rest"  for  distressed  seamen.  The 
area  of  the  chapel  measures  68  feet  by  46 
feet  6  inches,  and  its  ceiling  is  25  feet  in 
height.-  The  entire  cost  of  plot  and  build- 
ing will  be  about  $27,500. 


For  our  "Work,  and  the  Mag- 
azine. 

**I  enclose,"  says  a  lady  at  Albany, 
N.  Y.,  **  a  check  for  $ — ,  the  amount  of 
my  annual  subscription.  If  it  could  be 
ten  times  as  much  it  would  not  be  in  pro- 
portion to  my  interest  in  your  work." 

**I  must  thank  you  again,"  says  anoth- 
er correspondent,  for  the  Sailors'  Maga- 
zine. The  November  number  is  a  rich 
one.  I  think  the  first  article  a  wonderful 
instance  of  God's  covenant  keeping  to  His 
believing  children.  I  shall  send  it  to  a 
praying  mother  in  New  Hampshire." 

It  is  gratifying  to  learn  that  the  Mag- 
azine interests  its  readers,  and  so  profits 
the  cause  it  selves.  From  more  than  one 
quarter  tributes  have  been  received  to  the 
last  issue.  A  pastor  in  Massachusetts 
wants  Converted  at  Sea^  certainly  one  of 
the  most  powerful  and  instructive  pieces 
of  religious  writing  to  be  met  with  any- 
where,— reprinted  in  tract  form.  For  his 
information  and  that  of  others  we  may 
say  that  it  has  already  been  so  issued,  and 
can  be  had  by  application  at  our  Rooms. 
At  the  November  monthly  concert  in  one 
of  the  Milford,  Conn.,  churches,  we  are 
told  that  Converted  at  Sea,  and  the  Sketch 
of  Miss  Agnes  Weston  were  read  in  full. 
Kindred  testimony  reaches  us  from  other 
sources,  notably  the  gathering  of  the  pu- 
pils of  a  well  known  boarding  school  in 
New  England  on   Sunday  evening  No- 


vember 18th  to  listen  to  the  marvelous 
record  of  Kev.  Mr.  Thompson's  long 
struggle  against  and  ultimate  subnusaon 
to  God. 


Jesus  Walking  on  the  Sea. 

John  vi :  19. 

When  around  my  pathway  sweep 
Raging  floods  and  waters  deep ; 
When  the  sea  with  angry  roar. 
Breaks  upon  the  rocky  shore; 

When  night  sinks  upon  the  wave. 
And  no  hand  is  stretched  to  save; 
Then  my  spirit,  tempest-tossed, 
Fears,  and  cries  "I  shall  be  lost!" 

But  there  comes  a  radiant  form, 
Shining  through  the  night  and  stonn. 
And  I  hear  a  calm,  sweet  roice 
Bid  my  trembling  heart  rejoice. 

"  Why,  O  soul,  art  thou  dismayed? 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.'' 
Jesus!  Master!  ever  be 
Near  me  on  life's  troubled  sea. 
C.  E.  Linsley,  in  New  York  Obtervtr. 


"  Nelson  "  ought  to  be  in 
every  Loan  Library. 

Captain  A.  D.  Colcord  of  the  Ameri- 
can schooner  Jennie  R,  Morse j  dating  at 
Pensacola,  Fla.,  October  26th,  1883,  sap 
to  our  Secretary  at  Boston,  Mass.  :— 

**The  loan  library,  No.  7,154,*  which 
you  put  on  board  my  vessel,  has  been 
read  by  myself  and  crew,  and  I  trust  it 
has  done  us  good.  The  crew  seemed 
eager  to  get  the  books,  and  I  often  see 
them  reading.  To  me  they  have  been  a 
source  of  comfort  and  instruction.  The 
volume  Nelson  on  Infidelity  ought  to  be 
in  every  library.  I  consider  it  an,  excel- 
lent book.  It  must  do  a  great  deal  of 
good. 

**  Captain  Eaton  of  the  schooner -4.  L, 
Butler  of  Boston,  Mass.,  is  here,  and  had 
one  of  your  libraries  which  he  wished  to 


♦  Contributad  by  R.  E.  Hungerford,  Water 
town,  N.  Y. 
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exchange  with  me  (No.  7,875  f);  having 
bad  it  a  year.  So  I  have  exchanged  with 
him." 


+  Contributed  by  First  Church  (Cong.),  Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


Books,  Etc. 

The  Journal  of  Cheistiax  Philoso- 
phy. Edited  by  John  A.  Paine.  **  i^et 
for  the  Defense  of  the  Gospel."  October, 
1883,  N.  Y..  Hoom  30,  Bible  House,  Astor 
Place.  Published  by  the  Editor.  Issued 
i^uarterly  at  $2.50  per  annum. 

Prof.  Paine,  well  known  as  Archseolo- 
gist  and  Orientalist,  proposes  to  himself 
an  aim  that  is  of  the  highest,  in  a  Maga- 
zine addressed  to  thoughtful  persons, 
clerical  and  lay,  through  the  engagement 
of  the  best  evangelical  scholarship  in  the 
United  States  and  abroad,  for  these  ends: 
—1,  to  recast  Theistic  arguments,  with 
special  reference  to  the  freshest  discov- 
eries; 2,  to  discuss  the  relations  of  the 
:*Qpernatural  to  the  natural;  3,  to  restate 
the  evidences  of  Christianity  under  the 
tests  of  modem  criticism ;  4,  to  set  forth 
the  reality,  beauty  and  joy  of  the  Chris- 
tian life;  5,  to  bring  to  the  witness  of  the 
Bible  the  results  of  contemporary  study 
in  its  history  and  languages ;  0,  to  adapt 
its  essays  to  the  restoration  of  belief  among 
those  whose  assurance  has  been  shaken 
by  destructive  at  lacks  and  materialistic 
theories.  The  list  of  those  who  are  spe- 
cially to  aid  him  comprises  the  names  of 
men  who  are  precisely  what  has  been 
spoken  of, — the  best  evangelical  scholar- 
ship of  the  country,  and  we  have  no  hesi- 
tancy in  commending  his  Journal  to  our 
readers,  as  we  have  no  question  of  its  real 
need  in  the  exigencies  of  the  time. 

Mr.  S.  B.  ScHiEPFELiN  has  our  thanks 
for  one  hundred  copies  of  An  Index  to 
THE  Holy  Bible,  Etc.,  pp.  94,  issued  by 
the  Board  of  Publication  of  the  Reformed 
Church  in  America.  They  will  be  used 
for  distribution  to  our  chaplains  and 
missionaries,  and  for  our  loan  library 
vork. 


Youth's  Companion,  for  1884.  Boston, 
Mass.,  Perry  Mason  &  Co.,  41  Temple 
Place. 

The  venerable  weekly  which,  in  common 
with  thousands,  we  learned  to  love  when 
we  were  children,  keeps  a  green  old  age 
and  is  more  worthy  and  rewarding  of  per- 
usal, than  at  any  time  in  its  history.  Spe- 
cial features  of  interest  are  announced  for 
the  next  year. 

Sailors'  Home,  New  York. 
190  Cherry  Street. 
Report  of  F,  Alexander,  Le$8ee,for  the  month 
of 

OCTOBBR,  18891 

Total  arrivals 1*5 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,450 

of  which  $285  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $400  was  deposited  in  Savings  Bank, 
and  $704  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for   December,  1883. 

Mkrcurt  is  an  evening  star  setting  during  the 
forepart  of  the  month  shortly  after  the  Sun. 
and  on  the  81dt  at  6h.  8m.,  and  south  of  west 
23"  aS';  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  at  88m. 
after  midnight  on  the  Slst,  being  6«»  50'  south. 

Vents  is  also  an  evening  star,  setting  on  the 
lat  at  5h.  Sflm.,  and  south  of  west  82*'  5&';  Is 
twice  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  during  this 
month,  the  first  time  on  the  morning  of  the  Ist 
at  4h.  89m.,  being  6«>  9^  south,  and  then  again 
on  the  oftemoon  of  the  81  st  at  2h.  84m.,  being 
now  C**  61"  south. 

Mars  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  morning 
of  the  1st  at  4b.  60m.,  being  at  this  time  17"  28' 
north  of  the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  18th  at  9h.  8m.. 
being  8*»  18'  north;  is  stationary  among  the 
stars  in  Leo  at  1  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
28rd. 

JupiTBR  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  morning 
of  the  Ist  at  8h.  48m.,  being  at  this  time  19«  85' 
north  of  the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  16th  at  lOh.  8m., 
being  5<*  48'  north. 

Saturn  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  evening 
of  the  Ist  at  lib.  49m.,  being  at  this  time  19"» 
25^  north  of  the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  18th  at  8h.  5m., 
being  55'  north;  at  this  time  is  eclipsed  to  all 
persons  situated  between  the  parallels  of  lati- 
tude 18*»  and  71*»  south. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 
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Receipts  for  October,  1883. 

Mains. 

Bangor,  Central  ch.,  for  lib'y $  80  00 

New  Hakpshibb. 

Brentwood,  Cong,  church 8  00 

Concord,  L.  F.  L.,  for  "  Little  Mary's" 

Memorial  Library 30  00 

North  Hampton,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc*y.  12  Oi) 

Vbjuiont. 

Orwell,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 10  25 

Pittaford,  Cong.  8.  S.,  for  Ub'y 20  00 

Massachusetts. 

Amherst.  1st  Cong,  church 15  67 

Attleboro,  2nd  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y . .  43  5C 

Ulanford,  A  Lady  Friend 5  00 

Boston,  Bethel  Temperance  Scc'y. ...  8  83 

Boxboro,  Cong,  ch 8  60 

Dalton,  Cong.  ^.  S.,  for  lib'y  20  00 

Dlghton,  Cong,  ch.,  $20,  Mrs.  E.  M. 

Green  for  lib'y 20  00 

Fitchburg,  Rollstone  ch SO  00 

Framingham,  Mrs.  D.  F.  Blrchardand 
Mr.  ftirchard  for  relief  of  destitute 

seamen 66  00 

Franklin,  Ist  Cong,  ch 0  88 

Gardner,  Mrs.  E.  J.  Sawyer  for  lib'y 
to  be  called  the  "  Edward  Julius 
Sawyer,  M.  D.,  Library,"  in  mem- 
ory of  her  husband  20  00 

Gloucester,  Cong,  ch 10  00 

Granby,  Cong,  cii.,  for  lib'y    20  01 

Harvard,  Cong,  ch 18  75 

Holyoke,  Ist  Cong,  ch 4  70 

Huntington,  Amanda  S.  Brown ]  03 

Lowell,  High  Street  ch..  of  wh.  $20 
from  M.  A.  C.  and  H.  L.  C.  and 
820  from  F.  M.  C.  and  F.  M.  C, 

for  lib's 76  22 

Mat  ^apoissett.  Cong,  ch 9  14 

Newburyport,  Bellville  ch..  of  wh.  $90 

for  Ub'y  by  Joshua  Hale 46  GO 

Palmer.  2nd  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  $20  for 

lib'y  25  00 

Pepperell.  Cong,  ch 6  83 

South  Peabody,  Samuel  Brown 2  00 

Springfield,  1st  Cong,  ch 83  28 

South  Cong,  ch 81  76 

E3en  Stebbins 1  00 

Stockbridge,  Mr.  Sarah  B.  Cone 60  00 

Tewksbury.  Cong,  ch 11  50 

Wellesley,  L.  B.  Horton 20  00 

Westfleld,  Vnd  Cong,  cb  . . .   ^ lOOO 

Wcstford,  Rev.  Leonard  Luce 1  0 » 

Westhimpton.  Cong.  ch.  8.  S 25  00 

West  Newbury.  Cong,  ch.,  additional,  4  50 

West  Sorin^rfleld,  2nd  C ^ng.  ch 6  08 

Worcester,  Central  cb  28  96 

Donation  from  Rev.  Henry  T  'Chee- 
ver  and  MrF.  J.  Washburr,  for  li- 
brary   20  CO 

Rhode  Island. 

Providence,  Central  Cong,  ch 120  60 

A.  G.  Stilwell.  for  a  libV  as  mem'l 

of  Mrs.  Lydia  J.  StUweU 90  00 

COKMBOTICUT. 

Berlin.  2nd  Cong,  church 5  00 

Bristol.  S.  Emerson  Root,  for  a  loan 

library 20  OO 

Brooklyn.  Eugene  H.  Fuller    1  00 

Clinton,  George  G.  Hull*  for  a  loan 

Ubrary 20  00 


15  00 


K6  57 
50  00 
10  00 
500 

90  00 
10  00 

.00  00 

80  00 

1  00 

100 

800 
74  49 

1  00 
86  46 
86  00 

100 

167  » 
70  78 
49  16 
600 

Darien.  Cong,  church 

Fairfield,  1st  Cong,  church,  of  wh.  for 

Ub'S]  vi2:  Edward  Sturgea.  $80; 

Frederick  Sturges,  $20,  for  lib'y 

in  name  of  Bfary  Fuller  Sturses, 

and  O.  B.  Jennings,  $80  for  lib 7.. 
Glastonbury,  1st  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y. 

Greenwich,  Oliver  Mead 

Thomas  A.  Mead 

Hartford,  Warburton  Miss'n  School, 

for  library 

Madison,  Cong,  church 

Meriden.  1st  Cong,  church,  to  c<mst 

Charles    H.    Pinks,    WUbur  H. 

Squire  and  John  Bennett,  L.  M's. 

New  Haven.  North  church 

Edward  E.  Mix 

A.  B.  Beach 

North  Haven,  Miss  Elizabeth  Blakes- 

lee 

Norwich,  2nd  Cong,  church. 

Thomas  Cosgrove 

Rockville.  2nd  Cong,  church 

Rocky  Hill,  Cong,  church  8.  S 

Southbury,  E.  P.  Hine 

New  York. 

Brooklyn,  Central  Cong.  Soc'y 

1st  Ref .  church 

2nd  Pres.  church 

Mrs.  M.  G.  Brinkerhoff 

Buffalo.  M.  R.  Earns,  for  lib'y  in  name 

of  Mrs.  Eliza  A.  Earns 

Fairmount,  Mrs.  GeorgefGeddes,  for  a 

loan  library 

Kingston.  l9t  Kef.  ch.  8.  8.  for  a  loan 
lib'y  in  name  of  Robert  Wil.on. . . 

Knowlesville,  Carrie  L.  Moore 

New  York  City,  John  Dwight 

Brown  Bros.  &  Co 

W.  H.  Parsons  A  Co 

Arthur  W.  Benson 

Bates,  Reed  &  Cooley 

Beniamin  H.  Field 

Avails  of  collection  for  American 
seamen  from  passengers  on  steam- 
ship Brittanic.  Sept.  16th,  through 
George  F.  Williams,  Esq.,  of  Bos- 
ton, Mass  

F.  A.  Pahner 

Daniel  D.  Lord 

C.  F.  Hunter 

Edwin  Mead  

Caleb  B.  Kaevals 

Catlin  &  Co       

N.  and  M.  Niles 

W.  C.  Bennett 

D.H 

Capt.  R.  G.    W.  Thompson,   bark 

Robert  S.  Bernard,  for  lib.  work 

Capt.  GifTord,  bark  J.  Baixley,  for 

lib.  work  

Capt.  Joseph  Baxter,  bark  R.  M. 

Hafnrood^  for  lib.  work ... 

Port  Jefferson.  W.  8.  C.  Webster 

Prattsburgh,  Prep,  chiurh 

Soutbanopton.  Enmia  J.  Hunttlng,  for 
the  Hnntting  and  Corwith  loan 
l.b's,  Nos.  2,  8  and  4 

New  Jersey. 

Camden.  H.  R.  Sharp  500 

Jersey  City.  Lafayette  Ref.  church. .     18  09 
Newark,  8nd  Pres.  church 4  41 

PE29NSTLVANIA. 


90  00 

80  00 

80  00 
1  00 
100  00 
100  00 
50  00 
25  00 
80  00 
80  00 


17  48 
10  00 
10  00 
10  00 
10  00 
10  00 
500 
500 
509 
500 

800 

8» 

109 
100 
681 

60  00 


Montrose.  Mrs.  Henry  A.  Riley,  for  a 

loan  library  »n  memortam  Rev.         _ 
HenryA.IUley 80  60 

$8,814  47 
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"Out  thy  bread  upon  the  waters t  for  thou  ihalt  find  it  after  many  days. "—£00.  Ill  1. 


Sea-Cuouxnbers. 

BY  SARAH  COOPER. 


The  shore  of  Maine,  you  will  remember, 
is  very  uneven,  being  broken  by  a  succes- 
sion of  sharp  promontories  and  quiet  bays, 
and  skirted  with  a  fringe  of  lovely  islands. 
Here  is  an  endless  variety  of  bold  rocky 
cliflfs,  of  secluded  caves  and  quiet  little 
pools,  with  the  pleasing  surprise  of  oc- 
casional short  sandy  beaches.  We  can 
scarcely  imagine  ashore  better  fitted  than 
this  to  suit  the  various  tastes  of  the  sea 
creatures,  and  our  search  here  is  pretty 
sure  to  be  rewarded  by  finding  sea-ane- 
mones, star-fish,  sea-urchins,  sea-cucum- 
bers, etc.,  besides  a  variety  of  shell-fish. 
Sea-weeds  also  grow  in  abundance,  color- 
ing the  water  with  their  beautiful  tints. 

This  is  true  of  the  New  England  coast 
as  far  south  as  Cape  Cod,  while  below  that 
point  the  sandy  beaches  of  the  Atlantic 
shore  are  not  favorable  for  the  growth  of 
these  animals.  In  addition  to  the  loose 
sand  which  is  washed  up  on  the  beach, 
the  great  number  of  rivers  emptying  fresh- 
water into  the  sea  renders  it  still  more 
unfavorable  for  their  abode. 

As  found  on  the  beach,  a  sea-cqcumber 
would  remind  you  of  a  leather  bag,  some- 
what worm-like  in  form,  with  no  hard 
shell,  and  marked  with  rows  of  warts 
down  the  sides  like  a  cucumber.     The 


skin  is  tough,  yet  it  may  expand  and  con- 
tract in  a  curious  manner.  This  gives 
the  animals  the  power  of  changing  their 
shape,  which  often  makes  them  look  ridi- 
culous. 

A  group  of  young  people  watching  the 
movements  of  a  sea-cucumber  were  once 
greatly  amused  at  the  odd  shapes  into 
which  it  changed,  as  if  performing  for 
their  especial  entertainment.  It  .some- 
times lengthened  out  its  bo<ly  like  a  worm, 
then  drawing  itself  in  tightly  around  the 
mouth,  the  other  end  of  the  body  swelled 
out  like  a  jug.  Suddenly,  tiring  of  this 
freak,  it  began  to  make  an  hour-glass  by 
contracting  its  body,  as  if  a  string  were 
tied  around  the  middle  of  it,  with  bulges 
above  and  below.  The  children  were 
anxious  to  see  its  tentacles,  but  it  would 
not  put  them  out.  There  was  no  way  to 
persuade  the  funny  creature,  and  they 
wondered  if  it  had  grown  obstinate. 

The  tentacles  of  a  sea-cucumber  form  a 
feathery  fringe  around  the  mouth.  Their 
number  is  usually  ten,  and  they  have  the 
same  curious  power  of  changing  their 
shape  that  we  have  noticed  in  the  body 
of  the  animal.  Sometimes  the  tentacles 
are  contracted  in  the  middle  and  swollen 
both  above  and  below,  or  drawn  in  very 
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thin  at  the  base  and  bulged  out  above 
like  a  balloon.  The  mouth  opens  into  a 
pharynx  leading  to  the  stomach.  The 
long  intestine  passes  to  the  other  extrem- 
ity of  the  body. 

From  the  general  appearance  of  the  sea- 
cucumber  you  will  scarcely  suspect  that 
it  is  one  of  the  Echinoderms,  but  watch 
it  creep  over  the  rocks,  and  the  relation- 
ship is  at  once  established.  The  tube-feet 
will  steal  out  noiselessly  from  those  wart- 
like spots,  and  it  will  travel  just  like  a 
sea-urchin.  The  tube-feet  are  arranged 
on  five  muscular  bands  running  from  end 
to  end,  and  dividing  the  body  into  five 
segments.  The  spaces  between  the  tube- 
feet  correspond  to  the  spaces  which  are 
covered  with  spines  in  the  sea-urchin. 
One  species  of  sea-cucumber  has  the  tube- 
feet  all  collected  on  the  under  side  of  the 
body.  It  is  called  a  **  sea-orange,"  prob- 
ably from  the  rough  rounded  markings 
oh  the  skin,  In  those  species  which  have 
no  tube- feet  the  animal  is  dragged  along 
by  the  aid  of  anchor-shaped  spicules  scat- 
tered through  the  skin. 

The  madreporic  body  is  not  on  the  outer 
surface,  as  it  is  in  other  members  of  the 
family.  It  opens  upon  a  little  canal  in 
the  interior,  which  supplies  the  tube-feet 
with  water.  Although  hidden  from  our 
view,  this  tiny  sieve  filters  the  water  per- 
fectly, and  allows  no  irritating  particles 
to  enter  the  tube.  The  only  resemblance 
to  the  Radiates  which  we  detect  in  these 
animals  is  in  the  arrangement  of  their  ten- 
tacles and  their  tube-feet  and  muscular 
bands. 

The  sea-cucumber  does  not  break  itself 
to  pieces  as  the  star-fish  does,  but  it  has  a 
peculiarity  quite  as  remarkable:  when 
alarmed  it  throws  out  various  organs 
from  the  interior  of  the  body,  and,  strange 
to  say,  these  castaway  organs  are  soon  re- 
placed by  others.  Dr.  Johnson  writes  of 
a  sea-cucumber  which  parted  with  its  or- 
gans in  this  manner  when  he  had  failed 
for  several  days  to  give  it  a  fresh  supply 
of  sea  water.    Still  it  did  not  die,   for 


other  organs  grew  in  place  of  those  so 
recklessly  thrown  away. 

Sea-cucumbers,  orholothurians,  as  they 
are  properly  called,  are  most  abundant  in 
tropical  seas,  where  they  lie  in  the  mud 
or  in  shallow  water,  with  their  tentacles 
floating  in  expectation  of  pray.  These 
creatures,  as  found  on  our  shores,  with 
their  tentacles  snugly  stowed  away,  have 
no  pretensions  to  beauty.  One  species 
from  the  Pacific  Ocean  is  described  as 
being  much  handsomer  than  the  rest  of 
its  kind.  The  body  is  as  transparent  as 
glass,  and  of  a  lovely  rose-color,  with  fine 
white  stripes  running  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  and  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  pure 
white  tentacles. 

Another  kind  of  sea-cucumber,  called 
the  trepang,  is  a  favorite  article  of  food 
with  the  Chinese.  Many  thousand  junks 
are  engaged  in  the  trepang  fisheries  in  the 
Indian  Ocean.  The  trepangs  are  caught 
with  a  harpoon  as  they  creep  over  the 
rocks  and  corals,  or,  when  the  water  is 
shallow,  they  are  brought  up  by  divers. 
While  yet  alive  the  animals  are  thrown 
into  boiling  sea-water,  and  stirred  with  a 
long  stick.  After  being  boiled  and  flat- 
tened with  stones,  the  Malay  fishermen 
spread  them  on  bamboo  mats,  where  they 
are  dried  and  smoked;  then  they  are 
packed  and  shipped  to  the  Chinese  mar- 
ket. I  do  not  believe  that  you  or  1  would 
care  to  taste  them;  but  the  Chinese  ap- 
petite is  different  from  ours,  and  we  sel- 
dom covet  their  dainties. 

Some  of  you,  no  doubt,  have  found  little 
lumps  of  clear  transparent  jelly  left  on 
the  sea-shore  by  the  retreating  tide.  Many 
of  these  jelly  lumps  are  the  undeveloped 
young  of  the  class  of  animals  we  have 
been  studying,  and  if  some  time  you 
should  place  a  number  of  them  in  sea- 
water,  and  change  the  water  frequently, 
you  may  have  the  pleasure  of  watching 
their  development,  and  see  what  special 
form  they  assume.  These  animals  pro- 
duce great  quantities  of  young  ones.  It 
is  necessary  they  should  do  so,  or  the  race 
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woold  soon  die  out,  as  they  are  devoured 
in  such  numbers  by  the  fish  that  a  small 
proportion  of  them  live  to  maturity. 

The  sea  contains  myriads  of  animals 
that  prey  on  each  other,  the  larger  ones 
eating  the  smaller;  and  we  can  form  but 
little  idea  of  the  amount  of  life  continual- 
ly sacrificed  for  the  support  of  that  which 
remains.  It  seems  almost  marvelous  that 
8Dy  of  the  delicate  little  ones  should  es- 
cape the  hungry  hordes  that  pursue  them. 
—Harper's  Young  People, 


The  Life  Boat—Special  No- 
tice. 

Our  monthly  visits  to  the  Sabbath 
Schools  which  donate  loan  libraries  to 
sailors  have  been  regularly  made  since 
1857,  and  the  paper  has  had  much  to  do 
in  creating  and  sustaining  an  interest  in 
the  library  work  which  has  now  become 
so  great  an  agency  for  good  among  sea- 
men. Not  seldom,  however,  has  it  been 
found  that  we  could  not  do  for  that  or 
for  our  readers,  in  four  pages,  all  that  we 
desired.  Accordingly,  commencing  with 
the  next  issue,  (January,  1884,)  it  has 
been  decided  to  increase  our  size  to  eight 
pages,  at  least  four  times  per  year, — say, 
for  the  present,  in  the  months  of  January, 
April,  July  and  October.  The  paper  will 
be  distributed  on  the  same  terms  as  here- 
tofore, 50  copies  monthly,  for  one  year, 
postpaid,  being  sent  to  any  Sabbath 
School  providir^  $20  to  send  out  a  loan 
library  to  sailors, — ^and  we  bespeak  the 
efforts  of  all  friends  of  the  good  cause, 
to  extend  its  circulation. 


women,  simple  dress,  home-keeping  daugh- 
ters learning  from  good  mothers  the  do- 
mestic arts,  so  much  better  than  the  too 
early  frivolity  and  freedom  so  many  girls 
enjoy  now.  The  little  daughter  sent  me 
by  my  dying  sister  has  given  me  a  re- 
newed interest  in  the  education  of  girls, 
and  a  fresh  anxiety  concerning  the  sort 
of  society  she  is  to  enter  by  and  by.  Health 
comes  first  and  an  early  knowledge  of 
truth,  obedience  and  self-control.  Then 
such  necessary  lessons  as  all  must  learn, 
and  later  such  accomplishments  as  taste 
and  talent  lead  her  to  desire ;  then  a  pro- 
fession or  trade  to  fall  back  upon  in  time 
of  need,  that  she  may  not  be  dependent 
or  too  proud  to  work  for  her  bread." 


The  Education  of  Girls. 

A  little  paper  called  Girl  Life,  just 
started  in  this  city,  contains  in  its  initial 
number  an  interesting  letter  from  Miss 
Louisa  M.  Alcott,  in  which,  after  express- 
ing approval  of  the  objects  of  the  paper, 
she  says:  **  I  can  only  hope  that  with  the 
new  and  freer  ideas  now  coming  up,  some 
of  the  good  old  ways  may  also  be  restored. 
The  respect  shown  to  the  aged,  modest 


•*  Consider  the  Lilies." 

They  have  no  care:— 
They  bend  their  heads  before  the  storm, 
And  rise  to  meet  the  sunshine  warm, 
And  dance  responsive  to  the  breeze, 
And  nestle  underneath  the  trees, 
And  take  whatever  life  shall  bring 
Afl  K^yly  as  the  birds  that  sing. 

They  do  not  toil:— 
Content  with  their  allotted  task 
They  do  but  ferow,  they  do  not  ask 
A  richer  lot,  a  hig^her  sphere. 
But  in  their  loveliness  appear 
And  grow  and  smile,  and  do  their  best,—  . 
And  unto  God  they  leave  the  rest. 

They  have  no  s  n  :— 
Their  pure  sweet  faces  they  upraise, 
And  skrink  not  from  the  sun's  bright  gaze. 
And  if  the  earth  should  soil,  the  rain 
Comes  down  to  make  them  clean  again. 
And,  scented,  beautiful,  and  white, 
They  live  their  lives  in  God's  dear  sight. 

They  weep  no  tears:— 
No  shadow  dims  their  happiness. 
They  do  but  live  the  world  to  bless: 
Enough  have  they  of  cloth  of  gold, 
They  lift  the  cups  the  dew  to  hold. 
About  them  are  the  light  and  song. 
And  they  are  glad  the  whole  day  long. 

God  cares  for  them:— 
His  love  is  over  every  one, 
He  wills  their  good,  His  will  be  done : 
He  does  neglect  no  single  flower. 
He  makes  them  rich  with  sun  and  shower. 
Their  song  of  trust  is  sweet  and  olea.r— 
And  he  that  hath  an  ear  may  hear! 

Marianne  Famingham. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  (he  American 
Seamen* 8  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  ai  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  is 
April  1st,  1888,  %oas  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  perioi 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,864.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
tlese  libraries  was  4i9,4£0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  reshipment, 
to  301,4£S  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  88,948  volumes  men 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  fern 
accessible  to  107,996  men.^One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Sewing  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  October,  1883,  sixty-two  loan  libraries,  twenty  new  and  forty-two  reship- 

ped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  libraries 

were  Nos.    7,700-8,011,    inclusive,    at  New  York;— and    Nos.  7,888,   7,889,  and 

7,891-7,895,  inclusive,  at  Boston. 

The  forty-two  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 
No.  8,641.  No.  6.18),  No.  5,«2).  No.  6.210.  No.  6,707.  No.  7,048,  No.  7,216,  No.  7,467,  No.  7,819. 
"    4,587,    "    6,45),    *'    6.988,    "    6,403,    "    6,755,    "    7,066,    "    7,282.    *»    7,583,    *'    7,811. 
'*    4,6W.    "    5,640.    "    6,030.    **    6.411,    "    6,780,    **    7,069,    •*    7,287.    •*    7.667, 
5,867.    "    6.048,    "    6,683,      •    6,881,    "    7,087,    "    7,298,    »*    7,«>3, 
6,118,    *'    6,577,    *•    6,938,    »'    7,839,    "    7,858,    **    7,814, 


4.867, 
6,070, 


6,893, 


Sure  and  Faithftil. 

*'  Charlie,  Charlie  ! "  clear  and  sweet  as 
a  note  struck  from  a  silver  bell,  the  voice 
rippled  over  the  common. 

**  That's  mother,"  said  one  of  the  boys, 
and  he  instantly  threw  down  his  bat  and 
picked  up  his  jacket  and  cap. 

"  Don't  go  yet  I    Have  it  out  ! " 

"Finish  the  game.  Try  it  again," 
cried  the  players,  in  noisy  chorus. 

"  I  must  go,— right  oil,— this  minute. 
I  told  her  I'd  come  whenever  she  called." 

"Make  believe  you  didn't  hear,"  they 
exclaimed. 

"  But  I  did  hear," 

**  She  won't  know  you  did." 

*'  But  I  know  it  and,—" 

**  Let  him  go,"  said  a  bystander,  "  you 
can't  do  anything  with  him  ;  he  is  tied  to 
his  mother's  apron  strings." 

"That's  s«,"  said  Charles,  "and  it's 
what  every  boy  ought  to  be  tied  to,  and 
in  a  hard  knot  too." 

"  But  I  wouldn't  be  such  a  baby  as  to 
run  the  minute  she  called,"  said  one. 

"  I  don't  call  it  babyish  to  keep  one's 


word  to  his  mother,"  answered  the  obedi- 
ent boy,  a  beautiful  light  glowing  in  his 
blue  eyes;  "I  call  that  nuwily;  and  the 
boy  who  don't  keep  his  word  to  her  will 
never  keep  it  to  any  one  else — ^you  see  if 
he  does;"— and  he  hurried  away  to  his 
cottage  home. 

Thirty  years  have  passed  since  those 
boys  played  on  the  common.  Charlie 
Gray  is  a  prosperous  business  man  in  a 
great  city,  and  his  mercantile  friends  say 
of  him  that  *his  word  is  a  bond.'  We 
ask  him  how  he  acquired  such  a  reputa- 
tion. **  I  never  broke  my  word  when  a 
boy,  no  matter  how  great  a  temptation, 
and  the  habits,  thus  forme  i  then,  have 
clung  to  me  through  life." 
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Alone  in  the  dark,  (done  on  the  wave^ 

To  buffet  the  storm  alone  ; 
To  struggle  aghast  at  thy  watery  grave, — 
To  struggle  and  feel  there  is  none  to  save  : 

God  shield  thee,  helpless  one  ! 
The  stout  limbs  yield,  for  their  strength  is  past; 
The  trembling  hands  on  the  deep  are  cast ; 
The  white  brow  gleams  a  moment  more. 
Then  slowly  sinks, — the  struggle's  o*er, 

Elizabeth  Oakes  Smith. 


VOL.     LVI. 


NEW  YORK,   U.   S.   A.: 

AMERICAN    SEAMEN'S    FRIEND    SOCIETY, 

80  WALL  STREET. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


IPIFLEI^  J^OEl. 


The  Fifty-sixth  volume  of  the  Sailors'  Magazine,  as  a  record 
of  effort  for  the  good  of  seamen,  by  the  Society  of  which  it  has  so 
long  been  the  organ,  will  be  found  to  present  no  exceptionally  salient 
features.  It  chronicles,  as  heretofore,  the  putting  forth  of  patient 
labor,  in  no  circumscribed  or  narrowing  line  of  operation,  to  lead  these 
men  out  of  sin  and  misery  to  the  light  and  the  Kingdom  of  Christ. 
As  a  stimulus  to  the  friends  of  sailor-evangelization,  perhaps  the  volume 
drops,  in  no  degree,  below  its  predecessors.  Favorable  regard  for  the 
work  of  which  it  is  the  exponent  and  advocate,  will  lay  hold,  with 
firmer  grasp,  upon  all  who  read  or  consult  these  pages.  Here  as  in 
every  good  word  and  work,  divine  or  human,  one  prayer  of  its  friends 
must  always  be, — Sit  Lux! — **  Let  there  be  light! " 

The  general  reports  of  continued  progress  in  giving  the  Gospel  to 
the  men  of  the  sea, — the  record  of  beneficent  legislation  secured  on 
their  behalf,  in  the  United  States,  within  the  twelvemonth  now  clos- 
ing, advocated  by  the  Magazine  for  more  than  a  score  of  years, — 
and  the  passing  from  his  earthly  to  his  heavenly  service,  by  President 
Buck,  are  each  more  or  less  faithfully  herein  set  forth.         / 

December,  1884. 
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THE  SINKING  OF  THE  COLUMBIA— WHAT  TO  DO 
ABOUT  IT. 

The  daily  press  has  made  its  comments, — it  can  hardly  be  said  to 
have  discussed,  since  discussion  is  not  its  forte, — upon  the  running 
down  and  sinking  of  the  New  York  pilot  boat  Columbia,  by  the  in- 
coming English  steamer  Alaska,  to  the  southeast  of  Fire  Island,  in 
the  early  morning  of  the  3rd  December.  By  that  disaster  ten  seamen, 
four  pilots  and  six  of  the  pilot  boat's  crew, — being  all  hands  that  were 
on  board  the  Columbia  and  in  the  yawl  that  held  the  pilot  as  he  tried 
to  board  the  Alaska, — lost  their  lives  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  and 
the  comfort  and  support  of  a  half  dozen  families  were  riyen  from  them 
as  cleanly  and  effectively  as  it  was  possible  they  should  be.  The 
tragedy  of  exit  from  hearty  physical  life  to  limp  and  nerveless  death 
was  begun  and  ended  in  less  than  fifteen  minutes. 

So  far  as  we  may,  we  would  recall  public  attention  to  the  facts,  and 
add  a  few  suggestions,  although  in  the  sweep  of  daily  life  and  care, 
not  many  persons  are  now  thinking  of  the  sad  occurrence  save  those 
whose  hearts  will  never  be  lifted  from  out  the  shadows  that  fell  on 
them  with  the  tidings  of  their  bereavement. 

For  the  full  apprehension  of  the  case,  let  it  be  remembered  that 
here  was  an  Atlantic  passenger  steamship  nearing  our  coast  at  a  greater 
or  leas  rate  of  speed,  and  that  by  a  law  of  the  State  of  New  York  whose 
force  her  owners  are.t^J^J  at  their  docks  or  offices  in  this  city,  those 
officers  were  undei^AsilHite  Obligation  to  receive  and  accept  on  board 
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their  vessel,  the  services  of  a  New  York  Pilot,  to  bring  it  with  its  hu- 
man freight  and  merchandise  in  safety  to  its  New  York  dock.  It  is 
unnecessary  now  to  consider  any  question  of  the  need  or  justice  of 
that  law,  it  is  a  State  enactment  with  which  the  steamship  companies 
and  their  officers  are  bound  and  profess  to  comply. 

Nor  to  our  judgment  is  the  degree  of  speed  with  which  the  Alaska 
was  running  at  the  time  of  the  collision  a  point  for  special  labor  in 
settlement.  Still  less,  perhaps,  are  the  public  and  the  pilots  concerned 
with  the  alleged  unwillingness  of  many  if  not  all  the  European  steam- 
ship lines  to  avail  themselves  of  pilots'  services  when  making  entry 
into  port. 

Again,  any  action  of  the  pilots  in  procuring  and  upholding  the  law 
against  opposition  from  whatever  sources,  is  even  more  aside  from  the 
real  point  of  importance.  And  beyond  that,  moreover,  for  ourselves, 
we  are  convinced  that  the  establishment  of  the  fact  that  contrary  to 
practice  the  Columbia  was  crossing  the  bows  (going  in  front)  of  the 
steamship  will  not  be  a  matter  of  such  consequence  as  to  make  the 
Alaskans  owners  and  officers  blameless,  from  the  moral  standpoint, 
or  do  away  with  the  urgent  call  for  a  remedy  which  shall  make  such 
occurrences  henceforth  practically  impossible.  Suggestions  have  been 
gravely  made  in  notable  quarters  concerning  most  of  these  things  as  of 
right  modifying  responsibility  for  the  loss  of  life  which  at  such  times 
all  concerned  are  anxious  to  lift  from  off  themselves. 

All  these  and  other  things  extraneous  being  put  aside,  the  vital 
questions  to  be  considered  by  one  who  will  fairly  judge  as  to  wisdom 
to  be  gathered  from  the  terrible  event  are  reducible  to  -three, — what 
has  been  and  what  is  existi7ig  practice  in  the  boarding  of  steamships  h^ 
pilots, — hoto  far  was  it  observed  by  the  Alaska, — and  is  any  remedy 
plainly  indicated  for  the  serious  dangers  which  tinder  the  present  order 
of  things  beset  the  whole  process  of  taking  pilots  07i  board? 

As  to  the  first  of  these  questions,  it  is  sufficient  to  say,  without  pro- 
lixity of  detail  that  the  pilot  boats  going  out  from  New  York,  in  the 
pursuit  of  their  calling,  have  on  board  a  crew  for  their  own  manage- 
ment, and  a  number  of  pilots  who  are  one  by  one  to  be  discharged, 
further  out  at  sea,  or  near  to  shore,  as  the  case  may  be,  and  placed 
upon  in-bound  vessels  to  bring  them  into  harbor.  When  such  a  vessel.. 
let  us  say,  a  steamer,  is  sighted,  and  when  signals  have  been  duly  ex- 
changed, the  process  of  putting  and  taking  a  pilot  on  board  is  sub- 
stantially this: — the  pilot  boat  coming  as  near  the  steamer  as  may  be 
thought  best,  proceeds  to  drop  a  small-boat,  containing  one  seaman 
and  a  pilot.  This  boat  is  to  make  its  way  to  the  steamer's  side,  and 
at  the  proper  time  the  pilot  is  to  lay  hold  of  a  rope?ladder  thrown  over 
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it  to  him  by  the  steamer's  people,  and  by  means  of  that  he  is  to  mount 
to  her  deck,  the  small-boat  in  charge  of  the  seaman  then  returning  to 
the  pilot  boat.  To  compass  this,  it  is  not  expected  that  the  steamer 
come  to  a  full  halt,  or,  in  nautical  phrase,  *' heave  to;" — the  most  that 
has  hitherto  been  done  in  the  vast  majority  of  cases,  if  not  in  every 
case,  has  been  such  slowing  of  her  speed  as  shall  make  it  possible  for 
a  skilful  pilot,  laying  hold  of  the  ladder,  to  jump  from  his  boat  and 
go  up  the  steamer's  side, — the  supreme  instant  being  the  instant  of  his 
contact  with  the  ladder,  which  must  be  firmly  grasped,  and  of  the  leap 
from  out  his  boat. 

The  bare  statement  attests  the  hazard  to  which  the  pilot  is  exposed 
in  such  a  process,  and  justifies  the  general  agreement  of  persons  com- 
petent to  judge,  that  of  all  callings  connected  with  the  sea,  his  life  is  by 
far  the  most  dangerous.  His  problem  is  to  reach  the  deck  of  a  ponder- 
ous on-rushing^  vessel  in  the  way  that  we  have  seen,  not  seldom  in 
stormy  weather  and  on  a  heavy  sea,  often  in  thick  darkness  only  re- 
lieved by  such  light  as  may  come  from  lanterns  at  the  ship's  side.  That 
he  works  out  this  problem  successfully,  merely  shows  the  degree  of 
skill  to  which  capable  men  may  be  trained, — it  does  not  do  away  with, 
or  materially  lessen  the  peril  attending  the  transaction.  Necessarily 
this  must  usually  be  a  fatal  peril,  if  anything  go  wrong. 

Perhapg  it  can  never  be  ascertained  beyond  all  question  what  were 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  meeting  between  the  pilot  boat  Columbia 
and  the  steamer  Alaska.  It  is  beyond  doubt  that  the  two  sighted 
each  other  and  exchanged  signals, — and  that  the  former  sent  a  pilot 
in  a  small  boat  to  the  latter, — that  the  pilot  never  reached  the  steam- 
er's deck,  because  his  boat  was  swamped  at  her  side,  and  both  its  oc- 
cupants lost  in  the  sea; — and  that  in  addition  the  Columbia  was  her- 
self run  down  by  the  Alaska,  cut  in  twain,  and  every  one  on  board 
of  her  at  once  drowned.  What  took  place  in  the  way  of  effort  to  avert 
this  loss  of  life,  whether  immediately,  or  by  the  delay  of  the  steamer 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  calamity,  until  morning,  is  to  us  a  matter 
of  no  import  for  the  purpose  now  in  hand.  There  is  about  the  or- 
dinary discrepancy  of  testimony  from  the  few  passengers  on  the  steam- 
er's decks  at  the  early  hour  of  11.30  p.  m.,  Dec.  2nd,  to  12.15  a.  m., 
Dec.  3rd,  and  these  do  not  tally  in  all  respects  with  the  statement  of 
the  Alaskans  captain,  Mukray,  who  was  on  her  bridge  when  the 
disaster  occurred. 

For  our  purposes,  and  at  this  writing,  it  is  only  needful  to  regard 
his  official  statement  made  to  his  superiors,  the  agents  of  the  Williams 
and  Guion  Line  in  this  city.  We  are  the  more  willing  to  take  this 
into  account  because  he  is  represented  to  us  as  a  careful  and  prudent 
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oflScer,  with  a  generally  excellent  reputation.     His  report  so  rendered, 
is  as  follows: — 

"  December  2nd,  1888,  when  12  miles  S.  S.  E.  of  Fire  Island,  weather  fresh,  N. 
W.  gale  with  high  sea,  ship  steering  W.  by  N.,  11.40  p.  m,  observed  pilot  boat's 
torch  bearing  S.  W.  Answered  from  the  ship  with  blue  lights,  and  at  11.52  pro- 
ceeded at  half  speed,  at  11.57  slowed  the  engines,  and  at  12.06  a.  m.  stopped;  ship's 
head  being  W.  }^  S.,  pilot  boat's  light  bearing  about  S.  W.  by  W.  }(  W.,  when 
instead  of  keeping  under  my  lee  and  boarding  in  the  usual  manner,  he  attempted  to 
cross  my  bows,  observing  which  I  reversed  full  speed,  and  about  three  minutes  after- 
ward the  vessels  came  into  collision,  the  pilot  boat  sinking  almost  immediately.  We 
made  every  endeavor  promptly  to  save  life  by  means  of  ropes,  buoys  and  boats,  but 
without  avail.  Steamed  about  the  locality  for  seven  and  a  half  hours,  and  at  day- 
light, seeing  nothing  from  the  masthead,  proceeded  on  our  course.'' 

Subsequently,  as  we  learn  from  the  N.  Y,  Herald,  Captain  Murray 
called  upon  the  British  Consul  in  this  city,  and  made  a  similar  state- 
ment under  oath.  "  The  Consul,''  (Herald  5th  December,)  ''said  he 
did  not  know  whether  he  would  do  anything  or  not  as  there  was  no 
one  to  make  complaint,  and  only  one  of  the  craft  was  a  British  vessel." 

The  sum  of  Captain  Mukbay's  d^larations  is,  therefore,  that  ob- 
serving the  light  from  the  pilot  hoat  at  11.40  p.  m.  he  came  forward 
at  the  full  speed  with  which  he  had  been  proceeding,  for  the  space  of 
twelve  minutes;  kept  on  for  the  next  five  minutes  at  half  speed,  and 
in  nine  minutes  more  gave  his  order  to  the  engineer  to  entirely  stop 
his  engines,  quickly  following  that  order  with  another  to  reverse  the 
engines,  at  full  speed; — and  that  at  the  end  of  three  minutes  further, 
the  collision  and  the  sinking  occurred; — the  sharp  prow  of  the  Alaska 
cutting  through  the  pilot  boat  as  if  the  sides  of  the  latter  had  been 
paper.  From  this  it  is  credible,  particularly  as  the  wind  was  against 
the  steamer's  course, — but,  keeping  in  view  the  great  momentum  of  a 
vessel  like  the  Alaska,  at  full  headway,  it  is  not  probable,  to  our  mind, 
that  when  the  collision  took  place,  the  steamer  was  actually  in  reverse 
motion, — and  that  this'  being  so,  the  Columbia  was  driven  on  her 
prow  and  met  her  own  fate.  This  is,  if  we  understand  him,  exactly 
what  the  Alaskans  captain  would  have  the  public  believe.  If  it  be 
true,  he,  as  her  chief  officer,  did  all  that  could  be  done  to  avoid  col- 
lision, and  the  precise  cause  leading  up  to  what  actually  happened  is  not 
likely  ever  to  be  known,  because  no  one  has  been  left  from  the  Colum- 
bia to  make  any  statement  of  facts  or  of  motives.  It  is  doubtful  if  in 
this  case,  sad  as  its  issues  have  been,  it  is  practicable  to  go  behind  the 
record,  so  examined. 

But  one  thing  is  entirely  clear,  as  we  view  the  matter,  by  the  dic- 
tates of  common  sense  and  fair  judgment,  from  testimony  at  hand 
concerning  the  usual  practice  of   steamships  as  they  approach  onr 
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shores  (and  there  appears  to  be  uo  reason  to  think  that  the  Alaska 
Taried  from  it,  save  in  the  last  order  given  to  reverse  her  engines,) — 
nor  is  there  anything  in  Capt.  Murray's  statement,  whose  pith  we 
have  made  plain, — to  militate  against  the  proposition: — it  cannot  any 
too  soon  be  made  obligatory  by  United  States  Statute,  and  under  suf- 
ficiently heavy  penalty,  upon  all  incoming  vessels,  that  they  come  to  a 
full  stoppage  of  motion  before  receiving  a  pilot,  and  preserve  it  until  he 
has  come  on  board  for  the  performance  of  his  duty. 

And  we  rejoice  that  since  the  disaster  which  has  given  occasion  for 
this  article,  a  bill  has  been  introduced  in  the  United  States  Congi'ess 
which  by  its  provisions  is  meant  to  secure  this  result.  We  have  written 
ia  the  hope  that  we  may  aid  its  passage.  Sooner  or  later  a  measure  so 
requisite  for  the  men  whose  legitimate  business,  beyond  that  of  all 
other  seamen,  lies  in  the  braving  of  death  upon  the  mighty  deep 
must  be  secured.     Let  it  come  without  delay! 

This  awful  sacrifice  of  life,  with  its  attendant  horrors,  and  the  wo 
that  sits  henceforth  at  the  hearthstones  of  the  families  who  are  bereft, 
has  been  made.  We  cannot  call  back  the  dead, — nor  can  that  wo  be 
removed,  however  it  may  be  alleviated,  by  any  pecuniary  subscriptions 
made  for  the  relief  of  those  who  have  been  stricken.  But  that  sacri- 
fice, with  its  attendant  and  continuing  sorrow,  ought  to  prevail  against 
the  greed  of  vessel-owners,  the  ambition  of  ships'  officers  and  the  eager 
desires  of  careless  or  selfish  passengers,  clamoring  for  the  "  shortest 
passage  on  record,"  to  the  end  that  so  wise  and  just  a  measure  of  pro- 
tection for  these  pilots  be  forthwith  brought  to  bear,  from  the  only 
quarter  where  lies  real  and  effective  jurisdiction  in  the  case. 


FVom  the  London,  Eng.,  Life  Boat,  November  lat,  188S. 

THE  FISHERIES  EXHIBITION. 

It  would  probably  savor  of  exag-  interesting  collection  brought  to- 

geration  to  assert  that  this  Exhi-  gether.     Upwards   of  two   and  a 

bition  is  entitled  to  the  first  place  quarter  millions  of  people    have 

in  the  long  roll  of  similar  under-  gone  there;  and  though,  of  course, 

takings,  of  which  the  Exhibition  those    people    who    are     always 

of  1851  was  the  grand  beginning;  ^^  bored,"  have  been  bored  there 

but  history  will  give  it  a  high  as  much  as  anywhere    else,    the 

place  as  an  unqualified  success —  masses  are  delighted  with  all  they 

whether  as  regarding  the  attrac-  see;  the  place  is  popular  in  the 

tiveness  of  the  things  brought  to-  best  sense   of  the  term;  and  the 

gether, — the  manner  in  which  they  inquiry,  "Have  you  been  to  the 

are  displayed, — or  the  organization  Fisheries?"   has   this   year    com- 

which  enables  everyone  to  see  so  pletely  put  the  weather  upon  one 

well  and  so  completely  free  from  side. 

inconvenience,  every  article  of  the       Few  indeed  have  been  so  lack- 
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ing  in  energy  and  interest  as  not 
to  have  been  at  any  rate  once,  and 
very  few  have  contented  them- 
selves with  one  visit. 

The  administrative  capacity  of 
the  Executive  has  been  tested  and 
proved, — in  no  way  more  so  than 
in  the  first  necessary  step  of  get- 
ting their  visitors  there.  In  this 
they  have  been  most  ably  assisted 
and  seconded  by  the  railway  com- 
panies; and  their  assistance  is  not 
the  less  acceptable  because,  in 
helping  to  smooth  the  path  of  the 
signtseer,  they  have  probably  help- 
ed their  shareholders  also. 

At  every  railway  station,  tickets 
for  the  Fisheries  were  so  adver- 
tised, that  *^all  who  ran  might 
read." 

Once  there,  the  scene  is  so  nov- 
el, and  the  effect  so  beautiful,  that 
it  is  diflBcult  in  a  small  space  like 
the  present  to  do  any  justice  to  it. 

The  Exhibition  of  Fish  and 
Fishing-tackle  sounds  prosaic,  but 
the  arrangements  take  away  a 
great  deal  of  the  common -place; 
and  standing  at  the  end,  com- 
manding a  Jong  vista  from  the 
steps  under  the  glass  arch,  nets 
dyed  in  different  colors,  festooned 
along,  serve  the  double  purpose  of 
veiling  the  glare  and  enhancing 
the  beauty  of  the  scene.  Under 
this  centre  corridor,  boats,  gear 
and  ropes  come  in  regular  order. 
Carved  figure-heads  from  distant 
lands  stand  in  friendly  rivalry  with 
the  smartest  boats  of  our  highest 
civilization.  The  Queen's  State- 
barge,  dating  from  the  1st  James, 
and  blazing  with  red  and  gold,  is 
to  be  seen  in  one  place;  and  the 
coble  in  which  Grace  Darling  saved 
the  lives  of  the  shipwrecked  sail- 
ors, and  made  her  name  famous 
for  all  time,  is  not  far  off.  There 
is  a  picture  of  her, — a  young,  nice- 
looking  girl,  with  a  fine  complex- 
ion ana  a  modest  expression, — and 


round  her  boat  gathers  a  crowd  of 
earnest  admirers.  It  is  wonder- 
ful, though  the  most  useful  and 
!)lain  articles  are  very  visible,  Tiow 
ittle  they  seem  to  destroy  the  ef- 
fect of  the  charm  given  by  the  dis- 
play of  the  more  beautiful  things. 
In  this,  England  does  not  carry  off 
the  palm;  some  of  the  foreign 
courts  verj^  far  surpassing  her  in 
the  taste  with  which  their  nation- 
al contributions  are  arranged  to 
catch  the  public  eye. 

There  is  much  to  admire  in  our 
courts,  and  a  great  deal  that  ap- 
peals pleasantly  to  the  memory  of 
those  many  who  love  rod-fishinff. 
whose  eyes  must  rejoice  to  see  old 
friends  again.  *'John  Scott/' 
'*  Silver  Doctor,"  ''  John  Fergus- 
son,"  *' March  Brown,"  "Profes- 
sor," and  *'  Partridge  Ruff,"  with 
hundreds  of  others,  bring  vividly 
to  mind  pleasant  and  happy  days, 
when  rod  in  hand,  a  favorite  pool 
was  neared,  and  a  fresh -run  fish, 
or  a  wily  trout,  was  encountered 
and  captured. 

The  oldest  article  exhibited  in 
our  courts  is,  we  believe,  the  red- 
and-gold  State-barge  already  men- 
tioned, built  in  James  the  First'j^ 
reign,  and  lent  by  Her  Majesty. 

Innumerable  models  of  fishing- 
boats  and  vessels  from  all  parts  of 
the  world  claim  attention:  they 
are  very  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive, and  range  from  the  beautiful 
fishing-schooners  of  the  United 
States,  with  their  yacht-like  form 
and  white  cotton  canvas  sails,  to 
the  skin  coracles  still  in  use  on 
the  West  Coast  of  Ireland;  the 
modern  canoe  and  square-ended 
fishin^-punts  of  the  Thames,  with 
their  luxurious  fittings,  cushions, 
awnings,  &c.,  stand  near  enouffh 
to  challenffe  comparison  with  the 
regular  fishing-boats,  looking  like 
work,  and  reminding  one  of  the 
dangers  they  have  to  face  as  well 
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^  the  raany  contrivances  for  less- 
ening the  risk,  that  are  exhibited. 
Nothing  is  more  striking  than  the 
immense  difference  in  form,  hull, 
riffging,  &c.,  where  the  object  of 
aU  is  the  same,  i.  e.,  to  provide 
the  greatest  practicable  security 
for  life  and  property  in  pursuing 
a  perilous  calling.  Doubtless  some 
of  these  differences  are  due  to  local 
requirements  for  harboring  and 
hauling  up  the  boats,  but  there  is 
a  good  deal  that  can  only  be  ac- 
counted for  by  believing  the  form, 
Ac,  to  be  the  outcome  of  long- 
continued  custom  and  local  pre- 
judices— and  it  is  one  of  the  im- 
portant offices  of  this  Exhibition 
to  break  down  these  prejudices, 
which  50  often  fatally  prevent  de- 
sirable improvements. 

The  Exhibition  does  not  content 
itself  with  teaching  how  to  catch 
fish;  it  also  teaches  how  to  cook 
it;  and  going  upon  the  right  prin- 
ciple of  **  beginning  at  the  begin- 
ning," there  are  also  models  of  the 
various  hatching  systems.  In 
short,  from  the  spawn  of  fish,  to 
the  latest  methods  civilization  has 
discovered  of  making  use  of  them, 
—  their  flesh,  their  bones, — noth- 
ing has  been  forgotten.  The  va- 
rious methods  of  capture, — the 
nets,  and  the  mode  of  escape  for 
smaller  fishes  from  the  meslies  of 
the  voracious  trawl-net, — every- 
thing deserves  study. 

As  to  the  cooking,  we  are  obliged 
to  take  it  on  trust;  but  the  success 
of  the  6d.  fish-dinners  has  far  ex- 
ceeded the  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tions: hungry  crowds  flock  in,  and 
hungry  crowds  wait  with  dogged 
determination  outside.  The  fish- 
market  has  not  supplied  cheap  fish, 
the  prices  asked  being  at  times 
higher  than  is  now  the  rule  in 
•other  markets. 

Of  course  there  are  innumerable 
displays  of  cured  fish,  freezing  in 


a  refrigerator,  salting,  pickling, 
smoking,  ad  infinitum — the  most 
patent  fact  being,  that  however 
perfect  the  method  of  preserva-  . 
tion  may  he,  the  look  of  tliese  del- 
icacies in  their  uncooked  condi- 
tion is  not  lovely  to  the  eye,  or 
appetizing  to  gaze  upon.  Even  a 
turtle,  when  converted  into  a  mum- 
my, is  not  suggestive  of  tempting 
soup — though  of  course  this  is  a 
mere  sentimental  feeling,  and  does 
not  affect  its  excellence  as  a  mat- 
ter of  fact. 

Wateq)roofin§,  applied  to  every 
portion  of  clothing  in  use  among 
fishermen,  shines  out  in  lustrous 
folds;  and  wearing  apparel  of  many 
kinds  is  to  be  seen — one  depart- 
ment being  devoted  to  a  certain 
article  worn  by  ladies,  and  which, 
till  somebody  thought  of  the 
whales,  puzzled  some  of  the  visi- 
tors a  good  deal  as  to  its  being  the 
right  thing  in  the  right  place. 

No  one  doubts  the  advantage  of 
bringing  before  the  eyes  of  those 
who  have  no  other  opportunity  of 
seeing  them,  the  enormous  variety 
of  fish  existing  in  the  world.  Read- 
ing and  pictures  awaken  a  certain 
interest,  but  nothing  equal  to  that 
created  by  tangible  proofs.  There 
is  but  a  short  step  between  the 
interest  aroused  by  personal  ac- 
quaintance with  fish  and  the  vari- 
ous manners  of  catching  it,  and 
the  hardy  tribe  of  men  who  brave 
the  dangers  of  the  deej),  spending 
their  lives  in  a  nerilous  calling, 
and  in  bringing  home  the  spoils 
of  the  sea. 

In  the  United  States  Court  there 
are  some  splendid  specimens, — 
giants  of  the  finny  tribe.  Sun- 
fish  are  to  be  seen  in  one  place, 
and  huge  whales  in  another. 
Overhead  hangs  a  cuttle  fish,  which 
enables  one  to  realize  the  truth  of 
Victor  Hugo's  description  of  a 
struggle  with  a  monster  of  this 
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kind  in  his  *  Toilers  of  the  Sea.' 

Passing  to  the  Colonial  Exhib- 
its, how  much  there  is  to  see!  The 
exauisite  shells  of  the  Bahamas 
and  the  tropics;  the  quaint  carv- 
ings and  delicate  tracery  on  huge 
conch  shells.  Each  court  has 
hundreds  of  objects  of  beauty  and 
interest.  Whether  attracted  by 
the  coral  of  Naples,  or  the  fascin- 
ating and  graceful  specimens  of 
marine  flora  elsewhere,  no  one  can 
fail  to  come  away  wiser  and  better 
for  the  opportunity  of  seeing  na- 
ture, as  nature  exists  in  other 
climes. 

There  are  some  cases  of  birds, 
zoophytes  and  seaweeds  which  de- 
serve special  mention,  because 
they  are  no  mere  classified  collec- 
tion, the  dried  bones  of  Science  as 
it  were,  bereft  of  all  charm.  The 
zoophytes  are  arranged  with  lovinff 
care,  evidently,  and  are  ffrouped 
so  as  to  reproduce  their  habitats 
as  well  as  their  individuality. 
Looking  at  them,  one  is  carried 
back  in  thought  to  still  pools  left 
by  the  sea  on  some  rocky  coast; 
once  again  we  feel' the  thrill  of 
discovery,  and  the  fear  of  destroy- 
ing by  our  eagerness  some  rare 
specimen;  once  more  the  shout  of 
triumph  comes  to  our  ears,  as  we 
succeed  in  detaching  a  delicate 
beauty  without  injury.  The  spec- 
imens of  the  "  Sea-horses"  shown 
are  unusually  large,  and  Mrs. 
Gardner,  who  exhibits  these  beau- 
tiful things,  is  sincerely  to  be  con- 
gratulated. There  are  other  cases 
almost  equally  good,  and  some 
stuffed  fishes  wonderfully  fresh 
and  life-like. 

One  great  merit  in  this  Exhibi- 
tion is  the  possibility  of  seeing  a 
great  deal  without  over-fatigue. 
There  are  plenty  of  seats,  and  ex- 
cept as  regards  the  candidates  for 
the  fish-dinners,  no  overcrowding. 

From  one  end  to  another  the 


organization  is  admirable.  Them 
are  very  few  policemen,  and  they 
are  unobtrusive;  and  a  more  or- 
derly number  of  people  could  not 
be  seen.  More  than  two  and  a 
quarter  millions  have  been  there, 
and  the  numbers  do  not  diminisL 
Of  course  some  go  because,  jmt- 
ting  the  fish  on  one  side,  it  is  a 
very  attractive  place  to  so  to. 
There  is  good  music,  and  there  k 
much  besides.  The  gardens  are 
always  pretty;  the  weather  has 
been  fine;  and  the  admission  is 
cheap.  But  at  night  it  is  a  world 
of  enchantment,  owing  to  the  elec- 
tric light.  Each  court  gains  in 
beauty;  and  the  mysterious,  clear, 
and  soft  light  gives  the  common- 
est objects  a  charm.  In  the  gar- 
dens the  scene  is  fairy-like.  The 
water-tanks,  the  flowers,  and  the 
moving  crowd  make  up  a  whole 
hitherto  unsurpassed  in  England. 
The  scene  is  more  that  of  a  ^y 
foreign  town;  and  the  question 
arises,  why  should  not  something 
like  this  be  within  the  reach  of  our 
townspeople  always? 

If  this  Exhibition  does  nothing 
more',  it  must  at  any  rate  awaken 
a  larger  sympathy  with  fishermen 
— a  sympathy  which  it  may  be 
hoped  will  not  die  away,  but  which 
will  give  a  fresh  impetus  to  the 
friendly  and  cordial  feeling  that 
has  already  been  shown  towards 
those  who  ao  their  utmost  to  try 
to  lessen  the  risk  of  loss  of  life  on 
the  coast. 

It  may  be  considered  strange 
that  this  sketch  has  not  alluded  to- 
the  various  means  shown  for  sav- 
ing life  at  sea  by  our  own  Life- 
boats or  other  means.  This  reti- 
cence is  necessary,  because  the  de- 
cision of  the  iudges  has  not  been 
given.  Possibly,  in  another  article^ 
and  at  a  future  date,  this  question, 
which  is  of  paramount  importance^ 
will  be  discussed  at  length. 
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^  Frmn  the  London^  Bng.,  Life  Boat, 

AN  EVENING  HYMN 

FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA   IN    STORMY  WEATHER. 
"  The  waves  of  the  aea  are  mighty,  and  rage  horriUy;  hut  yet  the  Lord  who  dwelU 
e(h  on  high  is  mightier/* — Psalm  xciii,  4. 

This  night,  0  Lord,  we  lift  our  cry.  to  Thee 
For  those  who  travel  on  the  stormy  sea; 
To  them,  we  pray  Thee,  be  in  mercy  near, 
And  keep  and  save  them  in  this  night  of  fear. 

How  many  are  the  prayers  before  Thy  Throne 
To-night,  for  those  now  far  away  from  home! 
Full  many  an  anxious  soul  is  charged  with  fear, 
Entreating  Thee  the  storm-tossed  ship  to  steer. 

Perchance,  e*en  now  beneath  the  bending  mast. 
The  prayer  of  agony  goes  up,  **  Lord,  hold  us  fast; " 
Oh  t  may  that  prayer  and  ours,  commingling,  meet. 
And  find  an  answer  at  the  mercy-seat! 

Thy  voice  has  still  its  power,  just  as  of  old, 
And  Thou,  within  Thy  hollowed  hand  the  sea  can'st  hold ; 
Speak  then,  dear  Lord,  once  more,  if  such  Thy  will ; 
Command  the  angry  waters,  "Peace,  be  still!  " 

But  yet,  0  Lord,  if  such  be  not  Thy  will. 
In  Thy  dear  hands  we  leave  the  loved  ones  still, 
Praying  that  Thou  to  each  will  grant  the  best, — 
Safe  anchorage  in  the  Jiaven  of  eternal  rest, 

A,  J,  Soden, 


THE  SAVED  BBOTHEES— A  TRUE  EECOKD. 

About    a  hundred  years  ago  a  Among  the  saved  men  there  were 

noble  fleet  sailed  out  of  the  Tagus  several  ships'  carpenters,  and  some 

to  protect  the  East  Indian  posses-  axes  were  amongst  the  articles  res- 

sions  of  Portugal.     In  the  neigh-  cued  from  the  wreck, 
borhood  of  the  Cape  Verde  Islands        At  the  council  which  was  held 

it  was  overtaken  by  a  terrible  hur-  on  the  shore,  they  determined  to 

ricane,  which  scattered  and  des-  use  every  effort  to  build  a  vessel 

troyed  the    ships.     Hundreds    of  from    the    remains    of  the   ships 

men  were  drowned.     Only  a  few  which  had  been  cast  up,  so  that 

stroDg  swimmers,  who  had  held  on  they   might   get   back,   if  not  to 

to  the  floating  timbers  of  the  shat-  Portugal,  at  least  to  the  Azores, 

tered  ships  were  cast  upon    the  where  they  would  find  their  own 

shore  of  the  islands,   where  they  countrymen,  and  with  their  assist- 

met  each  other,  forlorn  and  des-  ance  obtain  ships  for  their  return 

olate.    Fortunately,  the  sea  threw  to   Lisbon.     With   manly  courage 

up  on  the  shore  a  few  barrels  of  and    untiring    perseverance   they 

provisions,  and  also  large  and  small  overcame   all   difficulties,   and   at 

pieces    of     the     broken     vessels,  length  built  a  little  ship;  but  when 
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it  floated  on  the  waters  of  a  secure 
little  bay,  the  heart  of  the  captain, 
Don  Mello,  was  filled  with  anxiety, 
for  he  saw  it  was  impossible  to  take 
on  board  all  their  company. and 
biscuit  and  water  enough  forlhem, 
without  sinking  the  small  bark, 
and  he  dreaded  that  a  mutiny,  per- 
haps murder  and  massacre,  would 
be  the  result. 

.The  hour  of  departure  from  the 
uninhabited  island  arriyed.  Cap- 
tain Mello,  to  whom  all  had  sworn 
obedience,  conducted- the  embark- 
ation of  all  with  the  greatest  order; 
but  the  heaviness  of  the  ship  in 
the  water  showed  that  she  could 
only  keep  afloat  as  long  as  the  sea 
was  calm.  Even  in  a  slight  storm 
she  must  certainly  sink.  *'  When 
the  time  comes,  help  and  counsel 
will  come,  too,"  sighed  the  heavy- 
hearted  Captain. 

AVith  a  favorable  breeze  from  the 
land  the  little  vessel  sailed  out  of 
the  sheltered  bay  and  the  light 
rippling  waves  bore  her  towards 
the  Azores;  but  though  the  'Cap- 
tain's eye  swept  the  sea  on  all 
sides,  not  a  sail  could  he  discern; 
the  ship,  slightly  built  and  badly 
put  together,  leaked  so  much  that 
the  men  worked  the  pumps  day 
and  night,  but  without  being  able 
to    overcome    the    water,    which 

fradually  increased  in  the  hold, 
'or  several  davs  the  weather  con- 
tinued favorable.  Here  and  there 
thej  stopped  the  large  leaks  with 
articles  of  clothing;  but  no  sail  ap- 
peared on  the  horizon,  the  wished- 
for  land  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
Moreover,  they  came  now  to  vast 
fields  of  sea-weed,  and  their  sail 
was  too  feeble  to  drive  their  deeply 
sunk  hull  through  the  closely-tang- 
led masses.  All  worked  with  des- 
perate energy  to  free  their  craft 
from  the  sea-weed,  and  at  last  they 
succeeded;  but  scarcely  was  this 
peril  past,  when  another  not  less 


terrible  arose; — a  violent  wind  be- 
gan to  blow  dead  against  them. 

The  waves  rose  higher;  and  all 
felt  now  that  the  overloading  of 
the  vessel  threatened  certain  des- 
truction. Then  the  Captain  said, 
with  the  deepest  emotion, — * 'Com- 
panions in  misfortune!  it  is  clear 
that  we  can  never  continue  as  we 
are  now.  Our  bark  must  be  light- 
ened or  we  shall  all  go  to  the  bot- 
tom. Twelve  men,  cliosen  by  lots, 
must  be  thrown  overboard*;  and 
with  them  the  proportion  of  water 
and  biscuit-barrels  which  would 
have  served  for  their  sustenance.'' 

All  consented  to  this  proposal, 
which  they  saw  was  inevitable;  but 
the  fear  of  death  was  stamped  on 
all  their  features.  The  Captain 
himself  made  the  lots  according  to 
the  number  of  persons  on  board, 
and  he  threw  them  into  his  hat, 
saying  that  ou  twelve  the  word 
Death  was  plainly  written.  The 
hands  which  drew  the  lot  trem- 
bled, so  that  they  could  scarcely 
hold  the  piece  of  paper,  and  their 
eyes  looked  as  if  they  would  burst 
out  of  their  sockets. 

Among  the  soldiers  in  the  ship 
were  two  brothers,  named  Perinos. 
One  was  eighteen,  the  other  fif- 
teen years  of  age.  They  were  unit- 
ed to  each  other  by  the  fondest 
brotherly  love.  They  had  entered 
the  army  to  obtain  the  bounty 
money  for  their  aged  parents,  who 
were  in  deep  poverty;  and  the 
brothers  had  hoped  to  earn  enough 
in  India  to  keep  their  parents  m 
comfort  during  their  last  days. 

The  dread  that  one  of  them  might 
draw  the  lot  of  Death  filled  both 
hearts  with  anguish.  With  looks 
full  of  love  they  gazed  at  each 
other,  and  the  trembling  lips  of 
each  breathed  the  praver  to  Heaven 
for  the  other,  '^  Lord,  let  not  the 
lot  fall  to  him!" 

But   the  dreadful   moment  ar- 
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riyed.  Don  Mello  held  the  hat  to 
the  eldest  of  the  brothers.  He 
drew  out  a  lot,  which  he  unfolded. 
It  fell  from  the  hand  of  the  youth. 
He  sank  back  against  the  gunwale 
of  the  boat,  and  groaned — 
"Death!" 

The  younger  brother  sat  mo- 
tionless. He  asked  no  questions. 
He  saw  in  his  brother's  face  the 
lot  he  had  drawn.  The  hat  came 
round  to  him.  He. plunged  in  his 
hand,  and  drew  out  a  paper,  which 
he  handed  to  Don  Mello,  who  un- 
folded it.  **  It  is  a  blank,"  said  he; 
but  the  head  of  the  weeping  youth 
sank  deeper  on  his  breast;  his  tears 
flowed  more  abundantly. 

The  bark  was  a  scene  of  grief  and 
pain,  which  no  pen  can  describe. 
No  one  rejoiced  in  his  own  escape 
from  the  lot  of  death,  because 
of  the  terrible  fate  of  his  faithful 
companions.  Suddenly  the  youth 
who,  in  spite  of  the  blank  lot  he 
had  drawn,  was  so  overwhelmed 
with  trouble  and  anguish,  raised  his 
head.  A  ray  of  joy  was  in  his  eyes. 
He  went  up  to  the  deck  where 
Don  Mello  stood.  **  Captain," 
said  the  lad,  calmly,  but  in  a  tone 
of  the  deepest  sorrow,  **  my  father 
and  mother  are  poor;  they  cannot 
support  themselves;  and  are,  more- 
over, old.  My  good  brother  Pedro, 
who  has  drawn  the  lot  of  Deaths 
has  been,  till  now,  their  only  stay. 
He  has  kept  and  supported  them. 
If  he  dies,  they  must  perish  in 
misery.  I  entreat  you,  let  me  die, 
in  Pedro's  stead!  1  am  too  weak 
to  sustain  my  parents.  I  will  will- 
ingly die  if  ne  may  be  saved!  " 

The  Captain  was  open  to  noble 
impressions.  Only  stern  duty  had 
forced  him  to  a  resolution,  against 
which  his  whole  soul  revolted 
with  horror.  Such  brotherly  love 
completely  overcame  him.  If  he 
had  dared  to  follow  the  feelings 
of   his    heart,     he    would    have 


spared  both  brothers;  but  ne- 
cessity forbade  it.  The  lot  had 
decided.  If  he  eave  way  in  one 
point,  the  whole  decision  would  be 
valueless,  and  none  would  be 
thrown  overboard;  there  would  be 
no  lightening  of  the  vessel;  all 
would  then  perish.  He  must  keep 
to  his  word.  "  The  lot  has  decided. 
Whomsoever  it  has  lighted  upon 
must  die!  No  exception,  no  sub- 
stitution! After  we  are  saved  yotc 
will  grow  np,  and  become  a  sup- 
port to  your  parents.  Depart!" 
These  were  the  words  which  Don 
Mello  spoke.  He  was  forced  to 
use  a  strong  effort  to  make  them 
sound  harsh,  rough,  and  unmer- 
ciful. Far  rather  would  he  have 
pressed  the  noble  youth  to  his 
breast.  **U|)!"  called  out  the 
Captain ;  **  what  I  have  command- 
ed must  at  once  be  done."  And 
at  this  command  the  sailors,  intent 
on  self-i)reservation,  seized  the  sac- 
rifices which  the  lot  had  fixed  on, 
and  cast  them  into  the  sea.  The 
casks,  which  the  Captain  pointed 
out,  were  thrown  out  after  them; 
and  the  boat,  now  thus  lightened, 
rose  over  the  waves,  and  drifted 
slowly  away  from  the  place  where 
the  awful  deed  had  been  done. 

Here  and  there  might  be  heard  a 
cry  of  dying  anguish.  Then,  on- 
ly the  lapping  of  the  waters,  as 
they  closed  over  the  drowning 
men.  The  young  Perinos  lay  at 
the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and 
groaned  in  utmost  despair. 

Pedro  Perinos  was  a  skilful 
swimmer.  He  was  the  only  one  of 
the  twelve  who  did  not  quickly 
perish.  By  clinging  to  one  of  the 
casks  he  kept  himself  afloat  for  a 
long  time.  He  did  not  lose  sight 
of  the  bark;  but  kept,  purposely, 
some  distance  from  her. 

The  sun  gradually  sank,  and 
the  wind,  instead  of  increasing, 
abated.      The  sea,    indeed,    still 

Digitized  byV^OOQlC 


12 


THE  SAILOES'  MAGAZINE 


rolled  heavily;  but  new  hopes  of 
life  arose  in  the  souls  of  those  on 
board  the  little  vessel.  The  night 
came  at  last ;  now  Pedro  Perinos 
put  forth  all  his  remaining 
strength.  He  struck  out  through 
the  waves ;  and,  unperceived,  he 
approached  the  bark.  Whether  it 
was  through  the  special  providence 
of  God,  or  by  a  previous  under- 
standing with  his  brother,  we 
know  not ;  but  a  strong  rope,  end- 
ing in  a  thick  knot,  was  hanging 
down  from  the  ship's  side,  and  by 
this  he  tried  to  draw  himself  up. 
He  succeeded,  though  once'  his 
grasp  slipped  off  it.  His  right 
hand  was  already  on  the  gunwale 
of  the  boat,  and  he  was  just 
about  to  swing  himself  on  board, 
when  a  sailor  saw  him,  and  shout- 
ed aloud,  **A  man  coming  on 
board!  The  bark  is  sinking!" 
All  rushed  to  the  side;  and,  in- 
stead of  holding  out  their  hands 
to  help  the  brave  fellow,  they 
drove  nim  back  with  sword-cuts. 
"I  am  Pedro  Perinos;"  cried 
he,  and  seizing  hold  of  the  sharp 
blades,  he  thrust  them  aside  with 
a  desperate  grasp,  and  sprang 
on  board.  "Only  once  more, 
stammered  the  exhausted,  bleed- 
ing man,  "  only  once  more  let  me 
embrace  my  brother,  who  wished 
to  die  for  me.  and  then  throw  me 
back  into  the  sea;  and  I  will 
readily  die!"  His  brother  who  had 
been  almost  senseless  since  Pedro 
had  been  cast  overboard,  heard 
these  words.     '*  Pedro,"  he  cried, 


and  threw  himself  into  his  broth- 
er's arms,  "Pedro,  we  will  die 
together!" 

The  Portuguese  soldiers  looked 
on  with  amazement.  They  had 
never  seen  the  like.  Don  Mello, 
too,  was  deeply  moved.  In  his 
soul  he  was  firmly  decided  that 
Pedro  should  be  preserved.  "  Tou 
see,"  he  said  to  the  crew,  "the 
Lord  wills  that  Pedro  should  be 
saved.  He  has  preserved  him  in 
the  rolling  waves.  And  brotherly 
love  such  as  this,  does  it  not  de- 
serve a  reward?"  "Certainly, 
Captain:  let  him  live!"  cried  the 
the  sailors  and  soldiers. 

From  this  time  the  voyage 
seemed  to  be  under  the  special 
blessing  of  God.  The  ship  reached 
the  Azores  in  safety,  where  Mello 
brought  the  first  news  of  the  de- 
struction of  the  fleet.  He  had  to 
make  a  report  to  the  Portuguese 
governor,  who  wished  to  hear 
about  the  fate  of  himself  and  his 
companions.  Then  he  told  the 
story  of  the  two  brothers.  As- 
tonished at  such  extraordinary 
love,  the  governor  at  once  sent  for 
them;  heard  their  own  account; 
and  after  himself  giving  them 
valuable  presents,  he  sent  a  re- 
port about  them  to  the  king. 

Both  brothers  were  released  from 
military  service.  They  returned 
to  Portugal,  where  the  king  re- 
warded the  parents,  who  had 
brought  up  such  sons,  by  giving 
them  a  comfortable  income  for 
their  lives. — Naval  Brigade  News. 


MADAGASCAR  MARTYRS. 


A  correspondent  of  the  Neto 
York  Times y  gives  the  following 
interesting  account  of  the  suffer- 
ings and  martyrdom  of  the  early 
converts  in  Madagascar.  Protest- 
ant missions  on  that  island  date 


from  1820,  and  for  the  long  period 
of  twenty-five  years  they  resisted 
all  that  a  heathen  queen  could  do 
to  root  the  Christian  religion  out 
of  the  land.  This  martyr  history 
of  the  Madagascar  Church  reads 
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almost  like  a  chapter  from  the  rec 
ord  of  the  primitive  ages  of  Chris- 
tianity:— 

There  is  one  spot  whose  memories 
outweigh  a  thousandfold  all  the 
associations  of  the  capital  put  to- 
gether.    Just  at  its  southern  ex- 
tremity, the    high    sloping  ridge 
upon  which  Antananarivo  stands 
plunges    headlong    down    to   the 
plain  in  a  sheer  precipice  of  stem 
grav  granite,  300  feet  in  height, 
which  the   Christian   Hovas  look 
upon    with   the    same    reverence 
wherewith    Thermopylae    was   re- 
garded by  the  ancient  Greeks,  or 
8mithfield  by  the  English  Protest- 
ants of  the  sixteenth  century.    All 
around  it  the  houses  of  the  city 
seem  to  have  shrunk  away  as  if  re- 
coiling from  the  contact  of  the  ac- 
cursed spot.     And  well  they  may, 
for  this  is  the  place  of  public  exe- 
cution, the  Tarpeian  Eock  of  An- 
tananarivo, from  which  criminals 
comdemned  to  death  were  hurled 
headlong;    and  here  in  the    evil 
days  of  1849,  was  done  a  deed  of 
which  a  few  gray  haired  natives  still 
speak    under    their    breath  with 
looks  of  horror. 

During  the  tolerant  reign  of  King 
Radama  I,  a  man  as  far  in  advance 
of  his  age  in  Madagascar  as  Peter 
the  Great  was  in  Kussia,  the  pro- 
gress of  Christianity  among  the  Ho- 
vas, if  not  encouraged,  was  at  least 
tacitly  permitted.  But  his  suc- 
cessor, the  grim  Queen  Ranaval- 
olomanjaka — who  was  to  Madagas- 
car what  Mary  Tudor  was  to  Eng- 
land— was  not  long  in  making  up 
her  mind  that  this  new  and  strange 
faith,  which  so  directly  contra- 
vened all  native  customs  and 
traditions,  must  needs  be  incom- 
patible with  that  instinctive  rev- 
erence for  established  usages  which 
was  the  foundation  stone  of  her 
own  power.  With  this  modem 
Semiramis  to  resolve  was  to  exe- 


cute. She  and  Christianity  could 
not  live  together,  and  Christianity 
must  go. 

Accordingly,  the  prohibition  of 
Christian  preaching  in  1835  was 
speedily  followed  by  the  flaming 
out  of  a  persecution  that  waxed 
ever  fiercer  and  fiercer,  till  it  grew 
into  a  sevenfold  furnace  of  wrath. 
Neither  age  nor  sex  was  spared. 
Old  men,  children,  weak  women, 
tender  girls,  went  fearlessly  to 
death.  Insignificance  could  not 
shield  the  jieasant  who  toiled  in 
the  rice-fields;  high-birth  and  long 
service  could  not  save  the  noble 
who  stood  beside  the  throne.  "  I 
must  obey  God  rather  than  man  in 
this  matter,"  said  one  brave  fellow, 
**but  I  will  serve  the  Queen  faith- 
fully nevertheless."  The  words 
were  hardly  spoken  when  he  was  a 
corpse.  And  at  last  there  came  a 
day  when  eighteen  victims  at  once, 
among  whom  were  several  of  the 
noblest  names  in  Madagascar,  were 
dragged  before  the  judges  amid  the 
yells  of  a  bloodthirsty  multitude, 
and  all  condemned  to  die, — four- 
teen to  be  hurled  from  the  Eock 
of  Nampaminarina,  and  the  re- 
maining four  to  be  burned  alive. 

Then — the  little  band  of  heroes 
having  refused  every  offer  of  life — 
came  the  last  scene  of  all,  the 
description  of  which  by  a  native 
ej^e-witness,  may  bear  comparison 
with  anything  in  Fox's  '*  Book  of 
Martyrs,"  or  the  annals  of  the 
Scottish  Covenanters: — "And  the 
eighteen  appointed  to  die,  as  they 
sat  upon  the  ground  surrounded  by 
the  soldiers,  sang  the  hymn 

*  There  is  a  blessed  land. 

Making  most  glad; 
There  rest  shaU  never  end, 

There  none  be  sad/ 

And  when  the  sentences  were 
all  pronounced,  and  the  officer 
had  gone  back  to  the  place  of  the 
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chief  authorities,  they  took  those 
eighteen  away  to  put  them  to  death. 
They  tied  them  by  the  hands 
and  feet  to  long  poles,  and  carried 
them  on  men's  shoulders.  And 
those  brethren  prayed  and  spoke 
to  the  people  as  they  were  being 
carried  along.  And  some  who 
looked  upon  tnem,  said  that  their 
faces  were  like  the  faces  of  angels. 
.  .  .  And  as  they  took,  the  four 
that  were  to  be  burned  alive  to 
the  places  of  execution,  these 
Christians  sang  the  hymn  *  When 
our  hearts  are  troubled,  then  re- 
member us.'  And  when  they 
came  to  Faravohitra,  there  they 
burned  them,  fixed  between  split 
spars.  And  there  was  a  rainbow 
in  the  heavens  at  the  time.  They 
prayed  as  long  as  they  had  any  life, 
and  they  died  softly  and  gently. 
And  all  the  people  were  amazed 
who  beheld  the  burning  of  them 
there." 

Equallj;  cruel  was  the  fate  of 
the  heroic  fourteen  who  were 
doomed  to  the  fatal  rock.  AVith 
a  savage  refinement  of  torture, 
their  murderers  prolonged  the  last 
agony  by  suspending  them  with 
cords  passed  round  their  bodies 
over  the  brink  of  the  fearful  pre- 
cipice, as  if  to  make  them  taste 
the  full  bitterness  of  that  hideous 
death  before  it  came.  An  awful 
hush  fell  upon  the  fierce  multitude 
that  crowded  the  summit  of  the 
rock  as  the  executioner's  gaunt 
black  figure  came  gliding,  like  a 
spirit  of  evil,  up  to  the  spot  where 
tne  swinging  forms  hovered  in 
mid-air,  with  the  glorious  pano- 
rama below  outspread,  as  if  in 
mockery,  before  the  eyes  that  were 
so  soon  to  be  closed  forever.  Once 
more,  and  for  the  last  time,  mercy 
was  offered  to  each  victim  on  con- 
dition of  renouncing  the  Christian 
faith.  The  firm  refusal  that  an- 
swered it  was  barely  uttered  when 


the  doomsman's  a^e  flashed  and 
fell,  and  in  the  tomb-like  silence 
was  heard  the  **  sniff  "  of  the  parted 
rope  and  the  dull  thud  of  the 
mangled  body  on  the  cruel  rocks 
far  below. 

No  churches  have  been  founded, 
no  shrines  decorated,  to  honor 
these  nameless  heroes;  but  many 
a  saint  whose  name  stands  high  on 
the  muster-roll  of  the  noble  army 
of  martyrs,  and  whose  memoiy 
lives  in  costly  silver  and  imperish- 
able marble,  might  fairly  yield  his 
place  to  the  ^*  witnesses"  of  Nam- 

Eaminarina.  Of  all  that  doomed 
and,  one  only  escaped  with  life 
from  that  Golgotha.  This  was  a 
young  girl,  who  walked  quietly  to 
the  place  of  execution,  saying  that 
there  was  no  need  to  bind  or  carry 
her,  for  she  was  quite  ready  to  go. 
Hopes  were  entertained  that  ghe 
might  be  induced  to  recant,  and 
with  this  view  orders  were  private- 
ly given  to  the  native  officers  who 
superintended  the  butchery,  to  re- 
serve her  to  the  last.  She  was 
set  close  to  the  edge  of  the  preci- 
pice, and  held  there  by  the  exe- 
cutioners while  the  slaughter  pro- 
ceeded. 

One  bv  one  her  fellow-martyrs 
were  cruslied  intoshapelesshideous- 
ness  before  her  eyes,  till  she  alone 
was  left.  But  tfie  brave  girl  never 
flinched.  To  all  offers  of  life,  she 
replied  simply  '^I  will  not  give 
up  my  faith;  let  me  go  to  my 
friends. "  Infuriated  by  her  stead- 
fast calmness,  the  chief  of  the 
ruffians  who  directed  the  massacre 
struck  her  savagely  on  the  face, 
and  bade  her  take  the  oath  of  ob- 
jurgation and  do  homage  to  the 
gods  of  the  country,  or  die  forth- 
with. But  her  answer  was  still 
the  same:  ''I  will  follow  my 
friends."  "She  is  an  idiot,  and 
knows  not  what  she  says!"  roared 
the  baffled  savage;  take  her  away/' 
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She  was  accordingly  removed  from 
the  spot,  and  dragged  away  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  island,  where 
she  survived  to  recount,  years  la- 
ter, all  the  details  of  a  scene  wor- 
thy to  be  commemorated  in  words 
of  fire  like  those  wherewith  the 
greatest  Englishman  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  branded  the  Pied- 
montese  massacres. 


Visit  to  the  Great  Beacon. 

There  are  a  few  great  beacon 
lights  on  the  Atlantic  coast  that 
are  known   by   the  mariner    the 
world  over.     One  is  at   Hatteras, 
others  at   Cape  Ann,  Cape  Cod, 
Grey  Head,   Minot's   Ledge,  and 
Nantucket,  and  another  at  Abse- 
com.     The  great   Absecom  light 
at  Atlantic  City,  furnished  by  a 
Fresnel  lens  of  the   first    order, 
which  gives   a  mass  of  light  six 
feet  wide  and  ten  feet  high,  bums 
steadily  from   sunset   to   sunrise, 
and  can  be  seen  from  the  deck  of 
a  vessel  twenty  miles  at  sea.     It 
is  a  fixed  white  light,  exhibited 
from  the  top  of  a  tower  167  feet 
high,  and  is  visible  all  round  the 
horizon.      To  protect   the   tower 
thousands   of  tons   of   stone  and 
huge  dykes  are  placed  on  the  sea- 
side, but  the  washing  of  the  waves 
seriously  threatened  it,  until  three 
years  ago,  a  pier  was  constructed 
a  long  distance-  out  to  sea,  and 
since  then  the  land  has  made,  re- 
moving the   beach    hundreds    of 
feet  away  from  the  tower  and  the 
town.      About  twenty-five    years 
ago  a  huge  package  was  sold  bv 
auction  in  New  York  for  unpaid 
custom  duties  and  brought  about 
i200.     It  had  been  consigned  in 
France  to  a  person  who  had  never 
called  for  it.     Being  opened,  an 
immense  Fresnel  lens  of  the  high- 
est order  was  found,  and  this  is 
now  the  Absecom  light.     It  had 


cost  the  Government  about  111,000 
and  they  thought  it  was  lost. 
Let  us  make  this  great  lighthouse 
a  visit.  Major  Wolf,  the  keeper, 
lives  in  a  modest  brick  building 
at  the  foot  of  the  tower.  He  is  a 
bird  fancier,  and  has  a  large  lat- 
tice-work house  near  by,  with  al- 
most a  hundred  pigeons,  many  of 
them  carriers,  and  some  of  them 
most  amusing  tumblers,  while  ov- 
er the  assemblage  presides  a  solemn 
wild  goose.  As  we  signed  the  book 
a  pretty  little  rose-breasted  gros- 
beak, which  had  been  caught  in 
the  netting  outside  the  lantern, 
chirped  merrily  in  its  cage.  Were 
it  not  for  this  netting  the  birds 
flying  against  the  lantern  at  night 
might  break  the  glass.  As  it  is 
many  are  (?!ftught  in  the  netting. 
The  Major  said  he  once  caught 
seven  brant  at  one  time,  and  they 
had  thus  ca[)tured  as  many  as 
300  birds  in  a  single  night. 

Let  us  climb  laboriously  up  the 
winding  stairs  of  the  gradually 
narrowing  tower,  and  count  228 
steps  as  we  ascend,  it  is  a  tough 
job  even  for  the  keepers  who  are 
used  to  it,  and  the  climber  winds 
around  and  around  the  twisted 
stairway,  until  he  gets  almost  into 
the  condition  of  the  whirling  der- 
vish. The  stairway  finally  comes 
to  an  end  in  a  little  room  beneath 
the  lantern,  and  on  a  level  with 
the  balcony  outside  the  tower. 
Here  they  sit  at  night  serving 
four-hour  watches,  and  as  the 
tower  vibrates  in  the  wind  they 
superintend  the  light  above.  We 
go  up  into  the  lantern  and  see  the 
wonderful  construction  that  makes 
this  powerful  light.  Imagine 
yourself  in  the  chimney  of  a  mam- 
moth lamp,  ten  feet  high  and  six 
feet  across,  the  central  part  of  the 
sides  made  of  thick  curved  glass, 
and  all  the  rest,  top  and  bottom, 
of  curved  prisms  acting  as  a  mul- 
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titude  of  reflectors.  In  the  center 
is  a  large  lamp  with  four  circular 
wicks,  aiTanged  regularly,  one  in- 
side the  other.  Above  and  below 
are  huge  reservoirs  of  lard  oil, 
with  pumps  moved  by  clockwork 
which  regulate  the  supply.  Two 
gallons  of  oil  are  burnt  in  a  night 
to  keep  up  this  artificial  sun  for 
the  mariner,  which  outshines  any 
other  light  that  has  been  adapted 
for  lighthouse  use. 

The  view  from  the  top  of  this 
is  grand.  Far  out  to  sea  the  haze 
over  the  water  obscures  the  junc- 
tion of  the  ocean  and  sky,  but  ves- 
sels spread  their  white  sails  in 
all  directions. — American  Ship, 


Whose  Will  He  Be? 

The  interlacing  of  Home  and 
Foreign  Missions  is  illustrated  by 
the  Uongregationalist  by  the  fol- 
lowing interesting  narrative: — 

As  an  illustration  of  the  way  in 
which  Home  and  Foreign  Missions 
blend  into  one  take  this.  A  boy 
in  England  runs  away  from  home 
at  the  age  of  eight  years  and  spends 
seventeen  years  in  the  British  navy. 
On  touching  at  Hong  Kong,  China, 
he  goes  ashore,  intending  to  have 
his  accustomed  Sunday  spree.  By 
some  providential  guidance  he  is 
led  into  a  mission  chapel,  where 
Dr.  Legge,  since  Professor  of  Chi- 
nese in  Oxford  University,  is 
preaching.  The  sermon  hits  his 
case  and  brings  him  under  convic- 
tion, and  the  evening  sermon 
clinches  the  effect  of  the  morning 
discourse.  On  his  way  out  to  his 
vessel,  in  his  boat,  he  is  converted. 
He  spends  the  night  with  a  com- 
rade who  also  gives  himself  to 
Christ,  five  or  six  others  soon  after 
doing  the  same.  At  this  time  he 
cannot  spell  so  simple  a  word  as 
c-a-t,  but  at  once  he  finds  his  in- 
tellect, as  well  as  his  heart,  strange- 


ly awakened,  and  begins  to  pick 
up  all  the  knowledge  possible  for 
him.  In  his  wanderings  coming 
to  Canada  he  marries  a  lovely 
Christian  woman  and  enters  the 
Congregational  ministry.  In  time 
— a  little  more  than  two  years  ago 
— he  comes  to  Manistee,  Mich., 
and  boldly  strikes  in  among  the 
thousands  of  foreigners  who  tnronff 
this  wonderful  lumber  city,  and 
who  speak  fifteen  or  twenty  differ- 
ent languages,  but  are  alike  in 
this,  that  all  patronize  the  num- 
erous saloons.  He  goes  from  house 
to  house,  starts  a  Sunday-school, 
and  shows  the  roughs  ana  toughs 
that  if  they  attempt  to  make  too 
rude  disturbance  m  his  meetings 
his  good  right  arm  has  lost  none 
of  its  cunning  or  old-time  pluck; 
he  builds  a  handsome  chapel  and  or- 
ganizes a  home  missionary  church 
that  has  already  become  an  ac- 
knowledged power  in  the  midst  of 
those  many-tongued  foreigners, 
commanding  the  respect  of  all, 
gathering  in  the  children,  and  if 
suitably  sustained,  certain  to  effect 
a  happy  change  in  hundreds  of 
homes.  Now,  is  this  a  piece  of 
Home  or  Foreign  Missions,  or  a 
representative  instance  of  the  curi- 
ously interacting  combination  of 
both?  This  missionary  is  Enriish 
by  birth,  was  convertea  in  a  For- 
eign Mission  chapel,  is  in  part 
supported  by  the  American  Home 
Missionary  Society,  and  rejoices 
in  the  hope  to  build  his  church 
furnished  by  the  Congregational 
Union.  *'Jn  the  resurrection" 
whose  will  he  be? 


"  I  Have  Seen  Jesus." 

Such  was  the  reply  of  a  poor, 
half-witted  young  man,  of  whom 
the  late  Dr.  BushneD  tells  us, 
when  he  was  asked  as  to  a  wonder- 
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ful  change  in  his  life  and  conduct. 
He  was  generally  looked  upon  as 
almost,  if  not  quite  an  idiot.  And 
in  addition  to  his  natural  disad- 
vantages he  was  deep  in  the  vices 
of  drunkenness  and  profaneness, 
and  so  weak  in  intellect  and  so 
steeped  in  immorality  that  no  one 
seemed  to  think  of  him  as  a  sub- 
ject for  moral  effort  or  of  possible 
reformation. 

In  a  season  of  religious  awak- 
ening, however,  this  weak  and 
wretched  creature  came  with  others 
to  the  meeting  for  inquiry,  to  ask 
as  to  the  way  of  salvation.  The 
liffht-minded  and  thoughtless  look- 
ed upon  his  coming  as  a  matter  of 
mirth  and  ridicule,  while  even 
Christians  regarded  him  with  pity 
rather  than  hope.  And  yet  from 
that  hour,  as  Dr.  Bushnell  tells 
us,  he  was  entirely  changed,  and 
evidently  became  a  new  creature; 
and  on  through  the  succeeding 
years  of  his  life  he  was  serious 
and  faithful  as  a  consistent  follow- 
er of  the  Savior.  All  his  vicious 
habits  were  given  up;  he  never 
yielded  to  them  for  a  moment. 
He  became  an  example  of  consis- 
tency and  constancy  to  all  who 
knew  him.  He  wore  out  more 
than  one  Bible  by  constant  and 
faithful  use.  He  was  faithful  to 
the  means  of  grace,  and  saved  of 
his  little  earnings  that  he  might 
give  to  the  objects  of  benevolence. 
His  life  was  evidently  a  new  and 
a  truly  Christian  life.  *^ 

When  he  was  asked  by  friends 
to  explain  the  wonderful  change 
which  they  all  witnessed,  and  how 
it  was  that  he  was  able  to  give  up 
his  profaneness  and  drunkenness, 
and  to  live  so  entirely  in  a  differ- 
ent way  from  that  in  which  he 
had  formerly  lived,  his  uniform 
and  childlike  reply  was,  "  Why,  I 
hat^e  seen  Jestts!^'    This  was  bis 


only  explanation,  and  it  was  given 
with  all  the  simplicity  of  a  little 
child,  and  yet  with  a  tone  and 
manner  expressive  of  surprise  that 
all  should  not  at  once  see  and  feel 
that  '* seeing  Jesus"  more  than 
explained  it  all.  He  was  weak  in 
intellect.  He  could  not  reason 
about  the  atonement,  or  under- 
stand the  deep  mysteries  of  the 
Godhead.  Abandoned  as  he  had 
been  to  vice,  he  was  not  won  from 
it  by  the  power  of  argument  or 
the  earnestness  of  patnetic  and 
touching  appeal.  He  was  not  led 
to  the  cross  by  the  urgent  kind- 
ness of  Christian  friends,  for  no 
one  seemed  to  have  thought  of 
him  as  within  the  scope  of  j)erson- 
al  religious  influence.  But,  as  he 
said,  "'He  had  seeti  Jesus,''  and 
that  gave  him  not  only  peace,  but 
power — power  so  to  live  and  walk, 
and  finally  so  to  die,  as  to  be  seen 
and  acknowledged  by  all  to  be  an 
humble  follower  and  faithful  wit- 
ness for  Christ,  and  to  be  assured 
of  beholding  at  last  the  Savior's 

flory,  and  having  a  place  with 
[im  in  the  heavenlv  world. 
How  wonderful  the  power,  how 
transforming  the  influence  of  an 
experimental  sight  of  Jesus!  How 
important  that  we  ever  look  to 
Him  as  an  able  and  willing  and 
loving  Savior,  waiting  to  save  to 
the  uttermost  all  that  will  look 
unto  Him.  How  diligently  and 
prayerfully  should  we  seek  Him  in 
His  word,  and  draw  near  Him  in 
the  closet,  and  watch  for  Him  in 
His  providence,  and  endeavor  in 
all  things  so  to  live  that  with  Paul 
we  may  be  able  to  say,  **Por  me 
to  live  is  Christ!"  *Xot  only  in 
the  heavenly  world,  but  here  also 
on  earth,  "  we  shall  be  like  Him  " 
in  proportion  as,  by  faith,  ^^we 
see  Him  as  He  is."— 71  ^.,  in  The 
Presbyterian. 
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"Now,Vy  Vas  Dat?" 
It  is  very  easy  to  ask  questions; 
it  is  more  diflScult  to  answer  them. 
Most  of  the  arguments  which  in- 
fidels urge  against  the  Bible,  are 
simply  questions  which  they  ask, 
and  are  not  able  to  answer.  The 
questions  may  be  either  easy  or 
diflScult;  but  sometimes  the  best 
way  to  answer  them  is  by  asking 
others.  This  is  a  very  ancient 
method  of  answering  questions, 
for  the  Lord  Jesus  himself  answer- 
ed questions  by  asking  others. 
Matt.  xxi.  23-25. 

The  Interior  tells  this  story  of  a 
Pennsylvania  Dutchman,  who  was 
not  verv  learned,  but  who  was 
never  ashamed  of  his  religion. 

In  his  neighborhood  was  a  scep- 
tic, who  said,  **  You  can't  believe 
anything  you  can't  understand." 
And  so  some  of  the  better  class  of 
people  asked  the  Dutchman  if  he 
would  not  have  a  conversation 
with  him.  He  said,  *•  Yes,  if  you 
tink  best." 

"  Have  you  any  obiection  to  the 
neighbors  coming  in?" 

**  No;  shust  as  you  tink  best." 
So  they  made  the  appointment, 
and  everybody  was  there.     The  old 

fentleman  came  in,  and  laid  by 
is  hat,  and  was  introduced  to  the 
sceptic;  when  he  began  suddenly 
by  saying:— 

"  Veil,  now,  look  here!  I  pleefs 
the  Bible;  vat  you  pleefs?" 

Said  he,  *'I  don't  believe  any- 
thing I  can't  understand." 

*^0h,  you  must  be  one  very 
smart  man!  I  vas  mighty  glad  I 
meet  you.  I  ask  you  some  (ques- 
tions. The  odder  day  I  vas  riding 
along  the  road,  and  I  meet  von 
dog,  and  that  dog  he  had  von  of 
his  ears  stand  up  in  this  vay,  and 
the  odder  he  stand  down  so.  Now, 
vy  vas  dat?" 

Now,  that  was  very  unhandy 
just  then — very  unhandy.    He  had 


either  to  explain  why  the  dog  had 
one  ear  standing  up  and  the  other 
standing  down,  or  else  say  he  did 
not  believe  it.  So  he  said,  "I 
don't  know." 

"  Oh,  then  you  are  not  so  verr 
smart,  after  all.  I  ask  you  anod- 
der  question.  I  saw  in  John 
Schmidt's  clover  patch  the  cloYer 
come  up  so  nice!  And  I  looked 
over  in  de  fields,  and  dere  vas 
John  Schmidt's  pigs,  and  dere 
come  out  hair  on  deir  packs;  and 
in  the  very  same  clover  patch  vas 
his  sheep,  and  dere  come  out  vool 
on  deir  packs.  Now,  vy  vas  dat?'^ 

Now  this  was  as  bad  as  the  oth- 
er because  the  same  perplexity 
arose.  He  had  to  explain  v?hy 
there  was  hair  on  the  back  of  the 
pig,  and  wool  on  the  back  of  the 
sheep,  and  as  he  could  not  tell  why, 
therefore  he  had  no  business  to  be- 
lieve it.  Finally,  he  said,  "  I  don't 
know." 

**Vell,"  said  the  Dutchman, 
*'  you  are  not  half  so  smart  as  you 
tink  you  arc.  Now  I  asks  vou 
anodder  question.  Do  you  pleef 
dere  is  a  God?" 

*'No:  I  don't  believe  any  such 
nonsense." 

"Oh,  yes!  I  hear  about  yon 
long  affo.  I  know  all  about  yon; 
my  Bible  knows  about  you;  for  in 
my  Bible  he  says,  ^  The  fool  hath 
said  in  his  hearty  *  There  is  no 
God;'  but  you  big  fool;  you  blab 
it  right  out!" — I%e  Armourer, 
Eng. 


The  a  B  C  of  the  Gospel  is  suf- 
ficient for  the  salvation  of  the 
most  sin-stained  soul.  It  is  this:— 

^*All  have  sinned ; — 

''Believe  in  the  Lord  Jem 
Cliristy  and  thou  shall  be  saved;— 

''Come  unto  Me  all  ye  that  la- 
bor and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I 
will  give  you  rest.'' 
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TO    THE    AMERICAN    SEAMEN'S    FRIEND    SOCIETY'S 
LIFE  DIRECTORS  AND  LIFE  MEMBERS. 

If  you  desire  to  receive  the  Sailors'  Magazine  for  1884, — «w^  have 
not  done  so  within  the  past  two  months,  please  notify  us  to  that  effect, 
with  your  proper  address,  early  in  the  present  year. 

It  will  be  apparent,  upon  very  little  reflection,  that  in  no  other  way 
can  any  benevolent  society  keep  its  record  of  those  entitled  to  receive  its 
periodicals,  by  specific  agreement,  measurably  free  from  the  names  of 
deceased  persons,  or  preserve  correct  addresses  for  the  living,  upon  its 
mail  books.  We  therefore  long  since  adopted  and  acted  upon  the  regu- 
lation implied  in  this  request,  in  common  with  other  kindred  organiza- 
tions. 


In  this  connection  we  call  the  attention  of  those  friends  who  for  years 
past  have  made  special  contributions  to  our  Treasury,  at  this  season,  to 
the  abiding  nature  of  our  great  work  for  sailors, — and  ask  them  to 
make  their  gifts  as  large  as  practicable. 

Could  we  constitute  a  hundred  new  Life  Directors  of  the  Society,  at 
SlOO,  and  five  hundred  new  Life  Members,  at  $30,  each,— from  these 
donations, — the  impetus  of  such  help  to  the  seamen  of  the  warld  would 
befell  on  every  ocean,  and  in  every  seaport,  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 


So,  if  we  can  send  abroad  to  seamen,  a  hundred  new  loan  libraries, 
at  $20,  each,  in  this  month  of  January,  188]f,  from  sums  transmitted 
to  us  at  this  New  Yearns  opening,  a  power  for  good  will  have  been 
brought  to  them,  that  is  immeasurable.  Will  you,  who  read  this,  send 
one?  It  may  be  a  thank-offering  for  the  past,  and  may  go  in  the  name 
of  some  one  who  is  dear  to  you,  now  in  the  world,  or  in  the  Home  On 
High. 


THE  SPEED  OF  THE  OLD  CLIPPERS. 

Mr.  G.  W.  Sheldon  treats  this  subject  Passage  to  San  Francisco,"  **Unparal- 
in  a  specially  pertinent  and  interesting  leled  Speed,"  **  Quickest  Voyage  Yet," 
manner  in  Harper* s  Magazine  for  the  **  A  Clipper  as  Is  a  Clipper,"  ** Extra- 
current  month,  and  we  make  such  ex-  ordinary  Dispatch,"  "  The  Quickest  Voy- 
tract  as  will,  we  are  certain,  gratify  very  age  to  China,"  **The  Contest  of  the 
many  of  our  readers.  Clippers,"    "Great    Passage  from    San 

"That  clipper  epoch  was  an  epoch  to  Francisco,"  "Race  Round  the  World." 

be  proud  of.    And  we  were  proud  of  it.  The  clipper-ship  Surprise,  built  in  East 

The  New  York  newspapers  abounded  in  Boston  by  Mr.  Hall,  and  owned  by  A.  A. 

such  head-lines  in  large  type  as  these: —  Low  and  Brother,  having  sailed  to  San 

** Quickest  Trip  on  Record,"  "Shortest  Francisco  in  ninety-six  days— then  the 

Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


20 


THE  SAILORS^  MAGAZINE 


shortest  time  on  record  (Mr.  W.  A.  Aspin- 
wall's  Sea  Witch  had  run  the  course  in 
ninety-seven  days) — a  San  Francisco  jour- 
nal said : — *  One  of  our  most  distinguished 
merchants  made  a  bet  with  a  friend  some 
weeks  since  that  the  Surprise  would 
make  the  passage  in  ninety-six  days, — 
just  the  time  she  has  consumed  to  a  day. 
Yesterday  morning,  full  of  confidence,  he 
mounted  his  old  nag,  and  rode  over  to 
the  north  beach  to  get  the  first  glimpse 
of  the  looked-for  clipper.  The  fog,  how- 
ever, was  rather  thicK  outside,  and  after 
looking  awhile  he  turned  back  to  town, 
but  ha3  not  arrived  at  his  counting-room 
before  he  heard  that  the  Surprise  had 
passed  the  Golden  Gate,  and  by  eleven 
o'clock  Captain  Dumaresq  was  in  his  old 
friend*s  counting-room  on  Sansome  street. 
She  has  brought  1,800  tons  of  cargo, 
which  may  be  estimated  at  a  value  of 
1200,000.  Her  manifest  is  twenty-five 
feet  long.'  Her  greatest  run  was  284 
miles  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  she  reefed 
her  topsails  but  twice  during  the  voyage 
of  16,308  miles.  She  soon  left  San  Fran- 
cisco for  London,  by  wav  of  Canton,  and 
on  reaching  the  English  capital  her  re- 
ceipts for  freights  had  entirely  paid  her 
cost  and  running  expenses,  besides  netting 
her  owners  a  clear  profit  of  $50,000.  At 
Canton  her  freight  for  London  was  en- 

faged  at  £6  sterling  a  ton,  while  the 
Inglish  ships  were  taking  their  freight 
at  £3  and  £4  a  ton;  and  this  was  the 
second  season  that  the  preference  had 
been  given  to  American  ships  at  ad- 
vanced rates,  their  shorter  passas:es  en- 
abling shippers  to  receive  prompt  returns 
from  their  investments,  to  save  interest, 
.and  to  secure  an  early  market.  *  If  ships,  * 
said  a  California  newspaper,  *can  be 
built  to  make  such  trips  as  this,  steamers 
for  long  passages  wiU  be  at  a  discount. 
California  has  done  much  toward  the 
commencement  of  a  new  era  in  ship- 
building when  the  heavy,  clumsy  models 
of  past  days  have  given  way  to  the  new 
and  beautiful  one  of  the  Surprise  and 
others  of  the  same  build.'  *The  Cali- 
fornians,*  said  a  New  York  newspaper, 
*are  in  ecstasies  over  our  clipper-ships, 
which  come  and  depart  like  so  many 
winged  Pegasuses.  There  are  now  on 
the  way  to  the  Pacific,  and  ready  to  start 
for  that  portion  of  the  world,  as  splendid 
vessels  as  the  eye  ever  rested  upon,  and 
commanded  by  men  whose  knowledge  of 
their  profession  cannot  be  excelled,  and 
each  determined  to  do  his  utmost  to  be 
first  in  this  clipper  contest.' 

"The    whole    country,    indeed,    was 


stirred  by  the  beauty,  the  speed,  and  the 
triumphs  of  these  American  clippers. 
The  Hououa^  Captain  Daniel  McEenzie, 
built  by  Brown  and  Bell  for  A.  A.  Low 
and  Brother,  made  the  trip  from  Shanj:- 
hae  to  New  York,  in  1850,  in  eighty-eight 
days,  then  the  shortest  ever  made  between 
these  ports.  The  Samuel  RusseU^  Cap- 
tain N.  B.  Palmer,  owned  by  the  same 
firm,  sailed  in  one  day  in  1851,  on  her 
voyage  home  from  Whampoa.  China,  818 
miles,  or  thirteen  and  a  quarter  miles  an 
hour — a  speed  greater  than  had  then  been 
obtained  bjr  any  ocean  steamer.  For 
thirty  days  in  succession,  from  the  8th  of 
November  to  the  7th  of  December,  she 
averaged  226  miles  a  day,  covering  in 
that  period  6,722  miles,  or  one-half  the 
entire  distance  between  China  and  New 
York.  On  another  occasion,  while  going 
to  Canton,  she  sailed  328  miles  in  one 
day.  *Now,  sir,'  wrote  one  of  her  skip- 
pers, '  I  humbly  submit  if  that  is  not  a 
leat  to  boast  of, — if  that  is  not  an  achieve- 
ment to  entitle  a  ship  to  be  classed  among 
clippers?"  On  her  return  vovage  she 
had  the  honor  of  reporting  in  ifew  York 
the  news  of  her  own  arrival  at  Canton. 
"The  Flying  Cloud,  1,782  tons,  built 
by  Donald  McKay,  of  East  Boston,  com- 
manded by  Captain  Josiah  P.  Creesy,  of 
Marblehead,  went,  in  1851,  to  San  Fran- 
cisco from  New  York  in  eighty-four  days, 
— the  fastest  trip  ever  made  by  a  sailing 
vessel,  and  twelve  days  shorter  than  that 
of  the  Surprise.  Lieutenant  Maury,  of 
the  Unit^  States  Naval  Observatory  at 
Washington,  reported  that  the  greatest 
distance  *ever  performed  from  noon  to 
noon  on  the  ocean  was  433^  statute  miles, 
by  the  clipper-ship  Flying  Claud,  in  her 
celebrated  passage'  of  eighty-four  days 
from  New  York  to  San  Francisco,  *  which 
yet  stands  unequalled.'  The  Northern 
Light,  of  Boston,  left  San  Francisco  on 
the  13th  of  March,  1853,  and  reached 
Boston  on  the  29th  of  May  following, 
thus  sailing  more  than  16,000  miles  in 
seventy-seven  days,  an  average  of  over 
200  miles  a  day.  "  Splendid  is  the  reeonl 
of  the  Sovereign  of  the  Seas,  commanded 
by  Captain  L.  McKay,  and  built  by  his 
brother,  Donald  McKay.  This  noble 
vessel  left  New  York  for  San  Francisco 
in  August,  1851,  with  freight,  for  carry- 
ing which  she  would  receive  $84,000— a 
marvelous  sum  to  day — a  barrel  of  flour 
on  her  arrival  selling  for  $44:  and  when 
off  Valparaiso  in  a  storm  was  dismasted, 
everything  above  the  mast-heads  of  her 
fore  and  main  masts  being  carried  away. 
In  fourteen  days  she  was  rigged  at  sea. 
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and  proceeding  on  her  way  to  California, 
rpAcbed  her  destination  in  102  days  from 
New  York,  in  spite  of  the  accident  and 
detention,~the  best  passage  ever  made  at 
that  season  of  the  year.  The  picture  of 
the  Sovereign  of  (he  Seas  in  her  dismast- 
ed condition  which  has  been  engraved  for 
this  article  was  sketched  at  the  time  by 
one  of  her  passengers,  a  clever  boy  oif 
eight  years,  and  afterward  *  touched  up  * 
by  an  artist,  and  is  pronounced  by  Cap- 
tain McKay  to  be  an  accurate  and  faitn- 
fnl  delineation.  Seventy  feet  of  her  fore- 
mast and  mainmast  are  gone,  and  also 
four  sails  on  each  mast.  Having  dis- 
charged her  cargo,  the  clipper  sailed  for 
Honolulu,  and  loaded  with  oil  for  New 
York,  which  she  reached  in  eighty-two 
days— a  passage  never  equalled.  For 
10,000  miles  she  sailed  without  tacking 
or  wearing,  and  in  ten  consecutive  days 
she  made  3,300  miles.  IxMuUng  again 
immediau^ly  for  Liverpool,  she  left  on  a 
Saturday,  the  18th  of  June.  1852.  On 
Sunday,  the  26th.  she  was  becalmed  on 
the  Banks  of  Newfoundland ;  but  at  mid- 
night a  breeze  sprung  up,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing Saturday,  at  5  o^clock  p.  m.,  she 
dropped  anchor  in  the  Mersey.— another 
passage  never  equalled.  She  had  sailed 
irom  the  Banks  to  Liverpool  in  about 
five  days  and  a  half;  and  from  New  York 
to  Liverpool  in  the  unprecedented  time 
of  thirteen  days  and  nineteen  hours.  One 
day  she  sailed  340  miles;  on  the  same  day 
the  Cunaid  steamer  Canada,  which  haii 
left  Boston  almost  simultaneously  with 
the  Sovereign  of  the  Seas,  made  only  80G 
miles.  To-day,  thirtv  years  afterward, 
it  is  enlivening  to  read  in  the  newspapers 
of  that  time  the  ediumal  articles  on  the 
splendid  performances  of  that  splendid 
ship.  But  her  storv  is  not  told  vet.  On 
the  10th  of  May,  1853.  Lieutenant  M.  F. 
Maurv  reported  to  the  Hon.  James  C. 
Dobbin,  Secretary  of  the  Navv,  that  the 
clipper-ship  Sovereirn  of  the  Seas,  2,421 
tons,  on  a  voyage  from  San  Fmncisco. 
had  made  *tiie  enormous  run  of  6,245 
miles*  in  twentv-two  davs,  a  dailv  aver- 
age of  283.9  miles,  and  tliat  the  greatest 
distance  traversed  from  noon  of  one  day 
to  the  noon  of  the  next  day  was  419 
miles.  After  his  illustrious  performar.ces 
on  the  ocean.  Captain  McKay  is  now  a 
shipping  merchant  in  South  street.  New 
York  city.  His  brother,  Donald  McKay, 
the  Imilder,  died  some  time  since  in  Bos- 
ton. For  the  meritorious  work  of  rig- 
ging his  vessel  at  sea,  when  dismasted  off 
'Valparaiso,  Captain  McKay  was  present- 
ed by  Walter  K.  Jones,  president  of  the 


Atlantic  Mutual  Insurance  Company,  on 
behalf  of  the  underwriters,  with  a  massive 
and  costly  silver  dinner  service." 

Loss  of  Life  Among  Fisher- 
men. 
Some  conception  of  the  continuous  loss 
of  life  among  the  fishermen  who  sail  from 
Gloucester,  Mass.,  is  gained  by  leading 
the  following  telegrams  of  Dec.  16th  and 
Dec.  18th,  from  G.,  as  printed  in  the  N. 
F.  Tribune  of  the  17th  and  19th  Dec. 

**  Memorial  services  for  the  lost  fisher- 
men were  held  to-dav  at  the  Universalist 
Church  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ryder.  The  ser- 
vices weiie  deeply  impressive.  At  their 
conclusion  a  collection  of  $140  was  taken 
up  for  the  bereaved  families.  As  far  as 
known  these  fishermen  leave  twenty-nine 
widows  and  thirty-five  children,  but  the 
number  is  probably  much  larger.  Two 
more  vessels  overdue,  if  proven  to  be  lost, 
will  swell  the  number  of  vessels  lost  to 
twelve,  with  probably  150  men.  The 
number  of  lives  lost  during  the  year  will 
not  fall  much  short  of  200." 

**Two  more,  and  the  last  of  the  over- 
due fishing  vessels  have  been  given  up  by 
their  owners  as  lost.  The  schooner  Oeorge 
n,  Pierson  sailed  for  the  Georges  nearly 
six  weeks  ago.  She  had  on  board  the 
following:  Patrick  O'Xeil,  master,  who 
leaves  a  widow  and  three  children;  John 
Keogh,  leaves  a  widow;  John  Keogh(two 
of  the  same  name),  William  Brennan, 
John  Connor,  Abner  Larrabee.  leaves  a 
widow;  Isaac  Eisen,  leaves  a  widow; 
William  DriscoU,  Michael  Ready,  James 
Galvin,  leaves  a  widow,  and  one  unknown 
man.  The  vessel  was  owned  by  Cunning- 
ham &  Thompson.  She  was  insured  for 
$3,400. 

**Tho  scho<  ner  Helen  M,  Dennis  left 
port  on  November  1st,  for  a  Western 
Bank  trip  with  a  crew  of  fourteen,  two  of 
whom  were  lost  in  a  dory,  but  were  pick- 
ed up  and  saved.  The  others  on  board 
were:  Archie  A.  ^McDonald,  master,  Wil- 
liam Nutting,  steward;  Duncan  McDon- 
ald, Joseph  McMastcr,  Victorious  Mc- 
Donald, Jeffrey  Duong,  James  Murphy, 
Augustus  niltz,  Alexander  Scanlan,  Ed- 
waft  Solter,  Allen  McLane  and  one  un- 
known man.  The  Dennis  was  insured 
for  $4,100.  The  men  were  mostly  from 
the  Provinces.  This  give  a  list  of  twelve 
vessels  lost  within  the  past  three  months, 
having  on  board  159  men." 
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WORK  AMONG  SEAMEN. 

COEEESPONDBNCE,  REPORTS,  Ac. 

The  following  annual  enumeration  of  laborers  in  the  active  service  of  the  Amsb- 
ICAN  Seamen's  Friend  Society  is  printed  partly  for  historic  preservation  and  refer- 
ence, and  partly  that  we  may  bring  to  our  readers*  notice  the  whereabouts  and  woik 
of  each.    It  is  a  complete  list  of 

CHAPLAINS,  MISSIONARIES  AND  HELPERS  AIDED  WHOLLY  OR 
IN  PART  BY  THE  AMERICAN  SEAMEN S  FRIEND 
SOCIETY,  JANUARY  let,  I884. 
IN    THE    UNITED    STATE& 

Seaport.  ^'^^%e?^'^^       "uSISl^^ 

or  Helper.  aided  in 

Now  York  City Rev.  E.  O.  Bates ) 

Mr.  C.  A.  BOBELLA 5-  laW 

"   DbWitt  C.  Slateb ) 

Brooklyii,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  Navy  Yard Rev.  E.  N.  Cranb 180 

Jersey  City,  N.  J Boatman's  Christian  AssV..   \  jom 

Bradford  Chbistian  Union  . .   f 

Stapleton,  8. 1 Rev.  F.  M.  Kip 18M 

Norfolk,  Va Rev.  J.  B.  Mbrrftt 18» 

WUmington,  N.  C Capt.  W.  T.  Potter 1865 

Charleston,  S.  C Rev.  L.  H.  Shuck .'..  1885 

Savannah,  Ga Rev.  Richard  Webb 1859 

Pensacola,  Fla Rev.  J.  S.  Park 1889 

Galveston,  Texas Rev.  E.  O.  McIntirb 1868 

Portland,  Oregon Rev.  R.  S.  Stubbs 1879 

New  Tacoma,  W.  T Mr.  W.  C.  Chattin 1881 

Astoria Mr.  J.  MoCoRMAo 18B 

ON    NORTH    AMERICAN    CONTINENT. 

Bonne  Esperance  Harbor,  Labrador  Coast. . .    Rev.  Mr.  Rogers ) 

Mrs.  Rogers >-  1880 


Stations,  14;  Laborers,  19. 
FOREIGN    COUNTRIES. 
Scandinavia. 

Christiania,  Norway Mr.  H.  H.  Johnson 1874 

Gefle,  Sweden  Mr.  E.  Ericksson 1885 

Gothland,  Island  of,  Sweden Mr.  John  Lindeuub 1818 

Helsingborg,  Sweden Rev.  N.  P.  Wahubtkdt 1869 

Stockholm,         **       Mr.  A.  M.  Ljungbbro 1841 

Copenhagen,  Denmark Rev.  Andreas  Wolleson 1852 

Odence  on  FOnen,  Denmark Mr.  F.  L.  Rtmkbr  1868 

Continent  of  Europe. 

Hamburg,  Germany Mr.  Jambs  Hitchbns 1879 

Antwerp,  Belgium Rev.  Arthur  Potts {  imi 

Mr.J.T.HAM f  *** 

Marseilles,  France Rev.  H.  I.  Huntington 1885 

Genoa,  Italy Kev.  Donald  Miller I  ,am 

Mr.J.C.JoNBs f  ^^ 

Naples,  Italy Mr.  Stephen  Bxtrrowes 18S8 

Atlantic  and  Pacific  Oceana :  South  America. 

Funchal,  Madeira  Islands Mr.G.W.SMART 1888 

Honolulu,H.I Rev.  S.  C.  Damon,  D.  D ^  1881 

Yokohama,  Japan Rev.  W.  T.  Austen 18!8 

Kobe,  Japan.... Mr.  L.  G.  Lundqvist 1881 

Valparaiso,  Chill Rev.  Frank  Thompson 1847 

Stations,  17;  Labobbbs,  19. 
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At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Brazil,  S.  A. 

EIO  DE  JAKEIBO. 

la  1683,  as  we  learn  from  CTiart  and 
Compass,  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  Curran, 
missionary,  labored  diligently  for  sailors. 
A  service  was  held  every  Sabbath  in  the 
Mission  Room,  with  a  fair  attendance; 
and  during  the  week  he  visited  the  Eng- 
lish and  American  shipping  in  the  port, 
and  the  hospitals,  the  seamen's  boarding- 
houses,  the  House  of  Detention,  &c.,  on 
«hore.    In  these  visits  he  has  distributed 


Bibles,  Testaments,  and  some  hundreds 
of  papers,  religious  and  secular.  In  cer- 
tain cases  also  he  has  given  relief  in 
money,  food  and  clothing.  A  great  ad- 
vantage to  the  mission  would  be  the  pos- 
session of  a  small  vessel  to  be  moored  in 
the  port  in  the  midst  of  the  shipping. 
Captains  of  ships  are,  as  a  rule,  and  for 
good  reasons,  unwilling  that  their  men 
should  go  on  shore,  and  therefore  the  at- 
tendance at  the  mission-room  is  smaller 
than  it  would  otherwise  be. 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

BBOOKLTN  U.  8.  NAVY  YAED. 

Rev.  E.  N.  Ceane,  chaplain,  whose 
-entry  upon  his  work,  Nov.  1st,  was  noted 
in  the  last  Magazine  reported,  Nov. 
20th.  that  he  had  been  most  cordially 
welcomed  by  Commodore  Upshue,  and 
€apt.  KiBKLAND,  the  latter  the  command- 
er of  the  Receiving  Ship  Colorado.  For 
the  first  two  or  three  Sabbath  mornings, 
tbe  average  attendance  of  seamen  at  the 
preaching  service  at  once  inaugurated  by 
the  chaplain  was  between  50  and  60,  and 
at  one  of  the  prayer  and  ptaise  meetings 
held  on  Sabbath  afternoons  at  the  chapel 
on  Cob  Dock,  seven  sailors  rose,  upon  in- 
vitation, to  signify  that  they  had  a  hope 
in  Christ  and  were  trying  faithfully  to 
serve  Him.  A  Wednesday  evening  ser- 
vice of  song  has  proved  attractive  to  the 
seamen,  and  will  be  sustained  for  the 
present, — various  Brooklyn  friends  and 
former  laborers  for  Christ  at  the  Yard, 
giving  aid  to  the  chaplain,  in  carrying  it 
on,  and  helping  him,  also,  in  other  meet- 
ings. The  chaplain  has  had  appropriate 
labels  printed  for  insertion  in  the  Bibles 
4ind  Prayer  Books  given  through  him,  to 
the  men,  by  the  American  Bible  Society 
and  the  New  York  Bible  and  Common 
Prayer  Book  Society,— and  he  desires  us 
to  mention  that  he  has  lately  received 


185,  as  a  special  donation,  to  pay  for  a 
set  of  **  Gospel  Hymns  Combined,  "—from 
Mr.  G.  H.  Ceeed,  103  Reade  street.  New 
York  City. 


Loan  Library  Work. 

GEATEFUL — EEADY  TO  HELP. 

**  Please  accept,"  says  Capt.  A.  Cann, 
of  the  ship  Tsemogora,  writing  at  New 
York.  Dec.  1st,  1883,  "$20  from  captain 
officers  and  crew  of  this  ship,  as  a  donation 
to  the  library  work.  The  libriry  (7,603*) 
which  was  kindly  placed  on  board  my 
vessel,  has  been  the  rounds  to  Japan  and 
back  to  this  port,  having  been  read  by  all 
with  marked  interest  and  profit." 

ANOTHEE. 

**  The  library  I  had  on  the  last  voyage 
in  bark  B.  S.  Bisnard,  I  have  left  at 
No,  37  South  St.,  New  York,  and  receiv- 
ed on  board  library  No.  6,000,t  for  which 
you  have  my  thanks.  You  will  please  ac- 
cept the  enclosed  small  contribution  ($2) 
in  aid  of  the  good  work. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  G.  W.  Thompson, 

Master, 


*  Contributed  by  S.  S.  Cong.  Church,  Stock- 
bridge,  Blass. 

t  Contributed  by  S.  S.  Ist  Cong.  Ch.,  Water- 
bury.  Conn. 
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**  ACCOMPLISHING   MUCH  GOOD." 

'"I  return  library  No.  7,048,*'  says 
Capt.  J.  S.  Cole,  of  the  American  bark 
Bonny  Doon,  "  with  many  thanks  for  its 
use.  I  think  the  books  have  been  well 
perused,  and  hope  they  have  been  the 
means  of  benefit.  The  donors  may  safely 
feel  they  are  accomplishing  much  good.*' 

QUICK  EETUBNS  FEOM  THE  INVESTMENT. 

In  March,  1883,  we  placed  library  No. 
7,674,t  on  the  ship  Bed  Cross,  boUnd 
from  this  city  to  Portland,  Oregon.  From 
that  place,  Sept.  23rd.  1883,  Capt.  J.  E. 
HowLAND  of  the  n.  a  wrote  to  us,  say- 
ing:— 

'*It  contained  much  useful  and  valua- 
ble reading  matter,  and  was  a  source  of 
entertainment  to  the  entire  ship's  com- 
pany, not  excepting  myself  and  wife.  I 
have  long  noticed  the  general  good  in- 
fluence and  effect  upon  a  ship's  crew 
resulting  from  the  reading  of  these  libra- 
ries and  would  not  like  to  be  without 
one." 

LATEST  FROM  AN  OLD  FRIEND. 

Capt.  E.  S.  ToBEY,  Of  the  American 
bark  Yamoyden,  rarely  sails  from  Balti- 
more,  Md..  for  Rio  de  Janeiro,  S.  A., 
without  one  of  our  loan  libraries.  He 
writes,  December  10th,  1883,  from  B.;— 
**  Library  No.  8,035,  which  you  kindly 
expressed  to  me  arrived  all  right.  Please 
•accept  my  thanks  for  it.  I  will  try  to 
have  the  books  in  good  order  and  keep 
you  informed  as  to  my  whereabouts. 
Capt.  Berry  of  the  Grey  Eagle  is  now  in 
port  and  will  send  you  the  library  that 
he  got  from  you,  or  rather  that  I  ffot  for 
him." 


Need  for  Good  Reading  on 
Shipboard. 

As  evidencing  the  need  of  such  work 

•  Contributed  by  8.  8.  1st  Pres.  rih.,  Troy, 
N.  Y  ,  as  .4.  />e  F.  GaU  Memorial  Library. 

t  Contiibuted  by  Prof.  B.  C.  Bloigett, 
Smith  College,  Northampton,  Mass. 


at  sea  as  is  done  by  our  Loan  Libraries,, 
we  print  from  a.late  number  of  Word  on^ 
The  Waters:^ 

**  The  Senior  Naval  Lord  of  the  Ad- 
miralty, Admiral  Sir  A.  Coopee  Key, 
K.C.B.,  F.R.S.,  recently  animadverted  on 
some   pamphlets,   papers,   and  journal* 
which  petty  oflBcers  and  seamen  of  ships 
of  war  had  brought  to  their  officers,  ob- 
jecting to  their  being  circulated  among 
them,  and  which  he  said  contained  •*  the 
most  blasphemous  atheistical  trash  and 
folly,  to  call  it  by  no  worse  name.    What 
he  meant  by  the  word  folly  was  the  folly 
of  the  fool  who  *hath  said  in  his  heart 
there  is  no  God.'    Nobody,  unless  he  had 
read  them,  could  conceive  such  things  ia 
print.    He  himself  had  never  before  seen 
anything  so  bad.     These  papers  had  been 
forwarded  to  him,  to  see  if  he  could  do- 
anything  officially  to  prevent  officers  and 
seamen  from  being  tempted  and  assailed 
in  that  way.     His  official  reply  had,  of 
course,  to  be  that,  there  could  be  no  legis- 
lation or  regulations  on  the  part  of  the 
Admiralty  to  check  the  dissemination  of 
such  wicked  trash.     All  he  could  say  was 
that  it  must  depend  upon  the  personal 
influence  and  example  of  the  officers  to 
what  extent  such  matter  was  circulated 
among  the  men.     He  could  only  ask  any 
parent  to  consider  the  dangers  that  such 
literature  would  sow  in  the  paths  of  their 
sons  in  the  naval  service. 

**  They  hardly  knew  what  temptations^ 
young  officers  and  seamen  were  exposed 
to  when  sailing  all  over  the  world;  not  ' 
only  the  ordinary  temptations  which 
young  men  at  home  were  subjected  to, 
but  temptations  incidental  to  young  men 
separated  from  their  homes  and  families 
and  the  blessings  of  a  mother's  care,  freed 
from  almost  all  the  restraints  of  civiliza- 
tion,—stationed,  it  might  be,  in  heathen 
countries,  or  where  Sundays  were  never 
thought  of  but  as  gala  days.  When  to 
all  this,  temptations  arising  from  such 
polluting  literature  were  brought  to  bear 
upon  them,  there  was  nothing  but  the  in* 
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floence  of  the  Holj  Spirit  that   could 
protect  them  from  falling." 

'*It  wa8  subsequentlj  remarked  that 
'the  existence  of  the  horrible  infidelity 
Aod  blasphemy  which  they  had  heard  of 
is  now  being  disseminated  among  sea- 
men should  speak  with  a  sense  of  pain 
and  shame  to  Christians;  that  the  infidel, 
said  to  be  poor,  could  lay  his  own  income 
under  contribution  for  the  purpose  of 
patting  forth  and  promulgating  his  filth, 
and  that  they  were  unprepared  to  spend 
for  their  cause  in  proportion  to  what  God 
Ahnighty  had  given  to  them.  It  was 
wonderful  what  could  be  done  with  a  lit- 
tle determination.  Talk  about  £1,000,000 
raised  annually  for  missionary  effort 
throughout  England!  It  was  a  drop  in 
the  backet  compared  with  their  expendi- 
ture oyer  luxury  and  vice.* " 


It "  Goes  About  Doing  G-ood." 

Having  lately  made  request  that  read- 
ers who  had  received  the  Magazine  for  a 
a  long  time,  notify  us  of  the  fact  if  they 
desire  its  continuance, — the  following  let- 
ter, among  many  others,  came  to  us  in 
response,  and  we  print  it,  in  parf ,  that  the 
varied  offices  for  good  discharged  by  the 
Magazixb  may  be  comprehended . 
**7b  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society:— 

**  In  answer  lo  a  recjuest  received  wirh 
the  last  number  of  the  Sailoes'  Maoa- 
xiNE,  I  have  the  pleasure  to  state  that 
your  humble  servant  has  not  yet  slipped 
his  cable. 

"After cruising  in  every  sea.  leaving 
out  the  Arctic  and  Antarctic, — under  the 
American,  English  and  French  flags,  in 
men  of  war,  merchantmen,  whalemen, — 
all  sizes  and  descriptions, — he  is  now  laid 
up  in  ordinary,  or  we  may  say,  hauled 
out  on  the  beach. 

**Why  it  is  that  you  send  me  your 
*  Log  Book  *  is  more  than  I  can  really 
say,  unless  it  is  that  my  father  made  me, 
at  some  time  or  another,  a  Life  Member, 
which  perhaps  under  the  Constitution  of 


your  Society,  entitles  me  to  receive  the 
Magazine. 

"However  it  may  be,  I  never  throw 
good  things  over  my  shoulder,  and  am 
certainly  under  obligations  to  the  Society 
for  the  many  numbers  I  have  received. 
After  overhauling  the  Log,  myself,  I 
have  for  quite  a  period  remailed  to  an 
unfortunate  former  shipmate.  So,  gentle- 
men, you  need  have  no  delicacy  in  for- 
warding still  the  succeeding  numbers  of 
the  Log,  as  long  as  it  may  seem  good  to 
you  so  to  do, — and  the  undersigned  your 
humble  servant  will  ever  pray,  &c. 

"I  am,  very  cordially,  yours,  &c., 
G.  B.  D. 


Verities  of  History. 

A  friend  in  New  Jersey  takes  exception 
to  statements  in  an  article  in  the  last  is- 
sue of  the  Magazine,  entitled  "The 
First  Ocean  Steamer,"  as  misleading, — 
and  says: — **lf  I  rememijer  correctly,  the 
Savannah"  (in  1819)  **  sailed  all  the  pas- 
sage," (from  Savannah,  Ga.,  to  Liver- 
pool,) **  carrying  her  steam-engine  with 
her,  as  any  other  ship  might  do.  At  any 
rate,  if  she  used  her  engine  at  all,  it  was 
too  little  to  be  of  anv  account." 

Tlie  article  referred  to  was  taken  by  us 
from  the  (N.  Y.)  American  Ship^  but  we 
have  been  at  pains  to  verify  its  quotation 
from  Nile's  Weekly  Register,  published 
at  Baltimore,  Md.,  for  Aug.  21st,  1819, 
(p.  429,  l)ound  volume,)  and  find  the  dis- 
tinct assertion  to  be  as  quoted  by  the 
Shipy  that  the  Saraji7iah  worked  her  en- 
gine, eighteen  days  out  of  a  passage  which 
occupied  but  twenty-five.  Nile's  Regis- 
ter has  been  counted  as  good  authority. 

An  Old  Friend. 

Dating  at  Wells,  Me.,  24th  Nov.,  1883, 
Capt.  S.  L.  Bragdon  says:— *'I  have  re- 
ceived the  Sailors'  Magazine  every 
month,  from  the  first,  in  1828."  Ilow 
many  are  there  among  our  readers  who 
can  say  this, — or  anything  like  it? 
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For  the  8aiU>r9*  MagcLxine, 

Sailors'  Baggage— Petty  Ex- 
tortions. 

Why  should  a  sailor,  coming  into  port 
from  a  short  voyage,  pay  only  fifty  cents 
to  the  cartman  to  bring  up  his  bag,  and 
a  man  from  a  long  voyage,  $1.50?  So, 
too,  when  the  sailor  comes  on  shore  he 
wants  a  fit-out,  which  he  gets  on  credit 
until  he  is  paid  oflf.  Then  the  sailor  is 
taken  to  a  clothing  store  and  the  land- 
lord's services  are  25  per  centum  on  the 
sale.  Besides,  if  '*  Jack  "  buys  goods  at 
sea  he  usually  pays  about  two  hundred 
per  centum  more  than  is  charged  a  lands- 
man for  the  same  goods  on  land;— say  for 
a  pair  of  rubber  boots  costing  |3.50  he 
must  pay  from  |7  to  |10. 

Teuth. 

To  the  queries  in  the  above  communi- 
cation there  is  probably  no  better  answer 
than  that  these  things  are  part  of  the  gen- 
eral system  of  "fleecing"  the  common 
sailor,  in  which  pretty  much  everybody 
that  has  to  do  with  him,  seems,  as  a  rule, 
to  be  engaged. 

mum 


tells  us, — *  In  the  town  of  Kinsale,  he 
had,  at  different  times  during  the  fishing 
season,  addressed  large  congregations  of 
English  fishermen — the  church  vas 
crowded  by  these  hardy  sons  of  the  sea, 
restingon  that  day  from  their  usual  toil'" 


Faith  among  the  Fishermen. 
"Our  chaplains  on  the  coast  of  Ire- 
land," says  Word  on  the  Waters,  organ 
of  the  Church  of  England  Missions  to 
Seamen,  for  last  October,  "speak  in  the 
most  glowing-terms  of  the  manifest  piety 
of  the  godly  fishermen  of  Cornwall  and 
the  Isle  of  Man,  to  whom  they  minister. 
In  the  midst  of  misfortune  and  trouble, 
a  simple  faith  sustains  and  cheers  their 
hearts,  reminding  us  that  God  hath 
'chosen  the  poor  of  this  world,  rich  in 
faith,  and  heirs  of  the  kingdom  which 
He  hath  promised  to  them  that  love 
Him.*  Their  little  vessels  often  run  into 
Dublin  Bay,  to  Waterford  Estuary,  to 
Cork  Harbor,  to  Kinsale,  etc.,  on  Satur- 
day nights,  to  enjoy  the  hallowed  rest  of 
the  Lord's  Day,  and  the  worshiping  fa- 
cilities provided  by  our  chaplains  and 
honorary  chaplains.    The  Bishop  of  Cork 


Washed  Ashore. 

To-night  there  is  a  storm  at  sea ; 

I  hear  the  breakers  roar ; 
There  comes  across  the  grassy  lea. 

The  thmider  of  the  shore. 
And  pity  bmns  within  my  soul 

For  those  upon  the  deep. 
Kind  Savior  Christ,  do  Thou  oontnd 

The  waves,  and  bid  them  sleep ! 

A  week  ago,  one  walked  alone 

Across  yon  sandy  beach. 
And  close  beside  a  rocky  stone. 

Out  of  the  biUows'  reach. 
He  f  otmd,  washed  up  'mid  weeds  and 

These  letters,  stained  and  worn- 
Sad  records  of  some  heart  that  dwells 

All  lonely  and  forlorn. 

Some  sad-eyed  woman  dwells  remote 

From  the  tempestuous  sea. 
And  months  ago  these  letters  wrote— 

An  aching  heart  had  she ; 
Her  sailor-husband  far  away 

Bore  in  his  faithful  breast 
Those  lines  of  hers  which  speak  to-day 

Of  home,  and  love,  and  rest. 

She  tells  him  of  her  lonely  life. 

And  how  she  prays  that  he 
May  not  forget  his  loving  wife 

While  on  the  stormy  sea; 
And  how  she  asks  that  Ood  would  keep 

His  vessel  from  aU  ill. 
And  as  of  old,  make  winds  to  sle^. 

And  furious  waves  be  stilL 


Alas!  a  schooner  on  our  shorn. 

By  stormy  billows  tossed. 
Went  down  amid  the  tempest's  roar. 

And  every  soul  was  lost! 
So  still,  a  woman,  heavy-eyed. 

May  wait  in  hope  at  home 
For  him  whom  neither  wind  nor  tide 

Shall  help  across  the  foam. 

Ah  me !  the  wind  blows  loud  to^iight, 

Christ  save  poor  souls  at  sea! 
Bum  brightly  eveiy  beacon  light 

Wherever  ships  may  be ! 

Chamher$*  JoumaL 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN^S  FRIEXD. 


27 


Roy.  Rowland  Hill's  Interest 
in  the  Sailor. 

"In  unison  with  Mr.  Rowland  Hill's 
expressed  desire,  to  win  every  soul  within 
his  reach  to  Christ,  his  efforts  were  often 
directed  to  the  seamen  of  Great  Britain. 
He  was  one  of  the  first  promoters  of  a 
floating  place  of  worship,  in  which  the 
heroes  of  the  deep  mi^ht  hear  the  Gospel 
on  the  bosom  of  their  favorite  element. 
He  loved  preaching  to  sailors,  and  was 
much  enconraged  by  accidentally  over- 
hearing three  or  four  of  these  brave  fel- 
lows supplicating  at  the  throne  of  ^race, 
in  the  most  touching  accents,  for  a  oless- 
ing  on  his  labors.  The  seamen  returned 
his  kindness  with  the  deepest  regard; 
and  I  remember  once  an  honest  tar 
knocked  us  up  at  three  o'clock  in  the 
momii^  to  say  he  had  taken  *  a  passage 
to  the  West  by  a  five  o'clock  coach,'  but 
that  he  could  not  leave  without  just  hav- 
ing a  peep  at  his  dear  Rowland  Uill,  and 
craving  his  blessing. — Life  of  Rev,  Row- 
land ma. 

"'The  Sea  Is  His." 

Those  who  have  enjoyed  reading  "  Lay 
Work  in  the  Merchant  Navy"  will  be 
concerned  to  hear  that  the  excellent  au- 
thoress of  the  second  prize  essay,  Mrs. 
Ferguson,  who  wrote  under  the  above 
motto,  has  been  lost  at  sea,  with  her  hus- 
band and  only  son,  in  their  own  ship,  the 
Sultana,  when  on  a  voyage  from  Havre 
to  the  West  Indies.  Wherever  this  ship 
went,  her  captain  was  found  fighting  no- 
bly under  Christ's  banner  against  sin,  the 
world,  and  the  devil.  Sailors  have  lost 
in  them  warm  and  faithful  friends. — 
Word  on  the  Waters, 

—  m  •  m 

Canal  Men  in  England. 

In  a  paper  lately  read  at  a  Church 
Congress  of  the  English  Established 
Church,  it  was  stated  that  *'  from  a  Par- 
liamentary return  issued  in  1879,  we  ar- 
rive, roughly  speaking,  at  the  calculation 
that  there  are  14,000  men,  3,000  women, 
and  5,000  children,  who  habitually  dwell 
on  canal  boats." 


A  Ship-master  For  Many 
Years. 

Capt.  E.  D.  Post,  a  Life  Director  of 
this  Society,  in  a  business  letter  from 
Essex,  Conn.,  dated  Dec.  10th,  '83,  says,— 

'*  The  first  emigrant  I  ever  landed  in 
New  York  was  in  1828,  and  I  do  not 
know  of  a  sl^ip-master  living  that  was 
master  of  a  ship  at  the  time  that  I  first 
took  command  in  1827.  I  have  landed 
in  New  York  about  8,000  immigrants 
and  have  buried  but  one  at  sea.  I  have 
distributed  thousands  of  tracts  and  testa- 
ments, and  trust  that  in  some  cases  the 
seed  sown  has  born  fruit.  In  conclusion 
allow  me  to  state  that  I  am  hale  and 
hearty  in  my  eighty-second  year." 


OuE  Little  Ones  and  The  Nursery: 
December,  1883.  The  Russell  Publish- 
ing Co.,  86  Brom field  St.,  Boston,  Mass., 
pp.  64. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  make  our  annual  com- 
mendation of  this  charming  monthly  for 
the  "wee  ones." 

It  is  not  simply  dainty  and  beautiful, 
but  it  is  increasingly  so.  We  doubt  if 
any  of  the  thirty-seven  numbers  before 
this  one  have  ever  equalled  the  loveliness 
of  its  woodcut  illustrations, — and  to  say 
that  its  letter-press  will  give  exceeding 
joy  to  the  small  children  in  any  family 
where  it  may  go,  is  to  speak  within 
bounds.    1 1 .  50  per  annum. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander ^  Lessees/or  the  month 

of 

NOVSMBBR,  1888. 

Total  arrivals 188 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,901 

of  which    $468  was   sent   to    relatives    and 
friends,  and  $1,012  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  January,  1884. 

Mercury  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  6h.  5m.,  and  south  of  west  29<*  2\  being  at 
this  time  at  its  greatest  brilliancy;  is  at  its 
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greatest  elongatton  at  11  o'clock  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  4th,  being  19^  W  east  of  the  sun ; 
Is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Caprlcomus 
at  1  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  11th;  Is  in 
inferior  conjunction  with  the  Sun  at  8  o'clock 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  SOth;  is  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  at  10  o'clock  on  the  evening  of 
the  S6th,  being  !•  84'  south. 

Venus  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist  at 
6h.  88m.,  and  south  of  west  2r»  IS';  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
80th,  at  4h.  28m.,  being  6«  7'  south. 

Mars  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  morning 
of  the  Ist  at  2h.  69m.,  being  17*  54'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjimction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  14th,  at  Ih.  41m.'  being  9* 
W  north. 

JiTPrTEB  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  morning 
of  the  Ist  at  Ih.  36m.,  being  ao*  14'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  morning  of  the  18th,  at  8h.  6m.,  being  6«» 
41'  north;  is  in  opponltion  with  the  Sun  at  10 
o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  lOth,  when  it  is  at 
its  greatest  brilliancy. 

Satxtrn  crosses  the  meridian  on  the  evening 
of  the  Ist,  at  9h.  26m.,  being  19**  e'  north  of  the 
equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  momlnjr  of  the  9th,  at  2h.  26m.,  being  59' 
north;  at  this  time  it  is  eclipsed  to  all  persons 
situated  between  the  parallels  of  latitude  26*> 
and  71**  south. 

New  York  University.  R,  h.  B. 


Receipts  for  November,  1883- 

Maine. 
Hampden,  Cong,  church 3    4  co 

New  Hampshire. 

Bedford q  4g 

New  Ipswich,  Children's  Fair '  1  00 

Vermont. 

Clarendon.  Cong,  church 8  2a 

Quechee,  Cong,  church 15  69 

Massachusetts. 

Ashfleld,  Cong,  church ic  85 

CheLsea.  Misses  M.  E.  &  F.  S.  Brooks, 

for  library 20  00 

Fitchbiirg,  Calvinistic  Cong,  ch '.  27  87 

Groveland,  Cong,  church 12  88 

Lee,  Cong.  S.  S.,  for  library 20  00 

Leominster,  Cong,  church 28  78 

Lynn,  Central  ch.  S.  S.,  for  Hb'y 20  00 

Newburyport,    Newburyport    Bethel 

Society,  to  const.  Mrs.  Thomas  C. 

Simpson,  a  L.  M so  00 

North  Brookfleld.   1st  Cong.  ch.  and 

Soc'y,  of  wh.  $30  to  const.  Frank 

S.  Bartlette.  L.  M 40  00 

South  Framingham,  Cong,  church ...  P6  00 

Townsend,  Cong,  church 16  89 

Walpole  Young  Harveflers,  for  lib'y  21  00 

Westford,  Cong,  church 2  00 


CONWECriOUT. 

5000 

Bh.,  for  Hb'y  20  00 

1 800 

7l« 

8580 

orlib'j 20  00 

3ociety 17  07 

S.S 4O0O 

^Siapman...  100 
S.,  for  loan 

aooo 

irch 6178 

New  Tobk. 

Mrs.  William  Wendell 10  00 

Brooklyn,  Mrs.  G.  HoUls 100 

•Clinton,  H.  Brownell,  for  library. ...  20  00 

Lockport,  1st  Pres.  church 20  S9 

New  York  City,  Balance  of  bequest 
of  Daniel  Marley,  deceased,  of 
New  York  City,  per  Robert  Mar- 
tin, Ex 174  65 

Special  donation  from  Mrs.  Emily  A. 
Brinckerhoff ,  for  the  purchase  of 
an  organ  to  be  used  m  seamen's 
worship  at  U.  S.  Gov't  Hospital, 

at  Stanleton,  S.  1 65  00 

Messrs.  Robert  Carter  &  Bros.,  books 

for  lib'y  purposes,  valued  at 50  00 

William  Rockefeller 60  00 

Frederick  Sturges 50  00 

Harding,  Colby  &  Co 85  00 

J.  Evarts  Tracy 25  00 

Cash 85  00 

Mrs.  C.  A.  Hedges 20  00 

Jno.  E.  Parsons 80  00 

Wm.  H.  Webb 80  00 

S.  B.  Schieffelin,  books  for  library 

purposes,  valued  at 17  00 

Joseph  H.  Choate 15  00 

B.  ^V.  Merriam  10  00 

Wm.  F.  Lee  10  00 

John  T.  Denny 10  ft) 

W.  N.  Blakeman,  M.  D 10  00 

A.  P.  Man 10  00 

M.  J.  M 10  00 

John  E.  Tucker 10  00 

From  the  "Silver  Link  Band.'Mth 

Pres.  ch.,  to  keep  in  repair  lib'y 
No.  7,750,  now  on  board  the  Rosie 

TV>Z^  bound  to  San  Francisco,  Cal.  10  00 

Irving  R.  Fishor 5  Oi) 

H.M.Taber 5  00 

H.  S.  Elv 5  00 

W.  C.  Martin 5  «10 

Peabwlv 5  00 

R.  C.  Root 5  00 

C.  F.  Griffin 5  00 

Saugerties,  Jno.  Kiersted.  to  const. 

Dennis  Wortman.  D.  D  ,  L.  M. . . .  80  CO 

Mrs.  M.  II.  Laurence I  00 

Iowa. 

Poweshiek  County,  Balance  of  be- 
quest of  Wm.  Ford,  late  of  Powes- 
hiek Coimty,  Iowa,  per  Robert 
M.  Haines,  Adm'r 187  IB 

Wyoming  Territory. 

Centennial,  T.  R.  B.  Dole 1  OO 

New  South  Wales,  Australia. 

Gundflgai,  R.  W.  Perkins 6  00 

§Tk7  49 
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"Oait  thy  lireftd  upon  the  watoni  for  thou  ihalt  find  it  after  many  dayi."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


To  The  Life  Boat's  Readers. 

It  is  hoped  that  by  an  issue  of  eight  pages,  quarterly,  instead  of  four,  with  the 
continuance  of  the  four  page  issue  on  the  other  eight  months  of  the  year,  the  Life 
Boat,  published  by  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  since  1857,  may  prove 
a  more  serviceable  help  to  the  Society  than  hitherto,  in  its  presentation  to  the  young 
of  matters  connected  with  the  sea  and  sailors,  and  with  its  Loan  Library  work  for 
the  hitter.  The  first  issue  of  the  quarterly  enlargement  is  now  published  as  hereto- 
fore announced,  in  an  edition  of  10,000  copies,  and  is  sent  out  with  an  earnest 
prayer  and  hope  in  this  direction. 


From  the  Parish  Visitor. 

What  Must  I  Do?" 

Alice  was  an  only  child  and  an  heiress. 
Lovely  and  accomplished,  she  lived  for 
this  world,  which  offered  her  no  ordinary 
attractions. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  before  it  was 
observed  that  Alice  failed  to  look  so  bright 
as  formerly,  and  the  physician  called 
in,  declared  that  her  days  were  numl)«red. 
Alice  sank  by  degrees,  and  as  she  lay  on 
her  couch  surrounded  with  all  the  luxuries 
wealth  could  procure,  began  to  tliink  how 
sad  it  was  to  leave  her  loving  friends  and 
all  her  brilliant  prospects,  and  to  go, — 
where?  where?    .     .     . 

"  Father,"  she  said,  **  I  am  going  to  die. 
Where  am  I  going?" 

The  father  could  give  no  reply. 

*•  Mother,  dear,  can  you  tell  me  what  to 
do  to  get  to  heaven  ? 


No  reply. 

**  Father,"  she  exclaimed,  **  is  there  any 
one  who  can  tell  me  what  I  must  do  to  be 
saved?" 

**  My  child,"  said  he,  "  you  have  always 
been  a  dutiful  daughter,  and  have  never 
grieved  your  parents.  You  have  regular- 
ly attended  church  and  helped  in  its  ser- 
vices." 

*'0h,  father,  I  feel  that  is  not  enough. 
It  is  no  rest  to  my  soul.  It  is  hollow. — it 
is  not  real.  Oh !  I  am  going  to  die,  and  I 
do  not  know  where  I  am  going.  Can  no 
one  teach  me  what  I  can  do  to  be  saved?" 

Alice  was  attended  by  a  little  maid  who 
knew  the  Savior  and  knew  the  forgive- 
ness of  her  own  sins,  and  longed  to  tell 
her  mistress  of  one  who  had  preached  to 
her  ** forgiveness"  through  the  finished 
work  of  Christ.  She  did  so,  and  he  was 
sent  for. 
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The  dying  girl,  raising  herself,  appealed 
to  him.  * '  Can  you  tell  me  what  I  must  do 
to  obtain  rest  for  my  soul  and  die  at  peace 
with  God?'* 

**  I  cannot.*' 

Alice  fell  back,  "Oh,"  she  exclaimed, 
**is  it  so?  Is  there  no  hope  for  me?" 

"Stay,"  said  he;  "though  I  cannot 
tell  ][ou  what  you  ccm  <^  to  be  saved,  I 
can  tell  you  whai  has  been  done  for  you. 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Savior  has  completely 
finished  a  work  by  which  lost  and  help- 
less sinntrs  may  be  righteously  saved. 
God  is  love.  The  blessed  Savior  left  the 
throne  of  His  glory,  bled  and  died,  that 
the  sinner  might  live.  '  He  bare  our  sins 
in  his  own  body  on  the  tree. '  He  endured 
the  wrath  of  God.  All,  all  is  done.  The 
work  is  finished.  *  Believe  on  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved.' " 

"  And  I  have  nothing  to  dof" 

**  Nothing.  No  doing,  working,  pray- 
ing, or  giving,  can  relieve  a  conscience 
burdened  with  sin.  It  is  not  a  work  done 
in  you  by  yourself,  but  a  work  done  for 
you  by  another,  long,  long  ago.  Jesus  said 
'  It  is  finished.'  It  is  impossible  to  add 
to  the  perfect  work  of  Christ.    Doing 


is  not  God's  way  of  salvation,  but  Mm- 
ing  what  Gk)d  in  Christ  has  already  done 
for  you." 

"  I  do  believe  that  Jesus  died  on  the 
Cross  for  sinners,  but  how  do  I  know 
that  Gx>d  has  accepted  me?" 

"Jesus  has  ascended  into  heaven.  He 
has  presented  his  blood  to  God,  and  has 
been  accepted  for  us;  and  when  yea  be- 
lieve, you  are  accepted  in  Him;"  "He 
that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  everlastiDg 
life."  Believe  the  message  which  God 
sends  you,  and  you  may  appropriate  to 
yourself  all  He  did,  and  say,  "  For  me  he 
was  slain."  He  was  bruised  for  my  in- 
iquities. "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which 
taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world." 

Alice  listened  with  breathless  attention. 
She  believed  the  word  of  God  revealing 
Christ  to  her  soul,  and  in  a  few  days  after- 
wards she  peacefully  slept  in  Jesus." 

Reader,  where  are  you  going?  Where? 
Are  you  trusting  in  works,  feelings,  or 
aught  save  the  finished  work  of  Christ? 
Test  your  hope,  try  your  foundations, 
NOW,  by  the  word  of  God.  Christ  and  His 
finished  work  are  enough. 


F^rom  The  Boy^s  Own  Paper. 

The  Lifeboat. 


Been  out  in  the  lifeboat  often?    Ay,  ay,  sir,  oft  enough. 

When  it's  rougher  than  this?    Why,  bless  you!  this  a'n't  what  we  calls  rough; 

It's  when  there's  a  gale  a-blowin* ;  and  the  waves  run  in  and  break 

On  the  shore  with  a  roar  like  thunder  and  the  white  cliffs  seem  to  shake; 

When  the  sea  is  a  swirl  of  waters,  and  the  bravest  holds  his  breath 

As  he  hears  the  cry  for  the  lifeboat, — ^his  summons  maybe  to  death — 

That's  when  we  call  it  rough,  sir;  but  if  we  can  get  her  afloat, 

There's  always  enough  brave  fellows  ready  to  man  the  boat. 

You've  heard  of  the  Roycd  Helen,  the  ship  as  was  wrecked  last  year; 

Yon  be  the  rock  she  struck  on — the  boat  as  went  out  be  here; 

The  night  as  she  struck  was  reckoned  the  worst  as  ever  we  had, 

And  this  is  a  coast  in  winter  where  the  weather  bo  awful  bad ; 

The  beach  here  was  strewed  with  wreckage,  and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  sir,  then 

Was  the  only  time  as  ever  we'd  a  bother  to  get  the  men. 

The  single  chaps  was  willin',  and  six  on  'era  volunteered, 

But  most  on  us  here  is  married,  and  the  wives  that  night  was  skeered. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


THE  LIFE  BOAT.  31 

Our  women  a'n't  chicken-hearted,  when  it  comes  to  savin'  lives, 
Bat  death  that  night  looked  certain — and  our  wives  be  only  wives: 
Their  lot  a*n't  bright  at  the  best,  sir;  but  here,  when  the  man  lies  dead, 
Ta'n't  only  a  hosband  missin',  it's  the  children's  daily  bread ; 
So  our  women  began  to  whimper,  and  beg  o'  the  chaps  to  stay, — 
I  only  heerd  on  it  after,  for  that  night  I  was  kept  away. 
I  was  up  at  my  cottage,  yonder,  where  the  wife  lay  nigh  her  end, 
She'd  been  ailin'  all  the  winter,  and  nothin'  'ud  make  her  mend. 

The  doctor  had  given  her  Up,  sir,  and  I  knelt  by  her  side  and  prayed. 

With  my  eyes  as  red  as  a  baby's,  that  death's  hand  might  yet  be  stayed. 

I  heerd  the  wild  wind  howlin',  and  I  looked  on  the  wasted  form, 

And  thought  of  the  awful  shipwreck  as  had  come  in  the  ragin'  storm — 

The  wreck  of  my  little  homestead,  the  wreck  of  my  dear  old  wife. 

Who'd  sailed  with  me  for  forty  years,  sir,  o'er  the  troublous  waves  of  life — 

And  I  looked  at  the  eyes  so  sunken,  as  had  been  my  harbor  lights 

To  tell  of  the  sweet  home  haven  in  the  wildest,  darkest  nights. 

She  knew  she  was  sinkin'  quickly, — she  knew  as  her  end  was  nigh. 

But  she  never  spoke  o'  the  troubles  as  I  knew  on  her  heart  must  lie. 

For  we  had  one  great  big  sorrow  with  Jack,  our  only  son — 

He'd  got  into  trouble  in  London,  as  lots  o'  lads  ha'  done ; 

Then  he'd  bolted,  his  masters  told  us — he  was  alius  what  folks  call  wild. 

From  the  day  as  I  told  his  mother,  her  dear  face  never  smiled. 

We  heerd  no  more  about  him,  we  never  knew  where  he  went. 

And  his  mother  pined  and  sickened  for  the  message  he  never  sent. 

I  had  my  work  to  think  of;  but  she  had  her  grief  to  nurse. 

So  it  ate  away  at  her  heartstrings,  and  her  health  grew  worse  and  worse. 

And  the  night  as  the  Royal  Helen  went  down  on  yonder  sands, 

I  sat  and  watched  her  dyin',  holding  her  wasted  hands. 

She  moved  in  her  doze  a  little,  then  her  eyes  were  opened  wide. 

And  she  seemed  to  be  seeking  somethin'  as  she  looked  from  side  to  side; 

Then  half  to  herself  she  whispered, — **  Where's  Jack,  to  say  good-by? 

It's  hard  not  to  see  my  darlin',  and  kiss  him  afore  I  die! " 

I  was  stoopin'  to  kiss  and  soothe  her,  while  the  tears  ran  down  my  cheek. 

And  my  lips  were  shaped  to  whisper  the  words  I  couldn't  speak. 

When  the  door  of  the  room  burst  open,  and  my  mates  were  there  outside 

With  the  news  that  the  boat  was  launchin'.  **  You're  wanted  I "  their  leader  cried. 

"You've  never  refused  to  go,  John;  you'll  put  these  cowards  right. 

There's  a  dozen  of  lives,  maybe,  John,  as  lie  in  our  hands  to-night! " 

Twas  old  Ben  Brown,  the  captain ;  he'd  laughed  at  the  woman's  doubt. 

We'd  always  been  first  on  the  beach,  sir,  when  the  boat  was  goin'  out. 

I  didn't  move,  but  I  pointed  to  the  white  face  on  the  bed — 

**  I  can't  go,  mate,"  I  murmured;  "  in  an  hour  she  may  be  dead. 

I  cannot  go  and  leave  her  to  die  in  the  night  alone." 

As  I  spoke,  Ben  raised  his  lantern,  and  the  light  on  my  wife  was  thrown ; 

And  I  saw  her  eyes  fixed  stran'gely  with  a  pleading  look  on  me, 

While  a  tremblin'  finger  pointed  through  the  door  to  the  ragin'  sea. 

Then  she  beckoned  me  near,  and  whispered,  •*  Go,  and  God's  will  be  done, 

For  every  lad  on  that  ship,  John,  is  some  poor  mother's  son." 
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Her  head  was  full  of  the  boy,  sir;  she  was  thinking,  maybe,  some  day 

For  lack  of  a  hand  to  help  him,  his  life  might  be  cast  away. 

**  Go,  John,  and  the  Lord  watch  o'er  you!  and  spare  me  to  see  the  light. 

And  bring  you  safe,"  she  whispered,  **  out  of  the  storm  to-night." 

Then  I  turned  and  kissed  her  softly,  and  tried  to  hide  my  tears, 

And  my  mates  outside,  when  they  saw  me,  set  up  three  hearty  cheers; 

But  I  rubbed  my  eyes  with  my  knuckles,  and  turned  to  old  Ben  and  said, 

**  ril  see  her  again,  maybe,  lad,  when  the  sea  gives  up  its  dead." 

We  launched  the  boat  in  the  tempest,  though  death  was  the  goal  in  view. 

And  never  a  one  but  doubted  if  the  craft  could  live  it  through ; 

But  our  boat  she  stood  it  bravely,  and  weary,  and  wet,  and  weak. 

We  drew  in  hail  of  the  vessel  we  had  dared  so  much  to  seek. 

But  just  as  we  come  upon  her  she  gave  a  fearful  roll. 

And  went  down  in  the  seethin*  whirlpool  with  every  livin*  soul ! 

We  rowed  for  the  spot,  and  shouted,  for  alj  around  was  dark, — 

But  only  the  wild  wind  answered  the  cries  from  our  plungin*  bark. 

I  was  strainin'  my  eyes  and  watchin',  when  I  thought  I  heard  a  cry. 

And  I  saw  past  our  bows  a  somethin'  on  the  crest  of  a  wave  dash  by; 

I  stretched  out  my  hand  to  seize  it.     I  dragged  it  aboard,  and  then 

I  stumbled  and  struck  my  forrud,  and  fell  like  a  log  on  Ben. 

I  remember  a  hum  of  voices,  and  then  I  knowed  no  more 

Till  I  came  to  my  senses  here,  sir — here,  in  my  home  ashore. 

My  forrud  was  tightly  bandaged,  and  I  lay  on  ray  little  bed — 

I*d  slipped,  so  they  told  me  arter,  and  a  rowlock  had  struck  my  head. 

Then  my  mates  came  in  and  whispered;  they'd  heard  I  was  comin'  round. 

At  first  I  could  scarcely  hear  'em,  it  seemed  like  a  buzzin'  sound ; 

But  as  soon  as  ray  head  got  clearer,  and  accustomed  to  hear  'em  speak, 

I  knew  as  I'd  lain  like  that,  sir,  for  many  a  long,  long  week. 

I  guessed  what  the  lads  were  hidin',  for  their  poor  old  shipmate's  sake; 

I  could  see  by  thieir  puzzled  faces  they'd  got  some  news  to  break. 

So  I  lifts  my  head  from  the  pillow,  and  I  says  to  old  Ben,^ — **  Look  here,— 

I'm  able  to  bear  it  now,  lad;  tell  me,  and  never  fear." 

Not  one  on  'era  ever  answered,  but  presently  Ben  goes  out, 

And  the  others  slinks  away  like,  and  I  says,  "  What's  that  about? 

Why  can't  they  tell  me  plainly  as  the  poor  old  wife  is  dead! " 

Then  I  fell  again  on  the  pillows,  and  I  hid  my  achin'  head; 

I  lay  like  that  for  a  rainute,  till  I  heard  a  voice  cry  **  John," 

And  I  thought  it  must  be  a  vision  as  ray  weak  eyes  gazed  upon: 

For  there  by  the  bedside  standin',  up  and  well,  was  my  wife; 

And  who  do  ye  think  was  with  her?    Why,  Jack,  as  large  as  life! 

It  was  hira  as  I  saved  from  drownin'  the  night  as  the  lifeboat  went 

To  the  wreck  of  the  Royal  Helena  'twas  that  as  the  vision  meant. 

They'd  brought  us  ashore  together;  he'd  knelt  by  his  mother's  bed, 

And  the  sudden  joy  had  raised  her  like  a  miracle  from  the  dead : 

And  mother  and  son  together  had  nursed  me  back  to  life, 

And  my  old  eyes  woke  from  darkness  to  look  on  my  son  and  wife. 

Jack?    He's  our  right  hand  now,  sir;  'twas  Providence  pulled  him  through,- 

He's  alius  the  first  aboard  her  when  the  lifeboat  wants  a  crew. 
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Another  Memorial  Library. 

The  Sabbath  School  of  the  Central 
Presbyterian  Church  in  this  city  have 
just  added  another  to  their  list  of  loan 
libraries  for  sailors,  sent  out  through  the 
Amebican  Seamen's  Feiend  Society,  by 
the  donation  of  $20  for  that  purpose.  It 
is  the  "  Artie  and  Mabel  Libbaey,  No. 
8,022,  in  memoriam  Arthur  Edwards 
Yeeeance,  bom  December  13th,  1871, 
died  October  14th,  1880;  and  Mabel  De- 
OBAW  Yerbance,  bom  September  15th, 
1870,  died  October  24th,  1880,  and  has 
gone  to  San  Francisco,  on  the  ship  S,  P. 
Hitchcock,  Capt.  J.  B.  Nichols,  of  New 
York,  with  thirty  men  in  her  crew. 

"These  sainted  children,"  says  the  pla- 
card which  is  placed  inside  the  cover  of 
the  library  case,  "were  the  joy  of  their 
parents*  home,  and  early  showed  marked 
signs  of  piety.  Ai  tie  loved  his  Sabbath- 
school  class  in  the  Central  Presbyterian 
Church,  his  devoted  teacher,  and  the  les- 
sons learned.  He  greatly  prized  listening 
to  and  reading  Bible  stories.  Night  and 
morning  when  he  said  his  prayers  he 
farther  prayed  for  such  things  as  his 
child  heart  felt  the  need  of.  Whenever 
his  parents  were  on  a  joumey  his  prayers 
would  ascend  that  the  dear  Lord  would 
bring  them  back  in  safety. 

"Both  he  and  Mabel  always  closed 
their  prayers  with  *  Heavenly  Father, 
bless  papa,  mama,  Willie,  Artie,  Mabel, 
and  all  our  dear  friends;  make  us  all 
kind,  good  and  well,  and  take  us  all  home 
to  Heaven  when  we  die,  for  Jesus*  ?ake. 
Amen.' 

**  Diphtheria,  that  great  scourge  of  chil- 
dren, suddenly  seized  Artie,  and  in  a  few 
days,  before  parents  and  friends  were 
conscious  of  critical  illness,  he  was  taken 
home  to  Jesus. 

"At  the  Memorial  Services  held  in  the 
Sunday-School  room  on  the  Sabbath  fol- 
lowing his  death,  his  little  sister  Mabel, 
who  had  been  removed  from  home  to  es- 
cape the  contagious  disease,  was  present, 
a  deeply  interested  listener.     She  compre- 


hended their  meaning,  and  spoke  of  the 
floral  offerings,  especially  the  vacant  chair 
marked  in  immortelles, — *  With  Jesus.* 

"  The  same  night  she  was  taken  ill  with 
the  same  disease;  was  brought  back  to 
the  already  desolate  home  of  her  sorrow- 
ing parents,  and  with  the  dawn  of  the 
next  Sabbath  mom  her  sweet,  gentle 
spirit  ascended  to  God  who  gave  it.  So 
of  both  Artie  and  Mabel  it  has  been  tmly 
said: — 

They  rest  .with  Qod: 
Their  feet  with  heavenly  sandals  shod, 
Now  walk  the  streets  by  angels  trod; 
How  sweet  their  sleep;  their  dreams  are  bliss: 
Dear  Savior  keep,  by  Eden*8  stream,  the  lambs 
we  mifis. 

"Artie's  classmates  have  desired  to 
send  you,  dear  sailor,  on  this,  the  third 
anniversary  of  the  death  of  these  children, 
this  library  of  books  for  you  to  read  while 
you  are  on  the  great  deep.  Some  of  you 
may  have  children  like  Artie  or  Mabel 
now  in  heaven. 

"Will  you  not  love  and  serve  the  God 
whose  wonders  you  see  in  the  great  deep? 
then  when  your  voyage  of  life  is  ended, 
the  great,  good  pilot, — the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ, — will  guide  you  safe  into  the  port 
of  etemal  peace. 

Sunday-School  Central  Presbyterian 
Church,  New  York,  October,  1883:' 


From  the  N.  Y.  niuatrated  Christian  Weeklf. 

Using  Illustrated  "Weeklies. 

BY  M.    K.   A.   stone. 

One  day  last  week  I  happened  in  about 
the  sunset  hour  on  a  friend  near  by,  and 
found  her  as  busy  as  a  bee  over  a  pile  of 
clippings  from  the  newspapers.  On  the 
bed,  at  her  gide,  was  a  mass  of  cuttings, 
some  short,  some  long, — proee,  poetiy, 
story,  sermon — all  ready  to  be  sorted  over 
by  her  skilful  fingers,  the  servants  of  her 
active  thought.  A  large  box  roughly  di- 
vided into  compartments,  lay  at  hand,  and 
as  she  sorted,  the  material  was  placed  in 
one  or  another  of  these  separate  "tills." 
Do  you  wonder  what  it  was  for?    Well, 
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out  of  this  crude  material  will  grow  won- 
derful scrap-books  and  pasteboard  panels, 
diversified  with  the  pretty  engravings  that 
illustrate  this  very  paper,  the  Christian 
Weekly,  Also  colored  prints  and  pic- 
ture-cards will  help  to  adorn  the  books 
and  make  them  doubly  attractive. 

When  finished,  these  will  be  sent  to  the 
secretary  of  the  Seamen's  Mission,  and 
through  his  hands  find  their  way  to  many 
a  seaman's  library  on  board  of  outward- 
bound  vessels.  Each  one  tells  the  old,  old 
story  of  the  Savior's  dying  love,  and  is 
followed  by  prayers  that  it  may  be  blessed 
to  the  winning  of  souls  to  Him. 

Another  resource  for  the  make-up  of 
these  books  and  cards  is  old  hymnal*?. 
Every  family  with  any  Christian  literature 
is  likely  to  have  some  such  well-woni  treas- 
ures stowed  away,  perhaps  in  the  attic; 
and  here  is  a  use  to  put  them  to.  The 
large  card  panels  spoken  of  are  found  de- 
sirable for  the  sick  in  hospitals,  either  our 
sailors' hospitals  or  others.  I  could  but 
think  that  if  all  the  old  Illustrated 
Christian  Weeklies  and  newspa^.ers  of 
kindred  character,  were  thus  saved  and 
brought  into  this  secondary  existence,  how 
untold  a  source  of  good,  of  widespread 
gospel  influence  would  be  exerted  through 
their  resurrected  life!  The  various  publi. 
cations  of  the  American  Tract  Society  are 
laid  under  tribute  by  my  scrap-book  friend, 
particularly  by  the  little  sheet  known  as 
Glad  Tidings,  with  its  bright  frontispiece 
picture,  just  right  for  the  page  of  a  scrap- 
book.  Even  the  Golden  Texts  of  the  In- 
ternational Sunday-school  Scries  are  care- 
fully cut  out  and  placed  in  a  box  by 
themselves,  ready  to  point  the  moral  of  a 
Bible  picture  or  fix  the  lesson  of  a  story. 
Like  any  other  industry  or  mission  work, 
this  scrap-book  labor  can  be  thoroughly 
systematized  and  grow  into  a  well-ordered 
business;  or,  on  the  other  hand,  the  weak 
but  willing  invalid,  lying  all  day  upon  a 
bed  of  comparative  helplessness  can,  in 
ways  conformable  to  her  own  case,  find  in 
it  work  for  Jesus.  ** 


Tt  may  be  a  pleasant  and  inspiring 
thought  to  the  writers  and  artists  who 
contribute  to  the  attractiveness  and  value 
of  our  religious  weeklies,  that  they  src 
thus  supplying  material  for  a  wider  work. 
— a  work  that  shall  fly  on  the  outspread 
sails  of  rainy  a  vessel,  and  which,  like 
bread  sown  upon  the  waters?,  shall,  accord- 
ing to  the  promise,  return  to  them  *'  after 
many  days." 


For  the  Life  Boat. 

A  Seamen's  Library. 

WHAT  IT  DID  FOB  A  LITTLE  BOY  AND 

WHAT  THE   LITTLE  BOY   DID 

WITH   THE  LIBRARY. 

Library  No.  7,355*  was  put  on  board 
the  brig  ff.  C.  Lihhey,  Captain  Fostei. 
bound  from  Boston  to  Australia.  There 
were  ten  men  in  the  vessel,  also  the  cap- 
tain's wife  and  little  son,  six  years  and 
four  months  old.  On  the  voyage  out  the 
little  boy  took  great  pleasure  in  looking 
over  the  books  of  the  library.  One  Sab- 
bath morning  he  went  to  his  father  with 
a  request  that  he  might  distribute  the 
books  among  the  seamen.  His  father 
gave  him  the  key  of  the  library  and 
thought  no  more  about  it.  Soon  after 
he  learned  from  his  wife  that  the  boy 
could  spell  out  words,  and  not  long  after 
he  learned  that  he  could  read  the  titles  of 
all  the  books  in  the  library.  From  a  set 
of  blocks  with  the  alphabet  printed  on 
them  he  learned  to  spell  and  to  read,  and 
was  afterwards  so  much  taken  up  with 
the  books  that  his  parents  became  anxious 
lest  he  should  receive  injury. 

Day  after  day  he  was  watched  with  in- 
terest as  he  was  engaged  in  reading  the 
books.  To  the  great  surprise  of  his  par- 
ents he  selected  the  most  suitable  books 
for  each  man,  and  distributed  them  till 
they  were  all  read  through.  After  he  had 
learned  to  read  he  would  take  a  book 
each  Sabbath  morning  and  go  forward  in- 


♦  Contributed  by  CongregatioBal  S.  S.,  ThcniF- 
sonville.  Conn. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


THE   LIFE   BOAT, 


35 


to  the  forecastle  and  read  to  the  see  men. 
In  this  way  the  library  was  read  through 
three  times  and  a  great  influence  exerted 
upon  the  whole  crew.  All  on  board  were 
much  pleased  with  the  little  missionary's 
work.  When  the  vessel  returned  to  Bos- 
ton he  was  much  pleased  to  find  that  the 
library  could  V>e  exchanged  for  another. 
He  is  now  at  sea  with  a  new  library,  on 
the  same  vessel,  bound  for  Melbourne. 
Bfsion,  December,  1883,  II. 

Not  Trustworthy. 

Many  of  the  boys  who  read  this  sketch, 
taken  from  the  Sunday  School  Timesy 
will  soon  be  seeking  situations  for  them- 
wlves,  and  may  learn  a  lesson  from  the 
incident.  The  gentleman  who  was  look- 
ing for  a  boy  declined  to  hire  this  one  sim- 
ply because  his  uncle  could  not  recom- 
mend him  on  just  one  point : — 

"Gregory,  I  could  not  deceive  the 
jjentleman,"  Mr.  Lamar  said,  in  a  low 
tone,  more  regretful  than  stern.  You  are 
not  trustworthy,  and  it  is  a  serious  failing; 
nay,  a  fault,  rather.  Three  instances  oc- 
curred, within  as  many  weeks,  which 
sorely  tried  my  patience,  and  cost  me  loss 
of  time  and  money." 

Mr.  Lamar's  tone  changed  into  one  of 
reproach,  and  his  face  darkened  with  dis- 
pleasure. 

**  I  gave  you  some  money  to  deposit  in 
bank/*  he  resumed,  **  You  loitered  until 
the  bank  was  closed,  and  my  note  went  to 
protest.  One  evening  I  told  you  to  close 
the  gate  at  the  barn.  You  neglected  to  do 
so.  The  colt  got  out  through  the  night, 
fell  into  a  quarry  and  broke  its  leg.  I  had 
to  shoot  the  pretty  little  thing  to  put  an 
end  to  its  suffering." 

Gregory  lifted  his  hand  in  a  humiliated 
way. 

•*  Next  I  gave  you  a  letter  to  mail.  You 
loitered  to  watch  a  man  with  a  tame  bear, 
*The  nine  o'clock  mail  will  do,'  you 
thought.  But  it  did'nt,  being  a  way  mail 
and  not  a  through  mail.  On  the  following 
day  I  went  fifty  mQes  to  keep  the  appoint- 


ment I  had  made.  The  gentleman  was 
not  there  to  meet  me,  because  he  had  not 
received  my  letter.  I  lost  my  time,  and 
missed  all  the  benefit  of  what  would  have 
been  a  very  profitable  transaction.  It  is 
not  to  late  for  you  to  reform ;  and  unle^ 
you  do  reform  your  life  will  prove  a  fail- 
ure." 

The  lesson  was  not  lost  upon  Gregory. 
He  succeeded  in  getting  rid  of  his  heedless 
ways,  and  became  prompt,  precise,  trust- 
worthy. 


Love  the  Savior. 

You  should  love  your  Savior,  because 
he  died  for  you.  Once  a  ship  was  burn- 
ing, and  there  was  room  for  only  one 
more  in  the  last  boat  that  left  it.  A 
mother  placed  her  child  in  the  boat,  and 
let  it  be  saved,  while  she  remained  on 
board,  and  perished.  Do  you  not  think, 
when  the  boy  heard,  after  he  grew  older, 
how  his  mother  saved  his  life,  even  at  the 
sacrifice  of  her  own,  that  he  loved  her  for 
it?  So  ought  you  to  love  Jesus  who  gave 
his  life  that  you  might  be  saved. 


God's  Care. 


A  mother  one  morning  gave  her  two 
little  ones  books  and  toys  to  amuse  them 
while  she  went  up-stairs  to  attend  to 
something.  A  half-hour  passed  quietly 
away,  when  one  of  the  little  ones  went  to 
the  door  of  the  stairs,  and  in  a  timid 
voice  cried  out: — 

**  Mamma,  are  you  there  I " 

**Yes,  darling." 

**A11  right,"  said  the  child,  and  the 
play  went  on.  After  a  little  time  the 
voice  again  cried : — 

**  Mamma,  are  you  there?  " 

"Yes,  darling." 

''AH  right,"  said  the  child  again,  and 
once  more  went  on  with  her  play. 

And  this  is  just  the  way  we  should  feel 
toward  Jesus.  He  has  gone^up-stairs,  to 
the  right  hand  of  God,  to  attend^ to  some 
things  for  us.     He  has  left  us  down  in 
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this  lower  room  of  the  world  to  be  occu- 
pied here  for  awhile.  Bat  to  keep  us 
from  being  worried  by  fear  or  care,  He 
speaks  to  us  from  the  word,  as  the  moth- 
er spoke  to  her  little  ones.  He  says  to 
US : — "  Fear  not ;  I  am  with  thee. "  *  *  e/e- 
hovah-jireh — the  Lord  will  provide." — 
Rev,  Dr.  Newton,    ' 


Luther  and  John  Wesley. 

It  is  well  to  remember,  as  we  are  trying 
to  estimate  the  great  work  of  Martin 
Luther,  that  out  of  his  words  sprang  the 
light  and  glow  which  made  John  Wesley's 
career  so  lustrous.  Here  are  Wesley's 
words  describing  his  passage  out  of  the 
shadows: — "In  the  evening  I  went  very 
unwillingly  to  a  society  in  Aldersgate, 
where  one  was  reading  Luther's  preface  to 
the  Epistle  to  the  Romans.  About  a 
quarter  before  nine,  while  he  was  describ- 
ing the  change  which  God  works  in  the 
heart  through  faith  in  Christ  I  felt  my 
heart  strangely  warmed.  I  felt  I  did 
trust  in  Christ,  Christ  alone,  for  salvation ; 
and  an  assurance  was  given  me  that  he 
had  taken  away  my  sins,  even  wine,  and 
saved  me  from  he  law  of  sin  and  death." 
Let,  then,  those  who  praise  God  for 
Wesley  praise  him  also  for  Luther. 


Old  Alice  has  become  deaf  and  nearly 
blind,  and  this  is  the  beautiful  thing 
that  she  says  to  Mary  Barton,  whose  pity 
she  seems  to  feel\ — "You're  mourning 
for  me,  my  dear,  and  there's  no  need ;  I 
am  as  happy  as  a  child.  I  sometimes 
think  I  am  a  child,  whom  the  Lord  is 
hush-a-bying  to  my  long  sleep.  For 
when  I  was  a  nurse-girl  my  missus  always 
telled  me  to  -speak  very  soft  and  low,  to 
darken  the  room,  that  her  little  one  might 
go  to  sleep;  and  now  all  noises  are  hush- 
ed and  still  to  me,  and  the  bonny  earth 
seems  dim  and  dark,  and  I  know  it's  my 
Father  lulling  me  away  to  my  long  sleep. 
I  am  very  well  content,  and  you  must'nt 
fret  for  me." — Mrs,  Gaskell, 


During  a  big  thunder  shower,  little 
Willie,  who  slept  up  stairs  alone,  got 
scared  and  called  his  mother,  who  came 
up  and  asked  him  what  he  was  frightened 
about.  Willie  admitted  that  the  thunder 
was  a  little  too  much  for  a  youngster  who 
slept  alone. 

**Well,  if  you  are  afraid,"  said  his 
mother,  **  you  should  pray  for  courage," 

•*  Well,  all  right,"  said  Willie,  an  idea 
coming  into  his  head, — **  suppose  you  stay 
up  here  and  pray,  while  I  go  down  sUirs 
and  sleep  with  pa." 


The  Life  Boat. 

Inquiries  made  by  the  U.  S.  postal  an- 
thorities  lead  us  to  publish  the  follow- 
ing:— 

The  LiFB  Boat  is  issued  monthly  bj  the 
Ambrioan  Sbahbn's  Friend  Socibtt,  mainly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratia^  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Babbath-School  sending  « 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  Holy  Biblb,  unless  it  is  foimd,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it.  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Qerman,  Danisb, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  in 
English.  The  libraiy  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  6f  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship^s  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  payfor  it,— who  is  thereiip<» 
notified  of  its  shipment. 


American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  President. 

Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary. 

William  C.  Stubgbs,  Esq.,  Treaturer. 

L.  P.  HxTBBARD,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Treasurer. 

80  Wall  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 


District  Secretary:-- 
Rev.  S.  W.  Haiols,  CongU  House,  Boston,  Masf ., 

U.S.  A. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NEW^    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  SEPTEMBER,  OCTOBER  AMD  HOVEMBER   1883. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen^s  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  188S,  was  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,864.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
tlese  libraries  was  419,4^0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment, 
to  SOI, 425  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  SS,948  volumes  were 
fHaeed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  aMl  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,996  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  8,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men, 

SEPTEMBER,  1883. 

During  September,  1883,  twenty-two  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  7,784-7,798,  inclusive,  at  New 
York; — with  Nos.  7,881-7,887,  inclusive,  at  Boston.  Assignments  of  these  libraries 
have  been  made,  in  part,  as  follows: — 

L^Jif              Bv  wtiom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^^J^ 

7781. .Cong.  ch.  Florence,  Mass Ship  Mystic  Bell Java 16 

77^  .M.  R.  Eames,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  for  Mrs. 

E.  A.  Eames Bark  Alpheus  Marshall.    Yokohama 16 

7785.  .MiY.  Geo.  Geddes,  Fairmount,  N.  Y.. . .  **    Douglas  Campbell. .    Valparaiso 18 

7787.. S.  S.  l8t  Ref.  ch.,  Kingston,  N.  Y.,  for 

the  Robert  Wilson  Library *'    J.  B.  Newcomb Java 12 

7789.. Emma  J.  Huntting,  Southampton,  L. 

I.,  for  Huntting  and  Corwith  Library 

yo.f Ship  Aurora Calcutta •..    26 
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Lib^^,  By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.  -^^ 
7790.. Emma  J.  Hunttlng,  Southampton,  L. 

I„  for  Huntting  and  Corwith  Library 

No.  S *'    Frank  Pendleton..    Japan  *J 

7791.. Emma  J.  Huntting,  Southampton,  L. 

I.,  for  Huntting  and  Cor  with  Library 

No.U BarkOamaliel Santos 14 

779-2.. S.  E.  Root,  Bristol,  Conn Ship  St.  Francis San  Francisco 80 

7793..Qeo.W.  Hull,  Clinton,  Conn "    H.  S.  Sanf ord Melbourne. > « 

7794. L.  F.  L.,  Concord,  N.  H.,  for  Little 

Mary^ 9  Memorial  Library Bark  Crusader Dunkirk H 

7795.. Mrs.  H.  A.  Riley,  Montrose,  Pa.,  for 

library  In  memory  of  Rev.  H.  A.  Riley.       **    C.  L.  Pearson Auckland W 

779«..EdwardSturge8,  Fairfield,  Conn **    Nellie  Brett Adelaide  14 

7797.. Mrs.  E.  J.  Sawyer,  Gardner,  Mass.,  for 

library  in  memory  of  Dr.  E.  J.  Sawyer.    Ship  John  Harvey Bfadras 19 

7793.  .Mary  Fuller  Sturges,  New  York  City. . .       *'    Carondolet Yokohama 80 

7881.. Cong.  ^.  S.,  Amherst,  N.  H *'    Independence Australia H 

7832..  Cong,  ch.,  Central  Falls,  R.  I Bark  Morning  Star PaciflcOcean « 

7838..       **                    "                " Schr.GInevra Martin....    Fishing 15 

738  i..  Cong.  S.S.,  Sharon,  Mass. Steam  bark  Thrasher....    ArcticOcean 40 

7385..JennIeRidgway,W.  Newbury,  Mass...    Bark  Zalma W.Africa 10 

7836.. Cong.  S.  S.,  Thompson,  Conn Ship  Emph% Melbourne 15 

7887..Katharine  Stewart,  Cincinnati,  O Bark  Joseph  Baker Galveston 13 

Assignment  was  made  during  the  month,  from  libraries  previously  sent  out,  as 
follows: — 

7788..Mrs.S.  Gillette,  Buckland,  Mass Ship  St.  Nicholas.  SanFrandsco 80 

OCTOBER,  1883. 

Daring  Ojtob2r,  1883,  twenty  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 

at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  No.  7,799,  with  Nos.  8,000-6,011,  inclusive, 
at  New  York;— with  No.  7,888  and  No.  7,889,  and  Nos.  7,891-95,  inclusive,  at  Bos- 
ton.    Assignments  of  these  libraries  have  been  made,  in  part,  as  follows: — 

Libmry              By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.   ^Jj^JJ* 

7rW..H.  Brownell,  CUnton,  N.  Y Bark  Truro Hamburg. W 

7838.. Cong.  S.  S.,Templeton,  Mass "    Horace  Scudder....    Mexico 13 

7889.  .Cong.  S.  S.,  Pittsford,  Vt Brig  Henry  Warren Buenos  Ayres. ....   10 

7891    F.  M.  C.  and  S.  M.  C,  Lowell,  Mass. . . .  Bark  Edmund  Phinney . .    Valparaiso 1* 

7892..M.  A.  C.  and  H.  L.  C,  Lowell,  Mass....        "    JEgia Melbourne 1* 

7398..Capt.  J.  Hale,  Newbiuyport,Mas8 '*    Onway Cape  Town H 

7894..Mrs.  E.W.Green,  North  Dighton,  Mass.       *'    Tamos Mexico 10 

7895..Cong.  S.  S.,  Dalton,Mass '*    A.  C.  Bean Valparaiso 1« 

8000.. A.  G.  Stilwell,  Providence,  R.  L,  for 

•lib'y  in  memory  of  Mrs.  L.  G.  Stilwell. .       **    Minnie  Allen Sydney I* 
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2^]^              By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^^^^ 
8»i..ReT.  H.  T.  Cheever,  and  Mrs.  J.  Wash- 
bum,  Voroeeter,  Mass **    Charlie  Hickman. . .    Hamburg 14 

fiOOS.Cong.S.  S.,  Lee,  Maffl "    R.  M.  Hayward NewZealand 10 

8004.8.8. 1st  Cong,  ch.,  Fairfield,  Conn **    Bristol London 80 

8(n6..0.  B.Jennings,  Fairfield,  Conn Ship  Eclipse San  Francisco 26 

80M..Cong.  ch.  and  S.  8.  Middlebury,  Conn..    Yacht  Dolphin Winter  Cruise 10 

8007..Warburton  Mission  School,   HartforJ, 

Conn Bark  St.  James SanFrancIsco 25 

8008..L.  Myers,  Plalnfleld,  N.J **    Africa Java 24 

8011 .  .J.  A.  Webb,  Madison,  N.  J. ,  for  the  Qret- 

tie  and  Eleanor  Library •*    Willard  Mudgett. ..  Sydney,  N.  8.  W..  18 

NOVEMBER,  1883. 
Daring  November,  1883,   sixteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  8,012-8,021,  Inclusive,  at  New 
York;— and  Nos.  7,890,  7,896-99,  inclusive,  with  No.  7,901  at  Boston.   Assignments 
of  these  librarie3  have  been  made,  in  part,  as  follows: — 

2^^  By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^J** 

7893.. Cong,  ch.,  Oranhy,  Mass Bark  Albert  Russell Melbourne 18 

7896..CentraICong.ch.,  Bangor,  Me **    Jennie  Cobb Trinidad 10 

7^.. Mrs.  M.  E.  and  S.  R.  Brooks,  Chelsea, 

Mass Brig  H.  C.  Libbey Melbourne 9 

7883..Cong.  S.S.,  Talcottville.Conn "    C.  H.  Sparks Valparaiso 9 

7899..ToungHarvester8,  Walpole,  Mass **    Katrina Barbadoes 9 

7!»l..Cong.ch.,  Palmer,  Mass ShipPanay Calcutta 18 

SOW.. 8.  8.  Cong,  ch.,  West  Haven,  Conn Schr.  James  Ives Coasting 9 

8018.. Class  No.  28,  S.  S.  Puritan  Cong,  ch., 

Brooklyn,  N.Y Bark  Brazos Port  Elizabeth,  Cape 

of  Qood  Hope. ...  14 

8919..Mr8.  A  R.  Case,  Washington,  D.C Ship  J.  R.  Kelly ,  San  Francisco 88 

During  November,  1883,  twenty-five  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  re- 
.shipped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 

No.  7,850. 


No.   8,®3, 

No.  4,753, 

No.  6,827, 

No.  6,790, 

No.  6,880, 

No.  7,286, 

"     8,898, 

"    4,790, 

"    6,868, 

"     6,026, 

"    6,937, 

"   7,242, 

"     8,840, 

"    4,848, 

"    5,485, 

-     6,464, 

"     6,962, 

"   7,481, 

"     4,086, 

"    6,044, 

"    6,772, 

••     6,721, 

•*     7,115, 

*'   7,810, 

SUMMARY. 

New  Libraries  Issued  in  Sept,,  1S83 — 22    Libraries  Reshipped  in  Sept.,  1883 — 33 
Oct,,        *'  —20            **                "  Oct.,        "  —42 

Nov.,       ''—16  **  *'  Nov.,       ''—25 

68  99 
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The    Amei\ican   Seamen's  Fi\iend  Society's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  average,  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including  the  Holt  Bdu,- 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sop- 
plie^  with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  choke 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  EngUsh.  The  library  is  numbered,  label- 
ed and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  tbe 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  Uie 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment.  For  every  contribatkw  of 
TWKNTT  DOLULBS  for  that  purpose,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  its  work,  the  Society,  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  8abbath-SdK)ols, 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  hidividuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memariab. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  to  these 
Investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Lite-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  monthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sabbath-School  contributing  a  library,  with  all  intelligenoe 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Lite  Boat,  the  Sailobs'  MAaAzm. 
and  by  correspondence,— in  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  k^  in- 
formed of  its  reshipments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty-five  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named 
in  the  reverse  order  of  their  Importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  dviUxadon. 
softening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  thdr 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 
These  Loan  Libraries  Jiave  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners.  IndividvMl 
sailors^  entire  crews^  and  very  many  officers  have  been  m^de  Christians  by  this  agency.— T^f 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.— Their  use  by  individuals,  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea^  ha^  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
the  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor^  mentally.— Relieving  the  tedium  ofseaAift, 
they  take  the  plcKe  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— They  change  sailors^  habits^  disecw- 
aging  profanity  and  obscenity^  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship's  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  toay,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 
To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  tujenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  way,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  80  WaU  Street,  New  Fw*. 
K.  F.  Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  assignment  of  a  nets 
library,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  <tc.,  will  be  made 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor. 
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JUBILEE  SERMON 

BY  REV.  S.  C.  DAMON,  D.  D.,  SEAMEN'S  CHAPLAIN  AT  HONOLULU,  S.  I., 
PREACHED  IN  THE  BETHEL,  DECEMBER  2ND,  1883. 

Leviticus  xxv:  2^— '^  A  jubilee  shall  that  fiftieth  year  he  unto  you.** 

On  the  28th  of  November,  a.  d.,  1833,  this  chapel  was  dedicated 
to  the  worship  of  God.  Fifty  years, — a  half  century, — has  since  elapsed 
and  this  chapel  still  remains  true  to  the  object  for  which  it  was 
solemnly  dedicated.  It  seems  highly  becoming  that  the  fiftieth  anni- 
versary,— the  Jubilee, — should  not  be  allowed  to  pass  without  a  suitable 
recognition  and  a  most  grateful  expression  of  thanksgiving  to  the 
great  Head  of  the  Church,  for  his  watchful  providence  during  these 
nfty  years  now  closed. 

First  Edifice  for  Preaching  the  Gospel  in  English, 

Before  making  some  remarks  upon  the  history  of  the  preaching  of 
the  gospel  in  this  chapel,  I  would  state  that  this  is  the  first  church 
building  ever  erected  on  the  Hawaiian  Islands  or  any  island  of  Poly- 
nesia, or  on  the  western  coast  of  either  North  or  South  America,  for 
the  worship  of  God  in  the  English  language.  I  would  also  state  that 
no  church  building  now  standing  on  these  islands  was  built  prior  to 
the  erection  of  this  chapel,  hence  it  is  a  building  of  »o  little  historic 
interest.  At  the  date  of  its  dedication  the  American  missionaries  had 
been  laboring  on  the  islands  during  a  period  of  thirteen  years,  or  from 
1820  to  1833.  During  that  period  the  gospel  had  been  more  or  less 
preached  br  them  in  the  English  language.  The  first  sermon  preached 
m  Honolulu  wj-ag^TF'^e  Kev.  H.  Bingham,  April  23rd,  1820,  the 
missionaries  \*^l$^^fij^^^  on  April  19th,  the  previous  week.     Mr. 
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Bingham'S  text  was  from  Luke  2,  10 — "Fear  not  for  behold  I  bring 
you  good  tidings  of  great  joy  which  shall  be  to  all  people."  The  sing- 
ing on  the  occasion  was  aided  by  G.  P.  Tamoree,  a  Hawaiian  youth 
who  had  been  educated  at  the  Mission  School  in  Cornwall,  Ct.,  where  he 
had  been  taught  to  play  upon  a  bass  riol.  During  the  following  years 
regular  preaching  was  sustained  by  the  missionaries,  to  which  the  mis- 
sion families,  foreign  residents  and  seamen  were  invited.  The  same  year 
(1820)  the  missionaries  arrived,  whale  ships  began  to  resort  to  this 
port  for  supplies,  and  the  number  of  seamen  greatly  increased.  As 
the  Rev.  Hiram  Bingham  was  pastor  of  the  native  church  and  sta- 
tioned in  Honolulu,  most  frequently  he  preached  in  English,  althouffh 
others  were  often  occupants  of  the  pulpit.  Thus  continued  the  preach- 
ing of  the  gospel  until  an  application  was  made  to  the  American 
Seamen's  Priend  Society  to  establish  a  chapel  in  Honolulu.  This 
was  initiated  bv  the  appointment  of  the  Rev.  S.  Whitney  to  correspond 
with  that  Society.  On  the  10th  of  February,  1830,  Mr.  Whitney 
wrote  to  the  Rev.  C.  P.  Mcllvaine,  corresponding  secretary  (subse- 
quently Bishop  of  Ohio),  and  from  his  communication  I  copy  as  fol- 
lows:— "  At  a  late  meeting  of  the  Mission  I  was  appointed  to  write 
to  you  and  call  your  attention  to  the  subject  of  sending  hither  a 
missionary  to  labor  among  that  interesting  class  of  men  whose  wants 
have  excited  your  sympathies  and  called  forth  your  truly  benevolent 
exertions.  In  all  the  countries  to  which  our  seamen  resort,  perhaps 
there  is  not  a  place  to  be  found  where  the  labors  of  your  Society  are  so 
needed  as  at  this  port.  There  are  two  hundred  English  and  Ameri- 
cans who  reside  on  the  island.  From  one  hundred  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty  ships  touch  here,  most  of  them  semi-annually."  This  appeal 
met  with  a  favorable  reception  and  the  officers  of  the  Society  immedi- 
ately commenced  laying  their  plans  for  a  permanent  chaplaincy  in 
Honolulu.  There  were  many  difficulties  to  be  encountered.  Honolulu 
in  those  days  was  18,000  miles  distant  from  Xew  York.  The  resources 
of  the  newly  organized  society  were  very  limited. 

The  Station  a  Chaplaincy  of  the  American  Seame7i*8  Friend  Socieitj. 

During  the  year  1832  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society 
established  three  foreign  chaplaincies,  one  in  Havre,  France,  the 
second  in  Canton,  China,  and  the  third  in  Honolulu.  This  alone  re- 
mains as  a  station  of  the  Society  at  the  end  of  half  a  century.  The 
first  chaplain  to  receive  appointment  for  Honolulu  was  the  Rev.  JoHX 
Diehl.  From  the  annual  report  to  the  Society  for  1833,  I  learn  that 
the  chaplain  and  his  wife  sailed  from  New  London,  Connecticut,  on 
the  20th  of  November,  1832,  on  the  whale  ship  Mentor,  Captain  Rice, 
accompanied  by  the  Kev.  Lowell  Smith  and  the  Rev.  B.  \V.  Parker, 
with  their  wives,  who  came  out  under  the  American  Board  to  join  the 
mission  among  Uawaiians.  After  a  long  passage  around  Cape  Horn 
all  arrived  safely  on  the  11th  of  May,  1833.  I  should  have  stated  that 
the  friends  of  seamen  in  Norwich  and  New  London  subscribed  liber- 
ally to  send  out  the  materials  for  the  chapel  in  which  we  are  now 
assembled.  Among  those  friends  were  the  Hon.  Thomas  W.  Williams. 
of  New  London,  and  General  William  Williams,  of  Norwich.  These 
gentlemen,  until  the  close  of  their  useful  lives,  remained  staunch 
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friends  of  this  chaplaincy.  Some  delay  attended  the  selection  and  se- 
curing a  suitable  site  for  the  proposed  chapel,  but  through  the  kind 
oflBces  of  Dr.  Judd  and  others  this  was  obtained.  The  Eev.  Mr.  Bing- 
ham in  his  history  of  the  islands,  remarks: — "Kinau,  the  Premier, 
showed  her  public  spirit,  and  the  king  his  liberality,  and  both  their 
approval  of  the  object,  by  granting  the  Society  a  site  for  the  chapel  in 
a  favorable  location,  and  also  a  pleasant  place  for  the  chaplain's  resi- 
dence in  the  northern  part  of  the  village."  Here  I  take  occasion  to 
speak  of  the  continued  kindness  which  has  been  manifested  by  the 
successors  of  Kamehameha  III.,  two  of  whom  were  sons  of  Kinau, 
and  their  successors,  Lunalilo,  and  His  Majesty,  now  present,  have 
worshipped  here,  and  in  their  youth,  while  members  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cooke's  school,  were  attached  to  the  Bethel  Sabbath  School. 

The  foundation  was  laid  on  the  29th  of  July  and  the  present  edifice 
was  erected  on  the  22nd  of  August  without  the  customary  accompani- 
ment of  *'  strong  drink,"  which  was  considered  in  those  days  as  abso- 
lutely necessary  when  a  new  building  was  erected.  This  was  the  more 
remarkable  inasmuch  as  the  Bethel  was  literally  surrounded  by  saloons. 
Tradition  reports  that  during  those  early  years  the  sound  of  the 
chaplain's  voice  was  often  interrupted  by  the  noise  and  revelry  eman- 
ating from  those  places  of  resort.  The  work  upon  the  building  was 
carried  successfully  forward  under  the  superintendence  of  Mr.  Charles 
Burnham,  a  young  man  who  came  out  for  this  purpose  and  who  sub- 
sequently was  employed  by  the  American  missionaries  in  similar 
undertakings.  His  visit  to  the  islands  in  1880  will,  be  remembered. 
He  now  resides  in  Philadelphia,  a  prosperous  merchant. 

Dedication  of  the  Chapel, 

The  dedication  of  this  chapel,  to  the  worship  of  God,  took  place  on 
the  28th  of  the  following  November, — the  day  we  now  commemorate. 
The  sermon  was  preached  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Diehl,  who  selected  for  his 
text,  Luke  x:  29; — ^*  And  who  is  my  neighbor?"  Five  days  after  the 
dedication,  Mr.  Diehl  wrote  a  letter,  published  in  the  Kew  York 
Sailors'  Magazine,  from  which  I  quote  as  follows: — *'  The  members 
of  the  Mission  families  and  several  of  the  residents,  under  the  direction 
of  Dr.  Judd,  kindly  assisted  in  singing  several  pieces,  which  gave 
much  interest  to  the  occasion.  The  king,  Kinau,  and  the  principal 
chiefs  were  present,  together  with  a  respectable  number  of  residents, 
masters  of  vessels,  and  seamen.  The  school,  under  the  charge  and 
instruction  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Johnstone,  which  embraced  about 
forty  children  of  residents,  occupied  seats  on  the  right  of  the  desk. 
The  king,  with  Kinau  and  her  sister,  occupied  a  sofa  in  front  of  the 
desk,  furnished  for  the  occasion  by  Capt.  Hinckley,  to  whom  we  feel 
ourselves  under  many  obligations  for  the  kind  assistance  he  has 
frequently  rendered.  As  a  part  of  the  exercises,  I  read  the  instruc- 
tions delivered  to  me  by  the  executive  committee  just  before  our 
embarkation  at  N^ew  London.  I  trust  that  the  unfurling  of  the 
Bethel  flag  on  that  day  will  become  a  long  and  lasting  blessing,  not 
only  to  the  multitude  of  seamen  who  stop  here,  but  to  those  who 
permanently  reside  in  this  place." 

Among  the  comparatively  few  foreign  residents  and  seamen,  most 
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generous  contributions  were  made  towards  furnishing  the  chapel  and 
the  purchase  of  a  bell.  Among  those  contributing  for  the  later 
obiect,  I  note  the  names  of  His  Majesty  Kamehameha  III.,  Got. 
Adams,  P.  A.  Brinsmade,  J.  0.  Carter,  H.  A.  Pierce  and  others 
whose  names  are  so  familiar  in  the  subsequent  history  of  Honolulu. 
Fifty  years, — a  half  century, — have  since  passed  away,  and  most  of 
those  then  liying  in  Honolulu  have  passed  onward  to  the  unseen 
world,  but  the  same  bell  still  continues  to  sound  its  Sabbath  mor- 
ning's peal,  and  the  Bethel  flag  has  not  since  ceased  to  be  unfurled. 
Scarcely  a  Sabbath  has  come  around  when  public  services  have  been 
omittea.  (Probably  this  chapel  has  been  closed  during  the  half 
century  as  few  Saboaths  as  any  other  house  of  public  worship  on  our 
globe. ) 

From  such  enquiries  as  I  have  made,  Mrs.  Joseph  Carteb  is  the 
only  person  now  living  in  Honolulu  who  was  present  on  the  day  of 
dedication.  Only  four  days  previously, — on  the  24th  of  November,— 
she  was  united  m  marriage  with  Captain  Joseph  0.  Cabter,  by  the 
Rev.  John  Diehl.  Outside  the  Missionary  circle,  this  was  the  first 
marriage  between  two  foreigners  that  was  ever  solemnized  here,  so  far 
as  I  am  able  to  learn. 

Chaplaincy  of  Rev,  John  Diehl. 

The  Rev.  John  Diehl  oflBciated  as  chaplain,  from  his  arrival  until 
December,  1840,  when  he  embarked  with  his  family,  in  consequence 
of  his  protracted  ill  health,  and  died  at  sea,  January  18,  1841.  Dur- 
ing his  long  continued  sickness  and  decline,  he  made  a  voyage  around 
the  globe,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Tinker  officiating  as  chaplain  during  his 
absence,  to  the  great  acceptance  of  the  foreim  community.  From 
all  I  have  been  able  to  learn  respecting  Mr.  BiehPs  labors,  he  was  a 
most  excellent  chaplain  and  faithful  gospel  minister.  He  was  abund- 
ant in  labor  for  both  seamen  and  the  foreign  community.  As  the 
pioneer  chaplain,  his  memory  deserves  to  be  kept  in  continual  remem- 
brance. A  monument  to  his  memory  was  erected  in  Nuuanu  Ceme- 
tery by  the  order  of  his  widow  in  1852.  She  still  survives,  enjoying 
years  of  happiness  among  her  children  and  grandchildren,  and  a  wide 
circle  of  friends  in  the  States  of  New  York  and  Virginia.  Only  a  few 
days  since  I  received  a  letter  from  her,  written  in  her  usual  cheery 
and  hopeful  tone,  at  the  age  of  76.  She  was  expecting  to  spend  the 
winter  in  Hamilton,  New  York,  where  her  youngest  daughter  resides, 
married  to  Rev.  P.  B.  Spear,  D.  D.,  Prof essor  of  Greek  and  Hebrew 
in  Madison  University.  Her  other  three  daughters  have  all  been 
well  married.  These  four  daughters  were  born  in  Honolulu.  One 
of  her  grandsons  graduated  from  a  college  in  Virginia,  and  is  now  a 
professor  in  a  western  college,  and  two  other  grandsons  are  preparing 
for  college.  It  affords  me  great  satisfaction  to  be  able  thus  to  refer 
to  a  family,  so  intimately  connected  with  this  chaplaincy  fifty  years 
ago.  God's  promises  to  the  widow  and  fatherless  have  been  fulfilled: 
^*  The  Lord  preserveth  the  stranger;  he  relicveth  the  fatherless  and 
widow." 

Rev,  S.  C,  Damon  his  Successor. 

It  was  my  privilege  to  succeed  to  the  pastorship  of  this  church  and 
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this  chaplaincy,  the  pioneer  chaplaincy  in  this  part  of  the  world. 
Being  nnder  appointment  to  proceed  to  India,  as  a  missionary  of  the 
American  Board,  I  was  released  to  become  the  chaplain  in  Honolulu. 
The  two  objects  were  regarded  as  essentially  the  same  in  their  ulti- 
mate results,  although  different  in  their  mode  of  operations.  As 
years  have  rolled  away,  while  I  have  aimed  to  keep  the  cause  of  sea- 
men and  the  foreign  element  in  this  community  most  prominently  in 
Tiew,  yet  I  do  not  admit  that  I  have  lost  sight  of  the  one  grand  object 
with  which  I  commenced  my  ministry,  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel 
amonff  the  unevangelized.  Whenever  an  opportunity  has  been 
offered,  I  have. aimed  to  assist  those  laboring  for  this  special  object, 
while  both  in  my  preaching  and  publications  the  evangelization  of 
the  unevangelized  has  ever  oeen  the  controlling  principle  of  my  life. 
It  is  the  object  which  brought  the  Son  of  God  into  this  world,  and  it 
should  be  the  uppermost  aim  of  all  who  profess  to  be  the  disciples 
and  followers  of  our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ.  The  evangeliza- 
tion of  the  heathen  world  T  believe  to  be  the  grandest,  noblest  and 
most  Christ-like  object  which  can  occupy  the  thoughts,  the  attention, 
and  the  time  of  any  man  or  woman  in  whatever  age  they  may  live. 
Who  can  even  imagine  the  deplorable  state  of  affairs,  there  would  now 
have  been  upon  these  islands  had  no  missionaries  come  hither!  How- 
ever much  1  may  have  fallen  short  of  my  ideal,  yet  it  was  with  this 
aim  in  view  that  I  became  an  appointed  missionary  of  the  American 
Board,  that  I  was  transferred  to  the  AmerIcan  Seamen's  Friend 
Society,  that  I  was  ordained  as  an  evangelist,  in  my  native  place, 
September  16th,  1841,  and  embarked  from  New  York  with  my  wife  for 
Honolulu,  on  the  10th  March,  1842;  and  it  has  been  bjr  keeping  this 
aim  in  view  that  for  over  forty  years  I  have  been  preaching  the  gospel 
from  this  pulpit  and  been  laboring  among  seamen  and  foreign 
residents  of  Honolulu. 

It  was  on  the  7th  of  November,  1841,  in  Dr.  Spring's  church,  in 
the  city  of  New  York  that  I  received  mv  instructions.  The  Rev. 
Dr.  Armstrong,  one  of  the  secretaries  of  the  American  Board,  who 
was  afterwards  lost  in  the  ill-fated  steamer  Atlantic,  in  Long  Island 
Sound,  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Spaulding,  of  the  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
ciety, were  the  speakers  on  that  occasion.  The  addresses  of  both 
these  gentlemen  made  it  plain  that  I  was  about  to  go  forth  as  a  mis- 
sionarv  chaplain.  Both  these  gentlemen  made  prominent  the  idea 
that  tne  success  of  Gospel  preaching  among  the  heathen,  was  essenti- 
ally promoted  by  the  gathering  of  churches  among  foreigners  and  the 
preaching  of  the  Gospel  among  seamen.  *^  At  this  hour,"  remarked 
Dr.  Armstrong,  "  the  most  formidable  obstacle  to  the  entrance  of  the 
Oospel  in  large  portions  of  the  heathen  world,  grows  out  of  the 
wronffs  inflicted  and  the  mischief  wrought  by  ungodly  men  bearing 
the  Christian  name.  Pass  along  the  dark  shores  of  benighted  Africa; 
visit  the  countless  islands  of  Oceanica;  and  you  will  find  the  sad  illus- 
trations of  this  remark.''  Dr.  Spaulding,  in  delivering  my  instruc- 
tions, thus  remarked: — "The  particular  field  of  your  labors  will  be  the 
port  of  Honolulu;  and  the  special  objects  of  your  solicitude,  prayers, 
and  efforts  will  be  the  sons  of  the  ocean.  There,  in  that  commercial 
and  central  position  between  the  coasts  of  Asia  and  America,  you  are 
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to  stand  erect  as  a  minister  of  Jesus  Christ.  With  the  foreign  resi- 
dents yon  will  be  expected  to  maintain  a  kind  and  courteous  inter- 
course ;  and  if  they  shall  be  disposed  to  attend  upon  your  ministry 
you  will  watch  for  their  souls  as  one  that  must  give  an  account.  At 
Honolulu  you  will  be  a  citizen  still  of  the  land  that  gave  you  birth, 
and  entitled  to  its  civil  protection.  The  honor  of  your  country, 
therefore,  as  well  as  Christian  and  professional  considerations  will 
cause  you  to  abstain  from  all  interference  with  the  local  and  political 
interests  of  that  people.  Never  let  the  prea<jher  of  Christ  become  the 
partisan  of  the  world." 

Retrospective, 

I  arrived  here  on  the  19_th  of  October,  1842,  and  this  has  been  my 
home  and  the  field  of  my  ministerial  labors.  It  would  be  quite 
unnecessary  to  attempt  a  minute  reference  to  the  history  of  this 
chaplaincy  during  the  past  forty-one  years.  I  have  necessarily  hved 
in  open  view  of  my  fellowmen.  Coming  every  Sabbath  into  this  pul- 
pit, mingling  during  the  week  among  both  residents  and  the  transi- 
ent population,  publishing  every  month  a  newspaper,  conferring  with 
the  ofiicers  of  the  various  benevolent  societies  and  school-boards,  and 
in  social  life  meeting  my  neighbors,  I  feel  that  it  would  be  alto- 
gether superfluous  to  enter  upon  a  detailed  narration  of  the  past.  Yet 
something  is  necessarily  expected. 

In  glancing  over  the  Fifty  Annual  Reports  which  have  been  made  to 
the  parent  society  in  New  York,  and  recalling  the  events  connected 
with  this  chaplaincy,  one  is  impressed  with  the  wisdom  of  the  friends 
of  seamen,  missions,  and  humanity,  in  establishing  chaplaincies  in 
Sandwich  Islands,  Canton,  Sydney,  Valparaiso,  San  Francisco,  and 
other  ports  of  the  great  ocean.  The  commerce  of  the  world  demands 
a  great  number  of  sea-faring  men,  whose  temporal  and  spiritual  wel- 
fare requires  more  than  can  be  supplied  by  the  consuls  or  resident 
clergymen  of  the  various  nationalities  to  which  the  seamen  owe  alleg- 
iance. The  nuaibers  resorting  to  Honolulu  have  been  much  greater 
than  perhai)3  many  would  suppose.  During  the  years  intervening 
between  1842  and  18G7,  at  the  lowest  estimate  6,000  annually  entered 
this  port,  and  some  years  many  more.  Take  the  year  1855  as  an 
illustration  of  the  state  of  affairs.  The  Rev.  S.  E.  Bishop  reports 
from  3,000  to  4,000  visiting  Lahaina;  the  Rev.  Mr.  Coan  reports 
nearly  the  same  number  as  visiting  Hilo,  while  at  Honolulu  we  were 
visited  by  142  whale  ships.  I  recollect  one  morning  over  thirty 
rounded  Diamond  Head; — sixteen  vessels  of  war,  besides  all  the  mer- 
chant vessels,  and  there  could  not  have  been  less  than  10,000  seamen 
during  the  year  in  the  port  of  Honolulu. 

Sailors^s  Home, 

It  was  during  these  years  that  the  Home  was  built,  costing  when 
the  debt  was  fully  paid  117,640.  To  meet  the  wants  of  seamen  visit- 
ing our  Islands,  Ililo,  Lahaina,  and  Honolulu  chapels  were  opened. 
Large  supplies  of  good  reading  matter  were  distributed,  besides  sev- 
eral thousands  of  Bibles.  During  those  years  a  larger  edition  of  the 
Friend  was  printed    for  gratuitous  distribution.     This   little  paper 
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has  cost  during  the  forty  years  of  its  publication  $28,128.83,  no 
charge  ever  having  been  made  for  editorial  labors;  In  passing  I 
would  remark  that  after  so  many  years  of  labor  I  hold  myself  pre- 
pared to  account  for  all  monies  which  have  been  entrusted  to  me  for 
beneyolent  objects  or  the  support  of  this  chaplaincy.  In  consequence 
of  repairs  and  enlargement  m  1847, 1  incurred  a  debt  of  over  $3,000, 
nearly  two-thirds  oi  which  I  collected  by  visiting  about  100  whale 
ships  and  soliciting  funds  among  officers  and  seamen. 

And  this  recalls  those  years  when  my  labors  were  abundant,  and 
sometimes  beyond  my  strength, — for  in  1857  I  experienced  a  slight 
paralysis  of  my  physical  system,  which  I  received  as  a  gentle  intima- 
tion as  to  what  would  surely  be  the  result  unless  I  was  more  con- 
siderate. I  think  my  neighbors  and  parishioners  will  bear  me  wit- 
ness that  I  have  not  since  that  time  been  altogether  an  idle  man. 

I  allude  to  these  statistical  facts  which  might  be  indefinitely  ex- 
panded, for  the  purpose  of  indicating  something  of  what  has  been 
done  for  the  welfare  of  seamen  and  foreign  residents.  The  results 
could  never  have  been  secured  without  the  active  co-operation  of  the 
Christian  community  in  Honolulu  and  on  the  other  islands.  Here  I 
desire  most  gratefully  to  acknowledge  the  generous  and  sympathetic 
aid  which  has  been  forthcoming  from  the  menxbers  of  the  feetliel  and 
Fort'Street  churches. 

The  Chapel  a  Center  for  Christian   Work, 

While  this  chapel  has  been  the  center  around  which  efforts  in  be- 
half of  seamen  have  gathered,  yet  other  objects  have  here  been  always 
advocated.  The  cause  of  foreign  missions  has  ever  been  a  prominent 
object  here.  It  was  in  this  chapel  that  the  Mission  Church  of  Micro- 
nesia was  organized  with  appropriate  ceremonies  and  addresses  on  the 
11th  of  July,  1852.  Then  was  sung, — ''Wake,  Isle  of  the  South,  your 
redemption  is  near,"  and, — "Ye,  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim."  In- 
asmuch as  Park  street  church,  in  Boston,  has  always  claimed  it  as  a 
pecaliar  honor,  and  as  among  its  most  precious  memories  that  the 
Mission  Church  to  Sandwich  Islands  was  organized  within  its  walls, 
in  1819,  so  we  claim  a  similar  honor  with  reference  to  the  Church  of 
Micronesia.  A  similar  gathering  assembled  in  this  chaj)el  to  send 
forth  missionaries  to  the  Marquesas  Islands  in  1853,  when  Matanui,  a 
chief,  made  his  appeal  to  the  Christians  on  these  islands.  Here  we 
raised  aloft  the  Banner  of  the  Cross,  and  passed  it  onward  to  the  far 
West  and  the  South  Seas. 

Personal  Labors, 

An  active  correspondence  has  been  kept  up  by  the  chaplain  with 
many  of  the  English  missionaries  throughout  all  the  islands  of  the 
South  Seas.  In  the  missionary  work  as  carried  forward  in  Jai)an  and 
China,  the  Bethel  has  been  in  cordial  sympathy.  I  deem  it  among 
the  peculiar  honors  of  this  church  that  during  the  past  fourteen  years 
an  evening  Chinese  school  has  been  kei)t  up  on  these  premises,  wherein 
over  400  Chinamen  have  been  taught  the  rudiments  of  the  English 
lan^age,  and  sonje  of  these  men  are  now  among  the  most  useful  and 
^tive  members  of  the  Chinese  Church  of  this  city.     This  school  is 
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still  continned  and  now  has  been  added  a  school  for  Chinese  girls^ 
taught  by  Miss  Pierce. 

ColonizaHons, 

The  Bethel  church  has  on  four  different  occasions  sent  forth  a 
small  colony  to  build  up  other  church  organizations.  This  occurred 
at  the  organization  of  Fort  Street  in  1852,  the  Methodist  in  1857,  the 
English  Church  in  1882,  and  the  Chinese  Church  in  1879.  This 
shows  that  we  are  in  cordial  sympathy  with  other  churches  of  Christ 
in  Honolulu  and  the  Church  at  large. 

Sabbath  School. 

It  is  with  peculiar  pleasure  that  I  refer  to  the  department  of  Chris- 
tian work  connected  with  our  Sabbath-school.  It  has  ever  been  in 
most  active  operation.  Several  hundreds  of  children  have  been  here 
under  instruction.  Our  worthy  librarian,  educated  in  our  school, 
has  been  for  more  than  twenty  years  the  guardian  of  our  most  excel- 
lent collection  of  books.  Others  trained  here  are  now  sending  their 
children  to  our  school.  Our  church  has  been  ever  receiving  recruits 
from  the  Sabbath-school  which  has  emphatically  proved  a  nursery  of 
the  church. 

Parochial  and  Parish  Duties, 

Here  I  may  with  propriety  speak  of  my  parochial  work  and  pas- 
toral duties.  I  copy  the  following  statistics  from  the  church  records. 
During  the  period  of  my  ministry  I  have  oflSciated  at  334  marriages, 
181  baptisms  of  infants,  277  have  united  with  the  Bethel  church, 
while  I  have  been  called  upon  to  officiate  at  the  burial  of  over  1,20^ 
of  my  fellow  beings.  I  have  thus  been  permitted  to  mingle  with  my 
parishioners  in  scenes  of  joy  and  sadness.     For  the  period  of  ten 

fears,  from  1842  to  1852,  I  was  sole  pastor  among  foreigners  in  Hono- 
ulu,  both  residents  and  seamen.  Subsequent  to  that  date  the  suc- 
cessive pastors  of  Fort-street,  the  clergy  of  the  English  Church,  and 
the  other  churchdfe  have  shared  with  me  the  responsibilities  of  this 
work.  Although  the  uncommonly  large  number  of  seamen  visiting 
Honolulu  has  absorbed  very  much  of  both  my  time  and  labors,  yet  1 
trust  that  I  have  not  altogether  failed  in  labors  among  the  inhab- 
itants of  this  city.  In  reviewing  the  receding  years  many  a  bright 
picture  may  be  recalled  to  memory.  From  among  the  families 
attending  upon  my  ministry  have  come  forth  many  choice  and  noble 
young  men  and  women  (one  of  whom  is  the  writer  of  the  beautiful 
nymn  we  have  just  sung)  who  have  become  settled  in  families,  and 
are  now  rearing  Christian  households.  Such  results  are  among  the 
richest  fruits  of  ministerial  and  church  work.  How  often  I  have 
spoken  to  my  people  upon  the  family  institution  and  its  importance! 
It  has  not  altogether  been  easy  at  times  to  adjust  the  two  elements, 
viz.,  the  resident  and  sea-faring,  but  here  I  desire  to  acknowledge 
my  indebtedness  to  my  resident  parishioners  for  their  kindness  and 
courtesy  in  enabling  me  in  formeryears  to  do  anything  like  justice 
to  the  sea-faring  community.  Without  your  aid  how  deficient  we 
should  have  been  in  music  and  other  essential  elements  of  regular 
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church  services.  As  all  are  not  acquainted  with  the  miscellaneous 
duties  constantly  deyolying  upon  the  chaplain^  I  may  refer  to  a  lar^e 
number  of  strangers  not  to  be  reckoned  among  either  seamen  or  resi- 
dents^ who  have  and  do  still  make  constant  appeals  for  attention. 
It  was  for  their  special  benefit  that  the  *' Strangers'  Friend  Society '* 
was  organized  thirty  years  ago,  which  has  dispensed  pecuniary  and 
other  aid  to  so  many  visiting  Honolulu,  representing  almost  every 
nationality  on  our  globe.  Strangers,  friendless  and  penniless,  cast 
upon  our  shores,  may  not  have  received  all  the  attention  they  desired, 
but  they  have  not  been  forgotten  or  altogether  neglected.  The 
pastor  of  this  church  has  often  reminded  his  hearers  of  Moses' 
injunction,  "Love  the  stranger,"  and  of  the  precept  in  the  Epistle 
to  the  Hebrews,  "  Be  not  forgetful  to  entertain  strangers."  Al- 
though occasionally  unworthy  beneficiaries  have  imposed  themselves 
upon  the  community,  yet  that  has  been  no  valid  excuse  for  neglect- 
ing the  really  meritorious. 

Former  Members  of  this  Church. 

In  glancing  over  the  names  of  those  who  have  been  members  of 
this  church,  I  notice  that  of  the  Rev.  Jambs  A.  Daly,  now  pastor  of 
a  large  and  prosperous  Congregational  church  in  Wellington,  Ohio; 
another,  the  Kev.  J.  P.  Ludlow,  who  baa  been  pastor  of  a  Baptist 
church  in  San  Francisco  and  Washington  Territory:  one  of  the 
Gulicks  is  now  in  Japan;  one,  a  Finlander,  who  united  with  this 
church  in  1848,  who  has  been  for  many  years  a  minister  of  the  Me- 
thodist Episcopal  Church  of  the  United  States;  while  I  know  not 
how  many  seamen  and  strangers  who  have  received  permanent  spir- 
itual health  from  influences  emanating  from  this  chaplaincy,  and 
have  returned  to  England  and  America  to  attach  themselves  to  Chris- 
tian churches.  Among  this  number  I  might  mention  Jo^N  Burns, 
whose  memoirs  have  been  published  in  New  York,  where  his  labors 
were  so  eminently  useful  in  connection  with  the  Sailors'  Home  of  the 
Americak  Seamen's  Fbiend  Society  and  the  Episcopal  Mission  of 
that  city.  But  why  do  I  make  allusion  to  cases  of  this  nature  ?  It 
is  only  to  magnify  the  power  of  the  gospel,  and  truthfulness  of  that 
text  of  Scripture  found  in  the  55th  of  Isaiah,  which  more  than  any 
other  passage  of  God's  word  has  been  full  of  inspiration  and  encour- 
agement to  me  during  these  years  of  toil  ana  labor,  '^  For  as  the 
rain  comsth  down  and  the  snow  from  heaven,  and  returneth  not  thither, 
but  watereth  the  earth  and  maketh  it  to  bring  forth  and  bud,  that  it 
may  give  seed  to  the  sower  and  bread  to  the  eater,  so  shall  my  word  be 
that  goeth  forth  out  of  my  mouth,  it  shall  not  return  unto  me  void,  but 
it  shall  accomplish  that  which  I  please  and  it  shall  prosper  in  the  thing 
whereto  I  send  it.  ^^ 

Functions  of  the  Bethel. 

The  great  underlying  and  fundamental  principle  of  the  Lutheran 
Reformation  was  here  to  be  developed  on  a  grand  scale.  An  open 
Bible  was  to  be  given  to  all.  My  commission  was  not  alone  to  Amer- 
ican seamen,  but  to  the  seamen  of  all  nations,  visiting  these  shor  s. 
Here  is  a  griand  illustration  of  the  doctrine  that  as  God  hath  made  of 
one  blood  all  nations,  so  to  all  the  Gospel  is  to  be  preached.     With 
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this  idea  in  view,  has  this  chaplaincy  b3en  carried  forward  during  the 
last  half-century.  I  can  think  of  no  other  organization  better  fitted 
for  this  ^ood  work.  Hence  around  this  chapel  I  have  aimed  to  group 
several  distinct  agencies,  pecuniarily  separate  so  far  as  regards  their 
support,  but  still  all  tending  to  the  one  main  object,  the  pubheation 
and  exemplification  of  the  Gos})el.  First  has  been  the  preaching 
upon  the  Sabbath,  then  has  followed  the  weekly  prayer-meeting, 
next  the  Sabbath-school,  the  Sailors'  Home,  the  Bible  Depository, 
the  publication  of  the  Friendy  the  Strangers'  Friend  Society,  and 
visiting  among  seamen  in  port,  and  at  the  hospitals.  Words  faintly 
express  my  obligations  for  the  assistance  rendered  by  Mr.  Dunscombe 
during  the  last  eighteen  years.  All  these  various  agencies  have  been 
carried  forward,  and  through  these  combined  influences.  God's  truth 
has  been  verified  that  His  word  should  not  return  unto  Him  void. 

Thus  the  Gosi)el  leaven  has  been  operating,  and  will  go  forward 
until  the  whole  world  shall  be  leavened.  This  is  the  grand  under- 
taking now  prosecuted  with  so  much  vigor,  by  so  many  missionary 
societies  in  Europe,  America,  and  other  parts  of  this  world.  It  has 
been  a  great  privilege,  which  I  have  enjoyed  in  this  central  station  of 
the  broad  Pacific,  whose  w\aves  wash  the  shores  of  the  surrounding 
continents,  and  encircle  so  many  islands  of  this  great  ocean.  Oc- 
casionally I  have  during  these  years  visited  other  lands,  in  1849  Ore- 
gon and  California,  in  18G1  the  islands  of  Micronesia ;  in  1869-70 
America,  Europe,  and  the  lands  skirting  the  Mediterranean  Sea;  hut 
wherever  I  have  gone,  I  did  not  cease  to  labor  in  the  cause  of  seamen 
and  missions,  and  have  come  back  more  deeply  impressed  with  the 
idea  that  upon  the  Christian  church  of  this  generation  devolved  the 
imperious  and  pressing  dutv  of  preaching  the  Gospel  among  all 
nations,  and  that  professing  Christians  were  unworthy  the  name,  who 
did  not  do'  all  in  their  power  to  accomplish  this  grand  purpose  and 
carry  out  the  last  command  of  our  ascending  Eedeemer. 

A   Glance  Backward, 

One  can  with  difficulty  realize  that  when  this  chaplaincv  was  estab- 
lished, fifty  years  ago,  all  California  was  under  Mexican  rule,  and  even 
after  I  came  hither,  San  Francisco  was  wont  to  derive  her  news  from 
the  outer  world,  via  Honolulu.  I  do  not  forget  that  a  Christian  lady, 
now  residing  in  San  Francisco,  applied  to  me  in  1845  or  '46  for  a  few 
hymn  books,  so  that  a  circle  of  Christians  might  engage  in  social 
religious  worship,  two  years  before  any  Protestant  clergyman  had 
gone  thither  to  officiate.  Neither  do  I  forget  urging  the  feev.  T.  D. 
Hunt  to  go  thither,  in  order  to  become  the  chaplain  to  the  citizens  of 
San  Francisco,  in  the  autumn  of  1848,  and  hence  he  became  pastor 
of  the  First  Congregational  Church  in  that  city.  How  distinctly  I 
recall  my  intercourse  with  the  naval  officers  of 'those  early  times, 
when  I  was  invited  to  preach  on  board  their  ships,  among  them  were 
Stockton,  Dupont,  Kearney,  Montgomeey  and  others,  after  whom 
some  of  the  most  prominent  streets  of  that  great  city  were  named,  I 
recall  the  fact  that  when  the  little  Friend  made  its  first  appearance 
in  January  1843,  there  was  not  an  English  newspaper  printed  on  the 
western  coast  of  North  or  South  America,  from  Cape  Horn  to  Bhe- 
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ring's  Straits,  or  in  any  part  of  Polynesia,  while  China  and  Japan 
were  both  sealed  to  foreign  intercourse.  Many  years  subsequently 
Perry's  expedition  sailed  to  open  the  latter  country,  while  England, 
countenanced  by  the  United  States,  was  beginning  to  batter  down 
the  walls  of  China,  and  now,  through  openings  then  made,  China's 
millions  are  pressing  their  way  abroad,  much  to  the  annoyance  of  both 
Enghshmen  and  Americans.  Look  southward  and  view  New  Zea- 
land, then  the  undisputed  home  of  the  Maoris,  but  now  that  of 
a  hundred  thousand  free  and  intelligent  British  colonists.  Standing 
here  as  chaplain  among  residents  and  seamen,  I  have  seen  the  vast 
fleets  of  merchant  ships  and  immigrant  vessels,  as  they  touched  here 
on  their  passages  across  the  broad  Pacific,  first  conveying  the  eager 
seekers  after  gold  to  the  shores  of  California,  and  when  the  gold  of 
the  Australian  colonies  was  discovered,  then  the  equallv  anxious  mul- 
titude with  **  hearts  all  chilled  into  tlis  selfish  prayer  for  gold,"  rush- 
ing across  the  ocean  to  seek  for  the  precious  ore  in  tliose  far  off 
regions.  A  few  individuals  and  families,  touching  here  in  those  early 
days,  have  remained  and  become  happily  interwoven  and  incori)orated 
in  our  island  community. 

What  of  the  Future  ? 

If  such  vast  changes  have  been  wrought  in  the  i)ast  few  years,  what 
may  not  be  expected  during  the  coming  years,  under  the  increased 
momentum  of  the  active  forces  of  commerce,  civilization  and  Christi- 
anity. I  am  quite  willing  to  leave  all  in  the  hands  of  Ilim  who  has 
said,  "  The  earth  is  the  Lord^s  and  the  fulness  thereof:^' — *^AIl  souls 
are  ininer' — **  The  abundance  of  the  sea  shall  be  co7iverted  nnto  tliee^^ — 
and  I  do  not  forget  that  I  preach  in  the  name  of  llim,  who  could  say, 
^"^  All  power  is  given  vnio  me  in  heaven  and  in  earth;  go  ye  therefore 
and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  na?ne  ef  the  Father,  arid  of 
the  Son  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost;  teaching  them  to  observe  all  things 
whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you;  and  lo,  I  am  tvith  you  alway,  even 
unto  the  e?id  of  the  world,     Afnen." 

A  Personal  Allusion, 

It  is  with  no  ordinary  feeling  of  solemnity  that  I  am  now  address- 
ing you.  I  realize  that  the  places  which  know  some  of  us  now,  will 
soon  know  us  no  more.  Another  will  stand  in  this  pulpit,  where  it 
has  been  my  privilege  to  preach  the  gospel  over  forty  years.  My 
ministry  has  already  been  protracted  beyond  the  average  of  that 
allowed  to  a  majority  of  gospel  ministers.  In  a  few  weeks  I  shall 
have  entered  upon  my  seventieth  year.  Already  I  have  outlived 
full  two  generations  of  my  fellow-men,  while  I  have  officiated  to 
more  than  one  generation.  The  doctrines  Avhich  I  have  preached  I 
hope  to  preach  until  the  close  of  my  ministry  whenever  that  may 
come.  I  hold  myself  ready  to  retire  whenever  the  Society,  under 
whose  auspices  I  labor,  and  the  church  to  which  I  minister,  shall 
deem  it  best  for  the  interests  of  Christ's  kingdom  that  a  younger 
man  shall  become  my  successor.  I  sincerely  think  the  time  has  come 
for  steps  to  be  taken  looking  to  such  a  result,  and  I  suggest  that 
you,  as  members  of  my  church,  take  the  subject  into  thoughtful  con- 
sideration. 
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WILL  THE  BOAT  COME  BACK? 

«  The  salt  spray  drives  o'er  a  childisl^  form, 
Crouched  at  the  end  of  the  wooden  pier; 

'Tis  the  fisherman's  lad  alone  in  the  storm, 
And  his  eyes  are  wild  with  an  awful  fear. 

Gaily  she  sped  on  her  outward  track, 
But  alasl  and  alas! 

Will  the  boat  come  back? 

**  The  sea  is  moaning  of  doom  and  wreck, 
Madly  around  him  the  north  wind  raves; 

Far  away  from  the  shore  is  a  tiny  speck 
That  he  scarce  can  see  for  the  rolling  waves. 

Only  a  speck  on  the  ocean  black, 
Now  alasl  and  alasl 

Will  the  boat  come  back? 

**God  send  tJie  fishermcm  safe  to  land  / 

It  means  so  mucJt  for  the  little  lad. 
At  the  tottch  of  the  father^s  sturdy  hand. 

How  his  voice  will  ring  with  a  welcome  glad  ! 
Never  a  joy  will  he  seem  to  lack 

WThen  the  stortn  is  at  rest 
And  the  hoot  comes  hack," 

S.  E.  (?.,  in  Leisure  Hour. 
November,  1883, 


THE  JAVA  EARTHQUAKES. 

Capt.  J.  W.  Baker  of  the  bark  We  were  damaged  considerably  in 

William  H.   Besse,  of  Wareham,  the  hull,  and  had  to  put  in  at  Ba- 

Mass.;  arrived  in  Boston,  Mass,,  ^^jia-    7^^"^"^^^  it  necessary  to 

I.    ,           mi.      J       T^       /»xi.  5on  return  to  Manila,  which  we  did 

harbor  on  Thursday,  Dec.  6th,  ^83,  ^^  ^^^,^  ^^^  ^f^eV  a  short  delay 

196  days  from  Manila.  The  Basse,  ^e  set  sail  once  more  for  home 

wholly  laden  with   sugar,  sailed  This  explains    how  it    happened 

from  Manila  on  May  26th,  with  a  that  we  were  near  Java  at  the 

fair  breeze  and  everything  favor-  ^\^^    of    the     great    eiu-thquake 

, ,     .                 ,       -^        ^ ,  there  m  the  latter  part  of  August 

able  for  a  speedy  passage  home.  ..^^  j^f^  Batavia  again  on  An- 

The  captain  reports:—  gust  26th.  At  sunrise  the  next 
**We  sailed  along  through  the  morning,  when  we  were  distant 
China  Sea, — there  are  a  great  many  from  Bezee  Island  about  five  miles, 
islands  there,  you  know, — until,  we  saw  a  heavy  bank  rising  from 
when  thirty  days  out,  we  were  the  westward.  At  the  same  time 
near  the  Straits  of  Sunda,  which  the  barometer  began  to  fall  rapid- 
are  between  Java  and  Sumatra,  ly  and  vary  in  the  most  extraordi- 
Here  we  had  heavy  weather,  and  nary  manner.  It  fell  to  29  deg. 
in  the  night  ran  upon  a  rock,  40  min.,' and  then  suddenly  bonnc- 
which  is  not  down  on  the  charts,  ed  up  to  30  deg.  70  min.    This,  of 
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course,  meant  danger,  and  some- 
thing yery  unusual  at  that.  The 
bank  kept  rising  and  growing 
more  dense,  and  at  last  covered 
the  whole  sky  and  filled  the  at- 
mosphere, ana  completely  obscur- 
ed the  sun.  As  soon  as  the  barom- 
eter began  to  make  those  strange 
yariations,  I  ordered  all  hands  on 
deck,  and  every  sail  was  auickly 
furled.  We  let  the  port  ancnor  go, 
and  none  too  soon,  for  darkness 
shut  in  around  us,  and  heavy 
showers  of  sand  and  ashes  be^an 
to  fall.  At  the  same  time,  mind 
you,  the  wind  rose  and  blew  steady 
and  harder,  until  at  noon  we  were 
in  the  midst  of  a  perfect  hurricane. 
All  the  elements  seemed  to  have 
combined  to  make  the  strangest, 
most  remarkable  sight  I  ever  wit- 
nessed. You  could  hardly  call  it 
a  sight,  though,  for  it  was  darker 
than  you  can  imagine.  I've  seen 
all  kinds  of  nights  and  days,  and 
have  been  about  in  what  I  thought 
was  total  darkness  many  a  time, 
but  I  never  knew  what  darkness 
was  until  the  27th  of  August  last. 
It's  no  use  trying  to  describe  that 
time.  The  air  seemed  thick  with 
blackness,  the  whistling  wind  took 
the  breath  away,  the  tailing  sand 
and  ashes  choked  you  and  settled 
into  your  clothing  in  a  manner 
that  was  horribly  suggestive  of 
burial, — the  heat  was  intense  and 
stifling,  and  the  sea,  although  the 
wind  continued  to  blow  a  tempest, 
remained  perfectly  calm.  The 
tide  set  strongly  to  the  westward, 
and  we  drove  through  the  water 
at  the  rate  of  fourteen  knots  an 
hour. 

"All  this  time  we  heard  con- 
stantly heavy  rumbling  like  dis- 
tant thunder,  but  long  continued; 
every  now  and  then  tne  darkness 
was  lit  up  for  a  second  by  blinding 
flashes  of  lightning,  and  a  nause- 
ating smell  of  sulphur  made  breath- 


ing not  only  difficult,  but  disa- 
greeable. It  was  enough  to  fright- 
en any  man.  None  of  us  had  ever 
experienced  anything  like  this  be- 
fore, and  the  majonty  of  the  sea- 
men were  sure  that  the  end  of  the 
world  had  come.  Why,  one  of 
the  oflBcers, — a  sensible,  steady-go- 
ing man, — thought  it  was  the  day 
of  judgment.  I  shall  never  forget 
that  time.  I  suppose  you  do  not 
know  how  on  such  an  occasion 
the  total  darkness  confuses  a  man. 
Now,  every  sailor  knows  his  ship 
as  you  do  your  desk,  and  probably 
much  better;  every  inch  is  fam- 
iliar to  him.  Yet  we  were  all 
turned  round,  and  knew  not  where 
to  step.  One  of  the  seamen  was 
on  top  of  the  house,— on  duty,  of 
course, — and  he  stepped  off  from 
the  roof  and  fell  on  the  deck, 
striking  on  his  head  and  receiv- 
ing serious  injuries.  Well,  this 
sort  of  thing  continued  for  hours. 
When  at  last  it  cleared  up  we  be- 
gan to  realize  what  had  taken 
place.  The  shower  of  ashes  kept 
up  until  we  were  hundreds  of 
miles  away  from  the  scene  of  the 
disturbance. 

*'  On  the  28th  we  entered  the 
Straits  ofSunda  and  could  plainly 
see  the  tremendous  extent  of  the 
damage.  Many  an  island  was  so 
changed  in  appearance  and  coast 
line  as  to  be  wholly  unrecogniza- 
ble, and  we  knew  them  only  by 
their  positions.  Others  must  have 
entirely  disappeared,  sunk  clean 
out  of  sight.  The  forests  on  Ver- 
laton  and  Lang  Islands  were  com- 
pletely obliterated,  and  the  north- 
western part  of  Krakatoa  was  gone. 
The  sea  was  full  of  floating  trees 
and  other  debris,  and  the  surface 
of  the  water  was  covered  with 
ashes.  For  600  miles  we  seemed 
to  be  sailing  through  fields  of  lava. 
The  decks  and  rigging  were  cover- 
ed with  ashes  and  fine  sand  to  a 
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depth  of  several  inches.  At  times 
we  entered  extensive  fields  of  co- 
coanuts,  the  numbers  of  which  it 
is  impossible  to  estimate.  But 
the  most  remarkable  and  fearful 
thing  of  all  was  the  sea  of  corpses. 
For  nearly  three  days  we  came 
across  body  after  body  of  persons 
who  had  lost  their  lives  in  the 
earthquake.  One  man  alone  was 
said  to  have  counted  sixty  bodies 
in  plain  sight, and  how  many  more 
there  must  have  been  throughout 
the  Straits  you  can  t^ll  as  well  as 
I.  Thousands  must  have  perished. 
It  was  a  sight  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. 

"We  continued  on  our  way, 
having  a  little  tussle  with  the  seas 
off  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  After 
this  the  prospects  seemed  good 
again  .for  a  comfortable  voyage 
home.  The  trades  were  favorable, 
but  fate  came  down  on  us  in  a 
new  storm.  Sickness  also  broke 
out  among  the  sailors,  and  nearly 
everybody  was  down.  On  October 
23d,  in  latitude  16  deg.  37  min., 
longitude  17  deg.  16  min.,  Srit 
Salensen  died,  and  was  buried  in 
the  waves.  On  November  27th, 
in. latitude  35  deg.  5  min.,  longi- 
tude 74  deg.  28  min.,  just  off  Cupe 
Hatteras,  we  fell  in  with  a  hurri- 
cane from  the  northeast,  which 
piled  up  a  very  heavy  sea.  The 
storm  lasted  three  days,  but  we 
had  rough  weather  up  to  the  time 
of  our  arrival  in  this  port.  In 
that  storm  the  sea  broke  over  the 
decks,  flooded  the  cabin,  and  tore 
away  a  part  of  the  bulwarks.  We 
had  to  throw  over  a  considerable 
portion  of  our  cargo.  We  were 
very  short-handed  then,  and  when 
we  got  to  Boston  we  had  hardly 
half  a  dozen  available  seamen." 

The  Besse  was  not  the  only  Bos- 
ton vessel  that  saw  the  result  of  the 
earthquake.  The  Anahuac,  Capt. 
W.  H.   Summers,  arrived  at  that 


port  from  Calcutta  a  little  in  ad- 
vance of  the  Besse,  According  to 
Capt.  Summers,  on  Aug.  27th, 
when  the  ship  was  lying  becalmed 
in  latitude  6  deg.-  10  min.  south, 
longitude  89  deg.  51  min.  east,  or 
at  a  point  several  hundred  miles 
from  the  disturbance,  a  loud  re- 

?ort  was  heard  from  the  eastward, 
'hinking  that  it  was  heavy  ord- 
nance, he  ordered  a  man  to  the 
masthead  to  see  if  the  ship  was  in 
sight.  While  he  was  aloft  four 
more  reports  were  heard  in  quick 
succession,  which  made  the  vessel 
quiver  and  tremble  in  ever^  beam. 
It  was  then  thought  that  it  must 
be  a  heavy  earthquake,  and  soon 
afterwards  the  sun  became  obscur- 
ed and  it  grew  dark,  althouffh  it 
had  previously  been  verv  clear. 
The  reports  were  heard  about 
noon.  The  next  morning,  the 
28th,  the  decks  were  found  to  be 
covered  with  a  fine  white  sand, 
and  the  sea  filled  with  pumice 
stone.  The  shower  continued 
more  than  two  days,  and  was  swept 
off  the  deck  by  shovelfuls.  The 
captain  gathered  a  bottlefuU  of  it. 
He  thought  the  phenomena  were 
caused  by  the  earth  passing 
through  a  meteoric  shower,  and 
knew  nothing  of  the  earthquake 
until  he  called  at  St.  Helena, 
where  he  was  told  of  some  of  the 
particulars.  He  met  an  Enghsh 
vessel  which  had  been  showered 
with  sand,  though  her  position 
was  600  miles  away  from  the  Ana- 
huac  at  the  time  of  the  earth- 
quake.— K.  Y,  Eva7igelisU 


The  editor  of  the  New  York 
Tribune,  in  reply  to  a  young  man 
just  entering  business  life  who  ask- 
ed advice  about  the  books  most 
likely  to  help  him,  wrote: — 

The  best  single  treatise  is  the 
New  Testament;  next  to  this  is  the 
Book  of  Proverbs  of  Solomon. 
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CANNIBALS  IN  NEW-GUINEA. 

THE   EXPERIENCE    OF    LEROY   STRICKLAND. 


In  a  dimly  lighted  room  on  the 
third  floor  of  a  sailors'  boardiug- 
house  in  James  Slip,  Leroy  Strick- 
land last  night  told  a  story  of  his 
adventures  in  New-Guinea,  where 
three  years  ago  he  encountered  a 
band  of  cannibals  and  narrowly 
escaped  death  at  their  hands.  He 
is  just  recovering  from  a  fit  of 
sickness.  He  arrived  in  this  coun- 
try a  few  weeks  ago  and  was  im- 
mediately prostrated  by  the  expos- 
ure to  which  he  had  been  subject- 
ed and  by  the  unaccustomed  sever- 
ity of  a  sailor's  life.  He  told  his 
story  haltingly  and  in  tones  that 
best  expressed  the  fearful  adven- 
ture through  which  he  had  passed. 

**  I  was  a  painter  in  New-South 
Wales,  Australia,"  he  said,  *'and 
had  been  doing  well  for  some  years. 
I  had  accumulated  a  little  proper- 
ty and  was  tolerably  contented 
with  my  lot.  About  four  years 
ago  the  Temora  gold  fields  were 
opened  in  my  Province  and  the 
gold-fever  swept  everything.  I 
sold  out  my  stock,  abandoned  my 
business,  and,  with  the  money  I 
had  scraped  together,  I  went  with 
the  crowd  to  Temora.  There  a 
party  of  us  staked  off  our  claims 
and  worked  together  for  ten 
months,  wlien  the  field  played  out, 
and  we  went  back  to  Cookstown, 
Xorth  Queensland.  Some  time 
before  we  got  to  Cookstown  the 
Government  of  Queensland  sent  a 
French  surveyor  out  to  New-Guin- 
ea in  a  small  steamer  in  order  to 
prospect  the  country  previous  to 
another  attempt  at  annexation. 
He  was  attacked  by  natives,  but 
succeeded  in  killing  several  and 
returned  to  Cookstown  without 
injury.  He  gave  a  glowing  account 
of  the  country,  and  said  that  there 
were  gold  pockets  all  along  the 


coast  and  mines  in  the  interior. 
This  news  was  sufficient  to  start 
the  spirit  of  adventure  among  my 
companions  of  Temora,  and  we 
agreed  to  fit  out  two  heavy  life- 
boats, stock  them  with  provisions 
and  make  our  way  across  to  New- 
Guinea  to  find  gold.  It  was  on 
November  19th,  1880,  that  ten  of 
us,  in  two  boats,  started  from 
Cookstown.  We  rowed  across  to 
Thursday  Island,  where  we  took 
in  a  quantity  of  provisions  and 
had  heavy  wire  nettings  built  over 
our  boats  to  protect  us  from  the 
weapons  of  the  savages.  It  took 
us  a  day  to  row  from  the  island  to 
New-Guinea  owing  to  head  winds. 
We  arrived  at  the  coast  near  the 
mouth  of  the  Fly  River  and  rowed 
our  boats  directly  into  the  stream. 
The  country  appeared  to  us  to  be 
deserted  and  we  made  several  land- 
ings where  we  found  gold  in  small 
quantities.  We  continued  up  the 
river  until  we  had  got,  as  near  as 
we  could  reckon,  about  fifteen 
miles  into  the  interior.  Observing 
a  bluff  some  distance  from  the 
shore  we  rowed  up  tb  the  beach' 
and  prepared  to  land,  taking  with 
us  our  rifles  slung  across  our  backs, 
and  pans  for  washing  the  gold. 
Six  men  landed,  four  remaining 
to  care  for  the  boats. 

**  We  had  not  been  on  shore  for 
more  than  half  an  hour  when  a 
party  of  natives,  numbering  per- 
haps twentv-five,  appeared  on  the 
bluff  and  began  throwing  their 
weapons  at  us.  We  unslung  our 
rifles  and  drove  them  back.  We 
walked  about  half  a  mile  back 
from  the  shores  of  the  river  and 
were  congratulating  ourselves  on 
the  success  of  our  venture  when 
we  heard  deafening  yells  and  saw 
nearly  two  hundred  howling  sav- 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


52 


THE  SAILOKS'  MAGAZINE 


ages  rashin&f  toward  us  at  their 
utmost  speed.  It  was  too  late  to 
make  any  defense.  We  could  do 
nothing  but  escape  with  our  lives 
at  best.  Throwing  everything  of 
any  weight  we  had  about  us  to  the 
ground^  we  sprang  in  the  direction 
of  the  boats,  but  not  before  Wil- 
liam Guiteau  had  been  killed  by  a 
wadi'Wadu  On  our  way  to  the 
shore  George  Johnson  was  also 
killed  by  a  boomerang,  and  as  I 
was  crawling  into  one  of  the  boats 
a  boomerang  struck  me  on  the 
head  and  1  lost  consciousness. 
When  we  were  once  in  the  boats 
we  were  safe,  but  then  we  saw 
what  a  terrible  fate  had  befallen 
our  dead  companions.  As  we  row- 
ed away  we'  saw  the  cannibals  seize 
the  bodies  and  strip  them.  Then 
they  carried  them  to  the  top  of 
the  bluff  and  built  a  fire  around 
■which,  as  the  flames  grew  fiercer, 
they  circled  at  a  maddened  pace. 
They  howled  and  shrieked  in  ex- 
ultation at  their  victory,  and  after 
they  had  exhausted  themselves 
they  squatted  about  the  fire  and 
threw  our  companions  into  the 
flames.  I  noticed  that  the  human 
flesh  burned  with  a  blue  flame 
and  the  sight  was  such  a  horrible 
one  that  I  fainted.  When  I  re- 
covered I  saw  them  tearing  the 
flesh  from  the  bones  and  eating  it 
amid  the  most  discordant  sounds 
I  ever  heard,  and  after  they  had 
finished  the  fearful  repast  they 
jumped  to  their  feet  again.  As 
we  passed  around  a  curve  in  the 
river  they  were  still  shrieking  like 
incarnate  fiends. 

"  Besides  the  men  who  were 
killed,  Henry  Peters  and  George 
Thomas  were  badly  wounded  with 
spears.  When  we  arrived  at  Thurs- 
day Island  they  were  treated  at  a 
hospital.  When  we  got  back  to 
Cookstown  our  story  effectually 
prevented    any    like    adventures. 


The  natives  are  a  hardy  race, 
small  in  stature,  and  hideously 
ugly  in  appearance.  Their  weapons 
are  the  nuUa-nulla,  a  long  spear 
with  a  heavy  bowl  on  one  end, 
which  they  use  as  a  club;  the  wadi- 
wadiy  a  spear  five  feet  long,  with 
a  noose  at  one  end,  inside  of  which 
is  a  spike,  which  they  use  to  catch 
and  spear  their  enemy;  and  the 
boomerang,  which,  in  their  hands, 
is  as  effectual  as  a  pistol  ball. 
The  country  is  fertile  and  full  of 
mineral  wealth;  but  the  natives 
are  the  worst  of  cannibals.  They 
have  murdered  missionaries  and 
ships'  crews  that  have  landed  on 
the  coast,  and  the  only  manner  in 
which  the  country  can  be  civilized 
is  by  annihilating  the  natives. 
They  are  not  dangerous  near  the 
coast  because  men-of-war  shell  the 
bush  everjr  few  weeks,  but  the 
country  will  never  cease  to  be  un- 
safe until  it  ceases  to  be  a  bone  of 
contention  between  France  and 
New-South  Wales."— 2V^.  Y.  Tri- 
bune, January  9tA,  188^. 


Sailors  Badly  Frozen. 
TWO  ship's  crews  kendered 

HELPLESS  BY   COLD — DEATH 
OR   AMPUTATION. 

The  English  bark  Mohawk  came 
eastward  through  Hell  Gate,  Sat- 
urday, in  company  with  the  tug 
William  F.  Thompson. 

Aboard  her  were  Capt.  Crop- 
land, Sound  pilot  John  O'Brien  of 
New  York,  three  mates,  a  crew  of 
thirteen  persons,  one  of  the  own- 
ers, Capt.  Claude  James  of  New 
York,  and  a  cargo  of  oil.  She 
was  bound  for  Calcutta.  Captain 
Crossland  took  the  Long  Island 
Sound  course  to  reach  open  wat^r 
so  that  his  men  could  get  the  ship 
cleared  up  for  the  voyage  while 
inshore.     The  wind  and  cold  in- 
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creased  every  hour  after  the  tug 
returned  to  New  York.  The  water 
splashed  over  the  decks  and  upon 
tne  sails,  and  was  frozen  immedi- 
ately. The  work  of  the  sailors 
soon  hecame  extremely  arduous. 
The  crew  were  chiefly  Japanese 
and  natiyes  of  the  South  of  Eu- 
rope. They  could  not  bear  the 
€old.  It  was  found  necessary  to 
change  the  man  at  the  wheel  every 
ten  minutes  to  save  him  from 
freezing  to  death.  Pilot  O'Brien 
says  that  in  his  thirty  years'  ex- 
perience on  the  water  he  has  ne^er 
passed  such  a  ni^ht  as  that  was. 
It  was  inky  black  and  the  pilot 
was  compelled  to  use  his  own  judg- 
ment in  keeping  the  ship  in  deep 
water.  The  brisk  north-west  wind 
had  sent  the  bark  bowling  through 
the  Sound,  even  with  the  light 
spread  of  canvas  that  the  crew 
were  able  to  shake  out. 

Sunday  morning,  not  only  the 
cold  did  not  decrease,  but  a  steamy, 
yellow  fog  encompassed  the  ship, 
and  prevented  the  pilot  from  mak- 
ing out  his  whereabouts.  He 
thought  that  he  must  be  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Cornfield  light 
boat  and  Faulkner's  Island.  The 
wind  veered  to  the  north,  and  with 
an  almost  unparalleled  fierceness 
threatened  to  do  mischief  to  the 
ship  if  land  was  not  descried  soon 
or  the  crew  did  not  recover  from 
the  effects  of  the  cold  and  become 
able  to  attend  to  their  duties.  The 
changing  wind  shut  him  off  from 
Xew  London  harbor,  so  he  resolved 
to  try  to  reach  Now  Ilaven.  The 
ship  was  covered  with  ice  and 
snow.  None  among  the  crew  had 
escaped  from  frost  bites,  and  some 
of  them  were  so  badly  frozen  that 
their  limbs  refused  to  respond  to 
duty.  About  eight  o'clock:  it  was 
resolved  to  shake  out  and  set  the 
foresail,  in  order  to  make  harbor 
as  soon  as  possible.     As  many  of 


the  crew  as  were  able  clinabed  the 
glazed  forerigging,  and,  with  their 
teeth  and  half-frozen  hands,  loos- 
ened the  stiffened  gaskets. 

One  man,  Oneyta  O'Keeche, 
was  heard  to  groan,  and,  loosening 
his  hold  on  the  rigging,  fell  with 
an  agonized  cry  to  the  deck,  a  dis- 
tance of  25  feet.  His  frozen  limbs 
were  broken,  and  under  the  com- 
bined influence  of  the  frost  and 
the  pain  he  died  in  intense  suf- 
fering in  a  few  hours. 

At  eight  o'clock  Sunday  night 
the  bark  cast  anchor  five  miles 
outside  the  New  Haven  lighthouse. 
The  wind  died  out  entirely.  The 
stiff  sails  were  not  taken  in.  The 
snow  storm  of  Monday  morning 
prevented  Pilot  O'Brien  from  com- 
ing ashore  in  the  small  boat,  and 
there  were  not  able-bodied  men 
enough  on  the  ship  to  handle  the 
long-boat.  Signals  of  distress  were 
flying  all  day  from  the  Mohawk^s 
masthead,  but  they  attracted  no 
attention. 

Early  Christmas  morning  Mr. 
O'Brien  rowed  into  New  Ilaven 
and  gave  notice  of  the  Mohawk's 
distressed  condition.  A  boat  put 
off  for  the  bark  and  brought  Cap- 
tain James  ashore.  At  midnight 
a  tug  brought  the  whole  crew  to 
that  city.  They  are  now  being 
cared  for  at  the  State  Hospital  in 
New  Haven. — N,l\  Tribune,  Dec, 
27th.  188S. 


Protecting  the  Pilots. 

MR.  SEOUINE'S  theory  OF  THE 
LOSS  OF  PILOT  BOAT  XO.  8. 

At  yesterday's  meeting  the  Pilot 
Board  passed  a  new  by-law,  which 
provides  that  every  steam-ship  en- 
tering or  leaving  this  port,  which 
does  not  come  to  a  stand-still 
when  receiving  or  discharging  a 
pilot,  or  which  fails  to  render  the 
latter  all  necessary  assistance  at 
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the  time,  shall  be  fined  i25  for 
each  offense.  Pilots  who  wilfully 
or  through  negligence  cause  un- 
necessary delay  to  vessels  while  in 
the  act  of  hoarding  or  leaving  will 
be  subject  to  the  same  fine  for 
each  otfense. 

Mr.  Henry  Seguine,  the  surviv- 
ing owner  of  ])ilot-boat  No.  8, 
which  was  run  down  off  Fire  Island 
by  the  steam-ship  Alaska  on  Dec. 
»3rd,  has  submitted  to  the  Pilot 
Commissioners  a  communication, 
in  which  he  gives  his  theory  of  the 
disaster.  Mr.  Seguine  says  that 
from  the  conflicting  statements 
which  have  been  made  by  the  vari- 
ous witnesses  it  is  evident  that  the 
Alaska  was  being  handled  with 
too  much  headway  on  for  safety, 
when  approaching  the  pilot-boat. 
According  to  his  theory  the  pilots, 
when  they  thought  the  ship  was 
near  enough,  wore  their  boat 
around  and  brought  her  to  the 
wind  on  the  starboard  tack,  head- 
ing from  west  to  west  by  north. 
This  manoeuvre  was  doubtless 
made  because  it  would  have  been 
almost  impossible  to  have  launch- 
ed the  yawl  and  manned  it  while 
the  pilot-boat  was  running  in  the 
trough  of  a  heavy  sea  with  a  gale 
blowing.  The  yawl,  dropping  clear 
of  .the  pilot-boat,  was  probably 
capsized  by  the  swash  from  the 
Alaskans  bow  and  fell  alongside 
the  steamer.  When  the  yawl  was 
near  the  stern,  or  at  least  abaft 
tbe  bridge,  the  propeller  was  set 
going  astern  and  then  the  collision 
took  place.  Capt.  Murray  and  his 
men  stated  that  No.  8  attempted 
to  cross  the  Alaska's  bow,  but  this 
was  probably  onlv  apj)arent.  In 
reality  the  Alaska's  head  must 
have  fallen  off  to  ])ort  owing  to 
the  gale  on  her  starboard  bow  and 
the  backing  of  her  engines  with 
the  helm  to  j>ort.  In  the  excite- 
ment of  the  moment  no  one  no- 


ticed the  compasses,  but  all  were 
watching  the  Columbia,  Under 
these  circumstances  she  appeared 
to  cross  the  bows  of  the  Ahska, 
while  in  reality  the  latter  was 
swinging  to  port  and  bringing  tbe 
pilot-boat  ahead  and  under  her 
bow.  She  was  still  going  at  5  to 
10  knots  an  hour.  Had  Captain 
Murray  been  equal  to  the  emer- 
gency he  would  have  let  his  en- 
gines remain  quiet  until  the  men 
in  the  water  were  clear  of  the 
stern. — X,  V.  Times,  December 
mhy  188S, 


Captain  Samuel  Samuels. 

This  noted  captain  became  famons 
in  the  clipper  Dreadnought^  and  it 
used  to  be  said  that  with  a  strong  wind 
nothing  ever  passed  her, — not  even  a 
steamer.  Built  in  Xewburyport,  for 
Governor  E.  D.  Morgan,  Captain  Sam- 
uels, and  others,  she  was  named  after  the 
famous  vessel  in  Admiral  Xelson's  fleet, 
her  owners  sending  to  England  to  get  the 
right  spelling  of  the  name,  which  they 
found  to  be  Dreadnought,  and  not  Drtad- 
naught,  Iler  keel  was  laid  in  June, 
1853,  and  her  first  return  trip  from 
Liverpool  made  in  February,  1854.  (>n 
that  voyage  she  scudded  into  celebritr 
by  reaching  Sandy  Ilook  as  soon  as  the 
Cunard  steamer  Canada,  which  had  left 
Liverpool  one  day  earlier,  reached  Bos- 
ton. In  1859  she  made  3,000  miles  from 
Sandy  Hook  to  Rock  Light,  Liverpool, 
in  thirteen  days  and  eight  hours;  and  in 
1860  went  from  Sandy  Hook  to  Queens- 
town,  2,760  miles,  in  the  unequalled  sail- 
ing time  of  nine  days  and  seventeen 
hours.  How  oft^n  a*  first-class  steam- 
ship has  been  longer  in  going  the  same 
distance!  Captain  Samuels  had  a  phe- 
nomenal experience  on  a  return  trip  from 
Liverpool  in  1862.  While  in  the  **  tem- 
pestuous forties  "  he  saw  a  big  sea  cora- 
mg,  and  shouted  to  the  sailors  to  hasten 
forward,  while  he  put  himself  under  the 
bulwarks,  with  one  le^  around  a  spar. 
The  wave  struck,  sending  him  whirling 
across  the  deck,  and  leaving  him  leaning 
half  oyer  the  bulwarks  on  the  other  side. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND. 


55 


with  a  gash  in  his  head  and  one  leg 
broken.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  topple 
over  into  the  water  in  an  unconscious 
state  he  was  rescued  by  several  of  his 
men,  and  on  coming  to  himself  was  lying 
upon  a  wet  sofa  in  the  cabin,  on  the  floor 
of  which  were  several  inches  of  water, 
his  fore-leg  fractured,  and  the  bone  pro- 
truding through  the  flesh.  As  there  was 
no  surgeon  on  board,  to  captain  proposed 
to  amputate  the  limb  himself,  but  yielded 
to  the  remonstrance  of  his  officers,  who, 
by  putting  forth  their  strength,  succeed- 
ed in  pullmg  the  leg  straight,  but  could 
not  keep  it  so.  In  the  confusion  the  men 
left  the  wheel ;  the  tiller  was  heard  surg- 
ing to  and  fro.  The  disabled  captain 
rave  orders  to  secure  it.  Presently  it 
broke  off,  and  then  the  rudder  went  too. 
For  three  davs  the  Dreadnought  lay  in 
the  trough  oi  an  angry  sea,  while  the 
sailors,  under  the  direction  of  the  cap- 
tain, who  was  constantly  suffering  the 
most  excruciating  tortures,  constructed  a 
new  rudder.  Successful  at  last,  they  were 
lowering  it  over  the  stem  of  the  ship 
when  the  strap  that  held  it  broke,  and 
down  it  fell  into  the  sea.  They  were 
at  this  time  600  miles  from  the  island  of 
Fayal,  and  the  wounded  captain,  stiU  ly- 
ing on  his  back  in  that  wet  cabin,  after 
using  every  effort  by  way  of  sweep  or 
drag  to  turn  her  head  to  the  southward, 
and  unable  to  give  the  matter  his  person- 
al attention,  resolved  to  back  his  vessel 
toward  that  port.  For  a  distance  of  280 
miles  he  actually  performed  this  almost 
incredible  feat,  and  nautical  readers  will 
be  interested  to  learn  how  he  did  it.  In 
his  own  words: — *'The  ship  was  swing- 
ing with  head  to  northward ;  it  was  calm 
weather,  with  the  swell  from  the  west. 
Fayal  bore  south  by  east,  magnetic,  and 
during  the  afternoon  a  slight  breeze 
sprung  up  from  the  west-southwest,  west- 
erly, and  we  did  all  we  possibly  could  to 
turn  the  ship's  head  southward  by  using 
a  drag  from  the  starboard  quarter,  and 
by  throwing  another  drag,  consisting  of 
a  water  cask  with  one  head  out,  from  the 
starboard  cat-head,  as  soon  as  the  ship's 
head  paid  off.  Each  drag  had  a  tendency 
to  turn  her  to  the  eastward,  we  expecting 
finally  to  turn  her  to  the  southward,  and 
thus  to  get  her  on  the  course  to  P'ayal. 
It  blew  a  roynl  breeze,  and  she  paid  off 
with  her  head-sails,  no  seals  being  set  aft, 
until  she  brought  the  wind  well  on  her 
quarter:  but  after  ten  hours  of  strenuous 
effort  we  found  it  impossible  to  get  her 
head  in  the  proposed  direction.  So  we 
took  in  the  arags,  furled  all   the  head- 


sails  and  all  the  canvas  on  the  foremast, 
set  all  the  square  sails  on  the  mizzen- 
mast,  the  whole  of  the  maintopsail,  and 
the  starboard  clew  of  the  mainsail,  and 
threw  sharp  back  every  sail  that  was  set. 
The  tendency  was  to  give  her  a  stern 
board  (t.  c,  to  sail  her  stem  first).  By 
keeping  the  sails  trimmed  flat  back  on 
those  two  masts,  the  ship  was  backed 
two  hundred  and  eighty  mUes,  the  weath- 
er continuing  mild  and  spring-like,  the 
winds  steady  at  the  west,  and  the  ship's 
stem  heading  directly  for  Fayal,  which 
then  bore  south,  magnetic.  At  this  time 
we  were  able  to  ship  our  second  mdder, 
and  in  a  short  time  we  entered  Fayal 
Harbor,  fourteen  days  after  the  disaster." 
There  the  captain  had  himself  hoisted 
overboard  in  a  box,  to  which  his  mattress 
and  himself  were  lashed,  he  cutting  the 
rope  by  which  the  box  was  suspended  at 
the  moment  that  a  favorable  wave  lifted 
the  boat  that  was  waiting  to  receive  it 
and  him.  The  water  being  too  rough  to 
allow  landing  him  at  the  pier,  he  was 
carried  three  miles  below,  where  some 
natives  waded  out  from  the  beach,  and 
took  him  ashore  and  to  the  hotel.  The 
Portuguese  surgeons  decided  at  once  that 
the  leg  must  be  cut  off;  but  the  captain, 
in  great  agony,  replied  that  he  had  come 
into  the  world  with  two  legs,  and  he  pro- 
posed to  take  two  out  with  him ;  that  as 
for  amputation,  he  could  have  performed 
that  himself  two  weeks  before,  and  that 
he  had  made  his  perilous  and  torturing 
joumev  to  Fayal  for  something  better 
than  the  knife.  It  took  fifty-one  days  to 
repair  his  ship,  and  then  the  captain, 
with  his  leg  in  splinters,  but  so  incom- 
petently treated  that  the  fractured  bones 
were  not  in  their  normal  place,  wEvS  borne 
aboard  of  her,  in  spite  of  many  protesta- 
tions, and  set  sail  for  home.  All  he  own- 
ed in  the  world  was  in  the  Dreadnought, 
and  he  would  not  leave  her.  At  last  he 
found  himself  in  Brooklyn,  and  lay  in 
bed  from  February  to  December,  1863. 
When  he  arose  he  had  forgotten  how  to 
walk.  Captain  Samuels  left  his  father's 
house  when  eleven  years  old  to  become  a 
sailor,  and  when  Iwenty-ono  years  old 
was  master  of  a  ship.  He  had  a  thrilling 
adventure  in  quelling  a  mutiny  once, 
during  which  some  sailors  went  at  him 
with  knives.  In  his  house  is  Walters's 
fine  oil-painting  of  the  Dreadnought,  the 
lithograph  of  which  was  printed  until  the 
stone  was  entirely  worn  out,  so  great  was 
the  demand  for  the  picture.— 6^.  W, 
Sheldon,  in  Harpers  Magazine  for 
January, 
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WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


ChiU,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Mebwin,  who  is  minister- 
ing most  acceptably  to  the  Spanish  speak- 
ing Protestant  congregation  in  Valpa- 
raiso, has  just  arrived  in  this  city  on  a 
brief  vacation.  He  brings  encouraging 
word  from  Rev.  Dr.  Trumbull,  and  other 
workers  on  the  Pacific  coast,  and  is  ex- 
pecting large  results  from  the  labors  of 
Rev.  Frank  Thompson  in  his  new  field 
as  chaplain  to  seamen,  which  he  doubt- 
less, has,  by  this  time,  reached. 

Rev.  Mr.  Merwin  is  the  bearer  of 
the  following  communication,  which 
shows  the  nature  of  the  work  to  be  done 
all  along  the  South  American  coast,  and 
the  quality  of  the  men  who  are  personally 
interested  in  it. 

Work  among  Seamen  in  ValparaiaOy 
ChilL 

**The  Christian  people  of  this  city 
have  a  local  missionary  society,  which  is 
doing  good  work  in  various  directions. 
It  is  called  the  Union  Missionary  Society 
of  Valparaiso,  and  is  composed  mainly 
if  not  entirely  of  the  members  of  the 
Union  Church,  of  which  Rev.  Dr.  Trum- 
bull and  Uev.  Mr.  Dodge  are  the  pas- 
tors. This  society  does  not  restrict  its 
work  to  any  one  field,  oi  department,  or 
community,  but  works  with  equal  zeal 
in  other  cities  on  the  coast,  in  work 
among  natives,  foreigners  and  seamen. 

*'  In  this  latter  department  this  society 
has  now  joined  hancis  with  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  to  labor 
among  the  many  sailors  who  are  con- 
stantly in  this  port.  For  some  time  past 
the  position  of  seamen's  chaplain  has 
been  vacant.  Work,  however,  has  not 
stopped.  The  clergj'men  and  capable 
laymen  of  the  city  have  responded  to  the 
need,  and  have  maintained  a  religious 
service  on  shipboard  every  Lord's  day. 
The  response  of  the  sailors  to  the  invita- 
tion to  attend  service  on  one  of  the  ships 
has  been  encouraging  in  the  extreme. 
The  attendance  has  been  from  forty  to 
one  hundred.  Several  persons  from  shore 
have  gone  on  board  to  assist  in  the  sing- 


ing. The  writer  has  taken  his  turn  as 
preacher  and  can  bear  testimony  to  the 
earnest  attention  of  the  men.  In  all  his 
ministry  he  has  never  so  enjoyed  the 
pleasure  of  preaching  as  amon^  the  saU- 
ors.  To  meet  these  men  occasionally  on 
the  Lord's  day  and  to  attempt  to  tell 
them  of  Jesus  and  his  love  is  only  a  be- 
ginning of  a  possible  work.  They  need 
visitation  and  personal  conversation. 
Their  stay  is  bneL  Whatever  impres- 
sions are  made  need  deepening  and 
strengthening.  They  need  the  fellow- 
ship of  warm  Christum  sympathy.  This 
can  only  be  given  them  by  some  one 
whose  whole  time  is  put  at  the  disposal 
of  the  sailors.  It  is  a  matter  of  congrat- 
ulation that  the  societies  above  named 
have  found  a  man  to  take  up  this  great 
work.  Rev.  Frank  Thompson  is  e3^)ect- 
ed  soon  to  be  the  Seamen's  Chaplam  in 
Valparaiso. 

**Our  American  friends  of  the  seamen 
may  feel  hopeful  at  the  possibilities  for 
good  this  field  opens,  and  may  know  that 
the  man  they  are  sending  to  this  work  is 
coming  to  those  who,  not  only  need  such 
ministrations,  but  are  hungry  for  the 
truth  and  for  Christian  counsel  and  sym- 
pathy. Some  may  not  see  why  the  sail- 
ors cannot  go  on  shore  to  church.  Only 
those  unfamiliar  with  their  conditions 
would  have  any  trouble  on  that  point 

**  To  go  from  one  ship  to  another  for 
two  hours  is  a  very  simple  matter,  for  a 
prompt  return  is  certain,  out  to  go  ashore 
means  an  exposure  to  the  temptation  to 
wander  away  and  not  return  on  time. 
The  permission  to  be  off  ship  will  be 
more  freely  given,  and  besides  the  sailor 
is  at  home  on  ship-board,  but  is  a  strang- 
er to  churches  in  that  he  feels  that  he  is 
in  a  new  and  unusual  place.  The  ont- 
look  for  Mr.  Thompson  is  very  hopeful. 
When  he  is  established  and  becomes 
known,  the  response  of  the  men  will  be 
far  greater  than  can  be  expected  under 
other  circumstances. 

**  We  are  sure  a  warm  welcome  will  be 
extended  to  this  new  worker  in  this  new 
field  by  all  on  the  ground  now  laboring 
in  other  directions.  He  may  be  certain 
also  of  earnest  and  promjjt  co-operation 
by  the  friends  of  his  special  work  here, 
of  whom  there  are  very  many." 

J.  M.  A. 
Valparaiso,  November  i4th,  188S, 
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At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

NEW  TOEK  CITY. 

Mr.  C.  A.  Bokella'8  report  of  mission- 
ary labor  at  the  Sailors*  Home,  190  Cher- 
Tj  St.,  for  the  last  quarter  of  1883,  has 
the  following: — 

"  Looking  over  the  past  twelve  months 
I  feel  that  we  have  great  cause  to  praise 
the  Lord  whose  grace  has  been  manifest- 
ed in  the  conversion  of  many  sinners, 
and  has  furthered  abundantly  His  work 
among  the  men  of  the  sea.  Many  have 
been  the  mercies  of  God  our  Father, 
faithful  the  loving  care  of  the  dear  Mas- 
ter whom  we  serve. 

******* 

"  Since  my  last  report,  several  seamen 
have  professed  a  change  of  heart  and  gone 
to  sea  new  creatures  m  Christ  Jesus. — In 
my  visitations  to  boarding-houses  and 
vessels  in  port,  as  I  have  distributed  the 
word  of  God  and  conversed  with  sailors 
on  the  'one  thing  needful,*  and  given 
them  invitations  to  attend  the  means  of 
pace,  I  have  often  been  cheered  by  see- 
ing numbers  of  them  coming  to  church 
on  the  Sabbath  day,  and  on  week  day 
evenings. 

"My  work  in  the  diflferent  seamen's 
hospitals  has  been  very  much  blest  to 
those  who  through  afBiction  were  led  to 
think  of  the  world  to  come,  and  to  make 
the  preparation  necessary  to  enter  the 
kin^om  of  God  when  called  to  render 
their  final  account  for  their  deeds  done 
in  the  body. 

"  I  have  also,  as  heretofore,  visited  a 
number  of  poor  and  sick  seamen's  fam- 
ilies, whom  through  the  kindness  of  the 
Society  and  of  Christian  gentlemen,  I  have 
aided  in  their  extreme  poverty  and  dis- 
tress." 

For  the  same  three  months  Mr.  D.  C. 
Slater,  seamen's  missionary,  reported : — 
General  Labor— Encouragement. 

**  I  have  paid  visits  to  vessels  of  all 
classes  lying  on  the  water  front  between 
the  Atlantic  Avenue  and  Hamilton  Ave- 
nue ferries.  South  Brooklyn,  and  on  the 
Atlantic  Basin  and  its  water  front,  also  on 
the  Wallabout  Basin,  Brooklyn,  Eastern 
District,  and  on  the  water  front  between 


Grand  Street  ferrv  and  Stanton  Street, 
East  River,  New  York.  In  these  visits 
distribution  of  religious  reading  was  free- 
ly made  to  officers  and  seamen  on  board 
and  to  families  on  canal  boats,  with  the 
usual  invitation  to  attend  religious  ser- 
vices. Many  of  the  families  on  these 
boats  lying  in  winter  quarters  in  the 
Basins,  regularly  attend  church  services, 
and  express  great  interest  in  religious 
work.  On  a  late  Aisit  a  captain  happily 
said, — *  I  tell  you  the  attendance  at  the 
Bethel  last  Sabbath  was  large ;  there  was 
hardly  room  for  one  more.'  In  visiting 
the  English  steamships  1  frequently  find 
the  crews  busily  engaged  in  the  duties  of 
the  ship.  At  such  times  the  officers  have 
cheerfully  received  from  me  religious 
reading  with  a  promise  that  they  would 
see  it  distributed  to  the  men  when  at 
leisure.  These  acts  of  courtesy  give  fresh 
encouragement  and  renewed  strength  to 
the  missionary  while  endeavoring  to  faith- 
fully perform  his  dutv,  often  amid  the 
trials  of  his  labors  on  siiipboard. 

In  Sailor  Boarding  Houses, 
**I  have  continued  njy  visits  to  sailor 
boarding  houses  as  in  the  past,  and 
though  they  are  of  the  same  character  as 
those  made  to  vessels,  yet  I  have  found 
the  former  to  be  easier  of  access.  Of  all 
fields  of  labor  the  boarding  houses  con- 
stitute the  best,  wherein  the  missionary 
can  reach  the  sailor.  There  many  sailors 
are  found,  especially  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  and  by  constant  visitations  of  the 
missionaries  numbers  are  induced  to  at- 
tend the  day  and  evening  services  held 
especially  for  them,  some  of  whom,  at 
these  meetings,  are  led  to  confess  Christ 
as  their  Savior. 

**  In  view  of  many  of  these  houses  being 
surrounded  by  places  of  vice  with  their 
various  forms  of  temptation,  it  is  a  re- 
markable and  manifest  evidence  of  God's 
blessing  upon  the  work.  One  of  these 
saloon  keepers  objected  to  my  invitation 
to  the  sailors  while,  as  he  said,  they  were 
enjoying  themselves  in  his  saloon,  add- 
ing,— *It  is  time  to  give  them  a  rest.'  I 
simply  replied, — *That  will  be,  *when 
the  wicked  cease  from  troubling.' 

In  Religious  Meetings— At  the  Sailors* 
Home. 
"My  labors  in  the  meetings,  especially 
those  m  the  upper  room  in  the  Sailoes' 
Home  in  connection  with  the  chapel  ser- 
vices, have  been  much  blessed.  During 
the  quarter  some  have  been  converted 
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here.  One,  a  young  man,  while  prayer 
was  being  offered,  hastily  aod  audibly  be- 
gan praying  rery  fervently.  As  1  looked 
upon  his  face  I  saw  his  devotion  and 
wondered  at  his  haste.  1  soon  learned 
the  cause,  as  one  of  his  shipmates  came 
to  the  door  and  beckoned  nim  to  go  on 
board  ship.  lie  had  just  a  little  time 
to  spare,  and  the  best  and  sweetest  place 
to  spend  it  was  here,  where  a  few  days 
before  he  had  found  his  Savior. 

'*  Another,  a  sceptic,  attending  these 
meetings,  declared  that  if  the  sailors  at 
the  Home  were  not  converted,  it  would 
not  be  the  fault  of  the  missionaries.  This 
man  went  on  board  his  vessel  much  im- 
pressed, taking  with  him  a  Bible  present- 
ed by  the  inissionarv,  with  a  promise 
that  he  would  carefully  and  prayerfully 
read  it. 

At  U.  S,  Marine  Hospital,  Etc, 
**  In  my  visits  to  the  Marine  Hospitals 
on  Stalen  Islam!,  N.  Y.,  and  in  U.  S. 
Naval  Hospital,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  I  have 
supplied  the  patients  with  religious  read- 
ing, hold  religious  conversation,  and  at 
times  have  offered  praver,  at  their  bed- 
side, and  otherwise  ministered  to  their 
needs.  One  of  the  visits  most  precious 
to  me  Wiis  made  to  the  aged  inmates  of 
the  Sailors'  Snug  Harbor,  Staten  Island. 
By  kind  invitation  of  Chaplain  Jones  I 
was  privileged  to  take  part  in  the  services 
here.  It  was  inspiring  to  hear  so  many 
aged  seamen  relate  their  Christian  experi- 
ence, not  a  few  of  them  being  converted 
in  these  meetings.  One  of  these  a^ed 
seamen  spoke  of  his  determination  to  live 
a  Christian  life,  having  been  strongly  im- 
pressed by  the  exemplary  life  and  peace- 
ful death  of  Capt.  Calder,  one  of  the  in- 
mates, aged  89  years. 

Personal, 

**  The  interest  was  enhanced  by  a  visit 
to  the  room  in  which  I  was  converted 
twenty-three  years  ago,  and  where  1  knelt 
in  prayer  with  the  inmate  who  now  oc- 
cupies it. 

**In  closing  this  report  I  would  add 
that  I  have  assisted  the  aged  and  afflicted 
into  hospitals  and  asylums.  With  grati- 
tude and  thanksgiving  to  God  for  the 
blessings  that  have  attended  my  way,  I 
now  close   this  last  report  for  the  vear 

STAPLETOX,    S.    I. 

Rev.  Dr.  F.  M.  Kip,  chaplain  at  the  U.  S. 
Marine  Hospital  (formerly  the  **  Seamen's 
Ketreat")  writes,  dating  December,  1883; 


**  Since  my  last  report  I  have  continued 
to  prosecute  my  labors  among  the  sea- 
men. To  me,  my  work  has  been  inter- 
esting, to  some  of  the  seamen.  I  think, 
permanently  beneficial.  I  visit  every 
ward  and  endeavor  to  converse  with  the 
men  individually.  Occasionally  one  is 
found  who  evidently  would  prefer  being 
left  alone.  Such  1  endeavoi  lo  ingratiatA> 
by  words  and  acts  of  kindness.  In  most 
cases,  however,  I  have  free  access  to  the 
men,  and  find  no  difficulty  in  conversing 
with  them. 

"The  New  York  Bible  Society  have 
supplied  my  request  for  the  Testaineut  in 
various  languages,  and  the  American 
Tiact  Society,  its  Tracts  and  illustrated 
papers.  I  offer  a  New  Testament  to  ever)* 
one  willing  to  receive  it.  The  offer  is 
seldom  declined.  I  have  also  received 
and  distributed  a  large  number  of  peri- 
odicals. 

"Dr.  Sawtelle,  Surgeon  in  charge, 
(whose  uniform  kindness  and  courtesy  I 
gratefully  acknowledge)  has  assignwl  me. 
since  November  Isr,  a  comfortable  and 
large  ward  for  preaching  services,  and 
the  room  is  always  prepared  for  Sabbath 
exercises.  On  the  11th  November  I 
preached  for  the  first  time  to  a  few  audi- 
tors. Since  that  day  the  service  has  been 
regularly  maintained.  On  the  26th  of 
that  month,  an  organ  admirably  adapted 
for  our  purposes,  was  received,— the  gift 
of  a  benevolent  lady, — to  whom  not  only 
do  I  give  thanks,  but  also  all  who  are 
interested  in  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the 
patients.  On  the  next  Sabbath,  it  was 
used  for  the  first  time,  the  attendants  on 
the  service  being  much  more  numerous. 
Through  this  service,  I  hope  and  believe, 
blessed  results  will  ensue. 

**  In  respect  to  the  full  issues  of  my 
labors,  here,  they  cannot  be  known  in  this 
world,  but  we  have  God's  promise  to  rest 
upon,  that  His  word  shall  not  return  to 
Him  void.  Some  of  the  patients  received 
are  only  suffering  from  temporary  indis- 
position, and  remain  but  a  short  time 
and  then  leave,  perhaps  never  to  be  seen 
by  us  again.  Still  the  word  spoken  to 
them  may  prove  to  be  good  secll,  bring- 
ing forth' much  fruit.  Yet  from  my  jot- 
tings in  mv  note  book,  I  can  select  some 
facts  which  may  prove  interesting  and 
encouraging  to  you : — 

**  September  l^ih, — Had  an  interesting 
conversation  with  an  Norwegian  sailor. 
J7th,  another  conversation.  Christ,  I 
trust,  is  drawing  him  to  himself,  tld 
and  kfJdf  continued  conversations.  25tk, 
ho  told  me  he  had  thought  of  his  soul's 
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interests  previously  to  entering  the  insti- 
tution, but  never  as  he  has  since  the  time 
he  came  to  the  Hospital.  Now,  he  says, 
he  has  taken  Christ  as  his  Savior  with 
a  sincere  determination  to  be  His  servant. 
October  5th.  He  appears  very  firm  in 
his  profession.     Same,  October  lOih. 

"■October  10th. — Two  of  the  patients 
expressed  their  thankfulness  to  God  for 
bringing  them  to  the  Hospital,  in  view 
of  the  spiritual  l)enefits  here  received. 

' '  Ocfobe r,  :^Sth . — An  A  merican  sailor 
{with  wliom  1  have  had  repeated  conver- 
sation,) thinks  he  has  given  his  heart  to 
Christ. 

'•  One  case  which  deeply  interested  me, 
is  that  of  a  seaman  from  rhiladelphia. 

**  At  the  commencement  of  my  labors 
last  summer  I  found  in  one  of  the  wards 
a  mariner,  evidently  declining  in  health, 
with  whom  I  had  a  long  conversation. 
He  had  been  in  many  different  lands,  an 
acute  and  attentive  ol)server  of  all  he 
saw  and  heard.  He  had  read  much  and 
thought  much.  He  conversed  very  free- 
ly, and  left  on  my  mind  the  impression 
that  he  thought  the  religion  of  the  heath- 
en as  good  as  the  religion  of  Christ.  I 
intended  repeating  my  visit,  but  on  the 
next  day  he  left  the  hospital  in  a  pet. 

'^November  1st. — T  found  him  again  in 
the  Hospital.  His  breathing  was  short,  his 
whole  appearance  indicative  of  the  near 
approacn  of  death.  He  is  extremely  anx- 
ious respecting  bis  eternal  welfare,  feels  his 
need  of  Christ,  but  seems  almost  over- 
whelmed with  a  sense  of  his  unworthi- 
ness.  I  endeavored  to  convince  him  of 
the  hearty  willinjefness  of  Christ  to  ro- 
eeive  him  immediately.  After  prajring 
with  him  I  gave  him  at  his  own  request  a 
copy  of  the  Bible. 

November  4th. — My  interview  with  him 
to-day  proved  very  encouraging.  The 
change  in  the  man  is  marked.  His  in- 
fidel sentiments  have  all  been  relinquish- 
ed. Like  Saul  of  Tarsus,  *  he  prayeth  ' 
and  that  constantly.  In  the  very  strong- 
est terms  he  speaks  of  his  disgust  with 
his  past  mode  of  life,  and  of  the  loath- 
someness with  which  he  regards  himself, 
and  of  his  most  earnest  desire  to  be  re- 
ceived of  God  in  mercy  through  his  Son. 
He  says  he  cannot  be  sufficiently  humble 
in  view  of  the  past.  I  told  him,  he 
could  not  be  too  humble,  but  that  while 
he  laid  in  the  dust  of  self-abasement  he 
must  look  on  Christ  in  His  glory." 

BROOKLYN   U.    8.    NAVY    YARD. 

**In  commencing,"  savs  Rev.  K.  X. 
Crane,  chaplain,  dating  t)ec.  31st,  1888, 


*  *  regular  (juarterly  reports  of  my  renew- 
ed chaplaincy  work  m  connection  with 
the  Society.  I  feel  that  I  have  great  reason 
for  thankfulness  on  aticount  of  the  aus- 

Eicious  manner  in  which  the  way  has 
een  opened,  in  every  respect,  to  my  field 
of  labor  at  the  Yard  in  Brooklyn.  I 
could  not  have  expected  or  asked  that 
everything  should  have  been  more  ready 
to  my  liand,  therefore  all  the  more  do  I 
feel  the  responsibility  resting  upon  me  to 
faithfully  discharge  the  duties  of  the  po- 
sition to  the  best  of  my  ability.  I  am 
heartily  glad  to  get  back  into  my  old  fa- 
miliar work  among  the  seamen,  after  so 
long  an  enforced  respite. 

*'  My  present  report  will  cover  the  two- 
thirds  of  the  quarter  since  I  received  my 
commission.  From  the  first  Sabbath  in 
Novcml)cr  stated  morning  service  has 
been  regularly  held  in  Library  Hall  and 
Chapel  on  Cob  Dock,  and  more  social  ser- 
vices on  Sabbath  afternoon  and  Wednes- 
day evening.  The  attendance  has  been 
as  large  a  [)roportion  of  the  seamen  and 
marines  aboard  the  Re<?eiving  Ship  Colo- 
rado  and  other  ships  at  the  Yard  as  could 
reasonably  be  expected,  varying  from 
twenty-five  or  thirty  to  over  one  hundred, 
according  to  occasion.  When  the  num- 
ber on  duty,  or  ashore  on  liberty,  and  the 
Roman  Catholics  (one-half  or  more)  who 
will  rarely  attend,— especially  on  Sabbath 
morning  when  they  have  a  service  of  their 
own, — are  deducted,  the  above  attend- 
ance from  the  remainder,  which  is,  of 
course,  entirely  optional,  may  be  regard- 
ed as  very  encouraging.  There  have  not 
been  much  more  than  one  hundred  re- 
cruits on  the  Receiving  Ship  at  any  one 
time  since  I  came.  From  these,  and  from 
the  regular  crew  of  a  little  over  one  hun- 
dred more,  the  attendance  mainly  comes. 
When  the  number  of  recruits,  or  of  men 
sent  to  the  Receiving  Ship  from  other 
ships  going  out  of  commission,  incrctu^es, 
as  it  does  at  times  to  several  hundred, 
there  will  be  a  much  larger  number  to 
reach.  They  are  coming  and  going  all 
the  time,  so  that  there  are  a  great  many 
here  in  the  course  of  a  year. 

'*The  men  seem  to  appreciate  what  is 
done  lor  their  benefit  and  interested  in 
the  religious  services.  Several,  as  before 
mentioned,  have  openly  testified  their  de- 
sire and  purjwse  to  consecrate  themselves 
to  the  Lord's  service  and  have  occasional- 
ly taken  part,  in  our  social  meetings. 
"  "Messrs.  A.  Hall  and  C.  Walton  of 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  Mr.  Thomas  W. 
Woods,  and  other  Brooklyn  friends,  have 
continued  to  show  their  interest,  as  here- 
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tofore,  in  the  Navy  Yard  work  and  ren- 
dered most  efficient  aid.  Mr.  Walton  and 
a  number  of  ladies  have  especially  assisted 
in  the  mnsio,  and  our  new  set  of  *  Gospel 
Hymns  Combined,*  donated  by  Mr.  G. 
H.  Cbeed,  are  most  acceptable  and  use- 
ful in  this  department. 

**The  addition  of  thirty-five  choice 
volumes  to  our  Seamen*?  Library,  as  well 
as  a  liberal  supply  of  seamen's  papers  and 
ma^zines  and  tracts  by  the  Society  is 
gratefull^r  acknowledged,  alw>  generous 
contributions  of  N.  Y.  Ohservers,  Evan- 
gelista,  Christian  Advocates^  Baptist 
Weeklies^  Parish  Visitors^  illustrated 
Christian  WeeklieSj  and  American  Mes- 
sengerSf — the  recent  as  well  as  back  num- 
bers,— from  the  offices  of  these  papers, 
and  many  miscellaneous  papers  and  mag- 
azines from  other  sources. 

"Thus  far  I  have  distributed  about 
900  papers  and  magazines,  4,500  pages  of 
tracts,  40  Bibles,  Testaments  and  Psalms 
in  four  languages,  and  26  Common  Pray- 
er Books. 

**  The  temperance  cause  has  been  earn- 
estly presented  in  some  of  our  meetings 
by  Mr.  WiLUAM  Murphy,  a  son  of  Fran- 
cis Murphy,  tne  popular  temperance  lec- 
turer, and  others.  As  a*  result  fifty  have 
signed  the  total  abstinence  pledge.  Prom 
every  aspect  of  our  work  we  have  reason 
to  thank  God  and  take  courage.** 


New  Jersey. 

JERSEY  CITY. 


Captain  W.  B.  Wright  reported,  Jan. 
11th,  as  follows: — 

*'The  Bethel  ship  is  again  at  her  old 
place,  (foot  of  15th  Street,  N.  R.,)  having 
been  obliged  to  move  on  account  of  re- 
pairs on  the  dock.  We  observe  with 
others  the  *  Week  of  Prayer.'  There  is  a 
good  interest  for  the  welfare  of  souls. 
We  shall  continue  the  meetings  every 
night,  (except  Saturday,)  as  long  as  we 
think  it  advisable,  and  we  ask  the  prayers 
of  all  God*s  children  upon  the  effort  put 
forth  here  for  the  salvation  of  souls  and 
the  advancement  of  God's  kingdom  in 
this  part  of  His  vineyard.  We  are  thank- 
ful to  the  Seamen*8  Friend  Society  for 
the  much  needed  help  it  gives  us  every 
year. 

**  May  the  blessing  of  God  rest  on  your 
every  good  word  and  work !  *' 


Virginia. 

NORFOLK. 

Dating  Dec.  81st,  1883,  Chaplain  J. 
B.  Merritt  writes: — 

"  I  have  visited  680  vessels,  distributfid 
6,082  pages  of  tracts,  948  seamen's  and 
other  papers,  218  magazines,  and  48  Bi- 
bles and  Testaments.  The  Bethel  work 
for  this  quarter  has  been  interesting  and 
profitable,  the  attendance  and  attention 
good.  The  Sunday  School  work  showed 
a  little  improvement.  I  have  visited,  reg- 
ularly, as  usual,  the  hospital  and  occasion- 
ally the  jail.  We  havt  had  interesting^ 
week-night  services,  and  occasional  tem- 
perance meetings.  I  have  buried  several 
seamen,  among  them  one, — an  aged  man 
afflicted  for  years, — who  died  trusting  in 
Jesus." 


Georgia. 

SAVANNAH. 

Chaplain  R.  Webb,  reporting  Dec.  81st, 
*83,  said:— 

"Our  wharves  have  been  well  lined 
with  shipping  the  past  two  months,  and 
attendance  at  the  Bethel  has  improred. 
Still  it  has  not  been  what  I  should  like  to 
see  it,  but  a  large  proportion  of  the  ves- 
sels have  been  Scandinavian,  and  the 
sailors  mannii:^  the  American  coasting 
schooners  are  three-fourths  foreigners  or 
colored  men.  I  am  still  in  hope  of  get- 
ting the  Port  Society  to  move  the  Bethel 
back  to  the  old  place  on  the  bay  near  the 
shipping.  Our  Annual  Meeting  will  take 
place  (D.  y.)  on  the  second  Lord's  day  in 
January,  and  then  something  will  be  de- 
cided.*' 

Obituary. 

SALMON  CROSSETT. 

Writing  from  Hartford,  Gonn.,  Janu- 
ary 5th,  a  friend  says: — 

**He  died,  December  25th,  1888.  In 
his  death  your  Society,  as  many  other  so- 
cieties of  benevolence,  lost  a  firm  friend. 
He  gave  away  all  that  he  did  not  use  to 
supply  his  immediate  needs,  and  eierf 
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gift  was  winged  with  earnest  prayer  that 
GK)d's  bleasiDg  should  aooompaDj  it." 

GEORGE    W.   LANE. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  N.  Y,  Tribune 
of  Dec.  31st,  *83,  for  facts  in  relation  to 
this  Christian  man,  whose  sudden  death 
on  the  previous  day  removed  from  many 
circles  of  Christian  interest  and  activity, 
ODe  who  was  prominent  and  zealous  in 
each.    The  record  above  cited  says : — 

'*  George  W.  Lane,  president  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  died  suddenly  of 
Bright's  disease  of  the  kidneys  yesterday 
morning.  He  was  down  town  as  usual 
on  Saturday,  attended  to  business  con- 
nected with  the  Aqueduct  Commission  at 
3  p.  m.,  and  early  in  the  evening  enter- 
tained a  party  of  clergymen  belonging  to 
the  Chi  Alpha  Society  at  his  home.  At 
8  o*clock  he  complained  of  a  headache, 
and  soon  after  retiring  at  10  o'clock  he 
became  unconscious  and  remained  so  un- 
til his  death,  which  occurred  at  an  hour 
after  midnight. 

"  Mr.  Lane  was  bom  on  January  8th, 
1818,  a  few  miles  from  Lake  Mahopac, 
Patnam  County,  in  this  State.  His  father, 
who  was  a  prominent  man  in  the  count]p^, 
died  soon  after  the  birth  of  his  son.  His 
mother  came  to  New  York  in  1824.  When 
fourteen  years  of  age,  the  boy  entered  the 
employ  of  Bettner  &  Wright,  general 
grocers,  doing  business  in  Front  St.  He 
was  afterward  a  clerk  in  a  store  owned  by 
J.  W.  Halstead.  While  in  the  employ  of 
Mr.  Halstead  he  attracted  the  attention 
of  William  P.  Havemeyer,  who  afterward 
became  his  warm  friend,  and  from  whom 
he  received  much  valuable  assistance  in 
shaping  his  course  in  life.  At  Mr.  Have- 
mejer's  instance  and  through  hisinflu- 
enoe,  Mr.  Lane  became  a  partner  about 
the  year  1840  with  David  Uustace,  under 
the  style  of  Hustace  &  Lane.  At  the 
time  of  the  death  of  his  partner  in  1841, 
he  associated  with  himself  James  J.  Craig, 
a  brother-in-law  of  Mr.  Havemeyer.  The 
Arm,  which  was  engaged  in  the  general 
grocery  business,  was  then  housed  at  No. 
190  but  afterwiu*d  returned  to  No.  178 
Front  St.  In  1856  Mr.  Craig  retired  and 
Louis  Bonnell  and  Russell  Crane  were 
admitted  aspartners  under  the  firm  name 
of  Qeorge  W.  Lane  &  Co.    The  business 


in  1868  had  increased  to  such  an  extent 
that  Mr.  Lane  determined  to  Rive  up  the 
general  grocery  trade  and  confine  himself 
to  teas  exclusively.  As  the  result  of  this 
decision  two  firms  were  formed, — Mr. 
Bonnell  with  William  Adams,  son  of  the 
late  Rev.  Dr.  William  Adams,  forming 
the  firm  of  Bonnell  &  Adams,  continued 
the  general  grocery  business;  and  Mr. 
Jjane,  Mr.  Crane  and  Morris  Woodruflf, 
son  of  the  late  Judge  Woodruflf  and  son- 
in-law  of  Mr.  Lane,  continued  the  im- 
porting and  jobbing  of  teas  at  No.  98 
Front  St.  Mr.  Crane  retired  in  1875,  and 
Thomas  A.  Phelan  has  since  been  admit- 
ted to  the  firm. 

"When  Mr.  Havemeyer  was  elected 
Mayor  of  this  city  he  offered  Mr.  Lane 
the  position  of  City  Chamberlain,  which 
office  he  accepted,  much  against  his  in- 
clination. By  the  faithful  discharge  of 
his  duties  while  acting  in  that  capacity 
he  gained  for  himself  the  approbation  of 
the  entire  community.  .  In  1864  Mr.  Lane 
was  a  delegate  from  the  Union  League 
Club  to  the  National  capital  to  further 
the  passage  of  the  bill  to  secure  the  con- 
stitutional amendment  for  the  abolition 
of  slavery.  At  the  time  of  his  death  he 
was  president  of  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce, a  trustee  of  the  Seamen's  Savings 
Bank,  the  Atlantic  Mutual  Insurance 
Company,  the  Central  Trust  Company, 
and  Sailors'  Snug  Harbor;  a  Director  of 
the  Pulton  National  Bank,  the  Merchants' 
National  and  the  Continental  Insurance 
Company.  He  was  also  president  of  the 
Port  Society,  president  of  the  Board  of 
Trustees  of  the  Presbyterian  Hospital, 
and  a  member  of  the  Aqueduct  Commis- 
sion. 

**  Mr.  Lane  was  married  Oct.  8th,  1840, 
to  Anna  A.,  daughter  of  Archibald  Buck- 
ley, who  was  the  mother  of  his  nine  chil- 
dren, six  of  whom  are  still  living.  Mrs. 
Lane  died  in  1860.  In  1866  Mr.  Lane 
married  Harriet  C.,  daughter  of  William 
C.  Qilman.  After  her  death  in  1881,  he 
married  Louisa,  a  younger  sister  of  his 
late  wife,  in  May  of  the  present  year. 
Of  the  four  daughters  who  survive  the 
death  of  their  father,  one  married  Morris 
Woodruff,  another  Dr.  Henry  C.  Eno, 
the  third  William  F.  Bridge,  and  the 
fourth  E.  C.  Stanton.  Mr.  Lane  was 
considered  by  all  who  knew  him  as  a  man 
of  sound  business  integrity  and  upright 
character.  Although  modest  and  retinng 
in  nature,  he  was  always  a  leader  more 
from  the  force  of  circumstances  and  the 
demands  of  his  associates,  than  from  his 
own  choice." 
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BENJAMIN  N.   MARTIN. 

The  cause  of  seamen's  evangelization 
lost  a  jsrood  friend,  in  the  sudden  decease, 
Dec.  20th,  1883,  of  Prof.  Martin  of  the 
University  of  the  City  of  New  York.  By 
speech,  by  prayer  and  by  consecration  of 
substance, — he,  for  years,  attested  his  sense 
of  sailors'  needs,  and  their  claims  upon 
the  Christian  community,  and  his  appre- 
ciation of  the  work  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society.  Prof.  Martin  was 
bom  in  Mount  Holly.  X.  J.,  20th  Oct., 
1816,  and  died  26th  Dec,  in  New  York 
City,  aged  67  years,  2  months  and  6  days. 
He  graduated  at  Yale  in  the  class  of  1837 
with  Drs.  Chapin,  Coe,  Yerkcsand  Stone, 
and  William  M.  Evarts,  Edwards  Pierre- 
pont  and  Benjamin  Silliman,  Jr.,  study- 
ing theology  there,  also,  and  graduating 
in  18-10.  For  a  year  he  preacliod  in  the 
Carmine  St.  church  in  New  York;  from 
1843  to  1847  he  was  pastor  at  Hadley, 
Mass.;  and  for  the  next  three  years  he 
preached  in  Albany,  N.  Y.  In  1850,  he 
was  elected  to  the  professorship  of  philos- 
ophy and  logic  in  the  University  of  the 
City  of  New  York,  which  he  held  for  the 
rest  of  his  life.  He  received  the  degree 
of  S.  T.  D.  from  Columbia  College  in 
1862.  He  was  a  valued-  contributor  to 
many  journals,  and  in  1873  lectured  be- 
fore the  Yale  Theological  School  upon  the 
Natural  Theology  of  the  Doctrine  of  the 
Forces.  In  1842  he  married  Ijouisa  C. 
Strobel  of  New  York,  who  died  a  few 
months  ago.  Prof.  D.  S.  Martin  of  Rut- 
gers Female  College  in  this  city,  is  their 
son. 

Rev.  Dr.  Damon's  Sermon. 

We  give  much  space  in  this  Magazine 
to  the  sermon  preached  by  Rev.  S.  C. 
Damon,  I).  D.,  of  Honolulu,  H.  I.,  on 
the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  dedication 
of  the  Bethel  Church  in  H.,  but  we  feel 
certain  that  our  readers  gain  thereby  a 
a  most  weighty  and  instructive  view  of 
the  good  work  done  by  this  chaplaincy  of 
our  Society  for  the  last  half  century.     In 


its  historic  value,  the  discourse  wiU  am- 
ply repay  perusal  and  preservation.  The 
bow  of  this  good  man  who  preached  it 
has  long  abode  in  strength  upon  his  island 
home,  and  it  was,  no  doubt,  with  reluc- 
tance that  many  i>ersons  listened  to  his 
closing  words,  as  it  has  been  with  kindred 
feeling  that  we  have  read  them. 


Further  as  to  "  The  Savan- 
nah." 

From  Hartford,  Conn.,  **H.  C.  B." 
writing  January  14th,  1884,  substantiates 
recent  statements  in  the  Magazine,  as 
follows : — 

*'In  the  paragraph  'Verities  of  His- 
tory,' page  25  of  the  current  volume,  you 
are  quite  right  in  your  statement  that 
the  Savannah  was  the  first  steamer  to 
cross  the  Atlantic. 

**  May  I  ask  you  to^refer  your  *  friend 
in  New  Jersey '  to  my  article  in  Harper  9 
Monthly  for  February,  1877,  where  he 
will  find  full  details  oi  the  voyage  taken 
from  the  log-book  of  the  Savannah  still 
in  possession  of  the  descendants  of  Capt. 
MosEs  Rogers,  its  commander. 

*'  The  story  of  the  cruise  of  the  Savcm- 
nah  is  often  received  with  incrednlity, 
and  notwithstanding  many  notices  of  the 
memorable  voyage,  the  credit  of  a  firet 
ocean  steamer  is  often  given  to  the  Sirius 
and  the  Great  Western," 


Likely  to  do  Good. 

A  pastor  in  Connecticut,  many  of  whose 
constituents  know  all  about  the  sea  and 
seamen,  in  transmitting  the  donation  of 
his  church  for  a  loan  library  for  sailors, 
writes: — 

**  I  send  you  my  check  for  twenty  dol- 
lars to  purchase  a  library  for  seamen.  1 
have  collected  this  money  from  the  Bap- 
tist Church,  Grotou  Heights,  Conn.,  of 
which  I  am  pastor.  We  observe  one 
Sunday  evening  each  month  as  a  praye^ 
meeting  in  behalf  of  seamen.  "We  read 
selections  from  the  Sailors*  Magazdie, 
and  as  many  of  our  brethren  have  been 
sailors,  the  meetings  are  largely  attended 
and  are  increasingly  interesting.  We 
take  up  a  collection  at  each  meeting  for 
seamen." 
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More  Scrap  Books  for  Sea- 
men. 

A  "  Friend  "  at  Southport,  Conn.,  and 
another  friend  at  Newtown,  L.  I.,  who 
have  heretofore  provided  illuminated 
scrap  books  for  sick  sailors  in  hospital, 
prepared  by  themselves  in  the  manner 
noted  in  the  last  number  of  the  Life 
Boat  (Sailobs*  Magazine  for  January, 
pp.  33,  34,)  have  lately  each  sent  us  anoth- 
er volume  of  the  same  kind.  They  have 
already  been  placed  in  the  hands  of  those 
for  whom  they  were  intended,  by  our 
sailor  missionaries. 


Who  Can  Match  This? 

Mr.  C.  W.  Carey,  Superintendent  of 
the  Sabbath  School  of  the  Congregational 
church  at  Greene ville.  Conn.,  writing  us 
a  few  days  since,  encloses  $20,  and  says, — 
*'t7  is  our  twenty-first  consecutive  annual 
remittance  for  a  loan  library, "" 
m  •  ^ 

A  Noticeable  Letter. 

New  Haven,  Conn.,  Jan.  15,  *84. 
To  the  American  Seamen^ a  Friend  Society:— 
Please  find  five  dollars  for  your  So- 
ciety, as  my  annual  donation.  I  was  bom 
on  the  5th  August,  in  the  year  1702  and 
have  read  the  Magazine  since  about  its 
first  issue.  I  was  converted  in  Novem- 
ber, 1827.         Yours, 

Lyman  Osbon. 


From  "Pitcaim's." 

An  English  vessel  which  was  becalmed 
September  22nd,  1883,  off  Pitcairn  Island, 
was  visited  by  a  boat  load  of  the  islanders, 
with  whom  one  of  the  passengers,  a  lady, 
went  ashore.  The  people  were  delighted 
to  see  her,  telling  her  that  she  was  the 
first  English  woman  who  had  visited  the 
island  in  twenty-five  years.  They  loaded 
her  with  fruits  and  flowers,  with  shells, 
baskets,  relics  of  the  Bounty^  fresh  fish, 
cocoanut  oil  and  a  score  of  other  things 
which  she  couldn't  possibly  carry,  and 
then  rowed  her  back  with  all  her  treasure 
to  the  ship.  In  a  private  letter,  from 
which  an  extract  appears  in  The  London 
Times,  she  writes: — **The  vegetation  of 


the  island  is  simply  magnificent,  every- 
thing appearing  to  grow  spontaneously. 
Some  of  the  orange  and  bread-fruit  trees 
were  gigantic,  and  the  whole  place  was 
sickly  with  the  scent  of  the  orange  blos- 
soms. Flowers  grew  everywhere,  heads 
of  double  geraniums  as  large  as  my  head, 
and  some  splendid  lilies.  Our  cabin  was 
like  a  florist's  shop  for  the  next  fortnight. 
They  have  built  a  nice  little  church  and 
schoolhouse,  and  they  seem  perfectly  hap- 
py and  contented." 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherry  Street. 
Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Leasee,  for  the  month 
of 

December,  1888. 

Total  arrivals 166 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping S2,25» 

of  which  8H05  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  3180  was  placed  In  Savings  Banks,  and 
$1,4^  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  February,  1884. 

Mercitry  is  a  morning  star  during  this  month ; 
is  at  its  greatest  elongation  at  11  o'clock  on  the 
evening  of  the  13th,  being  26*'  12'  west  of  the 
Sun;  is  at  its  greatest  brilliancy  on  the  morning 
of  the  17th  when  it  rises  at  5h.  44m,  and  south 
of  east  86**  86' ;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon 
on  the  evening  of  the  24th  at  7h.  27m.,  being 
ft''  W  south. 

Venus  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  7h.  54m.,  and  south  of  west  9°  84^;  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
29th  at  lOh.  19m.,  being  32'  south;  at  this  time 
is  eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated  between  the 
parallels  of  latitude  71*  north  and  2*  south. 

Mars  is  due  south  on  the  morning  of  the  Ist 
at  21m.  past  midnight,  being  21"  8(K  north  of 
the  equator;  on  the  same  morning,  at 6  o'clock, 
is  in  opposition  with  the  Sun,  when  it  is  at  its 
greatest  brilliancy ;  is  in  conjunction  with  the 
Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  10th  at  4h.  52m., 
being  9«»  48'  north. 

Jupiter  is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the 
Ist  at  llh.  13m.,  being  at  this  time  21»  11'  north 
of  the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon 
on  the  morning  of  the  9th  at  5h  51m.,  being 
6°  46^  north. 

Saturn  is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist 
at  7h.  20m.,  being  at  this  time  19°  3'  north  of 
the  equator;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in 
Taurus  at  9  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the  3rd ; 
is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  5th  at  7h.  46ra.,  being  1"  18'  north; 
is  in  quadrature  with  the  Sun  at  noon  on  the 
22nd;  after  this  is  considered  as  an  evening 
star. 

New  York  Univeraiiy.  R.  H.  B. 
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Receipts  for  December,  1883. 

Nkw  Hampshirb. 

Brentwood,  Cong,  church. $480 

Dalton,  Mrs.  Nancy  K.  Stone 2  00 

Goffstown,  Ck>ncr.  church 1188 

Nashua,  Plyinouth  church 81  70 

Pelham,  Cong,  church 28  75 

Rindge,  Cong,  churdi. 1  70 

Vermont. 

Oranby.  Rev.  Charles  Duren. 1  00 

Massaohusbtts. 

Amesbury,  Cong,  church 9  (J8 

Ashby,  Cong,  church 7  70 

Ayer,  Orthodox  church 2  00 

Boston,  schr.  Gertrude  Abbott,  Capt. 

Champion  1  60 

Cohassett,  Cong,  church 11  88 

Florence,  Cong.  8.  8.,  class  12 8  88 

Gardner,  Cong,  church 26  00 

Grafton,  John  P.  Hayden  1  00 

Greenfield,    2nd  ch..  Miss    Osgood's 

S.  8  ,  for  Ubrary 20  00 

Groveland,  Cong,  ch.,  add'l 8  80 

HaverhiU,  Centre  ch.  8.  8.,  for  Ub'y . .  20  00 

Hopldnton,  Cong,  ch.,  for  library....  21  77 

Ipswich,  Ist  Church,  add'l 8  76 

Lenox.  Cong,  church 26  00 

Lowell,  •'  Cold  Water  Array  " 8  56 

Elliott  church,  for  library 20  00 

I^rnn,  1st  Cong,  church 1168 

Methuen,  Ist  Cong,  church 6  87 

Monson,  Estate  of  A.  W.  Porter,  per 

E.F.Morri8,Ex  150  00 

Newburyport,  Whitfield  church 6  06 

Northampton,  Miss  Francis  Williams.  4  00 

C.  L.  W 2600 

Northfleld,  Mrs.  Ada  M.  D.  Alexan- 
der, a  Christmas  Gift,  for  a  lib'y.  20  00 

Orange,  A.  B.  Foster 10  00 

Oxford,  Mary  8.  Porter 16  00 

Pittsfield,  1st  ch.,  weekly  offering. ...  87  87 

Royalston,  Miss  Candaoe  Bullock 20  00 

Sandwich,  Cong,  ch.,  for  library 21  70 

Topsfleld,  Cong,  church 10  21 

Upton,  Cong.  ch.  and  8.  8..  for  llb'y . .  20  00 

West  Medway,  Cong,  church 6  88 

West  Newbury,  Cong,  ch.,  add'l 1  10 

Worcester,  Plymouth  ch.,  Dayld  Whit- 
comb,  for  lib's 100  00 

Winchendon  JNorth  Cong,  ch 17  60 

Whichester,  W.  G.  Chaffee,  to  reflt  li- 
brary No.  4,018 10  00 

Bhodb  Island. 
Pawtucket,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y,  per 

£.R.Bu]lock 112  79 

ProTldence,  Pilgrim  church 6  00 

CONNBCncUT. 

Ansonia,  J.  H.  Bartholomew 20  00 

Columbia,  Cong,  church 16  02 

Danbury,  Ist  Cong,  chiu-ch,  of  wh.  to 
const.  Frederick  Marsh  and  Ar- 
thur H.  A  veriU  L.  M's.,  $60 87  07 

Durham   Centre,   Rev.    B.  Pilsbury, 

P.D 1  00 

Greens  Farms,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y . .  19  00 

Greenwich,  Israel  Peck 6  00 

Lebanon,  William  Huntington 1  00 

Ledyard,  Rev.  John  Avery 2  00 

Middlebury,  Cong.  ch.  and  8.  S.,  for  a 

loan  library 20  00 

Middletown,  Ist  church 5  00 

Milford,  Ist  Cong,  church 16  00 

Samuel  C.  Durand 1  00 

New  Britain,   Infant  class  of  South 

Cong,  ch.,  for  a  loan  Ubrary 20  00 

New  Haven,  D.  W.  Buckingham 2  00 

Newington,  Cong,  church 16  77 

New  London,  Church  of  Christ 14  01 

Norwalk,  Miss  Lucy  G.  MerriU 1  00 


Norwich,  Ist  Cong,  church 8S00 

Southport,  Elbert  B.  Monroe,  for  two 
loan  lib's  in  memoriam  F.  Mar- 

quand  Monroe 4000 

Received  from  estate  of  FrederidE 
Marquand,    late    of    Southport, 

Oonn.,  as  a ffift 80000 

Stamford,Mr8.  Seymour  Hovt 5  00 

Trumbull,  Cong.  ch.  S.  S.,  for  a  loan 

library  in  its  name 20  00 

Woodbury,  North  Cong,  church 15  00 

Nbw  York. 
Brooklyn,  1st  Place  M.  E.  ch.,  in  part, 

to  const.  Morris  E.  Smith,  L.  M. . .     IS  00 
Puritan  ch.,  8.  b.  class  No.  22,  for  a 

loanlibrarv 2000 

1st  Ref .  ch.,  balance  of  collection ...      8  00 

New  York  City,  legacy  bequeathed  by 

Henry  T.  Morgan  of  New  York 

City,  per  A.  C.  Morgan,  Homer 

Morgan  and  Charles  H.  Woodruff, 

executors 1,000  00 

Mrs.  G.  B.  GrinneU.  for  libraries. ...    100  00 

J.  W.  Hamendey,  for  libraries 100  00 

Horace  Gray MOO 

Cash 4000 

George  H.  <^reed,  special  donation.     86  00 

George  D.  Morgan 20  00 

William  H.  Macy 2000 

Captain,  officers  and  crew  of  ship 
Tsemogora  of  Yarmouth,  Nova 

Scotia,  for  libraiy  work JO  00 

Central  Pres.  church  8.  S.,  for  the 
"Artie  and  Mabel  Library,"  No. 

O  QQrt  2000 

George  *W.*  Smith  &*Co  .*.'. . .'  .*  .* .'  -  * . .  10  00 

Josiah  M.  Fiske 10  00 

S.L.M.B 1000 

Ohariee  Delmonico 10  0) 

Crew  of  Coast  Survey  schooner  Pal- 
inurua.  per  Ueut.  A  V.  Wad- 
hams,  Navy  Yard 0  55 

Mrs.  D.  8.  Mfller 500 

Mrs.  S.  V.  Holfnuui 600 

Miss  Frances  R.  Shaw 5  00 

Capt.  Samuel    L.   Lord,  schooner 

Marv  Lord,  for  library  worit 1  00 

J.  Dorrell,  steam  dredge  Saratoaa,  1  00 
Poughkeepsie,  1st  Ref.  ch.,  of  which 

Henry  L.  Young,  $60 07» 

Rochester.  Mrs.  LycUa  Ann  Graves  to 

reflt  Ubrary  No.  0.928 500 

Tanytown,  Edward  B.  Cobb 86  00 

Troy,  1st  Pres.  ch.  S  S.  for  library  in 

memoryof  Alfred  De  Forest  GhUe,  80  00 

Nbw  Jbbsbt. 
Franklin  Park,  H.  P.  Cortelyou,  New 

Year's  gift 5  00 

Lakewood,  Mrs.  M.  L.  SmaUwood ....     10  00 
Madison.  Pres.  ch..  of  which  James  A. 
Webb,  |20,  for  librarv  to  be  known 
as  the  **Grettie  and  Eleanor  Li- 
braiy,"      MM 

New  Brunswick,  M.  E.  Warren 5  00 

Orange.  2nd  Pres.  ch 49  01 

Plainfleld,  Mr.  L.  Myers  for  Ubrary . .     20  00 
Dbulwarb.  ^ 

Wilmington.  Mrs.  8.  F.  Du  Pont 8  00 

DuTRicrr  of  Columbia. 
Washington,  Mrs.  Anna  R.  Case  for 

Ubrary  20  00 

South  Carolina. 

SummersviUe,  Rev.  C.  S.  Shertnan..       5  00 

Illinois.  ^ 

Chicago,  Charles  8.  Holt  for  library.     80  00 

MiNNBSOTA.  ^ 

Northfleld,  Conrad  Stegner 5  00 

Nbbraska. 
GazeUe,  Mrs.  Amy  Downes w 

$«,»4» 
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"Out  thy  bread  apon  the  waters i  for  then  ahalt  find  it  after  many  days."— £00.  lit  1. 


Sam's  Safety  Lamp. 


*Well,  sir/  began  Sam,  when  asked  to 
tell  the  story  of  his  saving  the  express 
train,  ^there's  not  much  in  it.  It*s  nigh 
fifteen  years.  There  wor  none  'o  them 
block  telegrafts  and  Westin'-house  brakes 
and  Pullman  cars  then.  It  wor  just  such 
a  dirty  night  as  this,  when  the  wind  wor 
up  and  wouldna  be  laid.  We  had  a  pitch 
in  just  at  the  edge  on  the  viaduct  at  the 
JuncliDn.  The  switching  ingin  wor  a 
coUectin'  her  cars,  and  she  got  astride  on 
the  switch  rails  just  as  the  down  slow 
passenger  train  came  a  knocking  into  her 
and  blocking  both  roads.  Some  sed  it 
wor  all  on  account  of  the  signals.  Others 
made  it  out  as  it  was  cos  the  lockin'-bar 
wor  out  of  order.  Anyhow,  the  Goviment 
inspector  couldna  clear  it  up,  although 
there  wor  any  amount  of  ingineers  and 
officials  down  wi'  plans  and  sections.  We 
wor  all  confusion.  Luckily  none  was 
much  the  worse.  Some  was  shook  a  bit, 
and  an  owd  woman  died  of  the  fright.  I 
live  close  by  the  road,  and  hearin*  the 
crash  runned  up  to  see  what  wor  amiss. 
I  wor  just  a-going  to  held  to  clear  one  of 
the  roads  when  something  quite  of  a  sud- 
den like  occurred  to  my  moind. 

'  1  asked  Job  Croft  *  *  Is  the  '  Scotchman  * 
gone  up  yet?" 


*  "No,"  said  somebody  in  the  dark. 

*  I  think  it  wor  the  station  master.  I 
had  a  red  lamp  in  my  hands  and  off  I 
started  to  stop  her.  Have  you  ever  seen 
her  go  across  the  viaduct,  sir?  She  comes 
down,  the  bank  at  sixty  miles  an  hour  every 
night  of  her  life.  The  incline  falls  one  in 
seventy,  so  you  may  guess  she's  not  wast- 
ing time.  She  just  slips  down  with  her 
fifteen  coaches  like  well-oiled  lightnin; 
Well,,  as  I  wora-sayin',  I  ran  over  the 
viaduct  like  a  madman,  makes  my  way 
through  the  tunnel,  and  when  I  got  in 
the  cuttin'  the  wind  brought  me  the  roar 
of  the  **  Scotchman  "  going  like  a  red-hot 
rocket  through  the  Drabble  Dale  Station, 
a  mile  or  more  off.  The  wind  it  came 
through  the  cuttin'  till  I  had  fairly  to 
howd  mysen  on  the  rails,  to  keep  mysen 
from  bein'  'a  blown  away. 

*  It  wor  then  my  lamp  went  out.  It  wor 
blown  clean  out,  and  in  no  time  the 
Scotchman  would  be  ripping  down  the  hill 
like  a  havalanche  of  flame.  I  searched  my 
pockets  for  a  match.  In  my  coat  pockets 
never  a  one,  although  I  generally  carries  a 
box,  and  have  done  so  ever  since  that  fear- 
ful night.  At  last  in  my  waistcoat  pocket 
I  found  ane  match.  One  match,  and  the 
wind  wor  a  blowin'  through  the  cuttin'  as 
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through  a  funnel!  Tra  not  a  saint,  sir; 
but  I  knowed  that  the  lives  iu  that 
thunderin*  express  depended  on  that  one 
match.  If  she  went  into  the  foul  line 
she*d  drop  over  the  viaduct  into  the  river. 
The  persperation  covered  me  with  a  cold 
sweat.  I  could  'ear  my  'eart  a-thumping* 
For  a  moment  I  went  *a  dizzy  like.  Then 
I  pulled  mysen  together  and  throwed  my 
whole  life  into  one  short  prayer. 

*  It  wor  all  done  in  a  moment.  I  felt 
then  in  the  cuttin'  for  a  crevice,  and  thank 
God!  there  wor  a  small  opening  where 
the  fog  men  shelter  when  signalin'  trains 
on  thick  nights.  I  crept  in  this  'ere  place. 
I  opens  my  lamp,  and  puts  the  match  in- 
side the  frame.  I  trembled  least  it  should 
fail.  But  somehow  I  wor  strangely  cool 
and  steady  about  the  hands.  I  struck,  and 
huddled  round  the  match.  The  wick 
caught  the  lire,  and  I  wor  just  in  time  to 
jump  from  the  hole  into  the  six  foot  and 
wave  the  red  signal  to  the  driver  of  the 
** Scotchman,"  as  she  rushed  past  faster 
than  the  wind.  She  wor  Vgoingl*  But 
the  driver  were  on  the  lookout,  and  had 
seen  the  red  light.  All  I  could  see  wor  the 
tail  lamps  on  the  rear  guard's  van:  but 
I  could  'ear  the  danger  whistle  for  all  the 
brakes  to  be  clapped  on,  and  I  'card  'em 
a  grinding  on  the  rails,  and  then  there  wor 
a  gratin'  that  told  me  he  wor  a  reversin' 
the  ingin.' 

*  Stopped !' 

*  Yes,  sir,  just  as  she  got  on  the  edge  of 
the  viaduct !  He  had  her  buifer- plank  not 
three  yards  from  wiierc  the  road  wor  a 
fouled.' 

'  Tlie  sweat  poured  down  my  face  as  1 
made  for  the  Junction  again:  but  I 
knowed  Td  saved  the  train,  and  I  prayed 
again  not  in  words,  but  with  a  sort  of  chok- 
ing gratitude  that  come  up  in  big,  burning 
lumps  in  my  throat.  Some  of  my  mates 
gave  me  this  'ere  watch  and  chain,  and  I 
wor  shifted  up  by  the  superintendent  to  a 
ganger's  job:  hut  1  dunna  take  so  much 
credit  to  myself,  for  Frondence  lit  the 
match  that  night  in  the  very  midst  of 
the  storm. — CasselVs  Magazine, 


Jamie,  the  Sailor  Boy. 

In  a  very  small  village,  there  lived  a 
little  Scotch  boy  named  Jamie.  His 
mother  loved  him,  and  he  loved  his 
mother.  This  little  boy  wanted  to  be  a 
sailor,  flis  mother  did  not  like  the  idea 
of  losing  her  little  Jamie,  but  he  had 
read  so  much  about  sailors,  and  about 
foreign  lands,  that  he  said : — 

**  O  mother,  I  do  want  to  be  a  sailorl" 
and  at  last  his  mother  said,  **  Jamie,  yon 
shall  go."  She  gave  him  her  blessing, 
and  added : — 

"Jamie,  wherever  you  are,  whether  at 
sea  or  on  land,  never  forget  to  acknowl- 
edge your  God;  and  give  me  a  promise 
that  you  will  kneel  down  every  night  on 
shipboard  and  say  your  prayers.  If  the 
sailors  laugh  at  you,  don't  mind;  say 
your  prayers,  and  trust  in  God." 

Little  Jamie  looked  up  to  his  mother, 
the  tears  trickling  down  his  cheeks,  and 
said,  **  Mother,  I  promise  you  I  vrill." 

The  boy  went  on  board  a  ship  bound 
for  India.  They  had  a  good  captain  and 
some  very  good  sailors,  and  when  little 
Jamie  knelt  down  at  night,  there  was 
no  one  who  laughed  at  him.  He  had  an 
easy  time  of  it  then.  But  coming  back 
from  India,  some  of  the  sailors  deserted, 
and  the  captain  had  to  get  fresh  ones; 
among  them  there  was  a  very  bad  fellow. 
The  first  night,  when  the  sailore  were 
gone  to  their  berths,  seeing  little  Jamie 
kneel  down  to  say  his  prayers,  he  went 
up  to  him  and  giving  him  a  box  on  the 
ear,  said: — 

••None  of  that  here,  sir!  " 

Now  among  the  crew  there  was  an- 
other sailor,  a  swearing  man,  I  am  sorry 
to  say,  but  I  think  he  had  been  taught 
what  is  riglit  when  he  was  a  lad.  He 
came  up  to  this  bad  fellow  who  had  struck 
the  boy,  and  said: — 

•*  Come  on  deck»  and  I  will  give  you  a 
thrashing; "  and  they  went  on  deck. 

Now  I  am  not  approving  of  the  fight, 
but  these  men  did  fight,  and  the  swear- 
ing sailor  wlupped  the  one  who  boxed 
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the  little  fellow.  Then  they  came  back 
again  into  the  cabin,  and  the  swearing 
man  said: — 

*'  Now,  Jamie,  say  your  prayers,  and 
if  he  dares  to  touch  you,  I  will  dress 
him.** 

Well,  the  next  night  Jamie  said  to  him- 
self, "I  don't  like  to  make  any  dis- 
tarbance  on  board  ship;  I  will  say  my 
prayers  in  my  berth ;  I  won't  kneel  down 
before  the  sailors;  I  will  get  into  my 
hammock  and  say  my  prayers  to  my- 
self." 

Xow  was  that  wise?  Was  that  fear- 
less? Bat  mark  the  effect  it  had  on  the 
swearing  sailor.  The  moment  he  saw 
little  Jamie  get  into  his  hammock  with- 
out saying  his  prayers,  he  went  up  and 
took  him  by  the  neck,  dragged  him  out 
of  the  hammock  and  said : — 

** Kneel  down  at  once,  sir!  Do  you 
think  I  am  going  to  fight  for  you,  and 
you  not  say  your  prayers,  you  young 
rascal  r 

During  the  whole  voyage  back  to  Lon- 
don, little  Jamie  had,  in  that  reckless, 
thoughtless  sailor,  a  man  who  looked 
after  him  like  a  father,  and  every 
night  saw  that  he  knelt  down  and 
said  his  prayers.  The  little  fellow  be- 
gan to  grow  industrious,  and  to  read. 
He  said  to  himself,  **nere  is  a  swearing 
sailor  who  has  reproved  me  because  I  did 
not  kneel  down  boldly  before  the  men." 
WeU,  he  began  to  learn  all  about  ro|>es 
and  ships,  and  about  taking  latitude  and 
lon^tude. 

Now  let  me  tell  you  a  little  of  his  his- 
tory. Some  years  ago,  the  largest  steam- 
ship ever  seen,  was  built.  You  remember 
it,— the  Greai  Eastern.  You  know  that 
she  went  across  the  Atlantic  with  the 
wonderful  cable.  Now  who  do  you  think 
was  the  captain  of  that  great  ship?  They 
wanted  the  cleverest  captain  they  could 
find  in  England,  and  they  selected  little 
Jamie.  When  the  great  ship  came  back, 
after  fulftUiug  her  mission,  the  captain 
knelt  before  Queen  Victoria,  who  said, 
"Rise.  Sir  James  Anderson;"  and  Sir 
James  Anderson  was  none  other  than  the 
little  boy  I  have  told  you  of. — Home 
Visitor, 


O-od  Saw  that  it  Was  Good. 

At  an  examinatibn  in  a  school  for  the 
deaf  and  dumb  one  of  the  poor  children 
was  asked  in  writing,  **  Who  made  the 
world?"  He  took  the  pencil  and  wrote, 
**  In  the  beginning  God  created  the  heav- 
en and  the  earth." 

Then  he  was  asked,  "Why  did  Jesus 
Christ  come  into  the  world?"  A  smile 
of  gratitude  lighted  up  his  face  as  he 
wrote,  **Thi8  is  a  faithful  saying,  and 
worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ 
Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sin- 
ners." 

At  last  the  examiner  put  to  him  this 
question,  **  Why  were  you  bom  deaf  and 
dumb,  while  I  can  hear  and  speak?"  He 
took  up  the  pencil  again,  and,  with  a 
beautiful  expression  of  resignation  and 
peace,  wrote  these  words:— **  Even  so. 
Father;  for  so  it  seemed  good  in  Thy 
sight." 


A  Boy's  Estimate  of  His 
Mother's  Work. 

*My  mother  gets  me  up,  builds  the 
fire,  and  gets  my  breakfast  and  sends  me 
off,'  said  a  bright  youth.  *  Then  she 
gets  my  father  up,  and  gets  his  breakfast 
and  sends  him  off.  Then  she  gives  the 
other  children  their  breakfast  and  sends 
them  t-o  school;  and  then  she  and  the 
baby  have  their  breakfast.' 

*  How  old  is  the  baby?'  asked  the 
reporter. 

*  O,  she  is  'most  two,  but  she  can  talk 
and  walk  as  well  as  any  of  us.' 

*  Are  you  well  paid?  ' 

'  T  get  $'i  a  week,  and  father  gets  f  2 
a  day.' 

*  How  much  does  your  mother  get?' 
With  a  bewildered  look  the  boy  said 

*  Mother '  why,  she  don't  work  for  any- 
body.' 

*  I  thought  you  said  slie  worked  for  all 
of  you.' 

*  O  yes,  for  us  vslie  does;  but  there  aint 
no  money  into  it.' 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

7  ?ie  whole  nimber  of  new  Loan  LibraneB  eent  io  eea  from  the  Booms  o f  the  Ameneam 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,. Maea.,  from  1858-9y  to 
April  1st,  1883,  teas  7,764;  and  the  reshipmsnts  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  (aggregating  16,864,     The  n%mber  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  was  419,4X0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment, 
to  S01,4S6  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  SS,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,996  men, — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  "hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  S,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men. 
During  December,  1883,  fifty  loan  libraries,  eighteen  new  and  thirty-two  reship- 
ped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  libruies 
were  Nos.  8,02^-8,032,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,901-7,907,  inclusiTe,  at 
Boston. 

The  thirty-tuH)  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  1,035,    No.  4,018,  No.  6,417,    No.  6,«51,  No.  6,»79,  No.  7,816,  No.  7,872,  No.  7,811, 

"    2,918,      "    4,283,     "    6,498,     "    8,854,     **    7,087,    "     7,838,    **    7,828,    **    7,887, 

•*    8,001.      •»    4.789,     **    8,187,     *»    8,860,     "    7,162,    "    7,408,     "    7,871,    "    7,842, 

**    8,78D,      *»    4,817,     **    8,603,     **    8,868,     *'    7,236,    •*    7,442,     **    7,806.    "     7,866. 


Chimes  of  the  Clock. 

What  sajrs  the  clock  when  It  strikes  one? 
*' Watch,**  sajrs  the  clock,  "oh,  watch  little 
one.'* 

What  says  the  clock  when  it  strikes  two? 
*'  Love  God,  little  one,  for  Gkxi  loves  you." 

Tell  me  softly  what  it  whispers  at  three. 

It  is,  "  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.** 

"Then  come,  gentle  lambs,  and   wander  no 

more,** 
*Tis  the  voice  of  the  Shepherd  that  calls  you  at 

four. 

And,  oh,  let  yoiu*  young  hearts  with  gladness 

revive 
When  It  echoes  so  sweetly,  "  God  bless  you,*' 

at  Ave. 

And  remember  at  six,  at  the  fading  of  day. 
That  your  life  is  a  vapor  that  passeth  away. 
And  what  says  the  clock  when  it  strikes  seven? 
"Of  such  is  the  kingdom,— the  kingdom   of 
heaven.'* 

And  what  says  the  clock  when  it  strikes  eight? 
"  Strive  to  enter  in  at  the  beautiful  gate." 

And  louder,  still  louder,  it  calls  you  at  nine, 
"  My  son,  oh,  give  me  that  heart  of  thine." 

And  such  be  your  voices  responsive  at  ten, 
"  Hosanna  in  the  highest !    Hosanna !  Amen ! " 

And  loud  let  the  chorus  ring  out  at  eleven, 
"Of  such   is  the  kingdom.— the  kingdom   of 
heaven." 


When  the  deep  strokes  at  midnifi^t  the  watch- 
word shall  ring, 

"  Lol  these  are  my  Jewels,  these,  these,"  saith 
theKhig. 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Soobtj, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nbw  Yowl,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 

R  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  PreHdent 

Rev.  8.  H.  Halt.,  D.  D.,  Secretary, 

William  C.  Sturgbs,  Esq.,  Treaturer. 

L.  P.  HuBBABD,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Treasurer. 

District  Secretary  .'-^ 
Bev.  S.  W.  Hakes,  Cong'l  House,  Botton,  Mme., 
IJ.8.A. 

The  Life  Boat  is  issued  monthly  by  the 
AsflSRicAN  Seamen's  Friend  Sooibtt,  mainly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Librarv  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  inclodins 
the  Holy  Bible,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  libraiy  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it.  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Qerman,  Datdsb. 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  is 
English.  The  library  Is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  dcmor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereopoa 
notified  of  its  shipment. 
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From  The  Christian  Union, 

A  'LONGSHOREMAN  AT  WORK. 

BY   GEORGE   J.    MAKSON. 


For  the  benefit  of  the  uninform- 
ed reader  it  may  be  said,  at  the 
outset,  that  'longshoremen  are  la- 
borers employed  in  loading  and 
unloading  vessels.  In  the  vast 
majority  of  cases  they  are  employ- 
ed by  stevedores,  who  contract 
with  the  owners  or  captain  of  the 
vessel  to  be  discharged,  to  do  the 
work  for  a  certain  sum,  and  who 
hire  the  'longshoremen  to  do  the 
task.  The  stevedores  may  have 
been  captains  of  vessels,  or  engag- 
ed, in  early  years,  in  the  mere 
manual  work  of  loading  and  un- 
loading; but,  however  this  may 
be,  it  is  generally  admitted  that 
they  are  in  a  very  lucrative  busi- 
ness, much  of  which,  however, 
comes  through  their  influence  and 
acquaintance  with  captains  and 
consignees. 

Let  the  reader  fancy  a  knot  of 
these  men  sitti»g^'4n  the  small 
''card-room/^^liHTf^sgmall  and 

§(  M    r: 


exceedingljr  plain  liquor  saloon  *on 
the  East  River  front.  They  have 
been  asked  to  give  the  facts  about 
their  work,  their  wages,  their  busi- 
ness troubles,  and  their  grievances, 
under  the  promise  that  a  faithful 
report  shall  be  made  of  the  same. 
They  are  big,  ruddv-faced,  muscu- 
lar-looking men.  ^They  wear  belts 
around  their  waists,  and  carry 
hooks  in  their  belts, — these  hooks 
to  assist  them  in  hauling  around 
the  big  boxes  and  bales  they  have 
to  handle.  They  have  been  **  treat- 
ed "  to  cigars.  The  man  who  does 
the  talking  must  be  about  twenty- 
eight  years  of  age.  He  is  smooth- 
faced, with  plenty  of  color, — good, 
healthy  color.  lie  wears  an  old- 
fashioned  cloth  cap,  pulled  down 
over  his  forehead;  he  has  lost  three 
teeth,  and  has  a  hole  in  his  left 
cheek,  which  may  have  been  caused 
by  an  abscess  or  a  bullet  wound. 
Not  a  very  inviting  looking  man. 
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at  first  sight,  but  proving  to  be 
bright  and  intelligent  the  moment 
he  begins  to  talk,  which  he  does 
with  perfect  fluency  and  correct- 
ness of  language.  We  are  remind- 
ed of  a  remark  of  Emerson's  to 
the  effect  that  it  is  the  college 
professor,  or  the  student  who  hems 
and  haws  in  his  speech;  the  labor- 
er talks  without  hesitation,  and 
always  to  the  point. 

*'lts  'longshoremen,"  he  says, 
*^  that  you  see  standing  all  along 
the  river  front, — both  the  East 
River  and  the  North  River.  Of 
course  they  are  idle;  they  want  a 
job.  Along  comes  a  stevedore, 
and  he  sees  a  gang  of  'em,  and  he 
picks  out  such  as  he  wants.  Of 
course,  some  look  more  intelligent 
than  others,  and  they'll  be  likely 
to  get  the  first  chance;  for  there 
is  some  skill  required  in  the  busi- 
ness, as  well  as  strength.  As  a 
general  thing,  the  stevedore  knows 
you  and  what  you're  good  for. 
Sometimes  the  men  he  knows  are 
at  work;  then  he  has  to  take 
strangers;  and  he  comes  up  to  you 
and  says,  *  Here,  you,  go  to  work.' 
If  you  suit,  all  right;  if  you're  no 
good  you're  discharged  at  twelve 
o'clocK,  and  he  hires  another. 
They  pay  us  here,  on  the  East 
River,  forty  cents  an  hour.  The 
stevedore  gets  so  much  a  ton.  Say 
the  vessel  has  two  thousand  tons, 
and  he  gets  forty-cents  a  ton;  that 
is  $900.  Say  it  takes  three  gangs, 
ten  men  in  a  gang,  fifty  hours  to 
discharge  her, — you  figure  it  out: 
$600  for  the  men,— $300  profit  for 
the  stevedore.  Some  of  the  steve- 
dores are  good,  some  of  them  are 
low  blackguards;  they  ought  to  be 
called  Mumpers,'  for  that  is  the 
way  they  discharge, — by  the  lump. 
These  stevedores  and  owners  think 
we  get  too  much  pay, — have  an 
idea  we  demand  too  much;  but  we 
don't  have  steady  work.     Now,  if 


they'll  turn  around  and  give  m 
half  as  much  pay, — twenty  cents 
an  hour, — with  steady  employment 
the  year  round,  we  will  be' satis- 
fied. On  an  average,  the  majority 
of  'longshoremen  along  the  East 
River  don't  earn  ten  dollars  a  week 
the  year  round.  Now,  with  rent, 
provisions,  etc.,  a  man  can  hardly 
maintain  a  family  on  less  than  two 
dollars  a  day, — that  is,  to  live  any- 
way half  decent.  He  might  exist 
on  a  little  less,  but  it  can  hardly 
be  called  living.  Take  rent,  cloth- 
ing, and  provisions,  and  doctor'g 
bills,  and  medicines,  and  so  on, 
and  you'll  find,  at  the  end  of  the 
year,  if  you  make  both  ends  meet 
you'll  be  doing  considerably  well. 

**Onthe  North  River  side  the 
men  get  thirty  cents  an  hour  for 
day  work,  and  sixty  for  nicht 
work;  we  get  forty  day  and  nignt. 
They  all  belong  to  our  Society. 
When  work  is  dull  over  there  they 
come  here  and  work  for  forty  centei 
but  if  we  go  there  and  work  for 
thirty  cents  there's  generally  a  kicii 
about  it.  It  was  so  at  one  time 
when  they  all  got  the  same,  until 
the  general  strike  eight  years  ago. 
We  neld  a  convention, — we  were 
out  two  months  on  a  strike;  but 
the  convention  finally  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  it  was  impossible 
to  get  the  steamship  companies  to 
pay  the  rates  we  demanded,  so 
the  companies  finally  agreed  to 
pay  thirty  cents  an  hour  for  day 
work  and  sixty  cents  for  night" 

From  another  source  on  the 
North  River  side, — not  a  'long- 
shoreman, but  a  man  who  had  min- 
gled with  'longshoremen  for  ten 
years  back, — it  was  learned  that 
the  earnings  at  one  of  the  steam- 
ship companies'  wharves  would  be 
from  $18  a  week  up  to  $25.  He 
had  heard  of  men  making  $40  in 
one  week,  but  that  was  rare.  The 
rate   was  double   (sixty  cent^  an 
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hour)  for  night  work,  for  Sundays, 
and  for  holidays.  He  knew  'long- 
shoremen who  were  steady,  good 
workers,  who  owned  and  lived  in 
their  own  houses  on  the  Jersey 
side. 

The  same  informant  said  that 
men  would  sometimes  take  a  job 
"in  the  lump"  themselves, — a 
number  of  them,  friends,  agreeing, 
for  instance,  to  load  or  unload, 
say  a  hundred  crates  at  so  much  a 
crate,  or  so  much  an  hour,  and 
then  dividing  equally  among  them 
the  sum  received  for  the  job.  Three 
years  ago  the  steamship  companies 
paid  regular  salaries  to  the  men, — 
112  a  week  for  dock  hands,  $14 
for  the  men  who  stowed  away  the 
goods  in  the  hold  of  the  vessel, 
and  $16  for  the  men  on  the  deck 
of  the  ship  who  directed  where 
the  goods  were  to  be  put. 

**  The  great  trouble,"  to  let  our 
East  River  workman  resume  his 
narrative,  ''is  that  the  Harbor 
Masters  charge  such  an  enormous 
fee  to  the  owners  for  bringing 
their  vessels  here  that  the  owners 
won't  bring  them  here,  and  so  we 
get  less  work.  You  may  have  seen 
talk  in  the  papers  about  doing 
away  with  the  Harbor  Masters. 
That  is  what  we  would  like.  The 
Harbor  Master  don't  receive  these 
fees  directly,  but  a  man  who  is 
supposed  to  be  a  Deputy  Harbor 
Master.  There  is  no  such  thing 
as  a  Deputy,  but  he  calls  himself 
so  to  receive  these  fees;  the  Har- 
bor Master  getting  them  through 
him,  so  that  in  a  legal  proceeding 
he  can  make  an  affidavit  that  he 
didn't  receive  them.  The  Harbor 
Master  says,  '  /  am  Harbor  Mas- 
ter, and  this  man  represented  him- 
self as  an  assistant  Harbor  Master; 
he  had  no  authority  from  me  to 
go  to  your  place  for  fees;  you 
should  not  nave  given  him  any- 
thing.'   They  charge  the  owners 


as  much  as  $50  for  the  privilege 
of  working  a  vessel,  and  then  $10 
or  $12  for  wharfage.  The  conse- 
quence is,  the  vessels  are  taken  to 
Brooklyn,  the  North  River  side, 
or  elsewhere,  and  we  lose  work. 

*'  There  are  any  number  of  for- 
eigners who  are  interfering  with  us, 
— Italians,  Frenchmen,  all  nation- 
alities. Through  their  connection 
with  the  Masons  and  other  secret 
societies  they  get  work  where  we 
cannot.  Of  course  Catholics  can't 
belong  to  those  orders.  These  men 
are  not  Catholics;  they  only  be- 
lieve in  what  they  eat  and  drink. 

**  To  protect  ourselves  in  getting 
work  and  the  regular  rates  per 
hour,  we  have  a  beach-wallcer 
[with  an  apt  remembrance  of  the 
cleansing  power  of  a  certain  toilet 
article,  he  is  called  by  some  the 
'beach-comber'],  who  is  paid  by 
the  Society  $25  a  week.  We  bov- 
cott  the  vessels.  This  man  walks 
up  and  down  the  river  front,  and 
sees  that  such  men  that  are  work- 
ing, and  that  he  don't  know,  have 
the  Society  badge.  Each  man  is 
obliged  to  carry  one  about  him. 
Here  is  mine." 

The  speaker  displayed  a  round, 
white  metal  badge,  about  as  large 
as  a  silver  quarter.  Upon  it  were 
the  letters: — 

L.  U.  P.  A., 

No.  2,  N.  Y. 

That  is,  'Longshoremen's  Union 
Protective  Association,  Branch 
No.  2,  Now  York,  and  the  num- 
ber of  the  man  beneath. 

"Then,"  continued  the  man, 
"if  a  vessel  is  being  discharged 
by  non-society  men,  it  has  to  pay, 
I  think,  ten  cents  a  ton,  amount- 
ing sometimes  to  $100,  according 
to  her  tonnage;  and  before  a  man 
from  our  Society  is  allowed  to 
work  on  her,  that  monejr  must  be 
paid.     Down  at  the  Maritime  Ex- 
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change  they  held  a  meeting  and 
wanted  us  to  dispense  with  it; 
they  called  it  an  outrage,  called  it 
blackmail,  this  idea  of  dictating 
to  them  by  whom  their  vessel 
should  be  worked.  Now,  if  a  con- 
signee has  a  vessel  sent  to  the 
Lackawanna  yard,  or  the  mahog- 
any yards  at  Seventh  Street,  of 
course,  any  kind  of  laboring  men 
may  discharge  a  vessel;  but  we 
have  got  to  stand  by  on  the  streets 
of  New  York  waiting  for  that  ves- 
sel to  be  discharged;  then,  when 
they  want  to  employ  experienced 
men  to  load  her,  as  it  should  be 
done,  they  come  to  us.  During 
all  the  time  she  has  been  discharg- 
ing we  have  to  stand  bv, — and  they 
call  us  blackmailers!  We  don't 
think  we  are  wrong.  Why  don't 
they  employ  us  to  discharge  her 
as  well  as  to  load  her!  Of  course, 
it  is  more  difficult  to  load  than  to 
discharge.  At  the  Delaware  and 
Lackawanna  Company  yards  they 
have  Italians  discharging  stun 
such  as  iron  ore  that  they  take  out 
of  blast  furnaces,  the  men  getting 
$1  and  $1.25  a  day,  while  we  stand 
on  the  streets  in  New  York  wait- 
ing all  the  time  she  is  being  dis- 
charged. As  soon  as  she  is  dis- 
charged they  want  us  to  load  her. 
They  tried  to  do  away  with  our 
loading,  but  the  insurance  com- 
panies wouldn't  insure  them  un- 
less they  were  properly  loaded.' 

'*I  said  we  stand  around  the 
streets  waiting  for  work;  but  they 
talk  of  having  a  place  where  we 
can  stop.  This  man  [the  liquor 
seller,  in  and  about  whose  place 
there  were  a  score  of  'longshoremen 
at  the  time  we  were  there]  don't 
object  to  my  coming  here,  but 
there's  a  good  many  people  might 
wish  to  come  in  a  place  to  get  a 
drink,  and  they  don't  like  to  have 
a  dozen  men  gaping  at  them  while 
they  go  the  bar.     Here,  some  time 


ago,  they  (the  police)  drove  us  off 
the  sidewalks  here, — wouldn't  al- 
low us  the  sidewalks, — down  here 
in  Maiden  Lane  and  those  places; 
drove  us  off,  locked  some  of  'em 
up,  and  fined  'em  a  dollar  for  not 
goin^  along  quick  enough! 

"  A  man  works  four  or  five  hours 
in  a  ship's  hold;  he  comes  up  here, 
all  sweaty;  he  stands  on.  the  side* 
walk,  gets  sick,  hasn't  any  money 
to  pay  a  doctor,  off  he's  sent  to 
the  hospital.  They  make  no  pro- 
vision for  us  to  get  out  of  the  in- 
clemency of  the  weather;  you  have 
to  stand  here,  rain  and  snow,— 
either  that  or  go  into  a  gin-mill 
A  man  has  to  go  to  a  gin-mill,  and 
spend  ten  cents  to  go  there.  AD 
tnose  things  should  be  looked  into." 

There  are,  approximately,  about 
seven  thousand  five  hundred  'loug- 
shoremen  in  and  around  New 
York.  They  have  five  societies, 
three  in  New  York  and  two  in 
Brooklyn.  The  New  Y^ork  socie- 
ties were  organized  in  1864.  The 
preamble  of  the  Constitution  of 
"No.  2 "says: — ''The importance 
as  well  as  the  utility  of  constituted 
associations  must  be  acknowledged 
by  every  reflecting  mind  to  be  verr 
essential,  as  it  is  the  only  method 
whereby  they  can  insure  their  pri- 
vate as  well  as  general  interests, 
and  protect  themselves  from  arbi- 
trary employers. "  And  the  object 
of  the  Association  is  stated  as  be- 
ing '*  to  bind  members  together  as 
one  man,  that  we  may  be  better 
able  to  protect  our  interests,  regu- 
late our  wages,  and  attend  to  such 
other  business  as  may  from  time 
to  time  come  before  us."  Mem- 
bership is  secured  by  the  payment 
of  an  initiation  fee  of  one  dollar: 
the  monthly  dues  are  fifteen  cents: 
colored  persons  are  not  eligible  to 
membership;  members  shall  not 
work  with  non-society  men;  drunk- 
enness, cursing,  and  swearing  dur- 
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ing  meetings  is  panishable  by  a 
fine  of  one  dollar;  members  snail 
not  work  for  stevedores  who  em- 
ploy non-society  men.  The  funds 
are  appropriated  for  the  mainten- 
ance of  wagesy  burying  the  dead, 
and  other  incidental  expenses. 
Fifty  dollars  are  aUowed  on  the 
death  of  a  wif e,  and  fifty  dollars 
on  the  death  of  a  member. 


Ocean  Lighthouses. 
A  recent  paper  read  by  Mr. 
Christopher  Anderson  before  the 
society  of  Engineers  in  England, 
discusses  the  feasibility  of  deep- 
sea  lighthouses,  to  be  anchored  at 
various  points  in  the  ocean,  and 
to  serve,  besides  the  purpose  of  a 
lighthouse,  those  of  signal  and 
meteorological  stations.  Mr.  An- 
derson's plan  .  com  tern  plates  the 
construction  of  such  lighthouses  of 
hollow  riveted  iron-work  in  the 
form  of  a  large  cylinder,  about  36 
feet  in  diameter,  and  290  feet  in 
length,  consisting  of  three  essential 
parts.  The  upper  portion  raising 
140  feet  out  of  the  water,  is  to  be 
similar,  so  far  as  shape,  arrange- 
ments and  internal  fittings  are 
concerned,  to  the  tower  of  an  or- 
dinary lighthouse.  The  central 
portion,  about  waterline,  is  to  be 
packed  with  a  material  (such  as 
corkwood)  much  lighter  tnan  wa- 
ter, and  capable  of  forming  a  dura- 
ble and  unsinkable  floating  power. 
The  lower  portion,  extending  150 
feet  below  tne  water-line,  is  intend- 
ed to  counteract  the  force  of  wind 
and  weather  acting  upon  the  tower, 
and  as  a  ballast  to  lower  the  cen- 
ter of  gravity  of  the  whole  struc- 
ture to  any  desired  extent.  To 
this  compartment  water  is  admit- 
ted, and,  if  necessary,  a  quantity 
of  iron  ballast  can  also  be  used. 
The  lighthouse  is  to  be  erected 
complete  in  the  shipbuilding  yard. 


launched  and  towed  out  to  its  in- 
tended site,  where  it  will  readily 
be  made  to  assume  its  erect  posi- 
tion by  admitting  water  to  the  low- 
er compartment.  Having  been 
properly  floated  and  ballasted,  it 
18  to  be  securely  attached  by  steel 
wire  ropes  two  inches  in  diameter 
to  anchor  blocks  weighing  about 
^00  tons  each,  sunk  in  suitable  po- 
sitions, so  that  in  water  one  mile 
deep  each  rope  would  be  from  two 
to  three  miles  long.  The  proposed 
displacement  is  about  2,000  tons, 
for  which  there  would  be  no  diffi- 
culty in  providing  adequate  moor- 
ings. 

The  structure  is  entirely  depend- 
ent for  its  floating  power  upon  the 
light  material  contained  in  the 
central  division,  and  is  consequent- 
ly unsinkable,  even  if  damaged  by 
collision  with  a  ship  or  an  iceberg. 
Owing  to  its  peculiar  form  and 
arrangement,  its  stability  is  very 
great,  so  that,  if  forced  from  the 
perpendicular,  it  would  instantly 
right  itself  with  great  power.  The 
author  has  calculated  that  a  hurri- 
cane, moving  with  a  velocity  of  one 
hundred  miles  per  hour,  equivalent 
to  a  pressure  of  50  lbs.  per  square 
foot,  will  only  cause  a  deviation 
of  10  degs.  from  the  perpendicular. 
Against  this  it  is  to  Tbe  noticed 
that  the  sag  of  the  mooring  ropes 
will  form  a  most  effective  spring 
to  control  any  tendency  to  oscilla- 
tion. As  the  whole  mass  of  the 
structure  is  comparatively  ^eat, 
and  the  area  exposed  to  the  lifting 
force  of  waves  very  small  indeed, 
it  is  thought  the  rising  and  falling 
motion  caused  by  passing  waves 
will  be  almost  inappreciable. 

The  extreme  desirability  and  in- 
creasing necessity  for  lighthouses 
and  telegraphic  stations  in  mid- 
ocean  is  universally  admitted. 
The  following  important  objects 
to  be  attained  by  their  construc- 
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tion  may  be  briefly  stated: — (1.) 
For  meteorological  purposes;  as 
from  a  station  say  1,000  miles  from 
the  English  coast,  a  storm  warning 
from  the  Atlantic  could  be  sent 
thirty-six  hours  in  advance,  and  a 
yearly  saving  of  many  million 
pounds' worth  of  maritime  proper- 
tv  and  of  hundreds  of  human  lives 
thereby  effected.  (2.)  Shipowners 
could  be  apprised  of  the  passage  and 
condition  of  their  vessels,  and 
could  forward  messages  to  the  same 
en  route.  (3. )  To  afford  rendezvous 
for  vessels  in  distress  or  ship- 
wrecked crews.  The  author  also 
proposes  to  employ  similar  light- 
houses on  a  smaller  scale  for  coast 
service.  The  immense  saving  of 
life  and  property  which  would  re- 
sult around  the  shores  of  the 
United  Kingdom  would  be  suffi- 
cient in  one  year  alone  to  recoup 
their  cost  many  times  over. 

One  cannot  help  thinking,  how- 
ever, of  the  isolation  to  which  the 
keeper  of  the  place  would  be  ex- 
posed, and  the  terrifying  effect  of 
a  collision  with  an  iceberg,  even 
though  in  such  an  event, — as  claim- 
ed by  the  author  of  the  scheme, — 
the  lighthouse  would  immediately 
right  itself. 


Bermuda  as  a  Harbor  of 
Beftige. 

Captain  Albert  J.  Kruger,  of 
ship  Nevada,  of  New  York,  writes 
home  respecting  the  Bermudas  as 
a  refuge  for  vessels  in  distress. 
Atlantic  sailing  directions,  which 
are  mostly  of  old  date,  describe 
the  islands  as  having  a  safe  harbor 
for  vessels  of  the  largest  size.  But 
ships  are  being  built  much  larger 
now  than  they  were  years  ago, 
and  masters  with  vessels  drawing 
over  eighteen  feet  will  be  sorely 
disappointed  if  they  expect  that 
they  can  enter  a  harbor  at  once  on 


arrival  at  Bermuda.  All  the  shel- 
ter they  can  find  is  the  roadstead 
called  Murray's  anchorage,  situ- 
ated to  the  north  of  the  islands, 
and  formed  by  the  coral  reefs  which 
encircle  the  northwestern  shores. 
These  reefs  are  situated  from  eight 
to  twelve  miles  off  shore,  so  that 
gales  between  north-northwest  and 
west  by  south  raise  a  very  heavy 
sea,  and  vessels  often  part  their 
chains  or  drag.  As  to  doing  much 
work  in  such  a  roadstead  during  a 
severe  winter  season,  it  is  entirely 
out  of  question.  It  is  true  that 
the  largest  man-of-war  ships  afloat 
go  to  Bermuda,  it  being  a  British 
naval  station.  The  British  Gov- 
ernment had  established  a  navy 
yard  on  Ireland  Island,  sheltered 
by  a  splendid  breakwater,  inside 
of  which  these  ships  lay  snug  and 
safe,  but  merchant  vessels  are  not 
permitted  to  go  there  unless  they 
carry  Government  supplies.  There 
is  also  a  Government  floating  dry 
dock  (which  was  towed  from  Eng- 
land to  Bermuda  some  years  ago), 
capable  of  lifting  a  6,000  ton  ship. 
The  Marine  Slip,  in  St.  George's, 
owned  by  a  number  of  sharehold- 
ers, cannot  take  out  vessels  of 
larger  capacity  than  900  tons,  the 
charges  for  the  use  of  either  slip 
or  floating  dock  are  alike  and  not 
moderate,  but  the  latter  can  only 
be  made  use  of  by  merchant  ves- 
sels in  case  the  former  cannot  per- 
form the  service,  whatever  may  be 
the  reason — that  is,  the  Govern- 
ment does  not  interfere  with  pri- 
vate interests.  The  same  relations 
between  Government  and  private 
individual  Bermudans  exist  re- 
garding work,  supply,  or  assistance 
to  foreigners.  The  former  does 
not  undertake  or  furnish  any  work 
or  supply,  unless  the  respective 
applicant  can  present  a  certificate 
signed  by  three  merchants  or  me- 
chanics respectively,  stating  that 
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no  private  individual  on  the  island 
can  or  will  furnish  the  work  or 
supply.  At  times  even  the  Gov- 
ernment cannot  supply,  so  that 
one  has  to  send  to  New  York  for 
the  required  timbers  or  logs,  for 
masts,  spars,  rudders,  &c.,  are 
scarce,  nor  does  any  one  keep  a 
stock  of  yellow  metal.  Most  of 
the  Bermudan  pilots  are  very  in- 
experienced and  ignorant,  unfit  to 
have  charge  of  a  vessel  of  any  size; 
some  are  tricky,  and  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  bring  a  vessel  into  difficul- 
ties if  opportunity  offers  for  the 
sake  of  gain. 


A  Highland  Exhortation. 

"Ah,  my  freends,  what  causes 
have  we  for  graatitude.  Oh,  yes! 
for  the  deepest  graatitude!  Look 
at  the  place  of  our  habitaation. 
How  graatful  should  we  be  that 
we  do  not  leeve  in  the  far  North. 
Oh,  no!  Amidst  the  frost,  and  the 
snaw,  and  the  cauld,  and  the  weet. 
Oh,  no!  Where's  there's  a  lang 
day  in  the  tae-half  o'  the  year. 
Oh,  yes!  And  a  lang  nicht  the 
tither.  Oh,  yes!  That  we  do  not 
depend  upon  the  aurawry  boreawl- 
is.  Oh,  no.  That  we  do  not  gang 
shivering  aboot  in  skins.  Oh,  no. 
Smoking  amang  the  snaw  like 
modi  warts.  Oh,  no,  no!  And 
how  graatful  should  we  be  that  we 
do  not  leeve  in  the  far  South,  be- 
neath the  equawtor,  and  a  sun  aye 
burnin',  burning  and  where  the 
sky's  awfu'  het.  Ah,  yes.  And 
the  yearth's  het,  and  the  water's 
het,  and  ye're  burnt  black  as  a 
smiddy.  Ah,  yes.  Where's  there's 
teegars.  Oh,  yes.  And  lions.  Oh, 
yes.  And  crocodiles.  Oh,  yea. 
And  fearsome  beasts,  growlin'  and 
grinin'  at  ye  amang  the  woods 
Where  the  very  air  is  a  fever,  like 
the  burnin'  breath  o-  a  fiery  draw- 
^on.     That  we  do  not  want  to 


leeve  in  these  places.  Oh,  no,  no, 
no,  no!  But  that  we  leeve  in  this 
blessit  island  of  oors.  Great  Bree- 
tin.  Oh,  yes,  yes.  And  in  that 
pairt  o'  it  named  Scotland,  and  in 
that  bit  o'  Auld  Scotland  that 
looks  up  at  Ben  Nevis.  Oh,  yes, 
yes,  yes.  W^here  there's  neither 
frost,  nor  cauld,  nor  wund,  nor 
weet,  nor  hail,  nor  rain,  nor  tee- 
gars,  nor  lions,  nor  burnin'  suns, 

nor  hurricanes,  nor "     Here  a 

tremendous  blast  of  wind  and  rain 
from  Ben  Nevis  blew  in  the  win- 
dows of  the  kirk,  and  brought  the 
preacher's  eloquence  to  an  abrupt 
conclusion. 


Oil  on  a  Bough  Sea. 
The  efficiency  of  oil  to  temper 
the  rage  of  the  waves  in  storms  at 
sea  is  now  generally  recognized, 
and  it  is  becoming  the  practice 
for  vessels  to  take  oil  with  them  to 
be  used  in  this  way  in  cases  of  ex- 
tremity. The  ship  Glamor gan- 
shire  was  recently  saved  in  a  tem- 
pest by  the  timely  use  of  oil;  while 
a  powerful  steamer,  the  Navarre, 
neglecting  it,  was  swept  by  the 
waves  ana  went  down  in  the  North 
Sea,  on  the  6th  of  March,  1883, 
with  those  on  board.  The  oil  op- 
erates by  preventing  the  waves 
around  the  vessel  from  breaking, 
and  converting  them  into  a  heavy 
swell.  Chambers^  Journal  remarks 
that  "ships  that  leave  port  un- 
furnished with  oil,  in  case  of  emer- 
gency, are  defrauded  of  one  of 
their  chief  elements  of  safety." — 
Popular  Science  Monthly, 


The  Ocean's  Dead. 

Some  startling  facts  and  figures 
have  recently  been  presented  to  the 
British  Parliament  in  the  official 
Blue-book  form.  The  volume  is 
entitled    '^Shipwrecks,"    and   its 
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three  hundred  and  forty  large 
quarto  pages  contain  a  record  of 
all  the  losses  of  British  merchant 
vessels  the  world  over  from  ship- 
wreck, and  also  aU  losses  of  British 
merchant  vessels  by  spontaneous 
combustion  of  cargo.  They  do 
not  include  fishing  vessels,  or 
vessels  sunk  by  collision  with  ice 
or  floating  wrecks,  or  vessels 
burned  by  other  causes  than  spon- 
taneous combustion  of  cargo.  The 
following  table  shows  the  number 
of  steam  and  sailing  vessels  foun- 
dered   and   missing  during  each 


year  from  1873  to  1880,  together 
with  their  tonnage  and  the  num- 
ber of  lives  lost: — 

No,  of 

Year,       VfteU,  Tonnaae,  Lives  lott^ 

1878 388  1S1,046  S,065 

1874 810  120,978  1,042 

1875 224  78,180  1,200 

1876 288  104,968  1,021 

1877 282  74,019  1,064 

1878 %.4  02,484  000 

1870 244  96,025  1,8M 

1880  r  Jan.to 

May  16)  78  46,760  881 

Totals    M66  729,104  10,827 

The  volume  should  be  called  a 
Black-book,  for  its  records  teem 
with  horrors. 


For  the  SaUore*  Magaxine, 

THE  PILOT— CHRIST:— THE  CHART— THE  BIBLE. 


Permit  me,  sailor  friend,  being 
mvself  the  son  of  a  shipmaster, 
who  was,  years  ago,  lost  at  sea, 
to  offer  you  some  thoughts  in  a 
matter  of  greatest  importance  to 
you  not  less  than  to  me.  We  are 
alike  vojragers  to  eternity.  Hu- 
man daring  or  skill,  which  may 
venture  amid  the  perils  of  an  un- 
known sea,  can  avail  nothing  in 
the  utter  darkness  that  shuts  down 
upon  the  shoreless,  fathomless 
hereafter.  Scoffing  and  doubt,  and 
ridicule  now  may  whistle  up  a 
false  courage,  as  one  drifts  help- 
lessly toward  the  coming  abyss  ; 
but  the  man  of  true  firmness  and 
reflection  seriously  admits  his  own 
ignorance  of  the  course,  where  no 
coast  line,  or  soundings,  or  noon- 
time observation  can  point  his 
way.  Even  the  boastful,  godless 
audacity  of  the  infidel  is  dumb, 
when  it  comes  to  the  death  launch 
**  without  hope." 

Yet,  happily,  although  none  can 
return  to  earth;  nor  can  the  places 
that  have  known  men,  know  them 
any  more,  we  are  not  compelled  to 
embark  without  sailing-directions, 
and  a  pilotage  that  will  ensuie 
our  absolute  safety.     Human  pre- 


sumption and  self-conceit  fail  to 
explore  or  map  that  ocean  of  des- 
tiny, but  the  voice  of  God  brood- 
ing on  the  deep  cheers  the  believ- 
ing  soul  with  promise  of  unfailing 
guidance.  Is  it  wiser,  better,  to- 
cast  away  fear,  and  refuse  divine 
instruction,  or  to  meekly  put  your 
helm  into  His  hand,  who  *'  made 
the  sea,"  who  "  inhabiteth  eterni- 
ty," and  who,  across  the  death 
mystery  will  steer  those  who  trust 
Him,  in  safety,  and  **  bring  them 
unto  their  desired  haven?"  (P«. 
evil,  SO,)  There  is  not  then  for 
any  man  the  awful  necessity  of 
weighing  anchor  for  the  voyage 
of  despair,  All  depends  on  the 
welcome  acceptance  of  His  pilot- 
age, who,  assuming  aU  the  risk, 
takes  no  risk,  for  the  winds  and 
waves  are  subject  to  His  wilL 
{Matt,  viiiy  27).  And  he  teaches 
all  his  people  the  secret  of  his 
faultless  navigation.  Though  one 
cannot  go  with  another  on  board, 
yet  by  the  way,  quite  down  to  the 
shore,  he  can  explain  what  he  has. 
learned  and  commend  to  the  de- 
parting, the  blessed  storm-Buler, 
at  whose  word  the  furious,  crud 
sea  lies  still.     Not  a  few  of  you 
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flea-faring  men  have  I  met  per- 
sonally,  or  in  the  columns  of  the 
Sailor's  Magazine,  to  whom  the 
Captain  of  our  Salvation  had  plain- 
ly taught  wonderful  things  full  of 
wisdom  and  grace.  But  I  began 
this  writing  cniefly  to  urge  upon 
all  men  of  the  sea  the  need  and 
worth  of  the  Bible  and  of  I  Christ. 

You  know  the  value  of  chro- 
nometer, and  compass,  and  navi- 
gator and  chart,  and  competent 
pilotage  for  safe  adventure  upon 
the  storm-driven  sea.  You  can 
well  conceive  the  anxiety  of  a 
mariner  blown  far  off  his  course, 
and  befogged  at  length  near  some 
land  not  mapped  down,  of  whose 
adjacent  waters  he  is  ignorant, 
and  his  compass  a  falling  spar 
broken  during  the  storm.  At  his 
wits  end  and  in  great  dismay,  he 
is  suddenly  hailed  by  a  stranger 
close  alongside,  professing  to  be  a 
Pilot,  and  holding  up  what  he 
declares  to  be  an  official  map  of 
that  coast  What  would  you  do 
in  such  case?  Would  you  raise 
objections  to  him  and  his  chart, 
or  order  him  off  and  lose  precious 
time,  while  the  strong  tide  and  a 
land-ward  gale  are  mst  drifting 
the  ship  upon  the  reef  ?  WoulS 
you  dispute  his  knowledge  of  the 
situation,  and  boast  your  equal 
abiUty  to  take  the  vessel  in  to  safe 
moorings? 

I  tell  you,  brothers,  the  reality 
with  you  in  life's  voyage  is  not  far 
different  Ere  long  you  will  be 
running  down  the  lee-shore  of 
death,  the  misty,  reef-bound,  aw- 
ful coast,  on  which  the  wind 
drives  and  the  swift  tide  sets,  and 
no  craft  has  seamanship  on  board, 
that  can  help  her  crawl  off  into 
the  open  sea.  Yet  there  is  a  safe 
haven,  if  you  knew  its  bearings, 
and  the  entrance  is  narrow,  though 
inside  all  the  soul-craft  in  the 
world  might  ride  at  ease. 


But  what  can  you  do?  The  fog 
of  ignorance  and  unbelief  shuts 
down  thick,  and  you  were  never 
in  that  latitude  before,  and  know 
nothing  of  the  rocks  and  shoals, 
or  how  to  find  and  keep  the  chan- 
nel-way. If  any  glimmer  of  feeble 
light  g'^ms  to  struggle  through 
the  mist,  it  may  be  a  decoy  of 
wreckers,  fiends  who  would  gladly 
drown  a  poor  soul  in  perdition. 
Do  you  feel  helpless?  or  will  you 
defiantly  take  the  chances? 

Hark:  some  one  hails.  He 
heard  your  signal-gun.  He  knows 
your  danger.  He  has  made  haste 
alongside  to  save  you,---yes,  to 
save  you  ;  for  He  and  He  only 
can.  Every  foot  of  that  bottom 
he  knows,  and  the  chart  he  un- 
rolls was  made  from  his  own 
soundings  and  surveys.  It  marks 
the  course  so  plain  that  the  sea- 
faring "  man,  though  a  fool,  need 
not  err  therein."  {Isaiah  xxxvy  8.) 
Will  you  take  him  on  board?  On- 
ly with  your  consent  will  he  come 
over  the  side.  Do  you  say  you 
have  charts  which  you  think  are 
reliable,  that  have  cost  you  too 
much  to  be  lightly  thrown  aside. 
Do  you  doubt  his  license  or  his 
skill?  Think  quick,  man  !  your 
only  opportunity,  the  fleet  mo- 
ments are  counting  away.  Alone, 
you  presently  perish.  Were  His 
credentials  open  to  discusion,  still, 
in  his  own  waters  he  is  presump- 
tively capable.  Half  a  chance  of 
rescue  were  better  than  complete 
destruction.  But,  indeed,  you  run 
no  hazard  with  Him.  Me  can 
prove  to  you  his  thorough  famili- 
arity with  that  coast-line.  He 
never  lost  a  ship.  "  He  is  able  to 
save  to  the  uttermost "  them  who 
engage  him.  If  time  allowed  he 
could  shew  you  ten  thousand 
names  of  men  like  you,  '*  ready  to 
perish,"  well  nigh  *^  drowned  in 
perdition,"  but  they  gave  him  the 
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helm.  They  obeyed  his  orders. 
They  worked  the  ship  as  he  di- 
rected and  were  saved,  for  lo! 
**  God  has  given  him  all  them  that 
sail  with  him."  "There  could 
not  a  hair  fall  from  the  head  of 
any  of  them."  *'I  exhort  you," 
saith  he,  'Ho  be  of  good  cheer: 
for  there*  shall  be  no  loss  of  any 
man's  life  among  you,"  and  so  in 
every  case  '*  it  came  to  pass  that 
they  escaped  all  safe  to    land," 

iActs  xxvii.)  Look!  that  is  the 
^salmist's  signature,  three  thou- 
sand years  old  !  not  by  any  means 
the  first  attestation,  but  notable 
for  the  graphic  record  he  made  of 
it  in  the  one  hundred  and  seventh 
Psalm  :  "He  maketh  the  storm 
a  calm,  so  that  the  waves  thereof 
are  still.  Then  they  are  glad,  be- 
cause they  be  quiet;  so  he  bring- 
eth  them  unto  their  desired  ha- 
ven." 

My  brother!  you  are  too  old  a 
sailor  to  crowd  sail  into  the  straits 
of  death  in  the  rashness  of  self- 
confidence.  You  would  not  run 
such  risk  with  any  ship  in  an  un- 
known sea.  Do  not  stand  any 
farther  inshore  with  your  precious 
soul,  and  no  pilot, — no  Christ  on 
board.  There  is  not  even  a  chance 
in  trifling  with  that  peril.  Over 
those  ragged  reefs  and  treacher- 
ous shoals  there  is  no  such  thing 
as  touch  and  go.  It  must  be  bold 
water  or  quick  destruction.  The 
blackened  ribs  of  many  a  wreck 
darken  that  gloomy  strand.  Once 
more  the  Pilot  hails,  "To-day!  if 
ye  will  hear  his  voice."  "Now  is 
the  day  of  salvation." 

Oh  !  welcome  him  on  deck !  En- 
trust all  to  him.  Presently  then 
he  will  have  taken  you  inside  the 
reef,  heyond  the  roaring  surfy  to 
anchor  in  heavenly  peace.  Bend 
on  note  the  cable  of  faith.  He 
gives  to  them  who  are  under  his 
pilotage  that  Hope  which  is  an  an- 


chor to'  the  soulf  sure  and  steM- 
fast,  bedding  his  fltikes  in  the  hold- 
ing ground  of  heaven, 

Mendham,  N.  J.        Cygnus. 

Follow  Me. 

BY  REV.    ABBOTT   E.    EITTREDQE,   D.  D. 

I  was  visiting  a  Christian  home 
a  few  weeks  since,  and  as  I  con- 
versed with  the  mother, — to  whom 
God  had  given  a  group  of  precious 
little  ones, — on  the  blessedness  of 
working  for  the  Master,  and  how 
grandly  it  paid  even  in  this  hfe, 
she  said,  in  a  despondent  tone, 
"  I  am  so  discouraged  with  my- 
self every  day,  because  I  feel  that 
I  am  doing  nothing  for  my  Sav- 
ior." "How  is  that?"  I  asked. 
"Why,  my  life  is  just  shut  into 
this  nursery.  My  time  is  taken 
up  all  the  day  in  caring  for  my 
children,  in  mending  their  clothes, 
in  providing  them  with  food,  and 
in  correcting  their  faults,  and  I 
cannot  see  that  I  am  accomplish- 
ing anything  grand  for  Jesus — 
and,"  she  added  with  tears,  "I  do 
love  him  so!" 

"Doing  nothing  for  Jesus!  '*  It 
set  me  to  thinking  as  I  walked 
away  from  that  home.  "Doing 
nothing  for  Jesus!"  Was  she  doing 
nothing?  Well,  what  was  that 
mother  doing,  besides  caring  for 
the  children°s  clothing  and  nour- 
ishment? Why,  she  was  pouring 
her  own  pure,  warm  love  into 
those  young  hearts!  She  was  tell- 
ing them  every  day  of  the  heaven- 
ly JFather,  of  the  mansions  where 
little  ones  are  clothed  in  white,  of 
the  kind  Shepherd  who  loves  the 
lambs  and  never  drops  one  from 
his  everlasting  arms,  and  by  in- 
struction, by  prayer,  by  every  word 
and  look  of  a  pure  affection,  she 
was  training  those  children  to 
love  God,  to  hate  sin,  to  live  for 
heaven,  and  filling  infant  lips  with 
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the  praises  of  Christ.  It  was  a 
work  unnoticed  by  the  busy  world, 
it  gained  no  applause  of  men,  and 
the  feet  grew  weary  with  the 
labor,  and  the  eye,  at  times,  wet 
with  tears  of  anxiety ;  but  that 
mother  was  doing  a  great  work  in 
the  estimation  of  the  Master, — a 
work  which  the  revelation  of  eter- 
nity will  stamp  as  sublime.  For 
if  we  call  him  great  who  planned 
the  Cathedral  of  St.  Peter,  with 
all  its  massiveness  and  beauty,  if 
they  call  the  old  masters  great 
whose  paintings  hang  on  monas- 
tery and  chapel  walls,  is  not  she 
great  who  is  building  up  charac- 
ters for  the  service  of  God,  who  is 
painting  on  soul-canvas  the  beauty 
and  strength  of  Jesus  the  Christ? 
Oh!  mothers,  who  may  read  these 
lines,  be  content  to  be  shut  in  to 
the  quiet  nursery  with  Jesus  and 
his  lambs,  for  you  are  doing  a 
greater  work  than  human  thought 
ean  estimate,  a  work  which  might 
well  excite  the  envy  of  angels. 
You  are  following  the  Master,  and 
his  benediction  is  your  strength 
and  comfort. 

And  is  not  this  the  definition 
of  all  Christian  work? — following 
Jesus!  And  if  we  are  laboring 
where  he  appoints,  and  as  he  di- 
rects, is  not  our  work  great?  I 
can  remember  when,  in  the  begin- 
ning of  my  ministry,  I  thought 
that  all  Christians  should  publicly 
apeak  in  the  prayer-meeting,  and 
that  all  should  take  hold  of  this 
and  that  specific  work;  and  if  I 
could  have  had  my  way,  it  would 
have  been  like  trying  to  build  a 
ship  by  all  the  workmen  making 
masts,  or  all  adjusting  the  rudder; 
or  like  trying  to  build  a  house 
with  the  workmen  all  masons  or 
carpenters.  But  I  have  learned 
that  God's  vineyard  is  very  large, 
and  that  there  is  an  infinite  varie- 
ty of  work  to  be  done.     Yet  all 


the  work  is  following  Jesus,  and  it 
is  all  fur  Jesus.  The  minister 
may  occupy  a  more  prominent 
part  of  the  field,  but  all  cannot  be 
preachers,  and  prominence  is  not 
the  measure  of  the  grandeur  of 
the  work.  The  word  of  loving 
warning  or  invitation  dropped  in 
the  sinner's  ear,  on  the  street  or 
in  the  counting-room,  is  as  great 
a  work  in  the  Master's  estimation 
as  is  a  sermon  an  hour  long.  The 
visit  to  some  desolate,  sin-ruined 
home,  the  word  of  sympathy  to 
the  afflicted,  the  prayer  by  the  sick 
and  dying,  they  are  all  work  for 
Jesus;  and  he  rewards  gloriously, 
though  no  one  on  earth  may  see 
the  tired  feet  of  Christ's  disciple. 
The  Sunday-school  teacher  may 
have  but  a  small  class,  or  it  may 
be  that  the  scholars  are  restless 
and  inattentive,  so  that  the  teach- 
er is  tempted  to  feel  that  the  labor 
is  resulting  in  no  fruit,  and  that 
some  one  else  may  accomplish 
more  than  he  is  doing;  but  the 
one  question  should  be.  Am  I  fol- 
lowing Jesus?  Am  I  seeking  his 
guidance  and  his  strength  in  everv 
word  and  act?  If  so,  then  work 
on,  labor  on,  pray  on,  confident 
that  "ye  shall  reap  if  ye  faint 
not."  And  the  more  earnest  the 
prayer,  the  more  entire  the  de- 
pendence upon  Almighty  power, 
the  more  clearly  will  God  flash  the 
light  of  his  wisdom  upon  your 
path,  and  the  more  quickly  will 
the  harvest  grain  appear. 

In  the  museum  at  Rotterdam  is 
a  rough,  uninteresting  painting, — 
it  is  more  a  daub  than  a  painting, 
and  the  keenest  observer  cannot 
discover  any  mark  on  it  of  genius 
or  of  skill.  By  its  side  hangs  a 
master-piece,  whose  value  is  al- 
most beyond  calculation.  The  art- 
ist of  tne  two  is  the  same, — the 
renowned  Rembrandt, — and  years 
of  patient,  earnest  study  and  toil 
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intervene  between  the  two  paint- 
ings. *^It  doth  not  yet  appear 
what  we  shall  be/'  but  we  can  toil 
on, — we  can  make  daubs, — and 
the  touch  of  Jesus'  hand  will 
transform  our  daubs  into  master- 
pieces. 

"  Follow  thou  me,"  the  follow- 
ing and  the  *'me"  linked  to- 
gether, work  and  fellowship  mar- 
ried on  Calvary.  *' Follow  thou 
me," — willing  service,  individual 
service,  joyous  service,  steady,  un- 
interrupted service  for  him  who 
was  led  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter 
for  us.  Christian,  are  you  work- 
ing? The  deep  roar  of  earthly 
trade  sounds  in  your  ears,  fashion 
and  pleasure  are  tempting  you. 
*^It  will  be  a  gay  winter,"  said 
one  to  me  a  day  or  two  ago.  But 
the  work,  the  work  for  Christ,  the 
following  in  his  bloody  footprints, 
this  must  not  suffer,  and  this  is 
your  supreme  privilege.  Charles, 
the  twelfth  king  of  Sweden,  when 
besieged  in  StrtSsund,  was  one  day 
dictating  a  letter  to  his  secretary, 
when  a  bombshell  from  the  ene- 
my's camp  came  crashing  through 
the  house,  and  burst  close  to  the 
room  where  they  sat,  tearing  it  in 
pieces.  The  report  was  so  loud 
that  it  seemed  as  if  the  whole 
house  was  destroyed,  and  the 
frightened,  secretary  let  the  pen 
fall  from  his  hand.  "  What's  the 
matter?"  said  the  king,  with  a 
perfectly  composed  countenance; 
*^whv  do  you  not  continue  writ- 
ing?" "Most  gracious  sire,"  re- 
pbed  the  secretary,  "the  bomb- 
shell!" "Well,"  said  the  king, 
"what  has  the  bombshell  to  do 
with  the  letter?  Go  on  with  the 
writing."  And  what  has  the  world 
to  do  with  our  work  for  Christ? 
What  right  have  its  gayeties  and 
wealth  U>  stop  your  sowing  and 
your  reaping  in  the  vineyard? 
And,  oh,  the  work!  how  grand  it 


is;  for  we  are  working  for  a  King, 
and  he  pays  royallv  as  we  labor. 
How  pressing  it  isi  for  on  everv 
side  are  hearts  to  be  comfortea, 
burdens  to  be  lifted,  souls  to  be 
saved.  How  joyous  it  is,  leaning 
on  the  Beloved  as  we  drop  the 
seed,  eating  ^apes  of  Eschol  as 
we  toil  on  in  the  wilderness.  And 
how  short  the  service,— only  an 
hour,  and  then  evening  comes, 
and  then  the  rest  by  the  river  of 
life,  the  hallelujahs  of  the  re- 
deemed, the  crown  heavy  with 
stars,  and  the  rapturous  vision  of 
his  face  which  was  marred  for  our 
salvation,  but  whose  radiance  of 
love  illumines  all  the  city  of  our 
God.  In  that  city,  before  that 
glorified  face,  crowned  by  the 
pierced  hand,  in  the  vast  choir  of 
ecstatic  joy,  may  you  and  I  meet 
to  hear  the  Master  say,  "Thou 
hast  been  faithful!"— iS.  S.  Times. 


Take— Break— Make. 

BY  REV.    R.    L.    STAKTON,    D.   D. 

In  June,  1880,  tho  writer  heard 
an  address  delivered  by  the  Kev. 
Theodore  Monod,  an  evangelical 
pastor  of  Paris,  at  the  Mildmay 
Conference  Hall,  in  London,  dur- 
ing which  he  gave  an  account  of 
his  ripe  religious  experience.  Mr. 
Monod  is  well  known  in  the 
United  States,  received  his  theo- 
logical training  here,  and  has 
visited  this  country  since  then. 
He  is  every  inch  a  Frenchman, 
though  cosmopolitan  in  his  reli- 
gious instincts,  and,  as  an  evan- 
gelical  worker,  unites  readily  with 
all  Christian  people. 

The  time  referred  to  in  Mild- 
may  Hall,  was  when  the  annual 
meeting,  lasting  three  days,  was 
held  there.  Three  thousand  per- 
sons were  present.  Mr.  Monod 
spoke  several  times.  He  speaks 
English  equally  well  with  French. 
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The  time  in  his  religious  experi- 
ence of  which  he  spoke  on  this 
occasion  was  not  at  hisconyersion, 
but  when  he  was,  by  consecration 
of  faith,  seeking  higher  and  fuller 
blessings.  His  prayer  was,  "  Take 
me,  Lord;  I  give  all  to  thee."  This 
was  his  consecration.  He  ^'  held 
nothing  back;  it  was  a  complete 
surrender." 

But  he  was  not  satisfied.  He 
did  not  find  peace  and  rest.  Nor 
did  he  find  joy  in  gospel  labors, 
nor  haye  success  in  them.  He  then 
prayed  still  more  earnestly,  "'Make 
me.  Lord,  successful  in  thy  serrice; 
I  would  win  souls  to  Christ."  Still 
he  did  not  find  peace.  His  ^'  work 
was  formal;"  his  *' spiritual  life 
lifeless."  He  read,  pondered, 
prayed,  examined  his  heart  and 
life,  searched  the  Scriptures,  but 
was  ill.  at  ease;  his  soul-longings 
were  as  great  as  ever,  and  as  lit- 
tle satisfied.  At  length  the  Holy 
Spirit  opened  to  him  the  depths  of 
his  heart, — revealed  to  him  unho- 
ly ambitions,  inordinate  self-love, 
self-seeking  desires, — and  he  be- 
gan to  see  that  his  heart  was  but 
a  cage  of  unclean  birds;  and  he 
prayed  for  deliverance.  The  Spirit 
revealed  to  him  that  his  self-re- 
nunciation was  far  from  complete, 
and  that  Christ  must  **  thoroughly 
purge  his  floor,"  and  **  burn  up 
the  chaff  with  unquenchable  fire. 

Mr.  Monod  at  last  discovered 
his  difficulty.  He  had  been  made 
to  gee  the  predominance  of  self, 
and  that  this  idol  must  be  utterly 
demolished, — that  self  must  be 
wholly  crucified.  "  I  fell;  and  saw," 
said  he,  *^that  I  must  he  broken 
all  to  pieces,  and  formed  anew, 
that  God  might  take  me  and  make 
me  fit  for  his  service.  I  had 
prayed,  *  Take  me,  and  7nake  me; ' 
but  I  now  saw  that  a  new  process 
was  neadful,  and  so  I  prayed, 
'Break  me  upon  Thy  wheel,  until 
I  am  made  meet  for  thee! ' 


'*Yes,"  said  he,  ^Hhese  three 
words  make  up  the  needed  prayer, 
*  Take,  break,  make; '  a  prayer 
which  we  must  all  offer,  and 
the  necessities  of  which  we  must 
all  sooner  or  later  learn,  if  we 
would  rest  in  Christ  in  peace,  and 
be  successful  in  winning  souls  to 
him.  This  consecration,  and 
truth,  and  *  baptism  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,'  constitute  the  trio  of 
prime  necessities  for  all  Christ's 
people!" 

The  effect  of  this  address  was 
thrilling,  as  its  plaintive  notes  fell 
upon  the  vast  assembly.  It  re- 
veals the  root  difficulty  in  many  a 
Christian  soul — the  dominance  of 
self.  This  idol,  so  inwoven  with 
our  very  being,  must  be  '^broken 
all  to  pieces,''  as  Mr.  Monod  said 
of  himself — completely  ground  to 
powder,  "  purged  "  from  the  soul, 
and  **  burned  up  in  chaff." 

It  is  the  middle  term  of  this 
three-worded  prayer  which  we  too 
much  lose  sight  of.  Every  earnest 
Christian  may  be  ready  to  say, 
**  Take  me,"  and  many  may  also 
add,  *^  Make  me  what  thou  wilt;  " 
but  how  few  are  willing  to  say, 
''Break  me!  "  How  few  are  will- 
ing to  be  *'  purged  "  and  "  burned  " 
until  every  particle  of  dross  is 
cast  out  and  every  bit  of  chaff  is 
consumed.  The  world  and  all  its 
idols  must  be  renounced,  as  the 
condition  of  acceptance  by  and 
peace  in  Christ.  This  prayer  in 
three  words  should  be  adopted 
and  urged  by  every  one  seeking 
full  consecration, — "  Take,  break, 
maie," — with  special  emphasis 
upon  the  middle  word. — Triumphs 
of  Faith. 


What  is  Good  News  to  a  Man 

Who  Feels  Himself  Lost  ? 

I  was  deeply  impressed  the 
other  day  with  a  sentence  in  a  let- 
ter I  received  from  a  person  at  a 
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distance,  in  which  he  states:' 
"The  Gospel  as  (sometimes) 
preached  in  our  day,  is  of  no  use 
to  a  man  loho  feels  himself  to  be 
losV' 

When  a  man  has  broken  the 
laws  of  his  country,  and  is  under 
sentence  of  death,  he  paces  the 
floor  of  his  gloomy  cell,  looks 
through  the  iron  grate,  and  thinks 
of  the  fearful  morrow.  That  is 
something  like  being  lost  as  to  this 
world.  Let  us  go  down  the  dark 
passage,  and  speak  to  him  at  the 
iron  grate.  Hark!  how  he  groans! 
What  will  you  say  to  him?  Would 
a  lecture  on  morality  do?  Would 
you  tell  him  to  be  a  good  man, 
and  keep  the  laws  of  his  country? 
Would  he  not  reply,  *'  You  very 
much  mistake  my  case;  that  sort 
of  talk  is  no  help  to  me  at  all;  my 
life  is  forfeited;  I  am  under  the 
sentence  of  death"?  Poor  lost 
one!  Would  it  help  him  if  you 
engaged  to  keep  the  laws  of  his 
country  for  him  !  Not  in  the 
least:  the  law  demands  his  life, 
and  the  day  is  fixed.  The  only 
way  of  keeping  the  law  for  him 
would  be  to  die  in  his  stead;  and 
the  only  great  news  that  would 
meet  his  case  would  be  the  free 
pardon  of  his  sovereign. 

Such  is  the  case  of  an  awakened 
sinner,  who  feels  himself  lost 
This  world  to  him  is  a  condemned 
cell.  The  Devil  roars  in  his  con- 
science, Ouilty  !  guilty  !  He  has 
tried  to  be  innocent;  he  has 
pleaded, — "  Not  so  guilty  as  my 
neighbors;"  he  has  tried  "to 
mend;"  he  has  tried  to  keep  the 
law  of  God,  but  has  broken  it 
more  and  more.  And  now,  tremb- 
ling with  guilt  and  fear.  Con- 
science, the  DeviPs  jailer,  ha^ 
turned  the  heavy  bolt  of  the  iron 
gate  of  despair. 

Reader,  art  thou  the  man  ? 
Have  I  described  thy  condition? 


art  thou  one  who  feelest  thyself 
lost?  Then  hearken;  I  will  tell 
thee  of  One  who  came  to  seek  and 
to  save  the  lost.  I  come  not  to  thy 
iron  gate  to  tell  thee  what  thou 
must  do.  Nothing  that  thou 
canst  do  can  save  tnee  from  thy 
dark,  condemned  cell,  nor  thy 
future  fearful  doom.  I  tell  thee, 
if  the  Spirit  of  God  has  thus  made 
thee  feel  thou  art  lost,  I  have  ffood 
news  from  Heaven  to  thee.  There 
sits  Jesus,  at  the  right  hand  of  the 
Majesty  on  high ;  that  is  the 
blessed  One  who  came,  in  pity,  to 
this  condemned  cell, — who  took  the 
sinner's  place,  and  died,  the  just 
for  the  unjust.  Hadst  thou  for- 
feited thy  life?  He  gave  up  His 
own,  even  to  the  death  of  the 
cross.  Hadst  though  forfeited 
heaven?  He  left  it,  to  become  a 
man  of  sorrows.     Oh  thin^^  of  the 

flory  of  this  mighty  Savior!  He 
new  that  nothing  short  of  His 
very  life's-blood  could  meet  thy 
guilty,  condemned  state.  He  gave 
it  freely.  What  plenteous  re- 
demption through  that  precious 
blood!  Thou  hadst  sinned  a^inst 
God,  and  God  is  satisfied,  justified, 

glorified  by  this  precious  sacrifice. 
I^od  hath  raised  Him  from  the 
dead,  '^  and  through  Him  is 
preached  the  forgiveness  of  sins," 
— free,  full,  everlasting  forgive- 
ness. Through  Him,  not  through 
thy  doing,  and  by  Him,  not  by  thy 
doing,  thou  and  all  that  believe 
are  justified  from  all  things,  from 
which  ye  could  not  be  justified  by 
the  law  of  Moses. 

The  door  is  open:  come  out,  and 
rejoice  in  the  gospel,  that  suits 
the  man  who  feels  himself  to  be 
lost.  C.  S. 


"  Precious  Blood." 
Blood,  which  is  the  life,  is  pre- 
cious according  to  the  rank  of  the 
animal  or  of  the  person   whose 
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blood  it  is.  The  blood  of  a  lamb 
is  more  precious  than  that  of  a 
bird,  and  the  blood  of  a  bullock 
than  that  of  a  lamb,  and  the  blood 
of  a  human  being  than  that  of  a 
bullock.  But  suppose  that  the 
man  be  not  merely  a  man,  but 
God-man,  both  human  and  divine, 
then  his  blood  is  greatly  enhanced 
in  Talue;  it  is  intinitely  precious. 
But  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  who 
came  to  be  the  Savior  of  the  world, 
is  Immanuel,  God  with  us.  He 
was  man,  and  yet  He  was  more 
than  man  and  more  than  anffel. 
He  was  not  less  than  God.  Thus 
is  it  written  of  Him: — "In  the 
beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the 
Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word 
was  God.  And  the  Word  was  made 
flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us,  full  of 
grace  and  truth."  It  was  of  Him 
that  John  wrote: — ''This  is  the 
true  God  and  eternal  life."  How 
precious  then  must  His  blood  be! 
Nothing  in  the  universe  can  equal 
its  value.  Peter,  speaking  of  the 
price  of  our  redemption,  says, — 
**  Ye  were  not  redeemed  with  cor- 
ruptible things,  as  silver  and  gold, 
but  with  the  precious  blood  of 
Christ. "  So  precious  is  that  blood 
that  it  has  power  to  do  for  us  what 
nothing  else  can  do: — it  ''clean- 
seth  us  from  all  sin." 

*'  Not  aU  the  blood  of  beaste 

On  Jewish  altars  slain 
vCoold  give  the  guUty  conscience  peace, 

Or  wash  awaj  the  stain. 
But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  aU  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifloe  of  nobler  name 

And  richer  blood  than  they.'* 

H.  S, 


^  •  m 


How  a  Dane  Found  the  Light. 

BY  REV.  C.   L.  GOODELL,  D.  D. 

On  the  western  coast  of  Den- 
mark there  lived  an  intelligent 
farmer,  with  a  family  of    well- 


trained  children.  The  parents 
were  worthy  members  of  the 
Lutheran  church.  The  children, 
being  regular  attendants  on  the 
church  services,  and  having  faith- 
fully learned  the  Catechism,  were 
confirmed  by  the  Lutheran  pastor 
as  regular  members  of  the  church. 

But  one  boy,  George,  in  this 
family,  was  not  satisfied  with  his 
spiritual  state.  He  had  not  found 
peace.  His  heart  was  troubled. 
He  felt  there  was  great  darkness 
and  dearth  within  him,  which 
neither  attending  church  services 
nor  partaking  of  the  ordinances 
removed.  Boy  as  he  was,  he  was 
hungering  and  thirsting  after  a 
righteousness  he  struggled  in  vain 
to  find.  By-and-by  he  timidly 
approached  the  minister  and  stated 
his  case  as  well  as  he  could,  and 
asked  to  be  shown  more  light. 
He  knew  there  must  be  more,  and 
his  soul  craved  it. 

"  More  light!"  said  the  minister, 
**you  astonish  me.  What  sins 
have  you  been  committing  ?  " 

*^!Not  any,  sir,"  said  George, 
''but  I  have  got  a  bad  heart,  and 
I  am  unhappy.  I  want  more 
light." 

'*  Why,  my  son,  do  you  say  the 
Lord's  Prayer?" 

"Yes,  every  day,  twice." 

''  Can  you  repeat  the  Ten  Com- 
mandments?   Let  me  hear  you.'* 

George  at  once  went  through 
the  Commandments  with  great 
fluency. 

'*Now  go  through  the  Cate- 
chism," and  the  young  man  did  it 
with  accuracy  and  without  hesita- 
tion. 

'*  Well,  well,"  said  the  pastor, 
"there  is  no  trouble  with  you. 
You  are  all  right.  You  have  got 
some  strange  notion  in  your  head. 
Go  home  and  be  a  good  boy  and 
be  happy." 

George  went  home  dissatisfied. 
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He  failed  to  ^et  the  lights  do  the 
best  he  could.  He  rentured  to 
see  the  preacher  once  again^  but 
he  was  turned  off  as  a  troubler  of 
thegood  man. 

While  working  in  the  field  by 
the  sea,  the  shins  passed  out  from 
the  harbor,  ana  sailing  over  the 
German  Ocean  towards  England 
disappeared  in  the  dim  distance. 
George  said  to  himself  day  after 
day,  as  he  saw  them  go, 

"There  is  more  to  be  known 
about  religion  where  they  go  than 
my  pastor  can  tell  me.  There 
must  be  more  light,  and  I  will  go 
and  find  it.  1  must  get  more 
light.  ^' 

After  long  importunity,  his 
father  consented  to  his  departure. 
With  a  bounding  heart  he  went 
down  to  the  docks  and  found  a 
ship  soon  to  depart  for  New  York. 
He  applied  to  the  captain,  asking 
to  work  his  way  on  the  ship,  and 
was  roughly  sent  away.  After  a 
little  he  came  back  and  pleaded 
his  case  eloquently.  The  captain 
told  him  to  go  away  and  trouble 
him  no  more. 

George  went  away  heavy-hearted, 
and  as  he  journeyed  homeward  he 
saw  a  little  thicket  of  pines  near 
the  road,  and  he  went  into  it  and 
kneeled  down,  and  opened  his 
heart  to  God  in  prayer,  asking 
God  to  change  the  captain's  heart. 
When  he  arose  his  burden  was 
wonderfully  lightened,  and  he 
went  directly  back  to  the  ship  and 
told  the  captain  if  he  would  take 
him  to  New  York  he  would  do  any- 
thing for  him,  he  would  sleep  any- 
where, and  eat  anything. 

The  captain  said,  "You  are  a 
plucky  fellow  to  face  me  three 
times.  I  fancy  there  must  be 
something  in  you.     Get  aboard." 

On  the  voyage  he  was  very 
helpful  and  found  favor  with  the 
captain.      One  Sunday  afternoon 


in  mid-ocean  a  lady  rave  him  a 
leaflet  with  these  words,  *'  For  ye 
are  all  the  children  of  God  by  faith 
in  Jesus  Christ. "  That  afternoon, 
as  he  sat,  and  read,  and  thought, 
the  light  broke  into  his  soul  like 
the  morning. 

'^We  are  God's  children,''  he 
reflected,  "not  by  saying  creeds, 
and  catechisms,  and  going  to  sacra- 
ments, but  by  faith  in  Christ  Jesus. 
I  have  got  the  light.  I  have  found 
that  something  that  I  wanted, 
thank  God." 

The  lady  conversed  with  him 
and  gave  him  a  New  Testament, 
and  he  soon  found  this, — "  There- 
fore, being  justified  by  faith,  we 
have  peace  with  God,  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,"  and  his  soul 
was  filled  with  gladness  to  over- 
flowing. 

At  New  York  he  got  a  place  in  a 
bakery,  by  the  side  of  a  good 
Christian  member  of  Dr.  W.  R. 
Williams'  Baptist  church,  which 
he  attended,  and  made  ^reat  pro- 
gress in  the  Christian  life.  His 
jBible  was  open  before  him  as  he 
toiled,  and  at  night  he  fairly  ate 
the  word,  as  hungry  men  did  the 
bread  he  kneaded.  He  said,  **I 
am  the  happiest  young  man  in  the 
world.  I  make  bread  that  perish- 
eth,  and  I  eat  the  Bread  of  which 
if  a  man  eat  he  shall  never  hunger.*" 
He  sent  by  letter  many  a  loaf  to 
his  father  and  friends  in  Denmark. 
He  removed  to  St.  Louis,  aud  in 
due  time  was  married,  and  has  a 
comfortable  home  and  a  group  of 
pleasant  children. 

He  has  never  lost  the  light,  nor 
the  Bread  of  Life,  nor  the  power 
of  prayer.  Here  is  an  instance. 
Two  days  before  Christmas,  not 
long  since,  he  went  to  a  toy  bazar 
for  presents  for  his  household. 
He  had  i26  in  his  purse,  but  could 
spend  only  two  dollars,  as  he  owed 
$24  to  workmen  and  had  promised 
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to  pay  them.  In  the  crowd  his 
purse 'was  taken,  and  he  could  get 
no  trace  of  it,  though  the  store 
was  faithfully  searched.  He  stated 
the  case  to  the  clerk,  and  returned 
home  and  went  to  the  upper  cham- 
ber, and  bowing  before  God  asked 
him  to  make  the  money  hot  in  the 
pocket  of  the  thief,  that  he  might 
return  it,  as  years  before  he  had 
wrestled  with  God  in  the  pine- 
thicket  to  soften  the  captain's  nard 
heart.  The  next  day  at  three 
o'clock  he  went  to  the  chamber 
again  and  prayed  as  aforetime, 
and  rose  lightened  of  the  burden, 
and  went  directly  to  the  store. 
The  clerk  saw  him  coming,  and 
held  up  the  purse  to  his  delighted 
yision,  and  opening  it  everything 
was  found  in  it  safely  preserved 
but  one  horse-car  ticket.  A  man 
had  come  and  laid  it  down  before 
the  clerk  a  few  minutes  before  the 
owner  appeared,  saying  some  one 
must  have  lost  it,  and  swiftly  de- 
parted. —  Ilhistrnied  Chrisiian 
Weekly. 


''He  Leadeth  Me." 

A  boy  was  being  examined  for 
admission  to  the  church.  When 
he  had  finished  a /modest  state- 
ment of  his  loyalty  to  Christ  and 
his  acceptance  of  Him  as  his  Re- 
deemer, he  was  asked  how  he  ex- 
pected to  be  able  to  keep  close  to 
his  Savior  and  not  to  be  led  astray. 
**I,"  said  he,  his  face  brightening, 
*'I  will  just  put  my  hand  in  His 
and  He  will  lead  me  right  along." 

The  boy  had  learned  the  lesson 
of  complete  submission  to  the  Di- 
vine will,  and  under  the  guiding, 
paternal  care  of  God  he  felt  that 
he  could  never  lose  his  way.  The 
highest  type  of  spiritual  life  is 
found  in  those  whose  intercourse 
with  God  is  unbroken  and  who 
dwell  continually  under  the  shad- 
ow of  the  Almighty.  There  the 
soul  is  safe;  storms  of  doubt  and 
despair  may  assail  it,  but  its  forti- 
fications are  secure.  The  Almighty 
is  its  protector,  and  against  Him 
no  assaults  of  the  enemy  can  be 
successful. — Benj.  F.  Ihihhard, 


WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Labrador  Coast,  N.  A. 

BONNE   E8PERANCE   HARBOR. 

No  report  we  have  published  from  the 
Mission  has  given  a  more  life-like  picture 
of  its  work  than  that  now  printed,  lately 
received  from  the  Treasurer  of  the  Ladies* 
Mission  Society  in  Montreal,  through 
whom  our  remittances  in  aid  of  its  sup- 
port are  made.  It  came  to  the  Canadian 
Society  from  Rev.  George  Roger,  the 
missionary  at  the  Station,  and  covers 
operations  for  portions  of  the  year  1882 
and  nearly  all  of  1883. 

Arrit'aL 

**When  we  arrived  here,  Sept.  16th, 


1882,  we  were  kindly  received  and  much 
helped  by  Mr.  Whiteley,  who  continues 
to  be  a  great  friend  to  Mission  and  Mis- 
sionaries. On  our  arrival  people  were 
not  prepared  to  go  into  winter-quarters, 
so  we  remained  at  Bonne  Esperance  for 
five  weeks,  putting  mission  and  private 
property  in  order,  visiting  people  who 
lived  near,  and  conducting  ordinary  serv- 
ices, which  were  attended  on  an  average 
by  thirty  people,  who  always  listened 
with  much  attention  to  the  preaching  of 
God*s  word. 

Buildings  and  Families, 

**0n   the  20th  of  October,  following 
the  example  of  our  neighbors,    we    re- 
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moved  to  oiir  house  in  the  Bay  of  St. 
Paurs  River.  There  we  found  the  build- 
ings and  Mission  property  in  a  wretched 
condition,  and  they  had  to  be  attended 
to  by  ourselves,  as  every  one  around  was 
engaged  making  their  own  house  fit  to 
live  in.  As  there  had  been  no  mission- 
aries in  the  settlement  during  the  preced- 
ing year,  a  number  of  families  had  left  it, 
and  as  they  did  not  know  long  before  of 
our  coming,  they  could  not  gather  round 
us  for  the  last  winter.  So  there  were 
only  six  houses  in  it  beside  our  own.  In 
two  of  these  two  families  lived  in  each, 
two  and  a-half  miles  further  up  the  river 
there  were  other  six  houses,  and  still 
further  up  were  other  three.  Between 
us  and  the  coast  at  various  distances  and 
in  diflferent  directions  lived  the  other  in- 
habitants, many  of  whom  are  Roman 
Catholics. 

Sabbath  Attendance, 

**  Under  these  circumstances  and  with 
the  addition  of  an  unusual  severe  winter 
we  could  not  expect  large  attendances  at 
our  services.  On  the  Sabbath  our  mom- 
inff  and  evening  services  and  Sabbath - 
school  would  be  attended  by  from  twenty 
to  thirty-five  people.  Adding  the  attend- 
ances of  Sabbath  and  week-day  meetings 
will  give  us  an  average  attendance  of  one 
hundred  and  thirty  people  weekly  during 
the  winter  months.  Some  of  the  people 
who  thus  met  with  us  walked  or  rode 
from  two  and  a-half  to  ten  miles  through 
deep  snow,  exposed  to  the  blast  and 
severe  frost.  Often  the  thermometer  was 
85  and  even  40  below  zero.  Yet  their 
hungering  and  thirsting  for  the  word  of 
life  made  them  willing  to  leave  their 
comfortable  homes  and  face  such  diffi- 
culties, to  be  able  to  meet  with  God*s  peo- 
ple, and  to  listen  to  the  message  of  sal- 
vation. 

The  Working  of  God. 

**We  are  glad  to  add  that  often  we 
felt  that  the  Lord  was  working  in  our 
midst,  strengthening  his  own  and  con- 
vincing others  of  their  need  of  Salvation ! 
Yet  I  cannot  state  with  certainty  a  real 
case  of  conversion.  Christian  work  in  a 
place  like  this  is  generally  quiet  and  hid- 
den. In  our  weekly  prater-meeting  sev- 
eral members  took  part  in  prayer,  and  in 
the  women's  prayer-meeting,  conducted 
bv  Mrs.  Roger  and  Miss  Corby,  nearly 
all  who  met  with  them  took  part,  not  in 
formal  prayer  but  in  a  real  out-pouring 
of  their  hearths  desire  to  God  for  blessings 
to  themselves  and  others. 


Visitation. 

**  Owing  to  the  severe  winter  and  my 
wanti  of  knowledge  of  places  there  wa» 
not  much  visiting  to  places  far  removed 
from  the  mission.  Visiting  here,  we  find, 
can  not  be  done  re^larly,  only  when  ciiv 
cumsiances  make  it  possible.  However, 
the  visits  made  have  been  much  valued. 
We  have  always  met  a  warm  reception, 
and  generally  had  an  attentive  ear. 

On  the  Coast, 

**  During  the  month  of  March  (*83),  I 
went  along  the  coast  eastward  for  sixty 
miles,  distributing  papers  of  a  religious 
nature,  reading,  praying  and  conver^g 
with  the  people  in*  their  homes,  and  in 
the  evenings  when  a  few  could  be  gather- 
ed together  we  had  services  which  were 
attended  by  numbers,  varying  from 
thirteen  to  sixty.  All  present  listened 
with  much  attention  to  every  word  spok- 
en. On  leaving  each  settlement  invita- 
tions were  given  us  to  make  another  visit 
soon.  During  my  absence  froin  home  at 
that  time  [  had  addressed  about  four 
hundred  people,  who  seldom  or  ever  hear 
the  Gospel  preached,  and  had  time  per- 
mitted twice  that  number  might  have 
been  dealt  with  about  their  sours  salva- 
tion. I  am  (D.  V.)  going  eastward  again 
next  week.  Much  ^ood  could  be  done 
in  this  way  if  the  missionary  had  a  boat 
and  dog-sledge  at  his  command. 

Summer  Work. 

*'  VTe  came  to  Bonne  Esperance  on  the 
20th  of  April.  Soon  after  that  date  the 
ice  became  bad  so  that  few  people  could 
attend  our  services,  and  visiting  by  us 
was  altogether  an  impossibility.  The  ice 
continued  in  this  dangerous  condition 
until  the  14th  of  June. 

*'  During  summer  our  work  has  been 
rather  trying;  for  during  the  first  part 
of  the  season  fishing  was  a  failure.  So 
all  were  down  in  spints,  and  people  whose 
vessels  used  to  lie  in  our  hartwr,  kept 
moving  about  hither  and  thither,  they 
knew  not  where.  Our  services  suflfcred, 
of  course,  by  the  fluctuation  of  those  who 
generally  worshipped  there  during  sum- 
mer, and  those  who  did  meet  with  us  were 
worried  about  other  things.  We  could 
only  pray  for  them  and  encourage  them 
to  call  on  the  Lord,  and  ask  him  not  to 
visit  us  with  judgment  as  we  deserved. 
Soon  after  there  was  abundance  of  fish. 
Our  Sabbath  morning  attendances  have 
ranged  from  thirty-five  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty,  and  the  evening  attendances 
from  twenty  to  two  hundred;  our  Sab- 
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bath-6chool  attendaDces  from  flftoMi  to 
flfty. 

"We  visit  people  who  live  near  our 
summer-residence  weekly,  distributing  re- 
ligious papers,  reading,  praying  or  con- 
Tersing  with  them  as  there  is  opportu- 
nity. Those  living  at  a  distance  we  have 
not  been  able  to  visit  regularly,  as  we 
have  no  boat ;  but  occasional  visits  have 
been  much  valued  by  their  recipients. 

**  Fishing  and  other  vessels  lying  in 
our  harbor  are  visited  weekly.  Some 
weeks  there  are  few,  and  at  other  times 
there  have  been  thirty,  forty  and  fifty 
vessels  anchored  in  the  harbor.  On  board- 
ing these  I  am  generally  invited  to  the 
cabin  where  oft«n  there  is  an  opportuni- 
ty of  entering  into  conversation  about 
spiritual  things,  with  the  warm-hearted 
Christian  as  well  as  with  the  careless  and 
hardened  sinnei.  The  parcels  of  papers 
and  tracts  made  up  for  each  vessel  are  al- 
ways received  with  gratitude,  and  invita- 
tions given  to  attend  ser\'ices  are  gener- 
ally not  forgotten. 

"Other  ports  than  our  own  have  also 
been  visited,  where  services  have  been 
held  in  some  house,  or  on  the  deck  of  a 
fishing-schooner.  Much  of  this  kind  of 
work  could  be  done  along  the  coast,  and 
I  hope  it  will  be  begun  next  year.  To 
be  able  to  do  this  I  am  now  trying  to 
procure  a  suitable  boat,  trusting  that  this 
will  have  the  committee's  approval. 

Incidental  Work  and  Benefit—The 
Church. 

**  Dnnng  both  summer  and  winter 
many  have  been  benefited  by  medicines 
received  from  the  Mission.  Library  books 
have  been  lent.  Several  Bibles  have  been 
given  to  those  in  want  of  such,  yet  not 
able  to  buy  them. 

"Including  missionaries  there  are  now 
twelve  church  members  here.  One  has 
joined  since  our  arrival ;  we  hope  to  re- 
ceive others  as  members  soon.  Others 
a^in  who  have  got  good  in  connection 
with  the  mission  would  join  us,  but  are 
hindered  by  relations  who  are  English 
Church  people.  We  have  about  eighty 
adherents,  includuig  children,  f .  e.  those 
who  are  here  all  the  year  round. 

Week  Day  School, 

•*  During  winter  the  week-day  school  was 
well  attended,  considering  the  few  people 
near  us.  The  scholars  made  good  pro- 
gress. Miss  CoRRY  went  into  the  work 
of  teaching  with  a  whole  heart,  being 
much  attached  to  the  children  and  they 
to  her.    Those  attending  school  in  winter 


are  too  far  off  to  attend  now.  So  she 
has  at  this  time  a  new  race  of  children 
altogether.  But  some  of  the  children 
with  us  now  and  several  others  will  be 
added  to  the  number  of  scholars  that  at- 
tended school  last  winter.  We  hope  to 
have  twice  the  number  of  families  around 
us  during  the  coming  winter,  and  that 
school  and  church  will  both  be  better  at- 
tended. And  our  heart's  desire  and 
prayer  is  that  we  may  also  have  more  of 
our  Master's  spirit  and  presence,  so  that 
our  labor  may  be  crowned  with  success. 

Prayers  Asked. 

"We  are  very  thankful  to  have  the  pray- 
ers and  sympathv  of  Christian  friends. 
In  return  we  shall  not  forget  to  pray  for 
such  that  God  may  water  their  own  souls, 
while  they  are  wrestling  with  him  for 
blessings  to  others." 


Sweden. 

HELSINOBORQ. 

In  October,  November  and  December, 
1888,  Rev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt  preached 
59  sermons,  held  25  prayer-meetings  and 
Bible  classes,  and  twenty-six  other  reli- 
gious meetings,  besides  visiting  on  74  ves- 
sels and  distributing  1,600  pages  of  reli- 
gious reading  matter.  His  reception  by 
seamen  was  "  with  thankfulness."  He 
mentions  several  cases  of  interest  in  reli- 
gious matters  met  with  on  shipboard,  and 
says  that  at  Rfta,  the  fishing  place  one- 
half  a  Swedish  mile  south  of  Helsingborg, 
with  about  3,000  inhabitants,  many  sail- 
ors and  fishermen  heard  the  word  of  sal- 
vation. In  the  evening  meetings  several 
persons  had  inquired  for  the  way  of  life 
in  Jesus,  and  afterwanis  confe8^'ed  their 
joy  and  peace  in  believing  upon  His  name. 

OEFLB. 

There  being  a  "  dryness  "  among  Chris- 
tians in  Gefle  during  the  latter  portion  of 
the  year  '83,  it  was  decided  to  hold  pray- 
er-meetings every  evening  for  two  weeks 
before  Christmas.  These  the  Lord  bless- 
ed, says  Mr.  Eriksson,  seamen's  mission- 
ary, in  his  last  report,—"  the  children  of 
God  were  strengthened,  and  some  sinners 
were  converted." 
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"  Out  in  the  country,"  he  adds, — **  the 
Christians  have  been  more  lively  than  in 
the  town.  When  navigation  for  the  season 
ended,  I  went  out  on  the  south  coast,  be- 
tween Gefle  and  Stockholm,  walking  from 
village  to  village  and  preaching  the  word 
to  multitudes  of  hearers  every  evening. 
Neither  rain  or  snow,  or  darkness  have 
prevented  their  coming  to  our  meetings. 
The  Lord  has  blessed  His  word,  and  re- 
joiced the  hearts  of  His  children.  Some 
seamen  have  received  peace,  most  of  them 
being  young  men."  On  a  voyage  to 
Westears  he  aided  in  a  meeting  of  preach- 
ers and  elders;  at  Upsala  he  preached 
and  the  congregation  felt  the  presence  of 
the  Lord. 

ISLE  OF  GOTHLAND. 

Writing  ftom  Buttle  and  Wisby,  the 
aged  John  Lindelius,  sailor-missionary 
since  1848,  says: — "My  health  is  weak, 
and  my  strength  has  decreased.  Perhaps 
the  message  soon  cometh — '  come  a  little 
higher  up!  *  I  am  content  with  the  will  of 
the  Lord.  May  He  Himself  prepare  me 
for  that  voyage !  I  am  glad  that  during 
this  quarter  (ending  Dec.  31st,  *83,)  He 
has  granted  me  to  do  a  little  for  the  king- 
dom of  God.  I  will  try  to  do  what  I  can 
for  it,  and  hope  to  be  enclosed  in  the 
kindness  and  prayers  of  my  honored  So- 
ciety. I  wish  it  a  good  New  Year,  great 
progress,  peace  and  blessing  in  all  its 
work.     God  be  with  us ! " 


Denmark. 


COPENHAGEN. 

Rev.  A.  WoLLEsoN,  seamen's  mission- 
ary, wrote  with  much  gratitude  to  God, 
at  the  close  of  last  year,  in  view  of  His 
blessing  upon  work  at  the  Bethel  Ship : — 
The  Work  in  Gross, 

"The  result  has  been,"  he  says,  "that 
a  large  number  of  sons  and  husbands, 
who  have  been  lost  to  their  parents  and 
families,  and  dead  in  trespasses  and  sin 
have,  through  the  preaching  of  the  word, 
been  convinced  of  their  errors,  and  being 


led  to  know  their  lost  condition,  have  re- 
turned unto  the  long-rejected  and  despis- 
ed Friend,  who  offered  them  a  ready  wel- 
come. Their  experience  has  be«n  that 
their  happiest  moments  now  are  spent 
upon  their  knees,  drinking  out  of  the 
Master's  cup,  and  feeding  out  of  His 
hand,  like  the  poor  man*s  ewe  lamb  in 
Nathan's  parable. 

"The  influence  of  our  Mission  ha«? 
been  felt  for  good  in  distant  lands,  but 
especially  does  my  soul  rejoice  in  the 
knowledge  that  pure  religion  has  evident- 
ly gained  ground  this  last  year  among 
our  Scandinavian  sea-faring  population. 
The  many  thousands  who  during  the 
year  Have  been  within  the  reach  and  in- 
fluence of  our  efforts,  a  goodly  number 
bringing  the  little  leaven  to  their  differ- 
ent nomes.  which  were  formerly  poor  and 
neglected,  assure  this.  Often  do  I  receive 
communications  as  to  the  changes  now 
realized,  the  happy  and  comfortable 
homes  with  the  familv  altar,  and  the 
songs  of  praise.  On  the  great  day  there 
will  be  some  from  distant  corners  m  this 
part  of  the  land,  who  will  pay  their  trib- 
ute unto  Him  who  is  worthy,  for  the  ef- 
forts of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society.  Numbers  express  their  warm- 
est gratitude  to  it,  who  years  ago  were  of 
the  long-neglected  Scandinavian  seamen. 

Hospital  Visitation  y  Etc. 

"  Hospitals,  asylums  and  other  institu- 
tions have  belen  visited.  I  have  prayed 
with  the  sick  and  dying,  and  comforted 
them  with  that  word  which  bringeth 
salvation.  I  have  endeavored  to  brin£ 
the  patients  to  serve  and  please  God,  and 
prepare  them  for  that  hour  when  heart 
and  flesh  shall  fail.  I  have  encouraged 
them  to  rely  in  the  hour  of  death  on  the 
faith  that  God  would  be  the  strength  of 
the  belie\ing  heart,  and  their  portion  for 
ever,  and  in  my  mind  there  are  many 
hallowed  associations  connected  with 
these  visits,  which  often  have  been  of  the 
deepest  interest. 

On  Shipboard— At  The  Bethel. 

"  I  have  visited  3,000  ships,  of  nine 
nationalities,  supplied  the  crew  with  suit- 
able reading  as  well  as  furnished  them 
with  the  Holy  Scriptures  in  their  own 
language.  Our  Bethel  Ship  has  been 
open  daily  from  5  to  10  p.  m.  for  read- 
ing, and  writing,  and  for  private  devo- 
tion. We  have  had  public  service  three 
or  four  times  every  week.     Besides  this. 
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brother  Nielsen,  one  of  our  workers,  has 
rendered  valuable  service  to  those  who 
emigrate  to  America,  and  I  am  in  receipt 
of  large  numbers  of  letters  with  the  best 
of  news  about  it.  I  take  a  few  lines  from 
a  couple  of  them,  translated  by  a  Chris- 
tian gentleman,  as  follows: — 

"  *  Rev.  Mr.  Wolleson: — I  received  your 
welcome  letter,  for  which  receive  my 
heartfelt  thanks.  I  am  happy  to  hear 
that  vou  still  remember  me  in  your  pray- 
ers, fori  do  feel  the  need  of  them.  I  must 
confess  ray  thoughts  are  often  too  wand- 
ering. I  pray  the  dear  Jesus  to  make 
me  more  obedient,  and  ask  for  grace  to 
reij  more  on  Him.  Then  I  should  ex- 
perience a  larger  measure  of  His  love 
and  power  in  my  soul,  and  be  more  like 
the  salt  which  lost  not  its  savor. 

*•  *  When  I  recall  the  time  I  was  in  C, 
there  were  but  two  persons  who  I  re- 
member comforted  me  and  aasistcd  me 
when  I  was  in  need, — dear  Mrs.  W.  and 
yourself.  It  is  therefore  with  a  son's 
love  I  think  of  you,  and  pray  God  to  re- 
ward you  for  all  your  affection  shown 
unto  me.' 

"Another  writes  from  London,  express- 
ing thanks  for  the  many  blessed  hours 
in  the  Bethel  Ship  here.  *  Never  shall  I 
forget  the  pious  endeavors  put  forth  to 
reach  the  prodigals,  of  which  I  was  one. 
I  believe  I  have  saving  faith  now,  but  I 
have  not  the  peace  and  rest  that  are  now 
always  for  me  the  highest  blessing  in  ex- 
perience. I  beg  of  you,  dear  sir,  to  pray 
for  me.' 

At  EUinore, 

*'  Mr.  CouLTHARD  has  in  the  past  year 
been  in  daily  attendance  upon  the  Sea- 
men's Mission.  He  has  distributed  re- 
ligious reading,  given  invitations  to  sea- 
men to  attend  to  the  means  of  grace,  and 
provided  for  them  in  the  Mission.  There 
tiave  been  services  every  week,  and  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Bertelsen,  formerly  in  Lon- 
don, has  done  all  to  make  the  Mission 
attractive  and  prosperous. 

At  Korsor. 

**The  Mission  in  Korsor  has  been  kept 
up.  A  pious  Christian  man  invites  and 
befriends  the  seamen ;  but  the  preacher 
in  charge  in  Korsor  has  done  little  or 
nothing  for  the  Mission,  sc  there  is  little 
spiritual  work  going  on  there.  I  have 
many  invitations  to  come  to  preach,  but 


as  my  time  is  so  busily  taken  up  I  can 
only  pay  one  visit  every  year. 

The  Sailer's  Home  in  Aarhne. 

"Mr.  John  Maenssen  with  his  excel- 
lent wife  are  in  daily  attendance,  and 
have  rendered  valuable  services  to  many 
seamen. 

Asks  For  Prayer, 

**  I  implore  Christian  brethren  to  pray 
for  us  and  for  the  prosperity  of  Zion  in 
these  regions.  Although  I  state  that 
religion  has  gained  ground  among  this 
people  I  see  clearly  also  that  the  enemy 
nas  been  sowing    his  tares.     We    have 

freat  obstacles  and  hindrances,  but  I 
ope  and  pray  that  the  Lord  of  all 
mercies  may  endow  our  workers  with 
grace  to  endure  and  persevere  in  our 
great  work  for  the  Master." 

odense. 
Rev.  F.  L.  Rymker,  missionary,  in 
1888,  visited  1,088  vessels,  sold  118  Bibles 
and  811  Testaments,  besides  distributing 
88,800  pages  of  tracts,  with  618  Scripture 
texts. 


Germany. 

HAMBURG. 

Mr.  James  Hitchens,  missionary,  for- 
wards a  succinct  and  vivid  picture  of  his 
work  for  the  year  1888.    We  quote: — 

AJUxU. 
"Through  the  continued  liberality  of 
Mr.  Edward  Chaplin,  Chairman  of  the 
local  committee,  who  for  the  last  two 
years  has  provided  a  man  at  his  own  cost 
to  row  the  missionary  to  the  ships  on  the 
river  and  in  the  harbor,  a  large  number 
of  vessels  were  visited.  Thousands  of 
pages  of  reading  matter  were  dis- 
tributed in  ten  different  languages,  and 
many  opportunities  offered  for  personal 
conversation.  Several  meetings  were  also 
held  of  an  encouraging  character. 

Ashore, 

**  At  the  Institute  about  two  hundred 
and  forty  meetings  of  various  kinds  were 
held,  attended  by  about  eight  thousand 
seamen,  including  meetings  for  Scandi- 
navians,  and  meetings   for  the  promo- 
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tion  of  temperance,  at  which  ninety-one 
pledges  were  taken.  During  the  winter 
a  free  concert  was  given  every  Monday 
evening,  and  three  free  teas  and  enter- 
tainments were  provided  by  the  chairman 
and  another  member  of  the  committee, 
and  by  English  and  American  ladies  who 
reside  in  Uamburg,  to  two  hundred  and 
thirty  seamen  at  Christmas,  and  on  New 
Year  s  day  and  at  Easter.  We  need  not 
say  how  much  the  sailors  appreciate  and 
enjoy  what  is  provided  for  them  at  the 
Institute.  Thev  can  best  testify  to  the 
benefits  and  bfessings  received  at  these 
gatherings.  This  we  can  say  that  not  a 
few  regard  the  Institute  as  a  moral  safe- 
guard and  refuge  from  the  temptations 
of  the  city. 

Reading  Room, 

**  Here  sailors  conic  to  write  their  let- 
ters. Pen,  ink  and  paper  are  provided 
free  for  thc»n,  t^^gctner  with  news- 
papers, the  Shipping  Gazette^  period- 
icals and  useful  Ijooks,  etc.,  etc.,  and  on 
the  evenings  when  no  meetings  are  being 
held,  innocent  amusements  and  games 
of  skill  complete  the  attractions  at  the 
Institute,  to  which  nearly  ten  thousand 
seamen  come  during  the  year. 

Thanks—The'' Parish  Visitor,' 

**  We  gratefully  acknowledge  with  sin- 
cere thanks  the  many  valuable  gifts  of 
books  and  papers  sent  to  the  Institute, 
some  coming  every  month  from  Xew 
York.  One  paper,  the  Parish  Visitor, 
is  especially  valued  and  well  rciid. 

Seamen  Aiding, 

*'  To  the  question,  what  are  the  sailors 
doing,  themselves?  we  are  pleased  to  say, 
that  they  are  doing  what  thev  can  to  help 
sustain  and  make  the  Institute  attrac- 
tive and  inviting,  in  addition  to  their 
annual  subscriptions,  the  captains  have 
bought  some  large  chromo  pictures  for 
their  lemling-room,  and  the  sailoi*s  in 
addition  to  their  weekly  offerings  in  the 
Bethel  Box,  which  amounted  to  310 
marks,  also  bought  pictures  for  their 
reading-room,  and  in  other  ways  rend- 
ered valuable  help. 

Results, 

*'  The  nature  and  calling  of  the  men 
among  whom  we  labor  preclude  us  from 
following  up  results.  We  perhaps  see  an 
inquirer  once  or  twice  ana  he  is  gone  to 
sea  again,  perhaps  never  t^  return,  or  to 
be  shut  up  for  months  in  the  ship  with 
thoughtless  and   persecuting  shipmates. 


Still  we  can  follow  them  with  our  ptyers 
to  Uim  *  who  compasseth  the  path,'  and 
*  whose  ears  are  open  to  the  cry  of  the 
contrite  one.'  Nevertheless  we  biTe 
every  reason  to  believe  that  there  were 
many  decisions  for  Christ  from  among 
the  sailors,  who  have  gone  to  sea  in  ships 
from  Hamburg,  to  witness  for  Jesus." 


Belgium. 

ANTWERP. 

Reporting  for  the  year  1S83,  Rev. 
Arthur  Potts,  chaplain,  writes:— 

**The  chapel  services  have  been  the 
central  work,  and  have  been  encouraging. 
The  character  of  the  congregation,  \is> 
reverent  manner,  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
singing,  the  general  use  of  Bibles  in  find- 
ing the  text,  and  following  the  reading 
of  the  Scriptures,  the  fixed  and  unwaver- 
ing attention  to  the  sermon,  all  encour- 
age the  minister  to  believe  that  the  good 
seed  is  *  falling  into  good  ground.' 

The  Congregation, 

'*Our  rongregation  differs  from  the 
majority  in  consisting  in  great  part  of 
men,  a  congregation  of  which  the 'bet- 
ter half  is  probably  in  England,  or  the 
United  States,  waiting  and  praying  for 
the  safe  return  of  their  loved  ones. 

**  Of  the  large  army  of  officers,  engi- 
neers and  seamen  on  the  Red  Star  Hne  of 
steamers,  many  are  regular  attendants  at 
the  chapel  services  when  in  port,  while 
the  families  of  those  resident  here  are 
constant  worshippers  with  ns.  Another 
large  class,  thougn  not  seamen,  are  their 
•'cousins,"  being  shipping  merchants, 
ship  chandlers,  and  clerks,  who  if  the?  do 
not  go  upon  the  sea  in  ships,  yet  go  down 
to  the  sea  and  do  business  on  the  waters. 
Besides  these  we  have  a  number  of  our 
most  prominent  citizens,  whose  places 
are  seldom  vacant,  and  whom  I  hope 
will  become  permanently  interested  in 
the  Society. 

**  God's*  providences  in  sickness  and 
death  oi)en  the  ears  and  hearts  of  the 
people  here  as  in  other  places,  and  I  have 
had  a  number  of  opportunities  to  minister 
to  the  dying  and  comfort  the  mourning. 

At  Hospital, 

**  I  find  men  in  all  conditions  in  my 
weekly  visit  to  the  hospital,  and  tbey 
seem  glad  to  see  me,  and  listen  to  my 
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mesetage.  Victims  of  accident,  storms, 
fevers,  scalding?,  broken  limbs,  stab- 
bings,  are  brought  there,  perhaps  for  me 
to  speak  to.  at  least  so  I  choose  to  think, 
and  occasional  letters  received  after  the 
return  home  of  some  of  them  encourage 
me  to  feel  that  what  I  have  said  has  been 
blessed. 

Sfeps  for  a  New  Sailors'  Home. 

**  The  Scandinavian  church  has  been 
taking  steps  for  founding  a  Sailors' 
Home,  and  have  already  raised  quite  a 
snm  toward  the  object.  The  British, 
Ufiited  States  and  Xorweijian  consuls  are 
cooperating,  and  are  talking  of  renting 
two  very  pleasantly  located  houses  ft»r 
the  experiment. 

Weekly  EntertainmentH. 

**  The  Antwerp  ('ommittee  have  re- 
opened the  weekly  entertainments  at  the 
*  Institute,'  for  the  winter.  I  gave  the 
opening  lecture  on  *  What  I  saw  in 
Egypt,'  and  expect  before  the  course 
closes  to  give  another,  on  my  *  Ride 
through  Palestine.'" 


France. 

HAVRE. 

Mr.  C.  J.  IIeppell,  missionary,  in 
1883  wrought  3,644  hours,  among  sea- 
men, making  1,350  visits  to  vessels  and 
to  the  reading-room,  held  230  religious 
services,  and  44  temperance  entertain- 
ments, enrolling  two-score  men  among 
pledge-signers,  and  reaching  nearly  30,000 
sailors  by  his  ministrations. 

MARSEILLES. 

The  last  communication  of  Kev.  II.  I. 
HuNTixoTON,  chaplain,  gives  so  compre- 
hensive and  clear  a  view  of  work  done  at 
this  station,  that  we  print  it  entire. 

**The  mission  work  here,  as  you  arc 
aware,  is  exclusively  in  the  hands  of  the 
Church  of  England.  I  am  assisted  by 
Mr.  Williams,  the  scripture  reader, 
whose  stipend  is  paid  partly  by  the  Eng- 
lish Seamen's  Mission  Society,  and  partly 
by  the  Bishop  of  Gibraltar.  I  can  speak 
in  the  highest  terms  of  his  unremitting 
•devotion  to  his  work.     He  spends   six 


hours  daily  in  visiting  the  shipping,  in 
distributing  tracts  and  printed  notices  of 
the  Sunday  services,  and  in  conversing 
with  the  men  and  officars.  He  is  also 
most  useful  in  piloting  the  men  to  the 
Sunday  services  at  the  Church  and  Home. 

Chaplain^s  Sunday  Duties, 

**  My  Sunday  duties  comprise  two  full 
services  at  the  English  church,  a  religious 
service  at  the  hospital,  and  a  fourth  service 
at  the  Sailors'  Home.  The  latter  always 
seems  to  me  the  most  real  work  of  the 
day.  It  is  an  informal  service  of  praise 
and  prayer.  Wo  sing  Moody  and  Sank- 
ey's  hymns,  have  prayer,  partly  from  the 
prayer-book,  partly  extemporary.  A 
chapter  or  part  of  a  chapter  is  read,  and 
a  stirring  address  is  given.  These  ser- 
vices are  much  liked  by  the  sailors  and 
often  form  the  subject  of  conversation  on 
boanl  ship.  If  only  the  vessels  remained 
longer  in  port,  we  could  be  sure  of  a  very 
large  attendance.  But  it  is  in  the  nature 
of  our  work  tha*  we  cannot  see  its  results, 
'casting  our  bread  urxm  the  waters  in  the 
hope  that  we  may  find  it  after  many  davs.' 
I  am  thankful,  however,  to  note  a  readier 
and  heartier  welcome  on  board  ship  both 
for  mvself  and  Mr.  Williams,  and  in- 
creaseii  facilities  for  conversing  with  the 
men. 

ViHitation. 

"At  no  port  on  the  Mediterranean  is 
the  work  of  visitation  so  laborious  as 
here,  owing  to  the  vast  extent  of  the 
docks,  and  the  fact  that  the  vessels  are 
scattered,  one  hore,  one  there,  in  six  dif- 
ferent basins  or  docks.  The  Home,  which 
is  on  the  central  dcK'k  of  the  Joliette,  is 
two  miles  distant  from  the  outlying  ships, 
and  a  dark  and  dreary  walk  it  is  for  the 
sailors  on  a  winter  night.  The  average 
attendance  is  from  15  to  60,  according  to 
the  number  of  ships  in  harbor. 

Sailors    Home. 

**The  Home,  besides  its  other  uses, 
supplies  a  meeting  place  and  refuge  for 
all  sailors  when  they  come  ashore.  It  is 
well  supplied  with  lK)oks,  magazines  and 
newspapers,  and  also  with  games,  such  as 
drafts  and  dominoes,  besides  facilities  for 
writing  letters,  free  of  exptnse.  It  is  our 
object  to  make  the  men  feel  that  the 
room  is  their  own,  that  it  belongs  ex- 
clusively to  them,  and  many  of  them  are 
glad  to  learn  that  there  is  such  a  refuge 
for  them  when  tney  come  on  shore. 
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In  Hospiicd, 

*'The  average  number  of  sailors  in 
hospital  is  from  5  to  18.  I  have  held 
forty-seven  services  there  during  the  past 
year,  besides  visits  during  the  week,  and 
even  daily  when  required.  The  distances 
are  great.  The  hospital  is  two  miles  from 
the  church,  and  three  from  the  port. 
Besides  occasional  visits  I  have  also  held, 
during  the  past  year,  eleven  religious  ser- 
vices m  the  jail. 

**  Notwithstanding  the  importance  of 
my  work  as  chaplain  to  the  little  com- 
munity here,  I  yet  feel  that  my  chief  mis- 
sion is  to  the  sailors,  and  I  desire  to  take 
this  opportunity  to  express  the  deep  sense 
of  gratitude  I  owe  to  your  Society  for  the 
confidence  they  have  placed  in  me,  and 
the  support  they  have  given  me." 


Chili,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 


Rev.  Frank  Thompson,  appointed  sea- 
men's chaplain  for  this  port,  had  reached 
C^allao,  Peru,  on  the  28th  Dic,  '83,  and 
wrote  to  us,  thence,  with  high  hope,  and 
anticipation  of  soon  reaching  his  field  of 
labor. 

Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

The  last  quarterly  report  from  Mr.  W. 
T.  Austen,  sailor-missionary,  speaks  of 
the  presence,  in  harbor,  of  the  U.  S.  Flag- 
ship Riehmondy  and  his  pain  at  finding 


her  chaplain  very  ill  and  in  hospital  By 
the  chaplain's  request,  and  with  U.  S.  ' 
Ci4>t.  Skbrrett's  cordial  approval,  Mr. 
A.  did  as  much  as  was  possiUe  towards 
carrying  on  the  chaplain's  duties  while 
the  latter  was  kept  from  them.  For  some 
six  or  seven  weeks  he  went  on  board  to 
conduct  divine  services,  Capt.  Skerrett 
placing  the  steam  launch  at  his  disposal, 
and  at  other  times  when  Navy  duties  al- 
lowed. 

The  following  are  statistics  of  the 
quarter's  work  done  by  Mr.  A.: — 

Number  of  visits  to  the  hospitals,  2D; 
services  held,  36;  temperance  meetings, 
9;  Bible  classes,  2;  visits  to  prisons,  9; 
visits  to  ships,  8;  visitors  to  reading- 
room,  752;  attendance  at  meetings  held 
at  the  mission,  844 ;  seamen's  letters  sent 
and  received,  15. 


Madeira  Islands. 

FUNCHAL. 

**  I  beg  most  sincerely  to  thank  you  and 
the  Society,  for  their  very  kind  and  gen- 
erous donation,"  says  U.  S.  Consul 
Hutchinson,  through  whom  our  funds  in 
aid  of  the  harbor  mission  are  transmitted, 
— '*and  I  am  glad  to  be  in  a  position  to 
say  that  the  work  here  among  seamen  is 
productive  of  much  good.  Mr.  Smart, 
missionary,  will  also  acknowledge  your 
kind  assistance." 


At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 

Mr.  C.  A.  BoBELLA,  missionary  at  the 
Sailors'  Home  since  1869,  in  applying  to 
our  Board  of  Trustees  for  **  a  little  more 
money  than  usual,"  to  relieve  some  of  the 
great  suffering  among  destitute  seamen's 
widows  and  families,  which,  this  winter, 
presses  upon  his  hands  and  heart,  sent  for 
inspection,  his  Record  Books,  containing 
an  account  of  every  dollar  he  has  ever 
received  and  expended  in  such  benefi- 
cence, and  an  abstract  by  which  it  ap- 


peared that  the  total  amount  up  to  Janu- 
ary, 1884,  was  16,969.69.  It  need  hardly 
be  added  that  this  good  man's  request 
was  heeded  and  complied  with. 

BROOKLYN,  U.  8.  NAVY  YARD. 

Rev.  £.  N.  Crane,  chaplain,  grateful- 
ly acknowledges  a  donation  of  $40  from 
Mr.  Henry  C.  Elus  of  B.,  which  baa 
enabled  him  to  furnish  the  Sailors'  Libra- 
ry Hall  and  reading-room,  on  Cob  Dock, 
with  a  full  supply  of  the  best  popular 
magazines.   These,  with  the  goodly  num- 
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ber  of  daily  and  weekly  papers,  both  reli- 
gious and  secular,  previously  supplied, 
mainly  by  the  sailors'  own  subscrip- 
tions, make  a  very  complete  provision  for 
their  united  instruction  and  entertain- 
ment. 

VAN  BRUNT  ST.  BETHEL. 

At  this  chapel,  on  Sabbath  afternoon, 
Feb.  8rd,  Rev.  E.  O.  Bates,  chaplain, 
rejoiced  to  see  a  stalwart  Scandinavian 
sailor  coming  in  with  a  companion,  and 
under  great  concern  for  his  souFs  salva- 
tion. Seating  himself,  with  head  bowed,  he 
began  to  cry  out,  in  his  native  tongue, — 
'*  Pray  for  me!  Pray  for  me!  "—and  the 
place  was  a  veritable  **Bochim."  Oth^r 
seamen,  on  the  same  Sabbath,  gave  evi- 
dence that  the  Holy  Spirit  strove  with 
them  for  their  good. 


church  has  been  organized  in  connection 
with  the  Bethel,  with  33  members.  The 
missionary  committee,  ship-keeper  and 
chaplain  made,  in  ten  months,  571  family 
visits,  mostly  among  the  sick.  Expenses 
for  the  year  were  $8,386  36. 


Ohio. 

CLEVEX-AND. 

The  fifth  annual  report  of  the  Floating 
Bethel  has  come  to  hand  from  chaplain 
J.  D.  Jones.  The  attendance  at  meet- 
ings in  1888,  was  10,43T,  and  visitors  at 
the  reading  room  who  left  their  signatures 
numbered  6,568.  More  than  a  thousand, 
sailors  and  others,  rose,  during  the  twelve- 
month, and  at  the  religious  services,  for 
prayer,  —and  of  these  some  began  the  new 
life  in    Christ.      An   undenominational 


South  Carolina. 

CHARLESTON. 

Rev.  C.  E.  Chichester,  who  succeeds 
Rev.  L.  H.  Shuck  as  chaplain, — the  lat- 
ter having  accepted  the  pastorate  of  the 
First  Baptist  Church  in  Paducah,  Ky.,— 
was  detached  for  this  work  by  and  from 
Harmony  Presbytery.  He  wrote,  Janu- 
ary 25th,  that  he  entered  upon  his  duties 
the  previous  Sabbath  (20th).  Besides 
Sabbath  services  at  the  Bethel  and  in  the 
Sabbath  School,  he  has  commenced  a 
prayer  meeting  in  the  Sailors'  Home,  on 
Wednesday  evening. 


"  Free  to  All  "—In  Memoriam 
Frederick  Marquand,  Esq. 

BY  DENIS  WORTMAN,   D.   D. 
Suggested  by  seeing  the  legend  "  Freb  to 
All/'  on  Mr.  Marquand's  large  Portfolio. 
Yes,  symbol  of  the  friend  revered 

Whom  we  with  grateful  miud  recall, 
On  all  his  work,  his  wealth,  his  heart, 
He  wrote  out  plainly,— "i^'ree  to  All!  " 

Not  vainly  sought  his  open  home 
The  poor  in  spirit  or  in  bread. 

To  princely  causes  princely  helps,— 
To  lowliest  just  as  cheerful  aid. 

Yet  not  along  the  public  way 
Where  an  applauding  world  would  see, 

In  quiet  nooks  with  Qod's  shy  flowers, 
Bloomed  his  fair  fragrant  charity. 

Who  unto  others  strongly  gave. 
Received  with  trembling  hand  his  own. 

Who  bravely  bore  the  Master's  cross. 
Scarce  brooked    the   faithful  servant's 
crown. 

With  trembling  trust  and  halting  hope 
He  passed  to  heaven's  holy  hall. 

To  find  his  gifts  but  feeble  types 
Of  Jesus'  grace,  made— '*/»>««  to  All !  " 

Fort  Plain,  N.  Y. 


Obituary. 

SIR  EDWARD  MORTIMER  ARCHIBALD. 

Died  in  Brighton,  Eng.,  February  8th, 
1884,  Sir  Edward  Mortimer  Archibald, 
C.  B.,  K.  C.  M.  G.,  for  many  years  Brit- 
ish Consul-General  at  N'ew  York.  "  Mr. 
Archibald,"  says  the  N,  F.  Tribune, 
of  Feb.  9th,  *'was  trained  to  the  profes- 
sion of  the  law  and  entered  the  public 
serrice  over  fifty  years  ago.  He  was  as- 
signed to  duty  in  Newfoundland  and  fill- 
ed during  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century 
several  offices  connected  with  the  judici- 
ary, the  Legislature  and  the  Government 
of  that  Province.    While  filling  the  of- 
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flee  of  Attorney-General  he  advised  and 
promoted  the  grant  of  concessions  which 
furnished  the  most  substantial  encour- 
agement of  the  Atlantic  Telegraph  Cable. 
Twenty-six  years  ago  he  was  appointed 
to  the  Consulship  of  New  York,  which 
he  held  during  the  most  eventful  period 
in  the  history  of  the  United  States.  The 
burdensome  and  harassing  duties  of  his 
office  were  performed  to  the  entire  satis- 
faction of  both  countries. 

"  During  the  first  three  years  of  his  serv- 
ice in  the  city  he  was  engaged  in  detect- 
ing and  reporting  slave-trading  expedi- 
tions. He  said  in  his  speech  at  a  dinner 
which  was  given  in  his  honor  on  his  re- 
tirement from  the  British  Consular  serv- 
ice in  January,  1883 :—' It  would  aston- 
ish those  who  listen  to  me  to  know  to 
how  great  an  extent  that  abominable 
traffic  was  then  carried  on  with  impuni- 
ty, not  by  American  citizens,  but  by 
foreigners  who  made  this  country  and  es- 
pecially this  city,  the  t^eat  and  centre  of 
their  operations.  I  believe  I  was  enabled 
to  report  every  expedition  which  during 
these  years  was  fitted  out  not  alone  from 
the  United  States  ports,  but  from  those 
of  the  West  Indies  and  the  continent  of 
Europe.  Without  the  mutual  right  of 
searcti  which  I  had  urged,  and  owing  to 
adverse  influences,  little  or  nothing  could 
be  done  to  suppress  the  traffic.  But  with 
the  outbreak  of  the  CMvil  War,  there 
came  a  sudden  revulsion  of  sentiment  on 
the  whole  subject  of  slavery.  Speedy 
convictions  were  obtained  and  verv  soon 
the  accursed  traffic  was  swept  into  the 
depths  of  the  ocean. 

*  Then  it  was  that  a  treaty  with  the 
United  States  embracing  the  mutual 
right  of  search  was  negotiated  and  under 
it  there  was  established  an  international 
tribunal,  a  court  of  mixed  commission 
for  the  trial  of  slavers  captured  under 
either  flag  and  brought  into  United  States 
courts  for  adjudication.  Of  this  court  I 
was  appointed  Her  Majesty's  Judge.  No 
case  ever  came  before  that  court,  and 
after  eight  years  of  existence  it  was  abol- 
ished and  the  commission  was  extin- 
guished.* 

**Mr.  Archibald  took  part  in  paying 
over  to  the  United  States  Government 
the  amount  of  the  Geneva  Award. 

*'ne  was  a  man  whose  aim  and  efforts 
were  to  maintain  a  conscience  void  of  of- 
fense. His  closing  words  at  the  dinner 
tendered  to  him  at  the  end  of  his  con- 
sulate, were : — 


**  When  I  am  decul  and  gone 
And  the  mould  upon  my  I 

Say  not  that  he  did  iU  or  well. 
Only  he  did  his  best" 

To  this  record  of  a  useful  and  noble 
life  we  need  only  add  that  some  of  its 
best  strength  was  habitually  given  in 
several  ways,  to  the  welfare  of  seamen. 
The  Board  of  Trustees  of  this  Society 
marked  their  sense  of  this,  by  appropri- 
ate action  in  connection  with  Sir  E.  !M. 
Archibald's  departure  from  New  York 
city,  as  recorded  in  the  Sailors'  Maga- 
zine for  March,  '83,  p.  89. 

The  Last  Marine  Horror. 

About  4  a.  m.  on  Friday,  January  25tb. 
the  steamship  City  of  Columbus,  which 
had  left  Boston,  Mass.,  on  Thursday,  for 
Savannah,  struck  a  ledge  off  Gay  Head, 
the  southeastern  end  of  Martha's  Vino- 
yard,  and  went  down,  carrying  with  her 
one  hundred  persons.  The  wind  was 
blowing  a  gale  at  the  time,  and  although 
the  boats  were  quickly  launched,  and  a 
raft  made  on  the  instant,  these  were 
swamped  almost  as  soon  as  they  touched 
the  water ;  most  of  the  [.»assengers  put  on 
life-preservers,  but  this  precaution  was 
rendered  useless  in  many  cases  by  the 
rough  water.  About  forty  persons  took 
refuge  in  the  rigging,  and  many  of  these 
were  taken  off  by  the  lifeboat  which  lat^ 
in  the  morning  was  sent  out  from  Gay 
Head.  About  noon  the  revenue  cutter 
Dexter  appeared  on  the  scene,  and  rescued 
twenty  persons.  The  City  of  Cotumbusi 
at  the  time  of  the  wreck  had  eighty  first- 
class  passengers,  twenty-two  steerage 
passengers,  and  a  crew  of  forty-five.  The 
ledges  on  which  the  vessel  struck  are 
among  the  most  dangerous  along  the 
coast,  but  there  is  ample  sea  room  for 
passing  steamers,  and  the  terrible  disaster 
which  sent  the  City  of  Columbus  upon 
the  ledge  was  probably  one  of  those  crimc!' 
of  carelessness  for  which  adequate  and 
just  punishment  is  rarely  administered. 

It  IS  gratifying  to  know  that  the  Massa- 
chusetts Humane  Society  has  awarded  to 
the  crew  of  the  revenue  cutter  Dexier. 
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$200,  to  be  divided  among  them  by  Cap- 
tiiiii  Gabrielson  according  to  their  de- 
serts. They  have  also  awarded  to  Lieu- 
tenant John  U.  Rhodes,  of  the  Dexter^ 
ths  society's  gold  medal  for  his  heroic 
exertions;  to  Captain  Eric  Gabrielson, 
of  the  same  vessel,  the  society's  silver 
medal;  to  such  of  his  officers  as  he  may 
designate,  the  society's  certificate  for  hu- 
mane efforts  at  the  san^e  wreck.  The  so- 
ciety has  also  awarded  to  each  of  the  Gay 
Head  Indians  who  went  in  a  boat  to  res- 
cue the  survivors,  a  silver  medal  and  $25 ; 
to  the  members  of  another  crew,  each  a 
bronze  medal  and  $15.  The  certificate 
of  the  society  and  a  cash  award  are  given 
to  Lighthouse -keeper  Pease,  the  Rev.  A. 
P.  Shields  and  several  women  of  Gay 
Head  for  their  heroic  efforts  in  saving 
life.  Money  awards,  from  $5  to  $10 
each,  are  given  to  a  large  number  of 
other  persons  on  the  island  of  Martha's 
Vineyard  for  their  services  at  the  time  of 
the  disaster. 

The  Boston  P.JsCs  fund  for  Lieutenant 
Rhodes,  of  the  cutter  Dexter,  had  reached 
12,001  on  the  4th  February,  and  the  Gay 
Head  Indian  fund,  $4,251. 


Planets  for  March,  1884. 

Mbbcvry  is  a  momlng  ster  rising  on  the  Ist 
at  6h.  51ni.,  and  south  of  east  22«>  O';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the 
26th  at  9h.  88m.,  being  S*  25'  south;  is  in  superi- 
or conjunction  with  the  Sun  at  8  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  SOth. 

Vbnus  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  59m,,  and  north  of  west  10*  28';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the 
30th  at  Ih.  7m.,  being  4°  81'  north. 

Mars  is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the  1st 
at  9h.  45m.,  being  at  this  time  28°  19'  north  of 
the  equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon 
at  20m.  past  midnight  on  the  8th,  being  9«  W 
north;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Cancer 
at  9  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  12th. 

JupiTBR  is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the 
1st  at  9h.  7m.,  being  2P  44'  north  of  the  equa- 
tor; is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
forenoon  of  the  7th  at  8h.  28m.,  being  5"  54' 
north;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Gemini 
at  5  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  £Oth. 

Saturn  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  48m.  past  midnight  and  north  of  west  25«'  50'; 
is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  after- 
noon of  the  3rd  at  2h,  20m.,  being  1*  42^  north. 

JVew;  i'orAr  University.  R.  H.  B. 


Life  Saving  Benevolent  Asso- 
ciation of  New  York. 

At  the  annual  meeting  Jan.  17th,  the 
President  reported  that  presentations  were 
made  during  the  last  year,  to  sixty-one  per- 
sons, for  meritorious  services  in  rescuing 
persons  from  drowning.  Thirteen  silver 
and  four  gold  medals  and  $1,115  in  money 
were  presented.  The  officers  elected  were: 
—preJtidenf,  J.  D.  Jones;  inee-preMent^ 
Royal  Phelps;  secretary,  Clifford  A. 
Hand;  treasurer,  Joseph  H.  Chapman. 
William  H.  II.  Moore,  Walter  R.  F. 
Jones  and  C'rossman  Lyons  were  appoint- 
ed the  **  Committee  on  medals,  diplomas, 
donations,  and  other  rewards  for  cour- 
ageous efforts  to  save  life." 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherey  Street. 

Report  ofF.  Alexander,  Leasee,  for  the  month 

«/ 

January,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 188 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,877 

of  which    $580  was   sent   to    relatives    and 

friends,  $80  was  placed  in  Savings  Banks,  and 

$1,266  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Receipts  for  January,  1 884. 

New  Hampshire. 

Amherst,  ('ong.  church  $  10  96 

Bennington,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 9  74 

Bristol.  Cong,  church 2  62 

Concord,  South  f  ^ong.  church 18  05 

Greenville,  Cong,  church 800      y 

Hopkinton,  Daniel  Sawyer 1  00 

Kensington,  Cong,  church 12  50 

New  Ipswich,  Cong,  church 2  50 

Sanbomton,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Seabrook  and  Hampton  Falls,  S.  S., 

for  library 20  00 

Walpole,  Cong,  church 8  50 

Vermont. 

Chelsea,  legacy  of  Mrs.  Sophia  1). 
Drew,  deceased,  late  of  Chelsea, 

Vt.,  per  Edward  Douglass 300  00 

Massach  usetts. 

Andover.  Free  church,  of  wh.  $60  to 
const.  Beni.  W.  Famum  and  Gil- 
bert French,  L.  M's 64  68 

Boston,  from  a  friend,  for  lib  s 40  00 

L.F.  W ...•■••  2C0 

Cambridgeport,  Prospect  St.  ch.,  for 

libraries 44  18 

CampeUo.  Cong,  ch.,  for  Ub'y . . . .... .  20  00 

Chelsea,  Lieut.  H.  C.  Keene,  for  lib  y  ^00 

Dalton,  Mrs.  James  B.  Crane ^"2  S2 

East  Bridgewater,  Z.  Hatch 8  00 

East  Hampton,  Payson  church ^  m 

Framingham.  Plymouth  church 4  00 

Gardner,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 29  81 

Mr.  E.  A.  Sawyer,  for  lib'y  in  mem- 
ory of  his  yrite,   Minnie  Pierce 

Sawyer ^  ^ 
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QloQoefter,  Con^.  church 6  00 

Great  Barrington,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and 

Sociefcv 106  18 

Greenfield,  Snd  Cong.  ch.  8.  S.,  for 

Ubrary 80  00 

Hadlev,  Mrs.  C^eorge  Dickinson. 1  00 

Hayerhlll.  Cong,  church 1  00 

Lowell,  George  P.  Willey 6  00 

Mansfield,  Cong,  church 9  00 

Marblehead,  Ist  Cong,  ch.,  to  const. 

Joseph  Gregorv,  L.  M 80  00 

Marion,8.  D.  Hadley 10  00 

MUford,  Cong,  church  12  00 

Millbunr.  Cong,  church 18  84 

North  Adams.  Cong,  church 10  00 

Oxford,  Cong,  church,  $10,  and  S.  S., 

$17.84 27  84 

Pittsfleld,  James  H.  Dunham 60  00 

Randolph,  **  New  Year's  Greeting  '\ .  2S  00 

Reading,  Old  South  church 8  19 

Rockport,  Cong,  church 17  18 

Salisbury.  Union  Evangelical  ch.  of 

AmesDury  aud  Salisbury 4  86 

Spencer,  Cong,  church 80  04 

Springfield,  1st  church 16  88 

South  church 28  96 

South  Attleboro,  S.  S.,  additional 1  44 

South  Hadley  Falls,  Cong.  ch.  and 

Society 7  00 

Stockbridge,  Cong,  church 44  06 

Wakefield,  Cong,  church 88  48 

Warren,  S.  8.,  additional 100 

Webster,  Cong,  church 11  00 

Wenham,  Cong,  church 7  18 

West  Boylston,  Cong,  church 1  77 

Weymouth,  Ist  Cong,  church 7  47 

Wilbraham,  Cong,  ch.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Williamsburg,  Cong,  church 10  60 

Winchester,  a  Friend,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Yarmouth,  Cong,  church 87  80 

Rhodb  Island. 

Providence,  Union  Cong,  church 2  00 

COHinECTIOUT. 

Birmingham,  Cong,  church 20  00 

Branford,  Cong,  church 8  90 

Bridgeport,  Mrs.  Mary  B.  Loomis,  to 

const,  self  L.  M 80  00 

Bristol.  Cong.  ch.  S.  t.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

Columbia,  additional 1  00 

East  Hartford,  Friends 6  00 

Farmington,  Cong,  church 40  29 

Fairfield,  Cong,  church,  collection  for 
1888,  for  the  '*  Parents' Memorial 

Lib'y  of  Fairfield,  Conn." 20  00 

Oranby,  South  Cong,  church 8  22 

Greenville,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  8.  a 

for  lib'y,  $80 47  00 

Greenwich,  a  Friend 6  00 

Groton,  Bap.  ch.  of  Groton  Heights, 

for  library 20  00 

Mrs.  Betsey  A.  Copp 4  00 

Guilford.  1st  Cong,  church 9  00 

Hartford,  Asylum  HUl  Cong,  ch 296  48 

Mrs.  Mary  C.  Bemis 15  00 

Jewett  City,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 2  00 

Kensington,  Miss  F.  A.  Robbins 6  00 

Lebanon,  Mrs.  D.  S  Woodworth,  spe- 
cial donation 1  00 

Litchfield,  1st  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  S.  8. 

towards  lib's/iSO 66  67 

Lyme.  1st  Cong,  church 8160 

Middletown,  South  Cong.  ch.  and  So- 
ciety   4968 

Milford,  Plymouth  church 84  40 

Mount  Carmel,  Cong,  church. . ; 8  84 

New  Haven.  O.  A.  Dorman,  for  lib's.  100  00 

Richard  8.  FeUowes 80  00 

Lyman  Osborne 6  00 

Northford,  Cong,  church 1  00 


Norwalk,  Ist  Cong,  dhurch <BI9 

Norwich,  Broadway  Cong,  church.. .  100  00 

Orange,  Cong,  church 7 14 

Reddilng,  Rev.  W.  J.  Jennings 2  00 

Ridgefleld,  1st  Cong,  church 5  50 

Salisbury,  Cong,  church 1010 

Sharon,  Cong,  church 8  00 

Thomaston,  Cong,  chivch 915 

Wapping,  Cong,  church OO 

Waterbury,  Eben  Hoadley 800 

Wolcott,  Conir.  church tSO 

Woodbury,  Mrs,  E.  L.  Curtiss 1000 

Mrs.  C.  P.Churchm 200 

Nbw  York. 

Brooklyn,  Nathan  Stephens,  for  lib'y  20  00 

Bfrs.  Rosa  P.  Atwater 10  00 

Mr8.J.Healy 5  00 

Harlem.  Dutch  Ref.  church  for  lib'y.  90  00 
Newtonville,  Margaret  and  MaryT. 

Cushman 5  OO 

New  York  aty,  8.  T.  Gordon 50  00 

Mojris  K.  Jesup 50  00 

Heniy  C  Ellis,  special  donation. . .  40  00 
Mrs.  8.  R.  Stone  for  two  libraries, 
one  to  be  called  the   **  Morning 

Side  Library  No.  4," 4000 

Missionaiy  Society  of  the  Church 

of  the  Strangers,  for  Ubrary SO  00 

Reformed  Dutch  cnurch  8  8.,  48th 

St.  and  5th  Ave.,  for  library »  00 

Pilgrim  church,  Augusta  C.  McKin- 

ney  for  "  Troy  Library," 80  CO 

C.  A.  Davison »  0» 

Silver  Link  Band  of  4th  Presbvteri- 
an  church,  to  keep  in  repair  Li- 
brary No.  7,751,  now  on  boutl 
ship  San  Joaquin ,  bound  for  Bom- 
bay, per  Rev.  Dr.  J.  Spaulding. . .  10  00 

Josephs.  Holt lOflO 

M.  C.  D.  Borden 5  00 

Crew  of  schr.  Charles  Noble  Sim- 
mons   2ft 

Cash 200 

Poughkeepsie,  Julia  P.  Wickes 10  00 

Rye,  Capt.  R.  B.  Chapman 5  00 

Saugertiee,  Mrs.  Maria  A.  Kiersted  to 
const.   'Jeremia    K.  Merritt,    of 

Saugertles,  N.  Y.,  a L.  M WOO 

Smithtown,  1st  Pres.  church 8  40 

Nbw  Jbrsbt. 

Caldwell,  Pres.  church 15  00 

East  Orange,  Munn  Ave.  8.  8.  class 

No.  247for  Ubrary 80  00 

Englewood,  A  friend 1  00 

Flemington,  W.  P.  E^ery 6  00 

Lakewood,  Mrs.  M.    L.   SmaUwood. 

balance  for  Ubrary,  a  thank  offer-  _ 

ing 10  00 

Bfadison,  Pres.  church.  8.  8.  Mission- 
ary Association,  for  Ubraries 40  00 

Newark,  1st  Pres.  church,  of  which 
Mrs.  0.  L.  R.  HaU  $80,  to  const 
Samuel  HaU  Nichols,  of  Pittston, 

Pa.,aL.M lOSW 

North  Reformed  church 10000 

2nd  Pres.  church 7^ 

NewfleW,  Rev.  Charles  WiUey 6  » 

Orange.  L.  P.Stone  80  00 

Orange  VaUey ,  Dr.  Wm.  P.  VaU «  00 

MARTLAKp. 

Baltimore,  Rev.  John  8.  Jones,  D.  D.,  _ 

forUbrary 2000 

Utah. 

Salt  Lake  City,  M.  B.  Osborne 1^ 

$M27» 
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The  Prisoner. 


It  was  not  quite  train-time,  and 
among  the  waiting  passengers  a  gentle- 
man walked  to  and  fro  in  the  long  depot, 
holding  his  little  daughter's  hand.  A 
commotion  near  the  door  attracted  the 
general  attention,  and  several  officers 
brought  into  the  room  a  manacled  prison- 
er. It  soon  became  known  that  he  was  a 
notorious  criminal  who  was  sentenced  to 
the  State's  prison  for  twenty  years. 

The  child  looked  at  him,  first  with 
wonder  and  horror,  then,  as  she  saw  the 
settled,  sullen  gloom  of  his  countenance, 
a  tender  pity  grew  on  her  «weet  face,  un- 
til, dropping  her  father's  hand,  she  went 
over  to  the  prisoner,  and  lifting  her  eyes 
to  his  face,  she  spoke  a  few  low  words. 
Hh  glared  upon  her  like  a  fiend,  and  she 
ran  back  half  afraid  to  her  father.  But 
a  moment  after  she  was  at  his  side  again, 
pressing  nearer  than  before  in  her  self- 
forgetful  earnestness,  and  this  time  the 
prisoner  dropped  his  self-defiant  eyes  as 
he  listened,  and  a  slight  tremor  passed  on 
his  hard  face.  Then  the  father  called, 
and  the  little  child  went  slowly  away, 
looking  back  pityingly. 

The  train  came  presently,  and  the  pris- 
oner went  quietly  aboard,  and  during  the 
journey  be  gave  the  officers  no  trouble. 


Upon  their  arrival  at  the  prison,  his 
conduct  was  most  excellent,  and  con- 
tinued to  be  so.  Inmates  of  that  prison 
having  terras  of  twenty  years  and  over, 
are  allowed  a  light  in  the  evenings,  and 
it  was  observed  that  he  spent  the  time  in 
studying  the  Bible.  At  length  some  one 
asked  how  it  came  that  he  brought  such 
a  reputation  for  willfulness,  since  he  had 
proved  himself  quiet  and  well  behaved. 

*'  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  I'll  tell  you:  It 
was  when  I  was  waiting  in  the  depot,  be- 
fore I  came  here.  A  little  mite  of  a  girl 
was  there  with  her  father.  She  wasn't 
much  more  than  a  baby,  and  she  had 
long  shiny  hair  flying  over  her  shoulders, 
and  such  great  blue  eyes  as  you  won't 
often  see.  Somehow  I  couldn't  help  look- 
ing at  her.  By  and  by  she  let  go  her 
father's  hand  and  came  over  to  me  and 
said :  *  Man,  I  am  sorry  for  you ; '  and 
you  wouldn't  believe  it,  but  there  were 
tears  in  her  eyes!  Something  apj^eared 
to  give  way  inside  then ;  but  I  was  proud, 
and  wouldn't  show  it;  I  just  scowled  at 
her  blacker  than  ever.  The  little  dear 
looked  kind  of  scared  like,  and  ran  off  to 
her  father;  but  in  a  minute  she  was  back 
again,  and  she  came  right  up  to  me  and 
said :    *  Man,   Jesus  Christ  is  sorry    for 
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you/  O,  sir!  that  clean  broke  my  heart. 
Nobody'd  spoken  tx)  me  like  that  since 
my  good  old  mother  who  died  years  and 
years  ago.  I'd  hard  work  to  keep  the 
tears  back,  and  all  the  way  down.here  I 
was  just  thinking  of  mother,  and  the 
many  things  she  used  to  teach  me  when 
I  was  no  bigger  than  the  blessed  baby — 
for  Pd  a  good  bringing  up,  though  more's 
the  shame  for  me.  Well,  the  whole  of  it 
is,  I  made  up  ray  mind  that  I  would 
never  rest  till  my  mother's  God  was  mine 
also;  and  0,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  while 
the  tears  ran  down  his  face,  **  He's  saved 
me, — He's  saved  me!  " 

This  little  child  spoke  a  great  truth 
when  she  stated  that  Jesus  Christ  is  sorry 
for  the  unsaved.  He  is  full  of  compas- 
sion, and  longs  to  have  all  come  to  Him. 
My  young  reader,  Christ  really  loves  you. 
He  died  on  the  Cross,  and  there  shed  His 
blood  to  cleanse  you  from  your  sins. — 
Parish  Visit  or. 


A  Beautiful  Incident. 

A  young  man  who  had  been  on  a  three 
days'  debauch,  wandered  into  a  reading 
room  of  a  hotel  where  he  was  well  known, 
sat  down,  and  stared  into  the  street. 
Presently  a  little  girl  of  about  ten  years 
came  in  and  looked  timidly  about  the 
room.  She  was  dressed  in  rags,  but  had 
a  sweet,  intelligent  face  that  could  scarce- 
ly fail  to  excite  sympathy.  There  were 
five  j)ersons  in  the  room,  and  she  went  to 
each,  begging.  One  gentleman  gave  her 
a  five  cent  piece,  and  she  went  to  the 
gentleman  spoken  of  and  asked  for  a 
penny,  adding: — **  I  haven't  had  anything 
to  eat  for  a  whole  day."  The  gentleman 
was  out  of  humor,  and  he  said,  crossly: — 
** Don't  bother  me;  I  haven't  had  any- 
thing to  eat  in  three  days."  The  child 
opened  her  eyes  in  shy  wonder,  stared  at 
him  for  a  moment,  and  walked  slowly 
toward  the  door.  She  turned  the  knob, 
and  then,  after  hesitating  a  few  seconds, 
walked  up  to  him,  and  gently  laying  the 
five  cents  on  his  knee,  snid,  with  a  tone 


of  true  girlish  pity  in  her  voice:— **  If 
you  haven't  had  anything  to  eat  for  three 
days,  you  take  this  and  go  and  buy  yoa 
some  bread.  Perhaps  I  can  get  more 
somewhere." 

The  young  man  blushed  to  the  roots 
of  his  hair,  and,  lifting  the  child  in  his 
arms,  kissed  her  two  or  three  times  in 
delight.  He  then  took  her  to  the  persons 
in  the  room  and  those  in  the  corridor 
and  ofiice,  and  asked  contributions,  him- 
self giving  all  the  money  he  had  with 
him.  He  succeeded  in  raising  over  forty 
dollars,  and  sent  the  little  one  on  her 
way  rejoicing. — Ixmdon  Graphic. 


Have  you  Heard  of  Jesus? 

Uttle  child,  so  bright  and  fair. 

By  my  pathway  straying; 
Eyes  of  blue,  and  golden  hair. 
Laughing  mouth  beyond  compare, 

Have  you  heard  of  Jesus? 
Little  chUd,  so  bright  and  fair. 

Have  you  heard  of  Jesus  f 

He  was  bom  in  Bethlehem, 

Cradled  in  a  manger; 
King,  without  a  diadem; 
Wise  men  brought  him  spice  and  gem; 

Brought  the  Little  Stranger, 
Little  child,  so  bright  and  fair, 

Have  you  heard  of  Jesus! 

Little  people  In  his  arms 
He  was  wont  to  take  them ; 

There  they  rested  from  alarms; 

There  they  felt  his  tender  charms: 
He  would  ne'er  forsake  them 

LitUe  child,  so  bright  and  fair. 
Have  you  heard  of  Jesus? 

But  there  is  a  stranger  tale. 

Which  to  learn  I'd  have  you; 
How  this  Jesus  stooped  and  died, 
How  with  spear  they  pierced  his  side. 

From  your  sins  to  save  you. 
Little  child,  so  bright  and  fair, 

Have  you  heard  of  Jesus? 

Little  chUd,  so  bright  and  fair. 

He  would  have  you  love  him; 
From  his  throne  he  watches  there; 
Cast  yoiu-self  upon  his  care; 

There's  no  friend  above  him ! 
Little  child,  so  bright  and  fair, 

Have  you  heard  of  Jeeus? 

J.  E.  Ramkin,  D.  D. 
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He  Might  Ax  About  It. 

"Dunno,  miss," 

"But,  Tessie,  you  must  know  where 
you  got  it.** 

"'Deed,  miss,  I  dunno  no  more'n  de 
dade.  I  nebber  took  it  none:  it  jes' 
corned." 

"Just  came!  O  Tessie,  Tessie!  are 
you  never  going  to  be  good  ?  " 

"I  is  good,  miss,"  said  the  little  color- 
ed girl,  who  could  not  seem  to  learn  how 
very  wicked  it  is  to  take  other  people's 
property,  and  who  had  never  been  taught 
it  b  wrong  to  tell  an  untruth. 

"Yes,  Tessie,  you  are  good  about 
!*oine  things,"  I  said;  "but  you  are  not 
^food  when  you  take  things  out  of  my 
room,  as  you  did  last  night." 

"*Deed  miss,  I  neber  tuk  it  none:  it 
jV  corned." 

*  Tessie,'  I  said  solemnly,  **  what  will 
you  do  when  God  asks  you  about  this. " 

"  I  jes'  say  I  dunno  nuffln'  *tall  'bout 
it." 

"  But  you  can't  tell  a  lie  about  it  to 
God,  for  he  saw  you  take  it." 

'*  Reckon  ye're  out  dar,  'cause  it  were 
<iark  as  Egyp,"  said  Tessie,  grinning  at 
me.  and  showing  a  row  of  white  teeth 
and  a  pair  of  large  black  eyes. 

"But,  Tessie,"  I  said,  **that  makes 
no  difference ;  God  sees  you  all  the  time, 
and  knows  what  you  do  in  the  dark, 
just  as  well  as  what  you  do  when  it  is 
light." 

The  girl's  expression  changed,  and  she 
looked  about  her  stealthily,  as  though  in 
some  dark  comer  she  expected  to  see 
some  one  looking  at  her.  Failing  in 
that,  she  looked  back  at  me,  and  said : 

**Tain't  wurth  while  ter  vex  'im." 

"No,  Tessie,"!  said,  "It's  not  right 
to  vex  any  one  who  has  been  kind  to  us ; 
and  God  does  more  for  us  than  any  earth- 
ly friends  we  have." 

**  Reckon  ef  I  puts  it  back  in  the  dark 
agin,  he'll  see  it?" 

"  Yes,  Tessie.   God  will  see  you,  wheth- 


er you  put  it  back  at  night,  or  in  the 
day." 

"Den  it'll  be  all  right?" 

"  If  you  make  up  your  mind  never  to 
take  again  what  does  not  belong  to  you." 

"  S'posen  His  head  is  turned  round  the 
wrong  way,  an'  He  don't  see  me?" 

"God's  head  is  never  turned  round, 
Tessie;  it  is  always  towards  us." 

That  evening  I  watched  Tessie  to  see 
the  effect  of  our  conversation,  and  soon 
after  dark  I  discovered  her  on  her  way  to . 
my  room,   with  the  little    thermometer 
she  had  taken  from  it  the  night  before. 

After  that  there  seemed  to  be  a  decided 
change  in  Tessie,  which  pleased  me  very 
much ;  but  I  was  even  more  pleased  when 
one  day  I  found  her  with  a  bottle  of 
cologne  in  her  hand,  and  heard  what  she 
was  saying: 

"I  reckon  it  smells  kind  o' good,  an' 
I  reckon  I'd  like  ter  hab  it ;  but  the  good 
God's  a  lookin'  on  an'  He  moight  ax 
'bout  it  some  day."  ^ 

My  little  friends,  would  it  not  be  well 
if  we  coidd  take  that  as  a  sort  of  watch- 
word— "He  might  ask  about  it  some 
dav?"  Do  we  not  all  do  little  things 
quietly,  in  a  kind  of  slurring  way,  as  if 
they  wouldn't  count?  And  yet  we  would 
be  ashamed  to  be  asked  about  them.  Re- 
member that  everything  counts,  and  that 
"  He  might  ask  about  it  some  day." — 
Well'Spring. 


He  Knows  Them  All. 

Can  you  tell  me  how  many  starlets 

Are  twinkling  and  gleaming  on  high? 
Can  you  tell  me  bow  many  cloudlets 

Are  spreading  white  sails  through  the  sky  y 
One  there  is  who  has  numbered  them  all. 
Who  knows  every  star,  whether  great  or  small- 
He  knows  them  all,  He  knows  them  all. 

Can  you  tell  me  how  many  children 
Are  sleeping  serenely  to-night, 
Like  lambs  in  the  fold  of  their  Shepherd 

Kept  safe  through  His  power  and  might? 
One  there  is  who  has  numbered  you  all, 
Who  knows  each  dear  child,  whether  great  or 

small, 
And  loves  you  too,  and  lovee  you  too. 

From  the  German 
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liOan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  Ameneam 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  185S-9,  to 
April  1st,  188Sy  was  7^764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  ths  seme  period 
were  8,100  ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,864.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  419,4^0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shifment, 
to  301,4^5  men.  Nine  hundred  and  foi-ty-three  libraries,  with  SS,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  NomU  Hospitals,  and  wert 
accessible  to  107,995  men. — One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hm- 
dred  and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  S,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men. 
During  January,  1884,  seventy-two  loan  libraries,  thirty-six  new  and  thirty-«ix 

reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new 

libraries  were  Nos.  8,033-8,057,  inclusive,  and  No.  8,059,  at  New  York;— and  Nos. 

7,908-7,914,  inclusive,  with  Nos.  7,916,  7,918,  and  7,919,  at  Boston. 

The  thirty-six  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  4,2«,  No.  5,434,  No.  6,768,  No.  e,8ri.  No.  6,819,  No.  7,183,  No.  7.428,  No.  7,586,  No.  7.8S7, 

'*    4,9U,    "    5,475,    *'    5.831,  "    6,619,  "    6,937,     "    7,«47,  **    7,500,    **    7,689,  "    7,845, 

•»    6,07J.    *'    6,478,    •*    6.075,  •*    6.633,  •'    7,039,    "    7,236,  *'    7,516,    "    7,744.  "    7,886. 

*'    5,451,    '*    5,676,    "    6,233,  •'    6,772,  **    7,167,    •'    7,816,  "    7,588,    "    7,800,  "    7,8W. 


Memoranda. 

In  the  interesting  record  published  in 
the  January  Life  Boat,  headed  **  A  Sea- 
men's Library,"  (see  foot  note,  page  84  of 
Sailors'  Magazine  for  that  month,)  the 
Loan  Library  No.  7.355  should  have  been 
credited  t<>  the  S.  S.  Congregational 
Church,  Thompson,  (not  Thompsonville) 
Conn.,  as  the  donors  thereof. 


Puritan  ConoreoattonalS.  S.,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  is  the  donor  of  Loan  Library 
No.  8,067,  which  we  placed,  Feb'y  7th, 
1884,  on  bark  Nova  Scotia,  of  Windsor, 
N.  S.,  for  Amsterda^n,  in  care  of  Capt. 
Potter,  22  men  in  the  crew, — and  if  the 
prayers  of  the  donors  follow  the  books 
with  a  faith  and  zeal  akin  to  that  of  the 
lady  teacher  who  brought  us  the  identical 
$20  in  silver,  etc.,  which  the  children 
gave  to  send  the  library  to  sea,  it  will 
surely  be  blest  to  a  noble  and  saving  work 
among  the  sailors. 


Amerioan  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nbw  York,  N.  Y.,  U.  a  A. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  President. 

Rev.  8.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary. 

William  C.  Stubobs,  Esq.,  Treaaurtr. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq..  Financial  Agent  and 

AwiMtant  Treasurer. 

District  Secretary:— 
Rev.  S.  W.  Hanks,  Codit'I  House,  Boston.  1U».. 
U.S.  A. 

The  Life  Boat  is  issued  monthly  by  thf 
Amerioan  Seamen's  Friend  Societt.  nuunlj 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis^  postage  psid. 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
avera«e  thirty-six  volumes,  always  inchiding 
the  HoLV  Bible,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
reli^ous  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  DaniBh, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  In 
Enelish.  The  library  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  Uie 
Bhip*s  company.— every  one  belnff  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assiArned  to  the  donor  of 


the  funds  which  pay  for  it.— who  is  therenpoo 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TVenty  Dollars,  cow- 
tributed  by  any  individual  or  Sabbatk-Sekooi. 
tvill  aend  a  Library  to  »ea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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From  The  Popular  Science  Monthly. 

SCIENCE  AND  SAFETY  AT  SEA. 

BY   RICHARD   A.    PROCTOR. 


Ill  the  autumn  of  1879  the 
steamship  Arizona,  five  thousand 
tons,  at  that  time  the  swi-ftest 
ocean-going  steamship  in  exis- 
tence, was  urging  her  way,  at  the 
Tate  of  some  fifteen  knots  an  hour, 
on  the  homeward  course  from  New 
York,  whence  she  had  sailed  but 
a  day  or  two  before.  It  was  night, 
and  there  was  a  light  haze,  but  of 
danger  from  collision  with  a  pass- 
ing ship  there  was  little  or  none. 
The  captain  and  crew  knew  of  no 
special  reason  for  watchfulness, 
and  the  passengers  were  altogether 
free  from  anxiety.  Indeed,  it  so 
chanced  that  at  a  time  when,  in 
reality,  the  most  imoiinent  danger 
threatened  every  soul  on  board, 
many  of  the  saloon-passengers  were 
engaged  in  purchasing  at  auction 
the  numbers  for  the  next  day's 
run — runs  below  three  hundred 
and  fifty  knots  being  sold  at  a  very 
low  rate  indeed.    Suddenl^il 


was  heard,  the  ship's  swift  pro- 
gress was  stopped,  and  a  few  min- 
utes later  every  one  knew  that  the 
Arizona  had  run  dead  upon  an 
enormous  iceberg,  the  spires  and 
pinnacles  of  which  could  be  seen 
hanging  almost  over  the  ship,  and 
gleaming  threateningly  in  the  rays 
of  her  mast-head  light.  But  tfie' 
risk  that  threatened  her  living 
freight  was  not  that  of  being 
cruslied  by  falling  ice.  The  bows 
of  i\iQ  Arizona  were  seen  to  be 
slowly  sinking,  and  presently  there 
was  a  well-marked  lurch  to  star- 
board. The  fore  compartment 
and  a  smaller  side  compartment 
were  filling.  It  was  an  anxious 
time  for  all  on  board.  Many  an 
eye  was  turned  toward  the  boats, 
and  the  more  experienced  thought 
of  the  weary  miles  which  separated 
them  from  the  nearest  land,  and 
of  the  poor  chance  that  a  passing 
teamer  might  pick  up  the  Ari- 
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zona^s  boats  at  sea.  Fortunately, 
the  builders  of  the  Arizona  had 
done  their  work  faithfully  and 
well.  Like  another  ship  of  the 
same  line  which  had  been  ex- 
posed to  the  same  risk,  save  that 
her  speed  was  less,  and  therefore 
the  danger  of  the  shock  diminish- 
ed, the  Arizona,  though  crippled, 
was  not  sunk.  She  bore  up  for 
St.  John's,  and  her  passengers 
were  taken  on  later  by  another 
steamer. 

The  danger  which  nearly  caused 
the  loss  of  the  Arizona — collision 
with  an  iceberg — is  one  to  which 
steamships,  and  especially  swift 
steamships,  are  exposed  in  excep- 
tional degree.  Like  this  danger, 
also,  it  is  one  which  renders  the 
duty  of  careful  watching,  especial- 
ly in  the  night  and  in  times  of 
haze  or  fog,  a  most  anxious  and 
important  care.  But,  unlike  the 
risk  from  collision  with  another 
ship,  the  risk  from  collision  with 
icebergs  can  not  be  diminished  by 
any  system  of  side-lights  or  head- 
lights or  stern-lights,  except  in 
just  such  degree  (unfortunately 
slight)  as  a  powerful  light  at  the 
foremast-head,  aided  oy  strong 
side-lights  or  bow-lights,  may  serve 
to  render  the  gleam  of  the  treach- 
erous ice  discernible  somewhat 
farther  ahead.  But  to  a  steam- 
ship running  at  the  rate  of  four- 
teen or  fifteen  knots  an  hour,  even 
in  the  clearest  weather,  at  niffht, 
the  distance  athwart  which  a  Tow- 
lying  iceberg  can  be  seen,  even  by 
the  best  eyes,  is  but  short.  She 
runs  over  it  before  there  is  time 
for  the  watch  to  make  their  warn- 
ing heard,  and  for  the  engineers 
to  stop  and  reverse  their  engines. 

But  science,  besides  extending 
our  senses,  provides  us  with  senses 
other  than  those  we  possess  nat- 
urally. The  photographic  eyes  of 
science  see  in  the  thousandth  part 


of  a  second  what  our  eyes,  be- 
cause in  so  short  a  time  they  can 
receive  no  distinct  impression  at 
all,  are  unable  to  see.  They  may, 
on  the  other  hand,  rest  on  some 
faintly  luminous  object  for  hours, 
seeing  more  and  more  each  mo- 
ment, where  ours  would  see  do 
more, — perhaps  even  less, — after 
the  first  minute  than  they  had 
seen  in  the  first  second.  The 
spectroscopic  eyes  of  science  can 
analyze  for  us  the  substance  of 
self-luminous  vapors  or  of  vapors 
absorbing  light,  or  of  liquids,  etc., 
where  the  natural  eyes  have  no 
such  power  of  analysis.  The  sense 
of  feeling,  or  rather  the  sense  for 
heat,  which  Bcid  originally  and 
properly  distinguished  as  a  sixth 
sense  (not  to  be  confounded,  as  our 
modern  classification  of  the  senses 
incorrectly  confounds  it,  with  the 
sense  of  touch),  is  one  which  is 
very  limited  in  its  natural  range. 
But  science  can  give  us  eyes  for 
heat  as  keen  and  as  widely  rang- 
ing as  the  eyes  which  she  gives  us 
for  li^ht.  It  was  no  idle  dream 
of  Edison's,  but  a  thought  which 
one  day  will  be  fraught  with  use- 
ful results,  that  science  may  here- 
after recognize  a  star  by  its  heat, 
which  the  most  powerful  telescope 
yet  made  fails  to  show  by  its  light 
Since  that  was  said,  the  younger 
Draper  (whose  loss  followed  so 
quicKly  and  so  sadly  for  science 
on  that  of  his  lamented  father) 
has  produced  photographic  plates 
showing  stars  which  cannot  be 
seen  through  the  telescope  by 
which  those  photographs  were 
taken.  As  yet  the  delicate  heat- 
measures  devised  by  science  have 
not  been  applied  to  astronomical 
research  with  any  important  re- 
sults. But  Edison's  and  Langley's 
heat-measures  have  been  used  even 
in  this  way,  and  the  very  failure 
which  attended  the  employment 
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of  Edison's  heat-measurer  (the  ta»- 
imeter,  or,  literally,  the  strain- 
measurer,  described  shortly  before 
in  the  Times)  during  the  eclipse 
of  1878  shows  how  delicate  is  the 
heat-estimating  sense  of  science. 
When  the  light  of  the  corona, — 
which  has  no  heat  that  the  ther- 
mometer, or  even  that  far  more 
delicate  heat-measurer,  the  ther- 
mopile, will  recognize — fell  on  the 
face  of  the  tasimeter,  the  index 
which  Edison  supposed  likely  to 
moYe  just  perceptibly  actually  flew 
beyond  the  index-plate.  Thus, 
though  tlie  heat  of  the  corona 
could  not  be  measured,  the  ex- 
treme delicacy  of  the  tasimeter 
was  demonstrated  unmistakably. 
Langley's  heat  measurer  is  scarce- 
ly Jess  sensitive,  and  probably  more 
manageable.  But  in  point  of  fact 
each  instrument  is  more  sensitive 
than  the  heat-sense  of  science  is 
required  to  be,  to  do  the  work  I 
have  now  to  indicate;  and  an  in- 
strument can  readily  be  construct- 
ed which  shall  be,  in  the  right 
degree,  less  sensitive  than  they 
are,  though  it  might  be  difficult 
at  present  to  invent  any  that 
should  be  more  sensitive. 

The  sense  of  sight  is  not  the 
only  sense  affected  as  an  iceberg 
is  api)roached.  There  is  a  sensible 
lowering  of  temperature.  But  to 
the  natural  heat-sense  this  cooling 
is  not  so  obvious  or  so  readily  and 
quickly  appreciated  that  it  could 
be  trusted  instead  of  the  outlook 
of  the  watch.  The  heat-sense  of 
science,  however,  is  so  much  keen- 
er that  it  could  indicate  the  pres- 
ence of  an  iceberg  at  a  distance 
far  beyond  that  over  which  the 
keenest  eye  could  detect  an  iceberg 
at  night;  perhaps  even  an  isolat- 
ed iceberg  could  be  detected  when 
far  beyond  the  range  of  ordinary 
eye-sight  in  the  day-time.  Not 
only  so,  but  an  instrument  like 


the  thermopile,  or  the  more  deli- 
cate heat-measurers  of  Edison  and 
Langley,  can  readily  be  made  to 
give  automatic  notice  of  its  sen- 
sations (so  to  speak).  As  those 
who  have  heard  Professor  Tyn- 
dall's  lectures  any  time  during  the 
last  twenty  years  know,  the  index 
of  a  scientific  heat-measurer  moves 
freely  in  response  either  to  gain  or 
loss  of  heat,  or,  as  we  should  or- 
dinarily say,  in  response  either  to 
heat  or  cold.  An  index  which 
thus  moves  can  be  made,  as  by 
closing  or  breaking  electrical  con- 
tact, or  in  other  ways,  to  give  very 
effective  indication  of  the  neigh- 
borhood of  danger.  It  would  be 
easy  to  devise  half  a  dozen  ways 
in  which  a  heat-indicator  (which 
is  of  necessity  a  cold-indicator), 
suitably  placed  in  the  bows  of  a 
ship,  could  note,  as  it  were,  the 
presence  of  an  iceberg  fully  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  away,  and  speak 
of  its  sensations  much  more  loud- 
ly and  effectively  than  the  watch 
can  proclaim  the  sight  of  an  ice- 
berg when  much  nearer  at  hand. 
The  movement  of  the  index  could 
set  a  fog-horn  lustily  announcing 
the  approach  of  danger;  could  il- 
luminate the  ship,  if  need  be,  by 
setting  at  work  the  forces  neces- 
sary for  instantaneous  electric 
lighting;  could  signal  the  engi- 
neers to  stop  and  reverse  the  en- 
gines, or  even  stop  and  reverse 
the  engines  automatically.  Wheth- 
er so  much  would  be  necessary, — 
whether  those  among  lost  Atlantic 
steamships  which  have  been  des- 
troyed, as  many  have  been,  by 
striking  upon  icebergs,  could  only 
have  been  saved  by  such  rapid  au- 
tomatic measures  as  these, — may 
or  may  not  be  the  case;  but  that 
the  use  of  the  infinitely  keen  per- 
ception which  the  sense-organs  of 
science  possess  for  heat  and  cold 
would  be  a  feasible  way  of  obtain- 
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ing  much  earlier  and  much  more  give,  no  one  who  knows  the  pow- 
effective  notice  of  danger  from  ers  of  science  in  this  direction  can 
icebergs  than  the  best  watch  can    doubt. — London  Times, 


From  the  New  York  Evening  Post. 

CURIOUS  MARINE  RISKS. 


DANGEROUS   ANIMALS    OF    THE     SEA — WHALES  THAT  STRIKE  SHIPS- 
SUNK     BY    THE      SWORD-FISH — SPEAR   AND    CUTTLE-FISHES — ^THE 
OCTOPUS,    GARFISH,'  SHARKS,    PHYSALIA. 


Among  questions  recently  pro- 
posed to  a  naturalist  at  a  dinner 
given  by  some  persons  interested 
in  insurance  matters  was: — *^  How 
do  the  dangerous  animals  of  the 
sea, — that  is,  those  that  in  any 
way  endanger  life  or  property, — 
compare  in  numbers  with  similar 
instances  on  land?"  The  reply, 
given  at  length,  elicited  curious 
and  interesting  facts. 

As  a  rule,  man  is  capable  of  de- 
fending himself  on  land,  and  gen- 
erally has  the  advantage,  but  at 
sea,  coping  with  marine  animals 
of  a  dangerous  character,  the  case 
is  different.  The  actual  dangers 
to  life  and  property  on  the  high 
seas  are  much  more  varied  and 
extensive  than  is  generally  sup- 
posed. As  an  example  of  animals 
whose  attacks  upon  property  are 
extremely  common,  though  rarely 
chronicled,  may  be  mentioned  the 
sword-fish. 

A  fisherman  informed  Fish  Com- 
missioner Blackford  that  his  ves- 
sel had  been  struck  twenty  times 
by  a  sword-fish.  That  these  blows 
are  not  to  be  disregarded  is  shown 
by  the  evidence  of  Prof.  Richard 
Owen,  who  testified  in  court  to 
the  effect  that  the  sword-fish 
strikes  with  the  accumulated  force 
of  fifteen  double-handed  hammers. 
Its  velocity  being  equal  to  that  of 
a  swivel  shot,  it  is  as  dangerous 
in  its  effects  as  a  heavy  artillery 
projectile.     This  case  is  perhaps 


the  only  instance  in  which  insur- 
ance has  been  asked  for  damages 
done  by  a  sword-fish.  It  was 
brought  up  in  the  Court  of  Com- 
mon rleas  in  London.  The  ship 
Dreadnaughty  classed  Al  at 
Lloyd's,  having  been  insured 
against  all  risks  at  sea,  sailed 
from  Colombo  for  London.  When 
several  days  out  the  crew  in  fish- 
ing hooked  a  sword-fish,  in  itself 
a  very  unusual  proceeding.  The 
fish,  which  was  of  the  genus  Xi- 
phiaSy  our  common  form  of  the 
New  England  coast,  soon  broke 
the  line,  and  leaped  from  the  wa- 
ter a  few  moments  later, — as  the 
sailors  thought, — to  see  the  nature 
of  its  enemy.  It  probably  took 
the  ship  for  a  whale,  and  a  short 
time  after  charged  at  her  with 
such  effect  that  she  sprung  aleak. 
The  water  gradually  gained  de- 
spite the  efforts  of  the  crew,  and 
tne  ship  was  finally  put  back  to 
Colombo,  and  from  there  sent  to 
Cochin,  where  she  was  hove  down, 
and  a  round  hole  found  in  her  bot- 
tom running  completely  through 
the  copper  and  all  the  bottom 
planks.  Attacks  from  such  a 
source  were  included  in  sea-risks, 
and  the  company  professed  will- 
ingness to  pay  if  it  could  be 
shown  that  a  sword-fish  did  the 
damage.  Hence  the  suit,  in  which 
it  was  shown  by  such  witnesses  as 
Professor  Owen  and  Frank  Buck- 
land  that,  although  this  was  the 
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first  instance  in  which  a  sword- 
fish  had  been  able  to  withdraw  its 
Bword,  they  had  lateral  power  suf- 
ficient to  enable  them  to  **  wriggle 
out"  of  the  hole,  and  on  this  tes- 
timony the  ship-owners  were  paid 
about  $2, 500,  the  amount  claimed. 
In  this  country  a  similar  case 
has  never  been  brought  into  court, 
though  accidents  are  extremely 
common.  The  little  sloop  Bed 
Hot,  used  by  Prof.  Baird,  of  the 
Smithsonian,  in  the  interest  of 
the  Fish  Commission,  was  struck 
and  sent  to  the  bottom  by  a  sword- 
fish;  and  Prof.  G.  Browne  Goode 
in  his  interesting  report  gives  a 
long  list  of  vessels  that  have  been 
more  or  less  injured  in  this  way. 
The  Gloucester  schooner  Wyoming, 
on  a  trip  to  the  George's  Banks, 
was  struck  by  a  sword-fish  at 
night,  and  with  such  force  that 
the  blow  was  felt  by  all  on  board, 
the  sword  penetrating  the  plank 
a  distance  of  two  feet,  where  it 
was  broken  by  the  terrible  strug- 
gles of  the  fish.  The  vessel  sprang 
aleak  and  the  men  were  kept  con- 
stantly at  the  pumps  to  keep  her 
free.  The  brig  P.  M,  Tinker  had 
a  similar  experience.  She  was 
eighteen  days  out  from  Rio  when 
the  crew  felt  a  jar  as  if  some  float- 
ing object  had  struck  the  vessel, 
and  an  examination  soon  after 
showed  that  she  had  made  over 
ten  inches  of  water.  The  men 
were  kept  steadily  at  the  pumps 
until  off  Norfolk,  at  which  port 
the  vessel  was  put  in  the  dry 
dock.  Hero  a  sword  was  found 
broken  off  below  the  bends,  about 
sixteen  feet  abaft  the  forefoot. 
The  force  of  this  blow  was  enor- 
mous, the  weapon  penetrating  the 
copper-sheating,  a  four-inch  plank, 
then  through  the  timbers  about 
six  inches — in  all  nearly  a  foot. 
In  many  cases  the  attack  of  the 
sword-fish  is  entirely  unprovoked. 


but  sometimes  it  is  made  in  re- 
venge or  rage.  Captain  Dyer,  a 
well-known  sword-fisherman  of 
New  Bedford,  struck  a  fish  once 
oft  Norman's  Land  that  turned 
and  rushed  at  the  boat,  sending 
its  sword  through  the  thick  plank- 
ing into  the  iron  ballast,  where  it 
broke  sharp  off.  The  most  re- 
markable case,  illustrating  the 
force  of  these  fishes,  is  that  of  the 
Plymouth  whaler  Fortune.  When 
she  was  dry-docked  a  sword  was 
found  that  had  gone  through  the 
copper-sheathing,  an  inch -board 
under  the  sheathing,  a  three-inch 
plank  of  hard-wood,  the  solid 
white  oak  timber  twelve  inches 
thick,  then  through  another  two- 
and-a-half -inch  hard  oak  ceiling, 
and  finally  into  the  head  of  a  bar- 
rel of  oil,  where  it  remained. 

The  smack  Evergreen  of  Mystic 
was  struck  off  Hatteras  bv  a 
sword-fish  and  began  to  leak  so 
badly  that  they  were  obliged  to 
ask  another  vessel  to  stand  by, 
and  keep  away  for  Charleston. 
When  the  vessel  was  laid  down, 
the  sword  was  found  to  have  pene- 
trated planking,  timber,  and  ceil- 
ing, so  that  an  entire  plank  had 
to  be  taken  out  before  she  could 
proceed  on  her  voyage.  In  fact, 
a  large  volume  could  be  filled  with 
similar  accounts,  tending  to  show 
that  the  sword-fish  is  an  enemy  to 
be  respected. 

The  risk  from  whales  is  a  no 
inconsiderable  one  to  owners  of 
vessels,  and  it  is  rare  that  an  old 
whaler  can  be  found  that  has  not 
been  damaged  by  them  in  some 
way,  either  by  the  loss  of  men  or 
boats.  A  few  months  ago  a  re- 
port went  the  rounds  of  the  press 
to  the  effect  that  a  large  vessel 
had  been  struck  by  a  whale  and 
nearly  wrecked.  Captain  Samuel 
Littlefield,  of  Ogonquit,  Me., 
when     sailing    from     the    South 
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American  continent  to  the  north, 
was  either  struck  by  a  whale  or 
the  schooner  (a  three-master)  ran 
upon  it.  The  shock  was  so  great 
that  the  men  were  thrown  upon 
the  deck,  the  foretopmast  carried 
away  by  the  board,  and  part  of 
the  cutwater  broken  off,  occasion- 
ing such  a  leak  that  the  men  were 
kept  at  the  pumps  to  keep  her 
afloat.  Immediately  after  the  col- 
lision the  whale  appeared  at  the 
surface,  leaping  into  the  air,  roll- 
ing over  and  over,  and  in  many 
ways  showing  that  it  had  also  been 
severely  injured. 

The  most  tragic  case  of  this 
kind,  however,  was  that  of  the 
ship  Essex,  The  boats  had  fast- 
ened to  a  whale  in  the  Pacific, 
and  one  of  them  being  injured 
had  returned  to  the  ship  for  re- 
pairs. The  men  were  hardly 
aboard  when  a  sperm  whale,  near- 
ly ninety  feet  long,  came  up  near 
the  bow,  and  a  few  minutes  later 
struck  the  ship  with  a  terrific 
crash,  head  on,  just  forward  the 
chains.  The  whale  swam  off, 
lashing  the  water  into  foam.  A 
few  moments  later  it  began  to 
dart  about  as  if  in  search  of  its 
antagonist.  The  ship  was  already 
settling  by  the  bow,  and  all  hands 
were  at  the  pumps,  when  one  of 
the  men  observed  the  whale  com- 
ing again,  and  a  moment  later  it 
struck  a  terrible  blow,  completely 
staving  her  in,  so  that  in  ten  min- 
utes from  the  first  collision  the 
Essex  was  on  her  side,  sinking. 
The  crew  took  to  the  boats  and 
endured  incredible  hardships  be- 
fore thev  made  the  island  known 
as  the  Cucils,  in  latitude  24*"  40' 
south,  longitude  124°  40'  west. 
From  here  part  of  them  sailed  in 
open  boats,  intending  to  reach 
Juan  Fernandez,  two  thousand 
miles  away.  They  drifted  about 
for  a  long  time,  finally  resorting 


to  cannibalism,  by  which  means 
three  men  were  preserved  until 
finally  picked  up  by  an  English 
ship.  In  southern  waters  the  in- 
cidental dangers  to  mariners  are 
not  a  few.  Among  those  that 
menace  individuals  may  be  men- 
tietied  the  physalia,  a  beautiful 
bubble  with  tentacles  sometimes 
100  feet  long,  armed  with  darts 
of  the  most  poisonous  nature,  by 
which  human  beings  have  been 
killed. 

In  some  of  the  Pacific  islands 
the  garfish  is  looked  upon  as  a  de- 
cided enemy  by  the  inhabitants. 
They  lie  at  the  surface  of  the  wa- 
ter, and  when  alarmed  dart  out 
of  their  native  element  and  skip 
away,  now  out,  and  now  in,  in 
blind  fear,  striking  boat  or  man 
that  happens  to  stand  in  the  way. 
These  gars  are  three  or  four  feet 
in  length,  with  long  sharp  bills, 
and  have  been  known  to  pass  en- 
tirely through  a  canoe  and  to 
pierce  natives  that  were  wading 
over  the  reef,  inflicting  dangerous 
or  fatal  wounds. 

The  gigantic  Cephalopods  may 
well  be  regarded  as  enemies  to  be 
dreaded.  Professor  Verrill,  in- 
structor in  zoology  at  Yale  Col- 
lege, quotes  B.  H.  K6voil,  as  say- 
ing that  when  he  was  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  Lucayes  Isl- 
ands, his  ship  was  attacked  by  a 
gigantic  cuttle-fish  that  stretched 
out  its  enormous  arms  and  seized 
two  of  the  crew,  dragging  them 
into  the  water,  and  makmg  off 
only  when  attacked  and  its  ten- 
tacles severed  by  an .  ax  in  the 
hands  of  the  helmsman,  who 
rushed  to  the  rescue  of  his  com- 
panions. 

Adventures  with  these  animals 
have  been  chronicled  nearer  home. 
Two  fishermen  were  out  in  a  small 
boat  off  Portugal  Cove,  Concep- 
tion Bay,  about  ni^ne  miles  from 
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St.  Johns,  New  Foundland,  when 
they  saw  some  curious  object 
floating  upon  the  water  near  at 
hand.  Supposing  it  to  be  a  mass 
of  wreckage,  thejr  pulled  close  up 
to  it  and  struck  it  with  an  oar  or 
gaff.  "Immediately  it  showed 
signs  of  life,  reared  a  parrot-like 
beak,  which  they  declared  was  as 
big  as  a  six-gallon  keg,  with  which 
it  struck  the  bottom  of  the  boat 
violently.  It  then  shot  out  from 
its  head  two  huge  livid  arms,  and 
began  to  twine  them  about  the 
boat.  One  of  the  men  seized  a 
small  axe  and  severed  both  arms 
as  they  lay  over  the  gunwale, 
whereupon  the  creature  moved  off, 
ejecting  an  enormous  quantity  of 
black  ink.  The  men  saw  it  a 
short  time  later  and  declared  that 
it  was  over  sixty  feet  long  and  five 
feet  in  diameter.  One  of  the 
arms  was  afterward  brought  ashore 
and  found  to  be  nineteen  feet  in 
length."  Numerous  other  cases 
have  been  recorded  on  the  New- 


foundland coas*^,  where  these  great 
animals  have  attacked  boats. 

Probably  the  shark  is  dreaded 
more  than  any  other  sea  animal, 
yet  the  casualties  from  this  source 
are  comparatively  few,  and  the 
cases  where  this  fish  boldly  at- 
tacks the  swimmer  are  infrequent; 
that  sharks  are  cowardly  when 
numbers  of  persons  are  about,  the 
writer  can  aver,  having  often  dived 
into  the  water  with  others,  in  the 
South,  where  a  few  moments  be- 
fore large  thirteen-foot  sharks 
were  seen  swimming  by.  In  the 
Pacific  and  Australian  waters  ac- 
cidents are  sometimes  heard  of, 
and  a  shark  taken  from  the  latter 
locality  measured  thirty-six  and 
one-half  feet;  its  jaws  are  now  in 
the  cabinet  of  the  British  Mu- 
seum, and  would  easily  take  in  a 
man  ^entire.  One  of  these  mon- 
sters examined  by  Bennett,  the 
naturalist,  at  Botany  Bay,  had 
nearly  an  entire  horse  in  its  ca- 
pacious stomach.  C.  F.  H. 


For  the  Sailors'  Magazine. 

CAPTURE  OF  A  SHARK. 


We  had  been  sailing  on  the 
broad  Pacific  for  many  days  out 
^f  sight  of  land.  All  these  days, 
without  change  of  sail,  we  had 
been  driven  forward  by  the  steady 
push  of  the  north-east  trade  wind, 
one  of  those  mighty  rivers  of  air 
with  which  God  has  encircled  the 
earth  for  our  health,  and  help,  and 
comfort.  We  had  seen  many  of 
the  wonders  of  the  deep.  The 
whale  had  spouted  in  the  near 
distance,  and  by  his  bulk  had 
made  the  waves  seem  almost 
small.  Schools  of  porpoises  and 
black  fish  had  played  around  the 
^hip,  and  the  flying  fish  had  dart- 


ed off  from  the  crests  of  the 
waves  in  countless  numbers.  W^e 
had  even  captured  a  large  dol- 
phin, and  in  admiring  silence  had 
watched  the  unrivaled  beauty  of 
his  rain-bow  coat  of  many  colors, 
made  more  beautiful  in  the  chang- 
ing lights  and  shades  of  his  death 
agony.  We  had  dipped  up  with 
a  bucket  the  tiny  form  of  the 
floating  jelly-fish  and  marvelled 
at  the  delicate  structure  that 
could  withstand  even  the  terrible 
fury  of  an  ocean  storm.  But  we 
had  not  seen  a  shark.  As  we  drew 
near  to  the  equator  the  trade- 
wind  gradually  lessened  in  power 
and  finally  ceased.  W^e  had  reached 
the  regions  of  uncertainty, — the 
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doldrums, —the  rainy  squalls  and 
heavy  thunder  storms  of  the  equa- 
torial region.  After  two  days  of 
storm,  and  wind,  and  rain,  the  sun 
came  out  with  burning  heat  from 
a  cloudless  sky.  As  tne  morning 
breeze  died  away  the  sea  became 
smooth  like  glass,  but  still  there 
remained  the  long,  slow,  heavy  roll 
of  the  billows  of  the  Pacific  Ocean. 
In  a  little  while  the  ship  lost  its 
headway,  and  refusing  to  obey  the 
helm  fell  off  into  the  trough  of 
the  sea,  and  began  that  slow, 
heavy  roll  that  tires  mind  and 
heart  with  its  deadening  sea-sick 
motion.  We  crawled  away  into 
the  shadow  of  the  great  sail,  and 
too  oppressed  and  deadened  even 
for  thought,  half-dozed  and  gazed 
dreamily  off  over  the  bulwarks 
upon  tne  shining  surface  of  the 
ocean. 

But  we  are  suddenly  reused 
from  our  dreams  by  a  cry  that 
rings  out  siiarp  and  clear  into  the 
almost  absolute  silence  of  the  be- 
calmed ship.  Could  we  believe 
our  ears?  Yes,  for  the  cry  is  re- 
peated, over  and  over,  as  one  and 
another  going  to  the  side  of 
the  ship  straightway  cries  out, 
**Shark! "  We  sprang  to  our  feet 
and  rushing  to  the  side  of  the 
ship  leaned  over  the  bulwark  and 
watched.  We  looked  steadily  down 
into  the  sea  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  then  out  from  under  the 
shadow  of  the  ship  swam  the 
shark.  Through  the  ripple  of  the 
surface  of  the  sea  he  appeared 
twice  as  large  as  he  really  was. 
We  watched  with  eager  interest 
the  preparations  that  were  being 
made  for  his  capture,  for  we  had 
thoroughly  entered  into  the  sail- 
or's feelings  of  hostility  to  this 
dreaded  fish.  Nothing  pleases  Jack 
more  than  during  a  calm  to  cap- 
ture one  of  them.  The  sailors  have 
a  superstition  that  has  passed  into 


one  of  the  proverbs  of  the  sea  m 
the  words,  "Catch  a  shark,  catch 
a  breeze."  But  besides  this,  th& 
sailor  and  the  shark  are  sworn 
foes.  Ever  ready  the  fish  waits, 
lurking  under  the  ship,  to  seize- 
upon  the  sailor  who  may  acciden- 
tally fall  overboard.  But  there  iff 
even  deadlier  enmity  than  that 
produced  by  this  waiting  and  lurk- 
ing. The  sailor  who  escapes  the 
wreck,  to  toil  for  days  in  the  small 
boat  seeking  land,  can  never  for- 
get the  malignant  pursuit,  as  day 
after  day  the  shark  persistently 
followed  their  boat,  apparently 
hoping  for  their  failure  and  death. 
No  greater  term  of  reproach  can 
the  seaman  give  to  one  who  may 
be  trying  to  cheat  or  rob  him, 
than  to  call  him  a  shark. 

But  while  we  have  been  listen- 
ing to  all  this  from  the  captain,, 
the  mate  and  sailors  have  prepar- 
ed for  the  capture.  They  haT& 
brought  to  the  stern  of  the  ship  a 
chain  three  feet  long  with  a  large 
hook  attached.  Tney  fasten  a 
half-inch  rope  to  the  chain,  and 
put  upon  the  hook  a  chunk  of 
pork  of  about  two  pounds.  Over- 
board they  throw  hook  and  bait, 
and  as  we  watch  we  see  the  shark 
swim  lazily  out  from  under  the 
ship  towards  the  bait.  As  he 
nears  the  bait  he  makes  a  quick 
movement  forward,  and  as  he 
seizes  the  hook  rolls  over,  show- 
ing the  under  side  of  his  body. 
If  he  had  seized  an  arm  or  leg, 
that  powerful  grip  of  the  jaw  and 
roll  of  his  heavy  body  would  at 
once  have  torn  them  off,  for  the 
shark  depends  not  on  the  sharp- 
ness of  his  teeth  to  bite  off  an 
arm,  but  on  the  roll  of  his  body 
to  tear  it  off.  This  time  he  has 
not  found  a  welcome  dinner,  but 
a  powerful  hook  that  has  pierced 
his  jaw.  In  vain  he  struggles 
against    his    doom.      Two    stout 
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sailors  haul  in  the  rope  hand  oyer 
hand.  When  his  head  is  nearly 
np  to  the  ship's  rail  they  stop^  and 
the  mate  slipping  a  rope  noose 
around  their  rope  drops  it  down 
oyer  the  shark's  head  and  over  the 
body,  and  tightens  it  near  the 
tail.  Now  the  sailors  pull  quick- 
ly on  hoth  ropes,  and  over  the  rail 
comes  the  shark,  falling  with  a 
heavy  thud  upon  the  deck.  We 
shiver  as  we  look  into  that  glassv 
eye,  and  see  the  ^ping  mouth 
and  rows  of  glistening  teeth,  and 
are  intensely  glad  that  we  meet 
on  the  deck  of  the  ship,  and  not 
in  the  waves  of  the  sea.  As  he 
sweeps  the  deck  with  his  muscu- 
lar tail,  we  realize  the  strength 
that  is  contained  in  that  body 
stretching  along  the  deck  over  six 
feet  in  length.  The  sailor  cau- 
tiously avoids  the  sweeping  blow 
of  the  tail,  as  with  an  axe  he 
severs  it  from  the  body.  Then 
with  repeated  blows  he  cuts  off 
the  head,  and  with  sharpened 
knife  opens  the  stomach.  It  is 
empty  and  we  feel  just  one  single 
throb  of  pity,  as  we  realize  that 
desperate  hunger  drives  the  shark 
to  his  deeds  of  cruelty.  But  our 
pity  disappears  as  the  captain  tells 
how  once  on  a  voyage  a  child  fell 
overboard  and  was  lost,  and  then 
that  the  next  day  in  the  stomach 
of  the  shark  they  caught,  they 
found  the  hand  and  arm  of  the 
child,  with  the  little  gold  bracelet 
still  on  the  wrist. 

We  draw  near  to  the  dismem- 
bered body  to  scrutinize  more 
eagerly  the  cruel  mouth  and  pre- 
pare to  ask  more  questions,  but 
the  captain  cuts  us  short  with  the 
cry,  "The  breeze,"  and  points  to 
where  full  three  miles  off  a  dark 
line  shows  on  the  bright  surface 
of  the  sea.  *'  Throw  him  over- 
board and  wash  the  decks,"  is  the 
captain's  order  to  the  sailors,  and 


as  they  obey  him  we  see  the  mar- 
velous tenacity  of  life  with  which 
the  shark  is  gifted.  It  is  seven- 
teen minutes  by  the  watch  since 
his  head  was  cut  off,  but  when 
the  sailor  puts  the  severed  tail 
into  the  jaws  of  the  severed  head 
the  jaws  close  tightly,  and  cling  to 
the  tail  while  the  sailor  lifts  them 
both  up  together  and  drops  them 
overboard.  Our  sails  fill  and  the 
good  ship  bears  now  steadily  on 
across  the  waves.  We  sit  again 
in  the  shadow  and  enjoy  the  cool- 
ing breeze. 

And  while  we  are  borne  on  we 
think  of  Him  who  once  walked 
the  waves  that  were  formed  by  His 
own  word.  He  seems  to  speak  to 
us  lessons  for  life's  guidance, 
drawn  from  these  experiences  of 
the  sea.  So  long  as  we  breasted 
the  wave  and  the  favoring  breeze 
filled  the  sail,  no  fin  of  shark 
cleft  the  waters  at  our  side,  but 
straightway  when  we  lay  still  and 
were  drifting  in  the  calm  the 
fish  swam  hither  and  thither, 
around  and  under  the  ship,  seek- 
ing his  prey.  So  long  as  by  prayer 
we  catch  the  favoring  breezes  of 
heaven,  so  long  as  by  earnest  ef- 
fort we  keep  the  sails  set  and  full, 
so  long  as  we  press  onward  to- 
wards the  harbor,  we  sail  away 
from  many  a  powerful  evil  and 
stronff  temptation.  It  is  when  we 
have  Tost  the  breeze  and  are  fallen 
into  the  calm  of  idleness,  self- 
indulgence  or  despair,  that  the 
sharks  of  evil  gather  and  sur- 
round us  with  fearful  possibilities 
of  danger  and  death.  Look  to  heav- 
en, then,  for  the  helping  breeze 
and  keep  the  sails  full  f 

V.  A.  L. 

"Except  a  man  be  boen 
AGAIN,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom 
of  God!" 

John  iii,  3. 
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BEST  IN  THE  LOED. 

Is  there  storm  in  the  cloud,  is  there  gloom  in  the  sky? 
0  rest  in  the  Lord,  till  the  tempest  pass  by ! 
He  is  pledged  to  defend  thee,  His  might  is  thy  shield, — 
Trust  all  to  the  love  in  thy  Savior  revealed. 

Is  the  path  of  thy  feet  thick  with  brier  and  thorn? 
Do  hindrances  meet  thee  at  eve  and  at  mom  ? 
And  oft  art  thou  weary,  as  oft  art  dismayed, 
O  rest  in  the  Lord,  nor  be  weakly  afraid. 

Surely,  all  things  together  shall  work  for  thy  good, 
Among  them,  the  things  that  are  least  understood. 
The  losses,  the  crosses,  the  griefs,  and  the  cares, — 
And  the  pain,  blessed  thought,  that  the  Lord  with  thee  shares. 

O  rest  in  the  Lord,  wherefore  struggle  in  vain, 
And  fret  like  a  captive  who  tugs  at  a  chain ; 
'Tis  resting,  not  toiling.  He  gives  thee  to-day, 
"lis  waiting,  not  weeping,  O  hear  and  obey. 

Dear  child  of  thy  Father  in  heaven  be  sure, 
Whatever  He  sends,  He  will  help  thee  endure ; 
And  in  the  hereafter  thine  eyes  shall  behold 
Himself  in  the  light  of  the  city  of  gold. 

Then,  sight  shall  be  thine,  where  to-day  thou  hast  faith 
And  fulness  of  vision,  for  so  the  word  saith ; 
But  0,  'tis  so  sweet,  here  to  trust  to  His  love ; 
What  wisdom  may  reckon  the  treasure  above ! 

Margaret  E,  Sangster. 


From  the  New  York  Independent. 

THE  HYGIENE  OF  THE  SEA. 

It  seems  quite  natural  for  us  to  tion: — **Soon  after  passing  straits 

look  upon   the  sea  as  free  from  Le   Maire,   the   scurvy  began  to 

many  of  the  risks  to  health  which  make  its  appearance  amongst  us; 

we  find  upon   the   land.     Surely  and  our  long  continuance  at  sea, 

the  ocean  is  well  ventilated,  and  the  fatigue   we    underwent,  and 

I)ure  air  is  half  of  a  man's  physical  the   various    disappointments  ye 

life.     Yet  it  has  so  happened  that  met     with,    had     occasioned   its 

some   of  the    severest   epidemics  spreading  to  such  a  degree,  that, 

have  raged  upon  the  sea.     Of  old  at  the  latter  end  of  April,  there 

scurvy  was  as  much  a  terror  as  were  but  few  on  board  who  were 

any  plague  upon  the  land.     Any  not  in  some  degree  afflicted  with 

one  who  has  read  the  story    of  it;   and  in  that  month    no   less 

^*  Lord  Anson's  Voyage  Round  the  than  forty-three  died  of  it  on  board 

World,"  a  little  over  one  hundred  the  Centurion,      But  though  we 

years  ago,  can  form  some  idea  of  thought  the  distemper  had  then 

its   ravages.     Here  is  one  selec-  risen  to  an  extraordinary  height, 
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and  were  willing  to  hope  that,  as 
we  advanced  to  the  northward, 
its  malignity  would  abate,  yet  we 
found,  to  the  contrary,  that,  in 
the  month  of  May,  we  lost  nearly 
double  that  number;  aud  as  we  did 
not  get  to  land  till  the  middle  of 
June,  the  mortality  went  on  in- 
creasing, and  the  disease  extended 
itself  so  prodigiously  that,  after 
the  loss  of  200  men,  we  could  not 
at  last  muster  more  than  six  fore- 
mast men  iu  a  watch,  capable  of 
duty."  So  frequent  were  such  ex- 
perfences  that  the  efficiency  of  the 
British  Navy  was  imperiled  there- 
by. The  mastery  over  this  disease 
was  one  of  the  early  triumphs  of 
sanitary  science.  It  proved  to  be 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  un  er- 
ror of  dietetic  management,  and 
to  be  preventible  and  sometimes 
curable  by  a  free  use  of  vegetables 
and  vegetable  acids.  But,  while 
this  disease  no  longer  prevails, 
ship  life  is  not  a  healthy  life.  The 
stories  of  the  forecastle  are  too 
true.  The  provisions  for  food  and 
rest  and  for  cleanliness  are  often 
so  meager  as  to  aid  in  making  the 
average  life  of  the  sailor  very  short. 
In  emigrant  ships  the  herding  of 
human  beings  has  reached  such 
an  extreme  that  law  has  had  to 
interfere  and  limit  the  number  of 
passengers.  But  this  does  not 
wholly  mend  matters.  On  a  steam- 
ship which  carries  steerage  pas- 
sengers one  may  yet  see  such  de- 
fects in  care,  such  unwholesome 
provision  of  food,  and  such  gen- 
eral neglect  as  cause  most  insani- 
tary condition.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that,  when  an  infectious 
disease  occurs  on  shipboard,  it  is 
apt  to  be  rendered  more  virulent 
by  the  surroundings.  There  are 
many  good  authorities  that  still 
believe  yellow  fever  to  be  a  disease 
brought  from  the  coast  of  Africa, 
and    made   more   virulent  in  an 


ocean  voyage.  There  are  some 
facts  as  to  its  first  occurrences  in 
the  West  India  Islands,  which 
seem  strongly  to  support  this 
view.  While  the  length  of  the  voy- 
age is  much  shortened,  the  great 
increase  of  traffic  has  more  than 
counterbalanced  this.  For  this  very 
reason  we  are  now  exposed  to  afl 
the  pestilences  of  the  known  world. 
Cholera  in  Egypt  is  an  occasion 
for  anxiety;  and  the  rags  in  cargo 
from  Italy  may  cause  an  outbreak 
of  fever  in  an  inland  paper  mill  a 
few  days  after  their  arrival.  In- 
deed, there  is  now  no  more  im- 
portant study  in  the  line  of  Hy- 
giene than  to  settle  just  what  are 
the  methods  to  be  used  as  to  persons 
and  things  arriving  from  foreign 
ports.  The  plan  initiated  by  the 
National  Board  of  Health,  of  hav- 
ing notification  from  consuls  in 
foreign  ports  as  to  the  sailing  of 
vessels  from  infected  localities, 
has  proved  of  essential  service. 
There  should  certainly  be  sanitary 
inspectors,  whose  duty  it  should 
be  to  examine  every  vessel  clearing 
for  a  foreign  port,  and  also  to 
make  full  inspection  of  the  sanita- 
ry condition  so  soon  as  they  are 
reached  by  a  pilot-boat.  The  ex- 
amination of  the  Quarantine  of- 
ficer, while  it  may  generally  as- 
sure as  to  the  presence  or  absence 
of  communicable  disease,  does  not 
at  all  assure  as  to  the  sanitary 
condition  of  vessels.  It  has  al- 
ways been  found  that  seaports  are, 
especially,  the  foci  from  which 
pestilences  are  spread.  Emigrants 
now  move  so  rapidly  over  large 
spaces  of  territory,  carrying  the 
seeds  of  disease,  that  it  is  liable  to 
have  many  points  of  outbreak. 
Those  who  have  studied  the  facts 
for  the  last  five  or  six  years,  are 
very  anxious  that  a  system  be  in- 
augurated which  shall  secure,  both 
to  our  steam  and  merchant  ves- 
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sels,  improved  sanitary  conditions. 
This  can  never  be  until  either  the 
general  Government  or  each  State 
devises  a  system  hj  which  full 
and  thorough  examination  can  be 
secured,  and  disinfection  when 
needed  be  carried  on  in  a  skilled 
manner.  It  is  noticeable  that  the 
European  governments  are  taking 
unusual  precautions,  and  have  not 
ceased  their  inquiries  because  of 
the  cessation  of  the  cholera  in 
^gyP^-      Every  apprehension   of 


Europe,  as  to  this  disease,  must 
needs  be  shared  by  this  country. 
We  hope  that  New  York,  Boston 
and  otner  seaports,  will  see  to  it 
that  there  is  full  anticipatioB  of 
the  possibilities  of  the  coming 
Summer.  But  better  than  this 
would  it  be  if  a  more  constant  vi- 
gilance could  be  maintained  oTcr 
all  ocean  transportation,  so  that 
both  immigrants  and  baggage 
could  be  landed  without  so  much 
peril  to  the  public  health. 


THE  OILED  OCEAN. 


The  patented  system  by  which 
Mr.  Shields,  of  Perth,  smoothes 
the  broken  surface  of  the  sea  is  at 
the  present  moment  being  put  up- 
on its  trials  at  the  entrance  to 
Folkestone  Harbor.  The  Chair- 
man and  Directors  of  the  South 
Eastern  Railway  Company  have 
granted  the  use  of  their  pier  to 
Mr.  Shields  for  his  experiments. 
On  the  eastern  side  of  the  pier, 
where  the  entrance  to  the  harbor 
is  situated,  a  leaden  pipe  a  thous- 
and feet  in  length,  has  already 
been  laid  along  the  bottom  of  the 
sea.  The  pipe  is  furnished  with  a 
series  of  iron  branches  about  two 
feet  in  length  and  some  seventy 
feet  apart.  Each  branch  termi- 
nates in  a  valve  and  a  brass  rose 
like  that  of  a  watering-pot.  The 
main  leaden  pipe  is  connected  at 
its  shore  end  with  a  force-pump 
placed  on  the  pier.  By  means  of 
the  force-pump  oil  is  driven 
through  the  leaden  pipe  and  out 
of  the  small  perforations  in  the 
roses.  The  oil  then  rises  in  min- 
ute globules  to  the  surface  and 
rapidly  spreads  over  a  wide  area. 
On  Monday  morning  a  brisk  east- 
erly breeze  and  a  strong  tide  made 
it  rough  enough  to  cause   some 


hesitation  as  to  sending  the  paten- 
tee's steam  barge  out  of  the  har- 
bor. For  the  first  time,-  therefore, 
the  virtues  of  the  apparatus  were 
tested.  Some  fifteen  or  twen^ 
gallons  of  the  cheapest  rock  oil 
(6d.  per  gallon)  were  speedily 
pumped  into  the  troubled  waters. 
The  effect  was  magical.  In  half 
an  hour  there  was  not  a  sign  of 
broken  water  between  the  pier 
head  and  Copt  Point.  The  barge 
came  off  to  the  western  side  of  the 
pier  in  smooth  water.  A  curious 
fact  was  the  permanence  of  the 
result  obtained.  Though  a  very 
strong  tide  was  running  to  the 
eastward,  yet  this  small  quantity 
of  oil  kept  its  original  position  for 
fully  two  hours.  Mr.  Shields  is 
now  laying  down  a  shorter  length 
of  pipe  (460  yards)  to  the  west- 
ward of  tne  pier,  where  the  force 
of  the  waves  is  much  greater.  Ex- 
periments will  then  be  tried  on  a 
large  scale  on  the  next  occasion 
that  heavy  gales  visit  the  coast 
The  mortar  and  oil  shells,  which 
are  also  inventions  of  Mr.  Shields, 
are  re^ady  on  the  pier  for  this  op- 
portunity. If  oil  can  "  make  them 
of  a  cheerful  countenance,"  those 
who  face  the  horrors  of  the  Chan- 
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nel  passage  ought  to  feel  their 
spirita  revive  at  this  intelligence. 
—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


There  has  been  considerable  con- 
troversy in  shipping  circles  recent- 
ly with"  regard  to  the  effect  of  us- 
ing "  oil  on  troubled  waters,"  as  a 
preventive  of  disasters  at  sea. 
Many  seafaring  men  contend  that 
practical  experience  has  convinced 
them  of  the  good  effect  of  oil  in 
preventing  mountainous  seas  from 
breaking  over  their  vessels  and  do- 
ing great  damage.  Captain  G. 
Olsen,  commanding  the  bark 
Ovos,  is  the  latest  advocate  of  us- 
ing oil  in  a  heavy  sea.  He  says 
that  for  many  years  he  has  *'  used 
oil  often  with  good  results,  and  I 
am  folly  assured  that  there  is  no 
remedy  so  effective  in  preventing 
the  sea  from  breaking  down  a  ves- 
sel when  it  is  used  in  a  proper 
manner.  Oil  so  used  will  not  cre- 
ate a  smooth  sea  around  the  ship, 
but  the  oil  is,  as  every  sailor 
knows,  not  used  for  that  purpose; 
instead,  it  is  to  prevent  a  vesseFa 
being  destroyed  or  broken  down 
bv  those  giants,  the  waves.  In 
this  the  oil  is  a  never-failing  agent. 
I  am  certain  it  would  pay  hoth 
ship-owners  and  insurance  com- 
panies well  if  every  vessel  carried 
a  barrel  of  oil  for  that  purpose  on 
a  voyage  from  America  to  Europe 
or  vice  versa.  A  barrel  of  oil  does 
not  cost  as  much  as  new  bulwarks 
and  stanchions,  and  far  less  than 
a  ship  and  its  crew."  If  oil  has 
this  effect,  as  Captain  Olsen  testi- 
fies, it  is  surprising  that  those 
most  interested  in  shipping  have 
not  taken  steps  to  advocate  or  es- 
tablish rules  looking  to  its  general 
use  in  tempests  or  hurricanes  at 
sea.  It  is  certainly  inexpensive 
as  compared  with  the  yearly  record 
of  disasters,  and  much  has  already 
been  accomplished  by  its  use  in 


quelling  the  surf  at  the  mouths  of 
harbors.  Experiments  made  in 
Great  Britain  the  past  year  were 
found  successful  in  breaking  the 
force  of  the  waves  rolling  into  har- 
bor, and  the  experiments  made 
upon  the  Massachusetts  coast 
which  proved  unfavorable  should 
not  deter  further  experiments. — 
JV;  r.  Tribune. 


Wm.  J.  Cabi),  captain  of  the 
coasting  schooner  Turban^  reports 
some  interesting  particulars  of  his 
use  of  oil  to  break  the  force  of 
waves,  on  a  voyage  from  North 
Carolina  to  Nova  Scotia,  in  Sep- 
tember last.  The  vessel  ran  into 
a  gale,  which  blew  up  a  heavy  sea, 
the  fury  of  which  was  increased 
by  a  cross  sea,  caused  by  a  hurri- 
cane that  prevailed  for  some  days 
to  the  southward  of  the  vessel's 
position.  The  schooner,  by  reason 
of  her  deep  loading,  was  complete- 
ly at  the  mercy  of  the  seas,  which 
broke  over  her  with  terrific  force. 
Capt.  Card  stationed  a  man  in  the 
bow  of  the  schooner  and  directed 
him  to  throw  over  from  a  small 
oil-can  a  little  oil  at  the  approach 
of  every  ** comber."  At  first  pe- 
troleum burning  oil  was  used,  and 
while  this  had  some  effect,  it  was 
not  heavy  enough  to  thoroughly 
break  the  wave,  and  linseed  oil, — 
some  ten  gallons  of  which  had 
been  laid  in  for  painting  purposes, 
— was  then  employed.  The  result 
was  in  every  way  satisfactory. 
Capt.  Card  says  that  without  the 
use  of  the  oil  the  vessel  could  not 
have  lived  out  the  gale, — the  effect 
of  the  oil  having  been  to  level  the 
comb  of  the  wave  and  prevent  its 
breaking  over  the  vessel. 


**  Except  ye  repent,  ye  shall 
all  likewise  ])erish!" 

Luke  xiii,  3. 
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What  is  "A  Sea?" 

The  General  Term  of  the  Su- 
perior  Court  has  reversed  the 
judgment  of  the  lower  court  in 
the  case  of  Charles  Snowden 
and  another  against  William  H. 
Guion  and  others,  and  ordered  a 
new  trial.  Mr.  Snowden  secured 
a  verdict  for  damages  done  to 
cattle  which  he  had  shipped  by 
the  Guion  Steamship  Line;  of 
these  156  were  killed  or  maimed 
in  a  heavy  storm  which  prevailed 
between  February  14th  and  March 
2nd,  1883.  Mr.  Snowden  brought 
the  suit  upon  a  policy  of  marine 
insurance  against  the  loss  of  cattle 
shipped  on  the  steamship.  The 
case  involved  a  qpnstruction  of 
the  phrase  **  directly  by  a  sea," 
which  was  contained  in  this  pro- 
vision in  the  policy: — **  Liable  on- 
ly for  loss  of  animAl  or  animals 
caused  directly  by  a  sea,  strand- 
ing, sinking,  burning,  or  colli- 
sion," etc.  The  animals  had  been 
injured  by  being  thrown  from 
their  stalls  through  the  pitching 
of  the  vessel.  Chief  Justice  Sedg- 
wick, who  writes  the  opinion  re- 
versing the  judgment  which  Mr. 
Snowden  secured,  says: — 

The  parties  meant  by  a  peril  of 
**a  sea"  not  a  peril  of  the  sea 
that  might  be  in  the  winds  as  well 
as  in  the  water,  but  a  risk  con- 
nected with  a  movement  of  the 
water  of  the  sea.  As  it  was  de- 
scribed as  a  or  one  sea,  the  inten- 
tion was  to  designate  some  part  of 
the  water,  for  example  a  wave,  of 
which  there  might  be  several, 
each  of  which  would  be  a  different 
object  from  the  general  body  of 
water,  and  would  involve  its  pe- 
culiar or  characteristic  risk.  A 
sea  in  the  sense  of  a  general  agita- 
tion of  the  water  or  waves  was  not 
meant,  because  that  is  a  collective 
term  embracing  many  waves,  and 


it  ceases  to  be  applicable  when 
the  individual  waves  which  com- 
pose  it  are  intended  to  be  desig- 
nated. A  loss  could  not  occur 
from  the  particular  waves  con- 
sidered collectively,  but  only  from 
their  proper  individual  effects.  I 
do  not  mean  that  the  parties  con- 
fined themselves  to  a  wave  specifi- 
cally, but  they  intended  a  defi- 
nite and  separate  part  of  the  gen- 
eral body  of  water  and  a  risk  that 
would  be  peculiar  to  that,  and  a 
loss  that  might  be  definitely  traced 
from  that.  ...  In  this  particular 
case  the  ordinary  motion  of  a  tcs- 
sel  would  be  likely  to  throw  ani- 
mals down  and  lessen  their  value 
or  endanger  their  lives.  ...  A 
loss  that  follows  the  direct  action 
upon  animals  of  a  sea  shipped 
would  as  practically  as  possible 
distribute  between  the  parties  the 
risks  each  would  be  likely  and 
willing  to  take.  .  .  .  There  was 
some  evidence  tending  to  shoir 
that  some  of  the  cattle  died  from 
want  of  air,  the  hatches  having 
been  battened  down.  None  of  the 
cattle  suffered  injury  from  the 
direct  action  of  the  water  upon 
them.  There  was  no  evidence 
that  any  water  reached  them.  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  the  general 
tossing  and  laboring  of  the  steam- 
er which  caused  the  injury  to  the 
animals  was  not  the  result  of  a 
sea,  in  the  sense  of  the  policy, 
but  of  the  general  commotion  of 
the  sea  and  of  the  winds,  and  that 
for  these  reasons  the  defendants 
were  not  liable  for  the  loss  on  the 
evidence- as  given. — Tribune, 


Life  in  a  Lighthouse. 
The  most  important  duty  of  the 
keeper  of  a  lighthouse  is  to  keep 
the  Itiinp  burning  at  night,  at  any 
rate.  This  may  sometimes  require 
great  self-sacrifice,  as  appears  from 
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this  record  in  the  New  York 
Times. 

Job  Smith,  assistant  keeper  of 
the  Highland  Lighthouse,  had  a 
narrow  escape  from  a  terrible  death 
recently.  The  *Uwin  lights"  of 
the  Highlands  are  situated  in  two 
towers  on  either  end  of  a  large, 
castle-shaped  building  on  the  high- 
est hill  of  the  Highlands  of  Nave- 
sink,  N.  J.,  overlooking  the  Shrews- 
bury River  and  Atlantic  Ocean. 

Alone  in  the  building  on  his 
weekly  tour  of  duty,  Keeper  Smith 
was  compelled  to  remain  in  the 
house  day  and  night,  as  the  heavy 
snows  made  it  impracticable  for 
him  to  reach  his  home  in  the  low- 
lands below,  in  the  daytime. 

The  lard  oil  which  is  used  in  the 
great  lanterns  of  the  Fresnel  lights 
is  easily  chilled,  and,  the  night  be- 
ing intensely  cold,  it  was  necessary 
to  apply  heat  to  the  pipes  through 
which  the  oil  passes  from  the  tank 
below  to  the  towers  where  the 
lights  are  situated. 

For  this  purpose  Keeper  Smith 
used  an  ordinary  alcohol  flambeau. 
Standing  directly  underneath  the 
large  lantern  in  the  tower  on  the 
south  end,  the  keeper  held  the 
flambeau  above  his  head. 

From  some  cause  not  known, 
the  top  of  the  alchol-holder  be- 
came detached,  and  the  fluid,  ig- 
niting, poured  in  a  burning  stream 
of  fire  down  upon  his  head. 

Maddened  with  pain  and  blind- 
ed by  the  burning  oil,  Mr.  Smith 
groped  his  way  down  the  narrow 
stairway  in  the  tower  to  the  build- 
ing below,  and  succeeding  in  find- 
ing the  ponderous  door,  which  was 
unlocked,  he  rushed  from  the 
building,  enveloped  in  flames. 

His  position  for  a  time  was  per- 
ilous in  the  extreme,  but  plunging 
himself  in  the  deep  snow  he  suc- 
ceeded in  extinguishing  the  flames. 

Notwithstanding  the    unfortu- 


nate man's  beard  and  hair  were 
singed  and  his  clothing  scorched 
and  his  face  and  hands  shockingly 
burned,  the  brave  fellow  again 
entered  the  lighthouse  building, 
warmed  the  oil,  and  climbing  both 
towers  lighted  the  great  lanterns 
tliat  warn  the  mariner  from  the 
treacherous  beach. 

Nursing  his  terrible  wounds. 
Smith  watched  the  lights  until 
daybreak,  when  he  managed  to 
signal  assistance  from  the  village 
below.  The  head  keeper  then  took 
Smith's  place,  and  the  suffering 
man  was  carried  to  his  home  in 
the  lowlands  and  medical  aid  sum- 
moned.    Smith  is  marked  for  life. 


Two  New  Lighthouses. 
The  Phoenix  Iron  Company,  of 
Trenton,  N.  J.,  received  a  Govern- 
ment contract  in  August  last  for 
the  construction  of  two  light- 
houses, to  be  located,  one  at  Cape 
St.  Bias  and  the  other  at  Sanibel 
Island.  These  places  are  near  each 
other  on  the  ffulf  side  of  the  Flor- 
ida coast.  The  work  of  building 
the  houses  was  commenced  about 
the  first  of  September,  and  they 
are  now  nearly  finished.  They  are 
iron  skeleton^  structures,  painted 
red,  and  they  tower  in  the  air  108 
feet.  Each  is  surmounted  by  a 
parapet  and  a  lantern,  accessible 
from  below  by  a  spiral  stairway  in- 
closed in  a  cast-iron  cylinder. 
These  stairways  are  in  two  flights. 
The  parapets  are  circular,  and  the 
lanterns  ten-sided.  The  latter  are 
of  brass,  covered  with  copper, 
which  adds  to  their  durability. 
The  buildings  from  "their  bases  to 
the  centre  of  the  lights  are  96  feet 
7i  inches  high.  The  dimensions 
above  stated  mean  the  whole  height 
of  the  buildings  from  their  bases 
to  the  tops  of  the  pinnacles.  The 
structures  weigh  145,000  pounds 
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each.  When  they  reach  their  des- 
tination they  will  be  placed  upon 
circular  foundation  disks  anchored 
to  concrete  foundations.  The 
Phoenix  Company  are  also  building 
two  dwellings  for  the  keepers  of 
the  houses.  The  structures  are 
all  to  be  connected  when  located. 
The  finishing  touches  are  now  be- 
ing put  upon  them,  as  by  the  terms 
of  the  contract  they  must  be  done 
by  the  first  of  April.  The  Govern- 
ment superintends  the  shipping 
of  the  buildings,  the  usual  method, 
when  they  are  constructed  here, 
being  to  first  have  them  taken  to 
New  York,  and  in  that  city  placed 
on  vessels  provided  for  the  purpose 
of  carrying  them  to  their  destina- 
tion.— New  Jersey  Paper. 


A  Knot  He  Could  Not  Tie. 

A  young  man  who  said  his  name 
was  Charles  Wilson  entered  the 
Sailors'  Home  in  Cherry  street 
(New  York)  yesterday,  and,  hand- 
ing a  letter  to  Superintendent 
Alexander,  begged  for  relief. 
His  face  was  sorrowful,  his  clothes 
were  seedy  and  his  tale  was  piti- 
ful. He  said  he  was  a  sailor  and 
that  a  few  months  ago  rheumatic 
pains  destroyed  the  nimbleness  of 
his  legs  and  constrained  him  to 
become  a  land  lubber.  His  last 
dollar  had  been  spent  a  week  ago, 
and  by  the  advice  of  a  policeman 
and  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society,  who  furnished 
him  with  a  letter  of  introduction, 
he  had  come  for  help  to  the  Sail- 
ors' Home. 

Mr.  Alexander  studied  the  letter 
in  thoughtful  silence.  At  last  he 
raised  his  head  and  said  quietly,— 
**  Y'ou're  an  able  seaman  are  you? 
Well,  tell  me  what  part  of  the 
deadeye  would  you  have  your  lan- 
vard  knot  on  the  starboard  rigg- 
ing?"     The    distressed    mariner 


scratched  his  head  with  his  right 
hand,  rubbed  his  rheumatic  knee 
with  his  left  hand,  and,  after  a 
long  examination  of  his  boots, 
blurted  out  a  torrent  of  nautical 
gibberish  that  seemed  to  be  a  cata- 
logue of  the  principal  parts  in  a 
ship.      There    was    a    dangerous 

fleam  in  the  superintendent's  eyes, 
ut  he  let  the  able  seaman  exhaust 
his  eloquence.  Then,  pointing  to 
the  door,  he  exclaimed, — ^l*6et 
away  out  of  this,  or  I'll — ."  But, 
at  the  first  word  the  luckless 
mariner  had  rushed  in  terror  from 
the  room. — N,  V.  Herald. 


An  Objector  Answered 

•'I  don't  like  so  much  talk 
about  religion,"  said  a  rude  strau- 
ger  in  a  city  boarding-house  to  a 
lady  opposite,  who  had  been  an- 
swering some  questions  with  re- 
gard to  a  sermon  to  which  she  had 
been  listening.  "I  don't  like  it. 
It's  something  that  nobody  hkes. 
It's  opposed  to  every  thing  pleas- 
ant in  the  world.  It  ties  a  man 
up  hand  and  foot.  It  takes  awaj 
his  liberty;  and  it  isnH  natural j^^ 

'*0,  no!"  answered  the  lady, 
'^it  isn't  natural.  We  have  the 
best  authority  for  saying  so.  *  The 
statural  man  receiveth  not  the 
things  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  neith- 
er can  he  know  them,  for  they  are 
spiritually  discerned.'  True  reli- 
gion is  rowing  up  stream;  it  is 
sailing  against  wind  and  tide." 

A  pause  for  a  few  moments  fol- 
lowed: then  the  stranger  began 
again, — 

'^  People  who  speak  and  think 
so  much  about  religion  are  queer, 
anyhow.  I  wish  they  could  only 
know  how  people  speak  and  think 
about  them;  nobody  likes  them, 
for  they  are  like  nobody;  they  are 
so  very  peculiar." 

*' Allow  me  to    interrupt  yon 
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again,  sir,"  eaid  the  lady;  *'but  I 
am  so  impressed  with  the  manner 
in  which  your  language  accords 
with  Bible  language  that  I  shall 
have  to  introduce  another  quota- 
tion from  the  blessed  book.  *  Ye 
are  a  chosen  generation,  a  royal 
priesthood,  a  peculiar  people."  * 

"Does  the  Bible  sav  thev  are 
l)ecnliar,then?  That's  odd.  'That 
book,  somehow,  has  got  a  dose  for 
everybody.  Yet,  ma'm,  you  must 
allow  that  the  commands  that 
book  lays  upon  us  poor  sinners  are 
hard.  It's  thou  shalt  not,  and 
thou  shalt  not,  all  the  time.  Why, 
its  precepts  and  views  of  things 
are  not  only  systematic  tyranny, 
but  thev  are  narrow,  veVv  naV- 
row.  ' 

"Y'es,"  replied  the  lady,  *Mhey 
are  narrow,  for  the  Bible  says  thev 
are.  *  Straight  is  the  gate,  and 
narrow  is  the  way  that  leads  to 
life/  We  have  to  struggle  hard 
to  keep  in  this  narrow  way,  if  we 
once  ^et  in  it.  It  is  too  narrow 
for  pride,  worldliness,  and  sloth. 
It  is  too  narrow  for  the  service  of 
two  masters.  It  is  too  narrow  for 
covetousness,  envy,  and  all  other 
evil  passions.  Hatred  can  find  no 
place  for  so  much  as  the  sole  of  its 
foot  in  the  narrow  way.  (Jood 
deeds,  kind  words,  faith,  hope  and 
charity,  occupy  all  the  ground, 
and  will  continue  to  hold  it  to  the 
end." 

The  stranger  listened  siiqu'ised 
and  annoyed,  and  at  last  arose 
and  left  the  room,  ap])arently  a 
more  thoughtful,  if  not  a  better 
man.  — A  wertrati  Messenger, 


Good  Words     by    Martin 
Luther. 

"0  Lord  Jesus,  thou  art  my 
righteousness;  lam  thy  sin.  Thou 
hast  taken  all  that  belonged  to  me, 


and  given  me  all  that  belonged  to 
thee." 

**  You  say  with  Israel,  '  Peace, 
peace,'  and  there  is  no  peace.  Say 
rather  with  Christ,  '  The  cross, 
the  cross,'  and  there  will  be  no 
cross.  For  the  cross  ceases  to  be 
a  cross  when  we  can  say  with  love, 
'  0  blessed  cross,  there  is  no  word 
like  thine!'" 

-'  Wherefore  these  words,  *  which 
loveth  me,'  are  full  of  faith.  And 
he  who  can  utter  this  word  *  tw^,' 
and  apply  it  to  himself  with  a 
true  and  constant  faith,  as  Paul 
did,  shall  be  a  great  disputer  with 
Paul  against  the  law." 

**For  lie  delivered  neither 
sheep,  ox,  gold,  nor  silver,  but 
even  God  himself,  entirely  and 
w^holly,  *  for  me;'  even  \fornie,'  I 
say,  a  miserable  and  wretched 
sinner." 

**We  are  not  justified  by  good 
w^orks.  But  having  been  justified 
by  faith,  we  shall  do  good  works." 

*'  If  MoFcs  comes  to  "judge  mc 
I  will  motion  him  away,  in  (iod's 
name,  and  say,  *  Here  stands 
Christ.'  And,  at  the  Last  Day, 
Moses  will  look  on  me  and  say. 
'  Thou  hast  understood  nie  aright.' 
And  he  will  be  gracious  to  me." 

'*  The  sweetness  of  the  gospel 
lies  mostly  in  its  personal  pro- 
nouns, as  me,  wij,  thy.  *  \Vho 
loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for 
me,^  Christ  Jesus  ?/?y  Lord.'  'Son, 
be  of  good  cheer;  /////  sins  are  for- 
given thee.'" 

**The  Lord  hath  touched  nic 
sorely,  and  I  have  been  im])atient. 
But  God  knoweth  better  than  we 
ourselves  whereto  it  serveth.  Our 
Lord  God  doeth  like  a  printer  who 
setteth  his  types  backwards  :  we 
see  and  feel  well  his  setting,  but 
we  shall  see  the  print  vonder  in 
the  life  to  come.  In  tlie  mean- 
time we  must  have  patience." — 
{On  the  death  of  his  davghter.) 
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The  Professor's  Story. 

When  I  was  at  college  one  of 
our  professors,  at  one  of  the  meet- 
ings at  his  house,  told  us  how  it 
was  he  became  a  Christian.  It 
was  as  follows: — 

'^  When  I  became  a  college  stu- 
dent I  was  indifferent  to  religion. 
My  father  was  a  godly  man,  and 
the  subject  of  religion  was  the  only 
one  on  which  we  did  not  agree. 
It  grieved  him  to  find  me  so  indif- 
ferent to  what  he  felt  and  knew 
to  be  of  supreme  importance. 

"  I  was  a  steady,  hard-working, 
and  successful  student.  I  used  to 
pursue  my  studies  w'ith  ardor  all 
the  week,  and  especially  on  Sun- 
days, as  then  there  were  no  college 
classes  to  interrupt  my  continuous 
attention  to  my  books. 

**  While  I  was  going  on  thus 
'  without  God  in  the  world,'  a  lady 
gave  me  a  little  book  called  *  The 
Test  of  Truth;'  I  read  it,  and  it 
put  the  sut)ject  of  religion  to  me 
thus: — (iod  says  in  the  Bible, — 
*^  Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you; 
seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and 
it  shall  lie  opened  nnto  you.  If 
ye  then,  being  evil,  know  how  to 
give  good  gifts  unto  your  children ; 
how  mucb  more  shall  your  heaven- 
ly Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to 


them  that  ask  Him?'  Now,  is 
this  true?  Try  it,  and  see.  Ask 
God  to  give  vou  the  Holy  Spirit  to 
renew,  enlighten,  strengthen,  and 
guide  you;  and  thus  prove  His 
own  word. 

'*  This,"  said  our  professor, 
'^seemed  to  me  so  very  reasonable 
that  I  did  kneel  down  and  be- 
sought God  to  give  me  His  Holy 
Spirit,  pleading  His  promise,— 
*  Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you,' 
and  I  did  not  plead  in  vain. 

**  From  that  time  I  was  a  changed 
man.  I  found  joy  and  peace  in 
believing  in  Jesus.  Old  things 
passed  away,  and  all  things  be- 
came new. '  I  no  longer  pursued 
my  secular  studies  on  the  Sabbath; 
but  I  can  truly  say  that  I  hence- 
forth made  more  progress  in  mv 
studies  in  the  six  days  than  I  had 
before  done  in  the  seven." 

Our  j)rofessQr  has  long  since 
rested  from  his  labors  and  entered 
into  the  rest  that  remains  for  the 
people  of  God;  but  he  being  dead, 
yet  speaketb.  If  you  have  not 
sought  and  found  peace  with  God, 
do  as  he  did.  Ask,  and  you  too 
shall  receive, — shall  receive  that 
gift  compared  with  which  all 
earth's  wealth  and  pleasure  are 
less  tban  nothing  and  vanitv. 

*G.  W. 
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We  reprint,  by  permission,  the  article  published  under  the  above  heading,  in  the 
third  and  last  volume  of  the  Schaff-Herzoo  Encyclopedia  of  Religious  Knowledge, 
just  issued  in  this  city  by  Messrs.  Funk  &  Waonalls.  It  was  prepared  by  the  Rev. 
H.  II.  McFaeland,  who  has  succeeded  in  giving  us  the  most  readable  and  satis- 
factory paper  that  we  know  on  the  subject. 

And  it  is  but  just  to  say  in  this  coilnection  that  like  carefulness  and  research  are 
shown  throughout  the  work  by  its  various  learned  and  conscientious  editors.  It 
makes  us  quite  out  of  conceit  of  what  is  on  our  shelves,  in  the  line  of  this  new  publi- 
cation, to  glance  through  the  revised  and  virtually  original  Schaff-Herzog. 

It  certainly  is  a  great  advance  on  the  past  in  every  sense,  and  whoever  has  oc- 
casion to  supply  himself  with  an  Encyclopedia  of  this  kind,  will  surely  know  where 
to  go,  and  what  to  call  for. — Editor. 
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Rev.  John  Plavel  (England,  1627— 
91)  and  English  contemporaries  (Ryther, 
Jane  way,  et  aL),  as  also  a  few  clergymen 
of  the  established  and  dissenting  churches 
in  England  in  the  eighteenth  century, 
preaehei  ojcasioual  sermons,  special  and 
serial,  some  of  which  were  printed,  on 
behalf  of  si^imen;  but  the  set^ond  half  of 
the  eighteenth  century  witnessed  the  first 
united  efforts  for  their  evangelization. 
An  association,  styled  at  first  The  Bible 
Society,  was  organized  in  London  in 
1780,  to  supply  English  troops  in  Hyde 
Park  with  the  Holy  Scriptures,  whose 
field  of  labor  was  speedily  enlarged  to 
embrace  seamen  in  the  British  navy. 
The  first  ship  furnished  with  Bibles  by 
this  sosietv  was  The  Royal  George y  sunk 
off  Spithead,  Eng.,  August  29th,  1782. 
The  society's  name  was  soon  changed, 
becoming  The  Naval  and  Military  Bible 
Society,  It  is  still  in  operation,  confines 
itself  to  its  original  specific  object,  the 
diffusion  of  the  word  of  God.  and  has 
been  of  immense  <iervice  to  the  Army  and 
Navy  of  Great  Britain.  This  society  had 
its  influence  in  originating  the  Brifinh 
and  Foreign  Bible  Society,  and  the  work 
of  the  latter  led  eventuall v  to  the  forma- 
tion of  the  American  Bible  Society.  (Cf. 
art.  **  Bible  Societies,"  Encyc'  Brit., 
9th  ed.  vol.  iii.  p.  (J49. ) 

The  need  for  Christian  exertion 
among  sailors  w:;s  urgent.  Destitute,  as 
a  class,  of  any  access  to  the  Bible,  to 
preaching,  or  to  any  service,  instruction, 
or  consolations  of  the  church,  their  lives 
passed,  for  the  most  part,  without  access 
to  the  gospel  of  Christ.  '*It  would  be 
difficult,"  says  a  well-informed  writer. 
*'  to  conceive  of  a  deeper  moral  night 
than  that  which  for  centuries  had  settled 
upon  the  sea." 

Earlv  efforts  made  in  England  to  furn- 
ish sailors  with  the  gospel,  however,  met 
with  serious  opposition  from  Christian 
people,  as  well  as  from  unchristian  of- 
ficers in  the  royal  navy.  So  late  as  1828 
the  king  was  petitioned  to  abrogate  an 
order,  then  recently  issued  by  the  lord 
high  admiral,  prohibiting  the  free  circu- 
lation of  tracts  in  the  navy.  But  in  1814 
the  pioneers  of  the  movement  for  this 
end,  Kev.  George  Charles  Smith,  a  dis- 
senting clergyman,  once  a  sailor,  and 
Zebulon  Rogers,  a  shoemaker  of  the 
Methodist  persuasion,  established  prayer- 
meetings  for  seamen,  on  the  Thames,  at 
I^ndon ;  the  first  being  held  on  the  brig 
Friendship,  June  22n(f  of  that  year,  by 


Mr.  Rogers.  These  were  multiplied  and 
sustained  upon  the  shipping  in  the  river. 
March  23rd,  1817,  the  first  bethel  flag 
was  unfurled  on  the  Zephyr,  Capt.  II in- 
dulph  of  South  Shields,  Eng. 

The  Port  of  London  Society  was 
organized  March  18th,  1818,  to  j)rovide 
for  the  continuous  preaching  of  the  gos- 
pel to  seamen  in  London,  upon  a  floating 
chapel,  (ship)  of  three  hundred  tons' 
burden,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Smitli  ministered 
upon  it  with  success  during  the  ensuing 
year.  November  12th,  1819,  The  Bethel 
Union  Society  was  formed  at  Loudon, 
which,  in  additiou  to  the  maintenance  of 
religious  meetings  on  the  Thames,  estab- 
lished correspondence  with  local  societies 
that  had  been  started  by  Mr.  Smith's 
exertions  in  various  parts  of  the  king- 
dom. These  two  societies  were  sub- 
sequently united  to  form  what  is  now 
known  as  TTie  British  and  Foreign  Sail- 
or's Society. 

The  Sailor's  Magazine  (London)  merg- 
ed, after  publication  for  bcven  years  by 
Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  into  the  jVeiv  Sailor's 
Magazine,  also  issued  by  him,  was  estab- 
lished in  1820.  The  nionthly  magazine 
now  issued  by  The  British  and  Foreign 
Sailors'  Society  is  Chart  and  Compass 
(pp.  82),  established  in  January,  1879. 
it  has  presented  the  facts,  and  discussed 
questions  connected  with  the  evangeliza- 
tion of  seamen,  with  fervency  and  force. 
Up  to  April,  1888,  Chart  and  Compass 
had  circulated  128,(X)0  copies. 

In  1825  T'he  London  Mariners 
Church  and  Rivermen's  Bethel  Union 
was  organized,  to  provide  a  church  for 
seamen  on  shore.  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  becom- 
ing pastor.  This  church  was  for  years 
the  centre  of  an  extensive  system  of 
labor,  including  a  sabbath-school.  Bethel 
prayer-meetings,  tract  and  book  distribu- 
tioji,  magazine  publishing,  and  open-air 
preaching  the  seamen  on  the  w^iarves. 
Rev.  Mr.  Smith  died  at  Penzance,  Corn- 
wall, Eng.,  in  January,  18(J3. 

Existing  seamen's  missionary  societies 
in  the  empire  of  Great  Britain,  distinct 
from  local  organizations  which  limit  the 
prosecution  of  work  to  their  own  port*, 
are,  (I)  The  British  and  Foreign  Sail- 
ors' Society  (at  Sailor's  Institute,  Shad- 
well,  London,  Eng.,  with  reeeipts  from 
April  1st.  1881,  to  April  1st,  1882,  of 
£10.123  18«.  8rf.,  and  expenditures  for 
the  same  period  of  £9,510  3*.  7rf.),  which 
in  its  sixty-fifth  annual  report  (1882—83) 
names  the  ports  of  Rotterdam,  Hamburg, 
Antwerp,  Genoa,  Naples,  and  Malta, 
outside  England,  and  London,  Milford- 
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Haven,  Falmouth,  and  Barrow-in-Fur- 
ness (English),  as  occupied  more  or  less 
effectively  by  persons  having  entire  or 
partial  support  from  its  treasury,  and 
devoting  themselves  to  the  spiritual  and 
temporal  welfare  of  seamen.  (2)  The 
London  Missions  to  Seamen  (Established 
English  Church),  whose  operations  are, 
for  the  most  part,  carried  on  afloat.  Its 
chaplains  are  at  twenty  English  and 
three  foreign,  its  Scripture-readers  at 
twenty-nine  English  and  four  foreign 
seaports.  Local  English  societies  for 
seamen  are  at  Liverpool  (formed  in  1821), 
Glasgow,  and  other  ports. 

Evangelical  Lutheran  missions  to  sea- 
Kien  are  prosecuted  with  vigor  by  societies 
with  headquarters  in  the  Scandinavian 
countries,  whence  come,  in  our  day,  the 
larger  number  of  sailors  for  the  world's 
mercantile  marine.  The  Norwegian 
society  —  Foreninaen  til  Evangeliets 
Forkyndelse  for  Skandinamske  S&mond 
i  fremmede  Ilatme,  or,  in  English,  The 
Society  for  the  OospeVs  Preaching  to 
Scandinavian  Seamen  in  Foreign  Har- 
borS'-wa.s  organized  at  Bergen,  Norway, 
Aug.  31,  1864,  and.  now  (1883)  has  sta- 
tions at  Leith,  Scotland ;  North  Shields, 
London,  Cardiff,  Eng. ;  at  Antwerp, 
Bol^num;  Havre,  France;  Amsterdam, 
Holland;  New  York,  U.S.A.;  Quebec, 
Can. ;  and  at  Pensacola,  Fla.,  U.S.A. 

Mission-work  for  seamen  is  also  carried 
on  by  this  society  at  Montrose,  Scotland. 
Its  aggregate  working  force  consists  of 
eleven  ordained  pastors,  with  five  or  six 
assistant  missionaries,  unordained.  The 
bociety  owns  churches  at  all  its  stations, 
and  publishes  a  monthly  paper,  Bud  og 
Jfilsen,  now  in  it.s  eighteenth  vear  of 
issue.  Keceipts  in  1881-82  were  103,855 
kroner;*  expenditui'es  58,297  kroner. 
The  Danish  seamen's  mission  society — 
Dankse  Forening  til  EiHingeliets  Forkyn- 
delse for  Skandinamke  Sfjfolk  i  fremmede 
Jlavne.  or,  in  English,  The  Danish  So- 
ciety for  the  Gospel* s  Preaching  to  Scan- 
dinavian Seamen  in  Foreign  Parts — has 
its  stations  at  Hull  and  Grimsby.  Lon- 
don, Newcastle,  and  Hartlepool' (Eng.), 
and  at  New  York  City,  U.S.A.,  with 
an  aggregate  of  four  ordained  pastors. 
Three  other  ordained  pastors  perform 
some  labor  for  sailors  at  Fredenckstadt 
and  Christianstadt  (St.  Croix,  W.  I.), 
and  at  St.  Thomas  and  St.  Jan,  W.  I. 
The  same  society  supports  a  seamen's 
pastor  at  Madras,  India;  and  at  Brisbane, 
Australia,  an  ordained  pastor  gives  a  por- 

*A  kroner  is  about  t.venty-six  cents,  United- 
States  currency. 


tion  of  his  time  to  the  interests  of  Scandi- 
navian sailors.  Its  bi-monthly  paper  is 
ffavnen^pxxhiished  at  Copenhagen,  Den 
mark.  Receipts  in  1882,  22.034  krSner; 
expenditures,  10,421  krSner.  The  Streditk 
society  for  home  and  foreign  missions— 
Forterlandssiifielse — has  sustained  mis- 
sionary work  for  seamen  since  1869,  and 
has  the  following  stations  where  such 
labor  is  performed  by  its  agents— Con- 
stantinople, Turkey;  Alexandria,  Egypt: 
Liverpool,  Grimsby,  and  Gloucester 
Eng. ;  Boston,  Mass.,  U.S.A. ;  Marseilles, 
France;  St.  Ubes,  Portugal, — with  live 
ordained  pastors.  The  State  Church  in 
Sweden  has  three  ordained  pastors  labor- 
ing for  seamen,  at  London  and  Hartle- 
pool (Eng.),  and  at  Kiel  in  Prussia.  The 
Finland  seamen *s  mission  society,  Fdrtn- 
ningen  for  Beredande  of  Sjaleward  at 
Finska  SJdman  i  Utlandska  Hamnar, 
organized  in  1880,  has  a  station  at  Lon- 
don, Eng.,  with  one  ordained  pastor  in 
charge,  and  is  about  to  establish  another 
at  G rimsby  and  Hull,  Eng.  The  Stcedish 
Evangelical  Lutheran  Augustana  Swod 
in  America  has  a  station  for  Scandina- 
vian seamen,  with  one  ordained  pastor, 
at  Philadelphia,  Penn.,  U.S.A.  The 
synod  for  the  Norwegian  Enangelital 
lAitheran  Chtirch  in  America  has  a  mis- 
sion in  Australia,  with  one  ordained  pas- 
tor. The  total  of  stations  occupied  by 
the  Scandinavian  (Lutheran)  societies  is 
thirty-three,  with  twenty-nine  ordained 
pastors  and  six  unordained  pastors  as 
laborers. 

No  organizations  exist  in  North  or 
South  America,  outside  the  United 
States,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  prosecut- 
ing religious  labor  among  seamen.  M 
Boston,  Mass.,  the  first  society  for  this 
object  was  formed  in  May,  1812,  but 
soon  suspended  operations.  The  fii^t 
religious  meeting  on  behalf  of  sailors  in 
New  York  City  (N.  Y.)  is  believed  to  have 
been  held  in  the  summer  of  1816,  at  the 
corner  of  Front  Street  and  Old  Slip. 
The  Marine  Bible  Society  of  New  York 
City  was  organized  March  14,  1817.  to 
furnish  sailors  with  the  Holy  Scriptures. 
The  Society  for  promoting  the  Oo^l 
among  Seamen  in  the  Port  of  Netr  York. 
commonly  known  as  7^he  New  York  Port 
Society^  a  local  or^nization.  was  formed 
June  5,  1818.  This  society  laid  the 
foundations  of  the  first  mariner's  church 
ever  erected,  in  Roosevelt  Street,  near 
the  East  River,  which  was  dedicated 
June  4,  1820,  Rev.  Ward  Stafeord 
preacher  and  pastor.  In  1828  The  Netr 
York  Port  Society  set  at  work  in  that 
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city  the  first  missionary  to  seamen.  Rev. 
Henry  Chase.  This  society  now  sus- 
tains a  church  at  Madison  and  Catharine- 
Streets  in  New  York,  and  a  reading-room 
for  sailors  in  the  same  edifice,  employing 
in  the  year  ending  Dec.  31,  1882,  nine 
missionaries.  Receipts  for  1882  were 
$11,607.04;  exppnditures  »10, 682.07. 
Tbt*  Xew  York  Bethel  Union,  for  the 
establishment  and  maintenance  of  relig- 
ious meetings  on  ve**sels  in  the  port 
(organized  June  o,  1821),  hatl  but  a  brief 
existence. 

The  movements  noted— that  at  Boston. 
Miss.,  issuing  iu  tlie  formalion  of  the 
earliest  society  of  its  kind  in  the  world — 
le<i  to  similarac-tion  for  tlie  performance 
of  h)cal  work  for  seamen  at  Charleston, 
S.C.  (1819),  Philadelphia,  Penn.  (1810), 
Portland.  Mc».,  and  New  Orleans.  La. 
(182.3),  at  New  Bcnlford,  Mass.  (1825),  and 
elsewher.>.  In  the  latter  year  there  were 
in  the  United  States  seventy  bethel 
unions,  thirty-three  marine  Bible  socie- 
t'es,  fifteen  churches  and  fir a'ing  chapels 
for  se  imen.  There  had  l)een  many  con- 
versions to  Christ  among  sailors,  and 
their  evangelization  was  recognized  as 
among  the  most  prominent  and  impor- 
tant of  (Christian  enterprises. 

Accordingly,  after  it.s  formal  establish- 
ment in  the  city  of  New  York  (Jan.  11, 
1826).  succeeded  by  a  new  organization 
in  its  board  of  trustees  (May  5.  1828, 
from  which  time  its  birth  is  dated).  The 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  (80 
Wall  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y.),  unques- 
tionably the  most  widely  operative  and 
efficient  of  existing  missionary  societies 
for  seamen,  came  into  being.  Its  first 
Premdent  was  Hon.  Smith  Thompson. 
then  secretary  of  the  United-States  navy ; 
Rev.  C.  P.  McIlvaine,  afterwards  Prdt- 
e:5tHnt- Episcopal  bishop  of  Ohio,  was 
its  Corresponding  Secretary ;  and  Rev. 
Joshua  Leavitt  its  General  Agent. 
Article  TI.  of  its  constitution  provides: — 

**  The  object  of  this  society  shall  be  to  Im  - 

Erove  the  social  ami  moral  cindltion  of  seamen 
V  uniting  the  efforts  of  the  wise  and  good  In 
their  behalf,  by  promotinpr  in  every  t>ort  board - 
in^-hou8e«  of  good  character,  savings-banks, 
register-offices,  libraries,  museums,  reading- 
rooniK,  and  schools,  and  al«o  the  ministration 
of  the  gospel,  and  other  religious  blessings." 

lis  first  foreicrn  chaplain  was  Rev. 
David  Abeel,  who  reiched  his  field  of 
labor  at  Whampoa,  the  anchoratre  for 
ships  trading  at  Canton,  China.  Feb.  10, 
1830.  In  its  fortieth  vear  (1807-08)  its 
lalx)rers  (chaplains  and  sailor  missiona- 
ries) were  stationed  at  twenty  foreign. 
and  thirteen  domestic,  seaports,  as  fol- 
lows: at  Caribou  Island  on  the  Labrador 


coast,  N.A.:  at  St.  John,  N.B. ;  in  Nor- 
way, at  Christiansand,  Kragero,  and 
Porsfjrund;  in  Denmark,  at  Copenhagen 
andOdense;  in  Sweden,  at  (iottenberg. 
Warb*»rg  and  Wedige,  Wernersl)erg,  and 
Stockholm;  in  Belgium,  at  Antwerp;  in 
France,  at  Havre  and  Marseilles;  in  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  at  Honolulu  and  Hilo; 
at  the  {.'hincha  Islands  in  Peru,  at  Val- 
paraiso and  at  Buenos  Ayres,  S.A. ;  and 
in  the  United  States  at  the  following 
seaports:  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Norfolk 
and  Richm(Mid,  Va.,  Charleston,  S.C, 
Mobile,  Ala,,  Boston  and  (iloucester, 
M:iss.,  and  at  New  York,  N.Y.  Its  mis- 
sionary work  was  prosecuted  in  1882-?.^ 
on  the  Labrador  coast  of  North  America, 
in  the  countries  of  Sweden,  Norway,  and 
Denmark,  at  Hamburg  in  (Jermany,  at 
Antwerp  in  Belgium,  in  France  at  Mar- 
seilles and  Havre,  at  (Jenoa  and  Naples 
in  Italy,  at  Yokahama  in  Jaf)an,  in  the 
Sandwich  and  Madeira  Islands,  at  Val- 
paniis),  S.A..  and,  in  the  United  States, 
at  Portland,  Ore.,  and  on  the  waters  of 
Puget  Sound;  also  in  the  ports  of  Gal- 
veston, Tex.,  New  Orleans,  La.,  Pensa- 
cola,  Fbi.,  Savannali,  (la.,  Charlestor, 
S.C.,  Wilmington,  N.C.,  Norfolk,  Va., 
and  at  Boston,  Mass..  as  well  as  in  the 
cities  and  vicinities  of  New  York,  Jersey 
City  (N.J.),  and  Brooklyn  (N.Y.),  includ- 
ing'the  Unite<i-States  Navy -Yard,  num- 
bering forty-two  laborers  at  thirty-one 
seaports  (eighteen  foreign  and  thirteen 
domestic)  supported  in  whole  or  in  part 
by  the  society. 

Its  receipts  in  the  first  decade  of  its 
existence  were,  in  round  numbers,  $91,- 
000;  in  the  second  decade,  $165,000;  in 
the  third,  $229,000;  in  thefoiirth,  $375,- 
000;  in  the  fifth,  $655,000.  Receipts  for 
the  vear  ending  March  31,  1883,  with 
small  balance  fn)m  previous  year,  $80,- 
762.60;  expenditures  for  same,  $70,455.55 
inclusive  of  an  investment  of  a  legacy  for 
I^ermanent  fund. 

The  Church  Missionary  Society  for 
Seamen  in  the  City  of  A>/r  York  (Prot- 
cstant-Ei)iscopal),  in  its  Thirtv  Ninth 
Annual  Report  (1882-8:i),  states  that  the 
society  sustains,  as  heretofore,  two  chap- 
els, three  mission-houses,  with  reading 
and  lecture  rooms,  oversight  being  in  the 
hands  of  three  clergymen,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  a  colporteur  at  each  station.  Its 
total  services  for  the  year  were  628;  visits 
to  reading-rooms,  5,622;  seamen  supplipd 
with  Bibles,  204,  with  Testaments,  613, 
with  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer.  62L 
The  bishop  of  the  diocese  is  its  prej-idont. 

Besides  the  employment  of  chaplainp. 
residents    at    seaports,    and    serving   as 
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Christian  ministers,  of  Bible  and  tract 
distributers,  Sciipture-readers,  colpor- 
teurs,, and  helpers,  whose  titles  de- 
clare their  functions,  the  missionary 
societies  for  seamen  have  usually 
wrought  for  their  welfare  by  estab- 
lishing, and  in  part  sustaining  (tempo- 
rarily), Sailors'  Homes  in  various  ports. 
In  them  are  resident  missionaries,  who, 
besides  their  services  in  religious  meet- 
ings, devote  portions  of  their  time  to 
spiritual  and  cnaritable  visitation  among 
sailors  on  shipboard  and  shore,  at  sailor 
boarding-houses,  and  in  hospitals,  and,  in 
some  cases,  to  such  service  for  the  fami- 
lies of  seamen.  The  Wells  Street  Sailors* 
Home  at  London  (Eng.)  Docks  was  estab- 
lished by  Mr.  George  Greene  in  1830,  was 
opened  in  1835,  enlarged  in  18(>5.  In 
one  year  it  admitted  5,444  boarders,  who, 
besides  a  home,  had  evening  instruction, 
the  use  of  a  savings-bank.  etc.  The 
Liverpool  (Eng.)  Sailors'  Ilowpti  were 
opened  in  1844.  The  Sailors^  Home  at 
190  Cherry  Street,  New  York,  is  the 
property  and  is  under  the  direction  of  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society.  It 
was  opened  in  1842,  reconstructed,  re- 
furnished, and  re-opened  in  1880,  and  is 
now  unsurpassed  by  any  sailors'  home  in 
the  world.  During  the  year  1882-83  it 
accommodated  2,003  boarders.  The 
whole  number  of  boarders  since  the  Home 
was  established  is  102,713,  and  the 
amount  saved  by  it  to  seamen  and  their 
relatives  during  the  forty-one  years  since 
its  establishment  has  been  more  than 
$1,500,000.  Tne  systematic  supply  of 
carefully  selected  libraries,  to  be  loaned 
to  vessels  for  use  at  sea,  by  their  officers 
and  crews,  "is  now  largely  carried  on  by 
these  organizations,  especially  by  the 
.American  Seamen's  Friend  Society.  Its 
shipments  of  such  libraries  from  1858-59 
to  March  31,  1883,  were  7,704,  and  the 
re-sliipments  of  the  same,  8,100;  the 
total  shipments  aggregating  15,864.  The 
number  of  volumes  was  419,420.  accessi- 
ble by  original  shipment  to  301,425 
seamen.  Of  the  whole  number  sent  out, 
94J3  libraries  with  33,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  United  States  naval  vessels 
and  in  naval  hospitals,  and  have  been 
accessible  to  107,995  men:  100  libraries 
were  in  106  stations  of  the  United  States 
Life-saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  742  keepers  and 
surfmen. 

The  Sailors'  Magazine  (32  pp., 
monthly),  organ  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society,  is  now  the  eldest 
of  the  periodicals  issued  on  behalf  of  sea- 
men.     It  was  established  in  September, 


1828,  is  in  its  fifty-fifth  volume;  and  of 
its  issues  for  1882-83,  81,000  copies  were 
printed  and  distributed.  In  toe  same 
twelvemonth  18,000  copies  of  The  Ska- 
men's  Friend  (4  pp.,  annually),  estab- 
lished in  1858,  were  issued  by  this  society, 
for  sailors;  and  145,000  copies  of  the 
Life-Boat  (4  pp.,  monthly)  for  the  use 
of  Sabbath  schools. 

Varied  help  is  habitually  extended  to 
shipwrecked  and  destitute  sailors  by  all 
these  organizations.  The  establishment 
of  savings-banks  for  seamen  has  ordi- 
narily been  due  to  their  influence.  The 
Seamen's  Savings-Bank  in  New  York 
City  (78  Wall  Street)  went  into  operation 
May  11,  1829.  Sailors'  asylums,  orphan- 
ages, and  "Rests"  (houses  of  entertain- 
ment conducted  upon  tem|>erance  princi- 
ples) are  open  in  many  seaports  as  the 
fruit  of  their  existence.  Miss  Agnes 
Weston,  from  her  "Kest  *'  at  Devonport, 
Eng.,  was  distributing,  gratis^  by  volun- 
tary contribution,  in  1882,  15,000  monthly 
Blue  Book'H  (8  pp.,  temperance  and  relig- 
ious tracts)  in  the  English  tongue,  and 
these  were  regularly  translated  inio  Dutch 
and  German  for  the  navies  of  Holland 
and  Germany. 

It  is  impracticable  to  present  detailed 
statistics  as  to  the  results  of  Christian 
labor  for  seamen:  the  best  general  esti- 
mate fixes  the  number  of  Christianized 
sailors  at  not  far  from  thirty  thousand. 
But  to  say  that  during  the  last  half  cen- 
tury these  men  have  been  gathered  into 
the'church  of  Christ  by  thousands,  that 
as  a  class  sailors  are  now  manifestly  being 
lifted  out  of  the  igndrance  and  degrada- 
tion in  which  they  lived  at  the  opening 
of  the  nineteenth  century,  and  to  attn- 
bute  these  changes,  reaJieed  and  still 
progressing,  to  the  exertions  of  these 
societies,  is  to  speak  with  truthful  mod- 
eration. The  corporate  and  individual 
efforts  of  persons  connected  with  them 
have  often  originated  and  made  effective 
beneficient  public  legislation,  in  the  in- 
terest of  sailors,  in  Great  Britain  and  in 
the  United  States.  It  is  in  place  to  add, 
that,  with  few  exceptions,  all  seamen's 
missionar}'  societies  are  administered  upon 
a  non-Jenominational  b;isis. 

Lit.  —  Reports  of  various  seamen's 
societies,  pa^»im ;  Saiix)r's  Magazine 
(N.Y.),  passim,  particularly  its  arts. 
"■  Ocean  Pioneers,"  in  1876,  by  Rev.  C.  J. 
Jones;  Notes  of  Fifty  Years'' :^forts  for 
the  Welfare  of  Seamen  (New  York, 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Soc.,  1878); 
Haydn's  Dictionary  of  Dates,  art, 
*' Sailors' Homes,"  17th  ed.  (New  York, 
1883). 
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AMERICAN  FOREIGN  MISSIONARY  WORK, 

The  following  figures  show,  as  far  as  figures  oan  do  so,  the  present  condition  of 
the  missionary  work  of  American  churches  in  foreign  lands.  Many  important  mis- 
^ons  in  European  countries,  which  are  considered  evangelical,  are  excluded.  ''  We 
heHcve,"  says  the  N.  F.  Observer,  **  the  table  will  be  found  as  approximately  correct 
■as  the  reports  of  the  various  Societies  and  Boards  will  permit." 


Dknominatioks. 


Ill    1^ 


'CJS  Urns 


Conjn^ational  A.  B.  C  F  M 154 

Am.  Baptist  Missionary  Union 78 

F.  M.  B.  Southern  Baptists 15 

Free  Baptists 6 

Lutherans 9 

Methodist  Episcopal,  North 103 

South 22 

Protestant  Episcopal ,  10 

Presbyterian,  Northern 100 

Southern |  28 

United  Presbyterian 11 

Reformed         **          8 

Cumberland     **          2 

Reformed  ( Dutch) '  20 

Other    denominations,    not   enu- 
merated    80 

Totals 652 


438 

1,827 

193 

H86 

40 

2« 

14 

14 

11 

205 

187 

1,W5 

ai 

104 

48 

145 

446 

810 

50 

56 

62 

211 

9 

43 

5 

6 

44 

135 

1,606        6,218 


144 
174 


6 
^6 
36 
8S 
92 
15 
11 


23 


19,364 

50,691 

1,022 

651 

2,767 

20,095 

2,796 

1,190 

17,306 

1,700 

1,906 

130 

86 

2,843 

1.180 


85,625 
14,137 

8,089 

716 

12,698 

1,497 

1,525 

21,253 

502 

4,581 

648 

2,183 

3C0 


690,996 

807,195 

66.905 

14,517 

43,268 

862,398 

150,971 

158.980 

655,««8 

69,071 

102,889 

16,422 

10,185 

65,285 

100,000 


781 


123,580         98,699      |;2,704,565 


•  Tais  includes  medical  missionaries  and  teachers.       t  Including  ordained  native  ministers. 


WORK  AMONG   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Denmark. 

ODENSE. 

Readers  of  the  Magazine  who  have 
followefl  the  work  of  Mr.  F.  L.  Rymker, 
our  seamen's  missionary  on  the  Danish 
island  of  Flinen  since  the  year  1863,  his 
services  for  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  having  begun  in  Nor- 
way, in  the  year  1857, — will  hear  from  him 
no  more, — his  earthly  labors  having  been 
closed  by  summons  to  his  Divine  Master's 
immediate  vision  and  presence,  on  the 
23rd  January  last.  In  the  early  years  of 
his  Christian  labor,  as  well  as  subsequent- 
ly, Mr.  Rymker  was  greatly  blessed  with 
the  manifest  approval  of  that  Master  up- 
on his  labor  for  sailors,  in  the  conversion 


of  many  of  them  to  Christ.  He  was  him- 
self a  converted  seajnan,  and  we  have  long 
counted  him  as  one  of  the  most  faithful 
of  our  workmen.  The  following  tribute 
to  his  memory  is  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  J. 
Hansen,  Harbor  Master  at  Odense. 

"Brother  Rymker  was  only  sick  about 
a  day,  and  had  been  down  by  the  harbor 
and  ships  and  hobpital  only  a  day  or  two 
before  n is  death.  8o  he  kept  doing  his 
good  work  to  the  last.  I  have  known 
him  more  than  thirty  years  and  can 
truthfully  say  that  he  was  a  Christian 
whose  greatest  delight  was  to  do  good  to 
his  fellow  men.  by  showing  them  to  the 
Lamb  of  God  and  beseeching  them  to 
seek  salvation  while  it  may  be  found. 
He  had  his  own  mild  and  pleasant  way 
of  speaking,  so  that  no  one  could  refuse 
to  listen,  or  to  take  the  tracts  or  books 


Digitized  by 


Google 


J 


12J: 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 


which  he  always  brought  with  him.  Sure- 
ly the  seed  sown  by  him  will  bear  its 
fruit  in  due  season,  for  it  was  sown  in 
faith  and  love  to  our  dear  Savior. 

**  How  glad  brother  K.  was  when  we. 
a  few  months  ago,  opened  our  Sailors' 
Reading  and  Meeting  Kooms  close  t*»  the 
harbor,  l)ecause  we  now  had  a  place  where 
we  could  invite  the  sailors  to  come  and 
spend  their  evenings.  ^Vnd  we  who  got 
the  rooms  started  were  looking  to  him  as 
the  one  that  should,  next  to  God,  be  our 
greatest  helper  in  the  work.  The  Ijord 
thought  otherwise,  and  before  the  work 
was  well  started  took  His  obedient  servant 
home  to  rest  from  the  labors  he  had  so 
faithfully  performed. 

'*  At  his  burial  different  ministers  spoke 
of  him,  and  gave  testimonies  concerning 
his  Christian  life  and  how  faithfully  he 
had  done  his  work.  For  my  own  part  1 
can  say  that  I  was  always  happy  to  speak 
with  brother  Kymker.  1  used  to  get 
from  him  the  Sailors'  Magazine  to  read, 
which  I  like  very  much.  Now  and  then 
1  find  in  it  something  from  San  Francis- 
co, from  our  dear  brother,  Rev.  J.  Row- 
ell,  of  the  Mariners'  church,  to  which  I 
1  belonged  about  eighteen  years  ago. 
Brother  Rymker  leaves  a  widow  who  is 
in  very  delicate  health. 

**  Before  closing  permit  me.  in  the  name 
of  many  sailors  and  sailors'  friends  here, 
to  tender  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Society  for  what 
they  have  been  doing  here  by  assisting 
this  brother,  so  that  he  was  enabled  to  do 
what  he  did.  Wishing  your  Society  God's 
speed  and  blessing  in  afl  their  efforts  for 
promoting  seamen's  welfare  in  the  differ- 
ent parts  of  the  world,  I  remain  with 
brotherly  love, 

Yours  thankfully. 

J.  n." 

Rev.  Mr.  Jacobsen,  pastor  of  the  M. 
E.  church  in  Odense,  writes  in  a  letter 
dated  February  5th : — 

**  By  what  I  can  learn  from  my  friends, 
Mr.  Rymker  was  persecuted  when  he  first 


came  to  Odense,  both  by  the  public  and 
by  the  roughs  of  the  town,  in  very  much 
the  same  manner  that  the  early  Metho- 
dists were  in  England ;  vet  he  never  gare 
in,  but  to  the  very  last  did  his  dutv  man- 
fully." 

He  rests  from  toil  at  last.    God  bless 
his  work  and  memory! 


Belgmm. 

ANTWERP. 

Rev.  Arthur  Potts,  for  the  past  three 
years  seamen's  chaplain  at  this  port  will 
be  succeeded,  April  1st,  proximo,  by 
Mr.  James  Hitcuens,  for  several  years 
past  seamen's  missionary  at  Hamburg, 
Germany.  Mr.  II.,  we  believe,  has  faith- 
fully served,  both  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  and  the  British  a>T) 
Foreign  Sailors'  Society  in  Hamburg, 
with  acceptance  and  usefulness,  and  goes 
to  Antwerp  with  great  experience  of  woric 
in  a  continental  port.  We  bespeak  for 
him  a  pastorate,  aided  by  the  prayers  of 
all  who  love  the  seamen's  cause.  ReT. 
Mr.  PoTTS  will  speedily  return  to  the 
United  States. 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

We  learn  that  a  proposed  change  in 
his  pastoral  relations  with  the  Bethel 
church  will  afford  to  the  Rev.  S.  C. 
Damon,  d.  d.,  seamen's  chaplain  for  for- 
ty-two years  past  at  this  important  port, 
the  opportunity  of  a  trip  to  China  and 
return  with  Mrs.  Damon,  to  be  taken  dur- 
ing the  present  season.  The  visit  will 
doubtless  augment  and  stimulate  his 
well-known  interest  in  the  evangelization 
of  the  Chinese  in  Polynesia. 


At  Ports  In  the  United  States. 


New  York; 

BROOKLYN — V.  8.  NAVY  YARD. 

A  large  and  interesting  Temperance 
Meeting  was  held  at  Sailors'  Library 
Hall  and  Chapel  on  Cob  Dock,  Wednes- 
day evening,  February  27th,  and  the 
U.  S.  Xaval  Temperence  Union  organ- 


ized, with  about  200  names  of  seamen 
and  others  who  have  signed  the  pledge 
since  Chaplain  Crane  commenced  bis 
labors  at  the  Yard  last  Noveml)er.  A 
constitution  was  adopted  and  the  follow- 
ing officers  elected :  President^  Rev.  E. 
N.  Crane,  Vice  PtesidenL  Lt.  Com.  J- 
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E.  Noel,  Secretary,  George  Caldwell, 
Treasurer,  William  Thornton,  Pledge 
Registrar,  Joseph  Ellis. 

The  Society  was  by  a  unanimous  vote 
made  auxiliary  to  the  Marine  Temper- 
ance Society  of  the  Port  of  New  York, 
that  staunch  old  organization  of  over 
half  a  century's  standing,  and  will  co- 
operate with  it  in  the  temperance  cause. 
The  Blue  Ribbon  Badge  was  adopted. 
Rev.  Duncan  McGregor,  of  the  Meth. 
Epis.  Church,  was  introduced  by  the 
president  and  delivered  a  most  effective 
and  entertaining  temperance  address. 
The  exercises  were  interspersed  with  gos- 
pel temperance  hymns,  in  which  a  num- 
ber of  lady  visitors  assisted,  with  organ 
accompaniment  by  Mr.  Charles  Wal- 
ton, of  the  Brooklyn  Y.  M.  C.  A.  At 
the  clo^  of  the  meeting  a  goodly  number 
of  new  names  was  added  to  the  roll  of 
members.  Stated  meetings  will  be  held 
on  the  first  Wednesday  evening  of  each 
month,  and  the  annual  meeting  on  the 
first  Wednesday  evening  in  May.  This 
good  work  is  thus  inaugurated  anew 
among  our  naval  seamen  under  the  most 
favorable  auspices. 

North  Carolina. 

WILMINGTON. 

Rev.  J.  W.  Craig  is  reappointed 
chaplain  in  the  service  of  the  local  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society.  The  total  receipts 
of  the  Society  for  the  year  ending  Febru- 
ary 5th,  '84,  were  $1,248.70;  expendi- 
tures, $1,138.35. 

Massachusetts. 
newburyport. 
The  forty-seventh  annual  report  of  the 
Bethel  Society,  lately  published  covers  its 
operations  to  Nov.  1st,  '83.  The  receipts 
of  the  year  were  $401.61,  expenses  $370, 
the  latter  as  follows: — to  needy  seamen 
$76.00,  to  seamen's  widows  $50.00,  to 
the  Labrador  mission  $30.00,  to  local 
distribution  of  reading  matter  $20.00,  to 


library  committw  $150.00,  to  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  $30.00,  inci- 
dentals $14.00,  leaving  on  hand  $31.61. 
The  value  of  clothing  distributed  is  about 
$13.00  ^      ^ 

The  report  speaks  in  these  words  of 
the  expenditure  for  library  work:— *'It  is 
our  aim  to  respond  to  any  call  that  comes 
to  us  for  l)ooks,  and  to  place  libraries  on 
board  all  new  vessels  sailing  from  this 
port;  but  in  two  instances  during  the 
past  season  we  have  failed  to  offer  the 
f>ooks  from  lack  of  funds.  We  earnestly 
hope  that  contributions  may  be  received 
for  this  branch  of  our  work,  that  oven 
the  appearance  of  neglect  may  be  avoid- 
ed, liibraries  have  been  furnished  to 
schooners  Chas.  (\  Dame,  Albert  H, 
Cross,  Albert  T.  Stearns,  Maud  Sher- 
wood, La  r  in  I  a  Campbell,  and  ship  Mary 
]j.  Pushing.  It  would  be  pleasant  to 
establish  a  loan  library  system  for  all  ves- 
sels coming  to  this  port.*  A  plan  of  this 
kind  was  tried  some  years  ago,  but  was 
necessarily  abandoned  both  from  want  of 
a  proper  depository  and  a  permanent 
fund  to  make  needful  additions  and  re- 
pairs as  the  libraries  were  returned.  We 
liope  at  some  future  time  to  be  able  to 
make  greater  outlays  in  the  matter  of 
good  reading  for  the  men  who  occupy 
the  cabins  and  forecastles  of  our  vessels. 

"  This  is  the  eleventh  report  of  work 
among  vessels  in  our  harbor.  The  first 
visits  were  organized  to  convey  personal 
invitations  to  the  crew  in  port  to  attend 
the  Sabbath  Bethel  services,  which  were 
held  for  several  summers.  At  the  close 
of  the  first  year  it  was  suggested  that  » 
constant  distribution  of  interesting  read- 
ing would  be  profitable,  and  perhaps 
reach  more  men  than  the  preaching 
service  could,  and  from  this  beginning  a 
special  work  has  been  continued  for  ten 
years,  including  visits  to  more  than  1,400 
different  vessels  and  the  use  of  1,550 
packages  of  books  and  papers.  (Consider- 
ing these  facts  and  the  knowledge  that 
much  of  the  time  Mr.  Lunt,  our  mis- 
sionarv,  has  woiked  single-handed,  we 
most  heartily  renew  our  thanks  for  his 
cheerful  and  persevering  assistance.  Our 
thanks  are  alto  due  to  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  for  a  supply 
of  Sailors'  Magazines,  which  has  proved 
a  valuable  addition  to  those  furnished  by 
our  ladies.  We  look  upon  this  distribu- 
tion as  perhaps  the  most  important 
branch  oi  our  work,  but  we  cannot  note 
results,  for  comparatively  few  vessels  re- 
turn to  this  port.  Still,  the  blessing  is 
for  those  *  who  sow  beside  all  waters,* 
and  we  know  that  the  harvest  is  sure." 
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The  report  is  signed  by  Miss  F.  G. 
Bray,  Secretary^  and  concludes  with  a 
tribute  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  Mrs. 
S.  A.  FoLLANSBEB,  and  four  other  mem- 
bers, who  deceased  in  1888.  The  present 
membership  of  the  Society  is  265. 


am  the  father.'  *Well,'  says  she,  *you 
look  younger  than  you  did  fifty  yeus 
ago.'  He  i^  the  originator  of  the  great 
panorama  of  the  Black  Valley  Raimwd, 
where  the  oars  throw  out  their  passengers 
without  stopping  the  train." 


Rev.  S.  "W.  Hanks. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Solemn  (Mass,) 
Gazette^  writing  from  Middleton,  where 
the  Rev.  S.  W.  IIanks  recently  lectured, 
closes  with  the  following  interesting 
paragraph.  Mr.  Hanks,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, was  the  firbt  pastor  of  the 
John  St.  Congregational  Church,  Lowell, 
Mass.,  and  resided  there  from  1840  to 
1853.  He  is  still  well  remembered  by  a 
large  number  of  the  citizens.  The  Oa- 
zette^s  correspondent  says: — 

**  Mr.  Hanks  is  a  little  upwards  of  sev- 
enty years  of  age,  though  apparently  ten 
years  younger.  He  was  born  in  Con- 
necticut and  graduated  from  Andover, 
and  for  many  years  has  done  much  for 
temperance  and  the  l)enefit  of  j-eamen. 
He  is  a  very  genial,  pleasant  man,  of 
more  than  ordinary  ability,  and  an  at- 
tractive speaker,  and  in  his  younger  days 
we  should  judge  that  he  was  a  joker  of 
the  first  water.  He  so  resembles  our  la- 
mented Abraham  Lincoln  that  at  the  time 
Lincoln  was  President  of  the  United 
States,  while  Mr.  Hanks  was  passing 
through  Vermont,  in  the  cars,  word  was 
sent  ahead  that  Lincoln  was  on  the  train, 
and  a  crowd  was  gathered  at  the  depot 
to  get  a  speech  or  sight  of  him,  and  Mr. 
Hanks  was  urged  to  step  up(m  the  plat- 
form, if  no  more,  to  show  himself.  Mr. 
Hanks  concluded  to  refuse  the  ovation  as 
it  was  a  little  too  much  of  a  joke  for  a  min- 
ister of  the  gospel.  President  Lincoln's 
mother  was  a  Hanks  and  a  connection  of 
this  Mr.  Hanks.  Thus  the  blood  runs 
through  many  generations  and  crops  out 
now  and  then,  giving  duplicates  not  only 
physically  but  nioiitally.  Mr.  Hanks  bids 
lair  to  attain  the  age  of  one  hundred 
years.  Ho  is  sure  to  keep  up  with  the 
timr»s.  We  have  known  him  for  twelve 
or  fifteen  years,  and  no  change  seems  to 
have  taken  place  in  him.  A  short  time 
ago  he  preached  in  a  pulpit  where  he  had 

f  reached  more  tnan  forty  years  before, 
le  was  met  at  the  pulpit  stairs  as  he 
came  down  by  a  lady  who  was  so  glad  to 
see  him.  becauso  she  was  so  well  acquaint- 
ed with  his  father.     *Why,'  said  lie,    '1 


A  Message  from,  the  Sea. 

A  despatch  to  the  New  York  Tribvmf, 
dated  Norwich,  Conn.,  March  4th,  1884, 
stated  that  **Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robbins  Lit- 
tle, of  this  place,  who  are  on  a  tour 
around  the  world,  sailed  from  San  Fran- 
cisco, September  6th,  1883.  When  twen- 
ty-four days  out,  Mr.  Little  placed  a  note 
in  a  bottle  and  threw  it  overboard,  with 
the  request  that  the  finder  send  it  to 
John  Mitchell  in  Norwich.  To-day  Mr. 
Mitchell  received  the  note,  with  a  letter 
from  John  Stupnlebeen,  date<l  Kawaibae 
Island.  Hawaii,  February  22nd,  1884,  sar- 
inj*  he  had  picked  it  up  on  the  beach 
there." 


Died, 

In  New  York  (Mty,  March  nth.  1884,  Ankik,  eld«t 
daughter  of  Frederick  and  Mary  Alkxasdcb. 

'*OUR  DARLING  ANNIE" 

SLEPT  IN  JESUS  WEDNESDAY  MOBKlVG. 

She  slept.    So  gently  failed  her  breath. 
We  scare  could  call  the  slumber  death  ;- 
An  infant  on  its  mother's  breast 
Sinks  not  more  sweetly  to  iCa  rest. 

She  woke.    But  what  a  glad  surprise 
That  wakening  in  Paradise ! 
The  balmy  air,  the  softened  light 
Of  Heaven,  dispelled  the  chill  and  night, 

And  set  her  free:  no  we*ry  feet; 
She  treads  erect  the  golden  street; 
And  sings  with  glad  exultant  tongue 
The  anthems  she  has  loved  so  long. 

Dear  child  I    Her  sojourn  here  was  short; 
With  pain  and  ill  her  years  were  fraught; 
But  now  the  vigor  once  denied, 
P'lowg,  through  her  in  a  full,  rich  tide. 

We  weep;  and  yet  we  chide  ourpelvee; 
Beyond  our  anxious  thoughts  and  fetrf. 
Beyond  our  tenderest  w  atchf ulneFS, 
In  joy  supreme,  our  darling  is. 

O  Jbscs!  soothe  our  pain  and  grief! 
In  thy  sweet  will  is  our  relief;— 
Our  treasure  keep  for  us  above,— 
Keep  us  for  her  in  thy  dear  love. 

Helen  E.  Bbo 
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Sailors'  Snug  Harbor. 

STAPLETON,  8.  I. 

ChAplaln  C.  J.  Jones  reports  that  dur- 
ing the  year  1888,  sixty-four  inmates 
died,  of  whom  56  were  Protestants,  and 
6  Roman  Catholics.  Of  the  whole  num- 
ber 26  died  in  the  hope  of  eternal  life 
through  onr  risen  Redeemer,  of  whom  10 
were  hopefully  converted  after  entering 
the  Institution.  As  to  their  nationalities, 
♦%  were  born  in  America,  8  in  England, 
8  in  Ireland,  4  in  Denmark,  3  in  Sweden, 
2  in  Wales,  and  1  each  in  Scotland,  Ger- 
many, Holland,  Italy,  France,  and  Nova 
.St'otia.  Their  united  ages  were  4,846 
years,  or  an  average  at  death  of  67  years, 
1  month,  26  days.  Two  were  over  95. 
.*)  between  80  and  90,  21  l)etwecn  70  and 
80.  to  bi^tween  6)  and  70,  11  between  50 
and  60,  and  between  40  and  50,  only  2. 
This  is  the  list : — 

January  4th,  W.  B.  Churchill,  54  years,  Mas- 
sichusetta;  Jan.  9th,  J.  A.  Chappell,  70,  Con- 
necticut; Jan.  nth,  John  Goubin,  45,  France; 
Jin.  14th,  E.  L.  McCready,  69,  New  York;  Jan. 
14th,  C.  G.  Hempstead,  68,  Connecticut;  Jan. 
IMh,  Edward  Jonea,  62,  Pennsylvania;  Jan. 
islth,  Freierlck  Devoe,  96,  Italy ;  Jan.  28th,  An- 
drew Johii4K>n,  68,  Denmark;  Feb.  8rd,  Daniel 
Drew,  59,  Enfi^land;  Feb  10th,  Martin  Gray,  76, 
Sweden:  Feb.  26th,  W.  II.  Morey,  72,  England; 
March  16th.  Peter  Nelson,  2nd,  78,  Sweden; 
March  19th,  James  Donohue,  65,  England; 
March  19th,  Caleb  Johnson  (colored),  67,  Dela- 
ware; March  22nd,  Edward  Taylor,  70,  England ; 
March  23rd,  Horace  Curtis,  64,  New  York; 
March  27th,  William  De  P.  Stagg,  89,  New  York 
City;  March  27th,  William  BenneU,  67,  London, 
England;  March  28th,  John  C.  Smith,  74,  Ger- 
many; April  4th,  Charles  Given,  66,  Denmark; 
April  a?nd,  John  Phillips,  75,  England;  April 
28th,  Thomas  Buckley,  62,  Ireland ;  April  28th, 
Richard  Dixon,  71,  England;  May  Cth,  Alex- 
ander Harlow,  M,  New  York;  May  11th,  B.  F. 
Gardener,  86,  Masnachusetts;  May  12th,  Robert 
Dickwn,  GC,  Nova  Scotia;  May  18th,  Frank 
Bryant,  68,  Maine;  May  19th,  Daniel  Davis,  62, 
Wales;  May  19th,  Peter  Nelson,  78,  Denmark; 
May  20th,  Cornelius  Brankman,  50,  Holland; 
June  2nd,  Oscar  Fish,  68,  Connecticut;  June 
18th,  Thomas  White,  72,  Wales;  June  20th,  Wil- 
liam McCabe,  68,  New  York  Qty;  June  27th, 
John Petterson, 83, Sweden;  June 20th,  William 
Murdock,  77,  Ireland;  June  80th,  Peter  H.  Roff, 
80,  New  York;  July  Ist,  Peter  W.  Lewis,  70, 
Ireland;  July  8rd,  Richard  C.  Vreeland,  95, 
New  York;  July  5th,  J.  B.  Forsyth,  74,  Con- 


necticut; July  85th,  Albert  Cook,  71,  New  York ; 
August  8rd,  James  M.  Griffin,  68,  New  York; 
August  18th,  Charles  H.  Clark,  68,  Ireland; 
August  22nd,  Richard  B.  Locke,  47,  New  York; 
August  26th,  Bernard  O'Hare,  78,  Ireland;  Sep- 
tember 7th,  Seaman  Austin,  68,  New  York; 
September  16th,  James  Green,  70,  Ireland;  Oc- 
tober 8th,  H.  K.  Eldridge,  54,  Maine;  October 
14tb,  John  De  Cordy,  65,  New  York  City;  Octo- 
ber 81  St,  Charles  Brown,  58,  Ireland;  October 
88nd,  Thomas  C.  Freeman.  68,  New  York  City 
November  18th,  Erastus  Baker,  71,  Connecti 
cut;  November  18th,  Leonard  Gay,  74,  Maine 
November  18th,  Thomas  Calder,  89,  Masnachu 
setts;  November  20th,  John  May,  69,  Ireland 
November  23rd,  John  Thomas  (colored),  58, 
Maryland;  November  88rd,  David  G.  Worth, 
6!,  Massachusetts;  November  28th,  Henry  H 
Smith,  51,  Massachusetts;  December  1st,  John 
Bassfon'.,  «7,  New  York  City;  December  8th, 
CharIi»H  Bacon,  70,  England;  December  lOtb, 
Charles  Thomas  (colored).  66,  New  York  City; 
December  12th,  Jacob  Nelson,  67,  Denmark; 
December  27th.  John  Johnston.  76.  New  York; 
Dt^cember  29th.  Edward  Thayer,  70,  Massachu- 
setts; December  30th,  James  Reed,  64,  Scot- 
land. 

^  •  m 

Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Chebry  Street. 

Report  o/F.  Alexander,  Le$see,for  the  month 
of 

FKBRrARY,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 161 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping |805 

of  which  $260  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  S215  was  placed  In  Savings  Banks,  and 
$824  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  April,  1884. 

Mbrcurt  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
about  10m.  after  the  Sim ;  sets  on  the  evening 
of  the  22nd  at  8h.  83m.,  and  north  of  west 
28«»  2^,  being  now  at  its  greatest  brilliancy;  is 
at  its  greatest  elongation  at  9  o'cUK»k  on  the 
evening  of  the  25th.  being  20«  32'  east  of  the 
Sun ;  Is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
evening  of  the  20th  at  Oh.  7ra.,  being  5«  47' 
north. 

Vkm's  Is  an  evening  star  settinfr  on  the  1st 
at  lOh.  7m.,  and  north  of  west  2S°  28';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
28th  at  2h.  53m.,  being  7'  63^  north. 

Mars  Is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist 
at  7h.  48m.,  being  21"  52'  north  of  the  equator; 
Is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  4th  at  lOh.  38m.,  being  8°  lO'  north. 

JuprTER  Is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the 
Ist  at  7h.  4m.,  being  ZV  4^  north  of  the  equa- 
tor; Is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  8rd  at  2h.  4m.,  being  6"*  north; 
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Is  in  quadrature  with  the  8un  on  the  evening 
of  the  14th  at  7  o'clock,  and  during  the  remain- 
der of  th©  month  is  considered  as  an  evening 
star. 

Saturn  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
a^  lOh.  47m.,  and  north  of  west  SC*  SG';  is  in 
conjunction  with  Venus  at  11  o'clock  on  the 
evjening  of  the  12th,  being  4"  IS'  south ;  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon 
of  the  27th  at  2h.  8m.,  being  2<>  19'  north. 

Xeic  York  Unh^ersity.  R.  H.  B. 


Receipts  for  February,  1884. 

Nbw  Hampshire. 
Manchester,  bequest  of  Mrs.  Nancv  C. 
Towne,  deceased,  late  of  Manches- 
ter. N.  H.,  per  Mrs.  Nancy  B.  T. 

Greeuough,  trustee  $  500  00 

Milford,  Cong.  ch..  of  wh.  Wm.  Rams- 
dell,  $20  for  lib'y 87  31 

Vermont. 
liennington,  2nd  Cong,  ch.,  towards    • 

Life  iMemberships 34  80 

White    River   Junction,    Mrs     C.   H. 

Latham  and  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Allen.      10  00 
Massachusetts. 
Attleboro.  Masters  Clinton  E.,  Ernest 
M.,  Milford  E.  and   Edward    N. 

Bliss,  for  lib'y 20  CO 

Beverly,  Cong,  ch  .  of  wh  H.  O.  Wood- 
bury, S20  for  lib'y 29  75 

Boston,  a  Friend 25 

Clinton,  Cong   church 14  6« 

Conway,  Cong,  church lO  80 

Dighton,  Cong.  ch..  of  wh  Mrs.  M.  B. 
Green  and  Nathan  Walker,  each 

$20  for  lib's 56  16 

Dorchester,    three  members  of  2nd 

Cong,  church 6  00 

East  Douglas,  Cong,  church  to  const. 

Charles  E.  Kem  \  L.  M 82  41 

Fitchburg,  Mrs.  N.  J.  Spauldlng 1  00 

Josiah  Spauldlng i  oo 

Globe  Village,  Evang'l  Free  S.  S.,  for 

hbrary 80  00 

Holbrook,  Winthrop  church 44  80 

Lancaster.  Evang'l  S.  8 lO  00 

i-owell.  Class  in  Kirk  St.  8.  S 8  60 

Middletown,  Cong,  church,  for  lib'y . .      90  00 

Norfolk,  Cong,  church 8  05 

Northampton,  1st  Cong,  church 168  92 

Rev.  Isaac  Clark's  class  in  8  8.  of 

Edward's  Cong,  ch.,  for  Ub'y 20  00 

Pepperell,  Cong,  cnurch 8  00 

Shelbume.  Cong,  church 19  87 

Somersett,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Uxbri  Ige,  Cong,  church 18  56 

Rhode  Island. 

Little  Compton, "  Cong,  church 7  82 

Pawtucket,  Central  Falls  church 25  00 

Mrs.  Amos  B.  Lane 2  00 

Connecticut. 
Canton  Centre,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y . .        8  48 
Colchester,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  8.  8. . . .      14  87 

Derby,  E.  8.  Thompson 6  00 

Greenwich,  2ud  Cong,  church 27  40 

Griswold,  Cong,  church 5  00 

Hartford,  Mrs.  Anna  H.  Bolton,  for 

library  20  00 

Higganum,  Mrs.  Selden  Usher 5  00 

Litchfield,  8.  8.  1st  Cong,  ch.,  balance 

for  library 10  00 

Naugatuck,  Cong.  8.  8.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

New  London,  2nd  Cong,  church 124  53 

Norwich,  Ist  Cong,  ch?  add'l 8  00 


Pomfret,  Cong,  church 6  00 

Wapping,  Mrs.  L.  C.  Hyde 1  00 

Warren,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc*y s-  00 

Westford,  Cong,  church 6  30 

West  Haven'  Cong.  ch.  and  8oc'y . . . .  10  ft) 
New  York. 

Brentwood,  E.  F.  Richardson 2  OO 

Brooklyn,  Lafayette  Ave.  Pres.  ch.. 
of  wh.  Helen  M.  Mc Williams,  for 
lib'y  in  memoriam  Norman  Mc- 
Williams,  $20,  and  Wm.  W.  Good- 
rich, for  lib'y  S20 258  72 

Throop  Ave.  Pree.  ch.  8.  S.  Missy 
8oc'y,  for  lib'y,  to  be  called  the 
^  Captain  Wm.  Aimes  McKee  Lib'y.     »  00 
8.  8.  Puritan  Cong.  ch..  donation 
for  lib'y  and  general  Lib'y  Work.     20  % 
Dobbs  Ferry.  8.  8.  Pres.  ch.,  for  lib'y.     SO  rt' 

Gravesend,  Ref.  church 49  ut 

New  York  City,  Broadway  Taber- 
nacle church  W^:-A 

A.  A.  Lc,w  &  Bros liK'ni 

William  Astor itH  »: 

Bruce  &  Cook,  for  G<?noa ."iO  * 

J   A.Roosevelt 30  CO 

Trustees  Murray  Fund,  books  val- 
ued at 30  01) 

Tiffany  &  Co 25  lO 

William  H.  Fogg £5  (*' 

Hitchcock.  Darling  &  Co ^  <« 

Mrs.  Jonathan  Sturges 25  fi> 

Mrs.  Julia  F.  Noyes 30  » 

Miss  Mary  Boorman SOW 

8.  T.  Gordon,  for  lib'y 90  ft' 

Oliver  8.  Fleet,  for  librarj' *  Oi> 

D.  8.  Egleston 10  y) 

•      G.  G.  WUliams  10  00 

Wm.M   Evarts 10  00 

R.  J.  Dodge  10  00 

William  Oothout 10  00 

Miss  Laura  Boorman 10  Oi> 

S.W.Green 5  00 

Mrs.  Albert  Storer 5  0O 

Mrs.  N.  D.  ElUngwood 5  OO 

H.  P.  Marshall 5  00 

Miss  Annie  Boorman 5  OO 

Capt.  Evan  Jones  of  barque  Ella, 
$Sl,  and  two  sailors  $1  each,   for 

general  library  Work 4  OO 

From  C 2  00 

A  Friend 2» 

Yonkers,  Mrs.  R.  A.  Roberts,  for  Ub'y     »  0* 
New  Jersbt. 
E^nglewood,  Englewood  Pres.  ch..  of 
wh.  for  liby  in  name  of  Fisher 
Howe  Booth,  $20,  and  Mrs.  James 

O.  Morse,  for  libV  $20 888;? 

Morristown,  South  St.  Prea.  ch.,  of 

wh.  Wm.  L.  King,  $50 273  « 

Ohio. 
Burton,  on  account  bequest  Mrs.  Lu- 
cina  Beach,  deceased,  late  of  3ur- 
ton,  O.,  through  Hon.  P.  Hitch- 
cock, ex 500  00 

Cleveland,  Joseph  Perkins,  for  lib'y..     90  00 
Iowa. 

Lewis,  Rev.  Charles  Little 2  (» 

Oregon. 
Portland,  Sailors  of  ship  T.  E.  Stnr- 
buck,  for  general  Library  Work, 

per  Capt.  Wm.  A.  Rogers  29  00 

Scotland. 
Greenock,  Miss  M.  M  .\  isbett 1  « 

IS.884  44 

Mr.  James  W.  Beach  and  Miss  Martha  Giliett 

are  constituted  Life  Members  bv  previously 

acknowledged   donations  from  Pirmouih  ClL 

of  MUford,  Conn. 
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"Oait  thy  bread  npon  the  waters:  for  then  ihalt  find  it  after  many  dayi."— £co.  Ill  1. 


"Talitha  Cumi!" 

A  SERMON  TO  CHILDREN  PREACHED  ON  INNOCENTS*   DAY,  DECEMBER  28th,  1880, 
IN   WESTMINSTER   ABBEY,    BY   THE   LATE  DEAN   STANLEY. 


Let  me  take  this  evening  the  story  of 
our  Savior's  kindness  to  a  little  girl. 
There  was  in  Capernaum  a  well-known 
house  where  lived  one  of  the  chief  of- 
ficers of  the  S}Tiagogue.  His  name  was 
Jairus.  In  that  house  was  one  only 
child,  a  little  daughter  of  twelve  years 
old, — ^just  at  the  age  when  a  child  has 
had  time  to  endear  itself  to  its  parents, — 
when  iti?  character  first  becomes  to  be 
seen  and  known.  The  child  was  thought 
to  be  dying.  The  father  heard  that  the 
Orcat  Healer  had  just  crossed  the  lake. 
He  was  feasting  in  the  house  of  Levi, 
the  publican.  The  father  rushes  in, — 
he  falls  at  his  feet, — he  entreats  him  to 
come  and  save  his  daughter.  The  Lord 
arose;  that  little  life  was  as  precious  in 
his  sight  as  the  souls  of  those  whom  he 
was  convincing  by  his  divine  wisdom. 
He  who  said,  **  Suffer  the  little  children 
to  come  unto  Me,"  was  as  eager,  if  one 
may  so  say,  to  soothe  the  sick  bed  of  this 
small  Galilean  maiden  as  though  he  had 
nothing  else  to  do.  F'or  him  the  thought 
of  human  sickness,  the  call  of  a  suffering 
parent,  was  the  most  sacred  of  human 
duties.     He  came  at  once.    All  along  the 


shore  and  all  through  the  streets  he  had 
to  force  his  way  through  the  dense  crowd, 
thronging  even  more  and  more  closely 
around  him.  While  he  thus  struggled 
with  the  crowd,  a  messenger  broke 
through  the  press  with  the  sad  tidings 
that  it  was  too  late.  **  Thy  daughter  is 
dead."  Amid  the  surging  of  the  crowd, 
and  above  the  hum  of  many  voices,  the 
Master's  wakeful  ear  heard  the  whisper 
of  the  messenger.  He  bade  the  father 
still  keep  up  his  heart.  "Fear  not,"  he 
said,  "only  believe."  "Fear  not,"  he 
says  to  all  anxious  mourners.  *'Fcar 
not  the  dark  and  dreary  void  into  which 
thy  loved  one  has  passed.  Fear  not 
that  God  will  desert  thee  in  thine  hour 
of  need.  Fear  not  but  thou  wilt  once 
more  see  the  child,  the  parent,  the  broth- 
er, the  sister  thou  hast  lost.  Only  be- 
lieve in  the  loving-kindness  of  God  our 
Savi6r.  Only  believe  that  He  who  makes 
the  flowers  to  spring  and  the  buds  to 
come  forth  again,  will  raise  that  little 
flower,  will  help  that  bursting  blossom 
of  the  human  soul." 

He    reaches     the    house.     The    hired 
mourners  of  Eastern   countries  are    al- 
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ready  there.  They  are  wailing  and 
shrieking,  as  is  their  wont.  He  said  to 
the  parents,  **  She  is  not  dead,  but  sleep- 
oth," — words  that  have  often  brouglit 
comfort  to  parents  who  have  hung  over 
the  face  of  their  dead  child,  in  the  hope 
of  the  general  resurrection, — words  that 
are  written  in  this  church,  on  the  pedes- 
tal of  one  of  the  children  of  the  great 
family  of  Russell,  who  died  in  the  reign 
of  Queen  Elizabeth.  He  touched  the 
hand  of  the  child,  as  she  lay  on  her 
couch  as  if  in  the  sleep  of  death.  He  ad- 
dressed her  in  words  which  have  been 
handed  down  literally.  It  is  doubtful,  in 
his  discourses  generally,  what  language 
our  SaWor  spoke, — whether  Greek  or 
Syriac;  but  here,  at  any  rate,  the  Syriac 
words  are  given.  They  are,  **  Talitha 
cumi;"  that  is,  "My  little  lamb,  my 
little  pet  lamb,  rise  up."  By  these  en- 
dearing a{)pellations  he  roused  the  sleep- 
ing soul.  By  this  he  showed  to  the  pa- 
rents that  he  was  one  with  them  in  their 
parental  love,  in  their  domestic  joy  as 
\\A\  as  in  their  domestic  sorrow.  And 
she  came  again  to  life,  and  was  to  them 
a?  before. 

Now  let  me  apply  this  both  to  parents 
and  children.  Parents,  remember  what 
a  gift,  what  an  inestimable  gift,  is  given 
to  you  in  the  gift  of  the  soul  of  a  little 
child, — how  its  pJayful  ways  are  to  you 
the  special  gift  of  God.  Think  what  a 
sight  it  is  to  see  an  innocent  little  girl ; 
reflect  how,  to  any  one  except  the  most 
brutal  of  mankind,  such  a  sight  banishes 
all  thoughts  of  filthy  language  or  foul 
deeds ;  remember  that  the  tenderness  and 
gentleness  which  the  sight  of  such  a  little 
girl  awakens  is  one  of  the  best  parts  of 
your  nature.  If  any  of  you  doubt  whether 
it  is  in  you  to  be  self -con  trolled  and 
masters  of  yourselves,  remember  that, 
unless  you  are  very  bad  indeed,  you 
must  be  eo  in  the  presence  of  such  a  little 
being.  Sir  William  Napier  describes' in 
hig  "History  of  the  Peninsular  War," 
how  affecting  it  was  to  see,  at  the  battle 
of  Busaco,  in  Portugal,  a  beautiful  Por- 


tuguese orphan-girl  coming  down  the 
mountains,  driving  an  ass  loaded  with 
all  her  property  through  the  midst  of  the 
armies.  She  passed  over  the  field  of  bat- 
tle with  a  childish  simplicity,  scarcely 
understanding  which  were  French  and 
which  English,  and  no  one  on  either 
side  was  so  hard-hearted  as  to  touch  her. 
And  let  me  give  two  stories  which 
show  how  the  strongest  men  are  open  to 
those  kindly  feelings  which  little  children 
are  given  by  our  heavenly  Father  to  pro- 
mote in  all  of  us.  That  same  Sir  Wil- 
liam Napier  once  in  his  walks  met  with  a 
little  girl  of  five  years  old  sobbing  over 
a  pitcher  she  had  broken.  She,  in  her 
innocence,  asked  him  to  mend  it  He 
told  her  that  he  could  not  mend  it.  but 
that  he  would  meet  her  trouble  by  givin? 
her  sixpence  to  buy  a  new  one,  if  she 
would  meet  him  there  at  the  same  hour 
the  next  evening,  as  he  had  no  money  in 
his  purse  that  day.  When  he  returned 
home  he  found  that  there  was  an  invita- 
tion waiting  for  him,  which  he  i)artic- 
ularly  wished  to  accept.  But  he  iouM 
not  then  have  met  the  little  girl  at  the 
time  stated,  and  he  gave  up  the  invita- 
tion, saying,  **I  could  not  disappoint 
her;  she  trusted  in  me  so  implicitly." 
That  was  the  true  Christian  English  gen- 
tleman and  soldier.  Another  example  is 
that  of  Martin  Luther,  one  of  the  fierpe>t 
and  most  courageous  men  that  ever  lived. 
But  when  he  thought  of  his  little  chil- 
dren, especially  of  his  little  daughter,  he 
was  as  gentle  and  kind  as  any  woman. 
His  daughter  Magdalen  died  when  she 
was  thirteen  years  of  age,  and  it  is  m(^ 
affecting  to  read  his  grief,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  his  resignation.  "Magdalen, 
my  little  daughter,  thou  wouldst  gladly 
stay  with  thy  father  here,  and  thou 
wouldst  also  gladly  go  to  thy  Father 
yonder."  •*  Ah!  thou  dear  little  thing, 
thou  shalt  rise  again,  and  shine  like  a 
star;  ye^,  like  the  sun."  "Her  face, 
her  words  cleave  to  our  heait,  remain 
fixed  in  its  depths,  living  and  dying,  the 
words   and    looks  of  that  most  dutiful 
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child.  Blessed  be  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
who  called,  chose,  and  magnified  her.  I 
would  for  myself,  and  all  of  us,  that  we 
might  attain  to  such  a  death,  yea,  rather, 
to  such  a  life." 

And  you,  children,  these  words  are  al- 
so addiessed  to  you.  '*  My  little  lamb," 
the  very  word  tells  you  how  precious  you 
are  to  the  Good  Shepherd.  Arise,  get 
up,  bestir  yourself;  get  up  from  any 
slothful  habit,  from  any  idle,  selfish 
habit  you  have  formed.  Let  his  voice 
reach  your  innermost  heart,  and  raise 
you  from  the  deepest  sleep. 

There  was  a  little  boy  who  used  to 
carry  parcels  from  a  bookseller  to  his 
customers.  He  went  every  day  trudging 
through  the  streets  with  a  heavy  parcel 
of  books  under  his  arm,  and  one  day  he 
was  sent  to  the  house  of  a  great  duke 
with  three  folio  volumes  of  Clarendon's 
"History  of  England."  The  parcel  was 
so  heavy,  his  shoulders  were  so  tired, 
that  as  he  passed  through  Broad  Sanctu- 
ary, opposite  Westminster  Abbey,  he  laid 
down  the  load,  and  sobbed  at  the  thought 
that  there  was  nothing  lighter  in  life  for 
him  to  look  forward  to  than  being  a  book- 
seller's porter.  Suddenly  he  looked  up 
at  the  great  building  which  towered 
above  him.  He  thought  of  the  high 
thoughts  and  great  men  who  were  en- 
shrined within  it.  He  brushed  away  his 
tears,  replaced  the  load  on  his  shoulders, 
and  walked  on  with  a  light  heart,  deter- 
mined to  bide  his  time.  And  his  time 
came  at  last.  He  became  one  of  the 
l)e8t  and  most  learned  of  our  Indian  mis- 
sionaries. 

There  was  a  little  girl  living  with  her 
old  grandfather.  She  was  a  good  child, 
but  he  was  not  a  very  good  man,  and 
one  day  when  the  little  child  came  back 
from  school  he  put  in  writing  over  her 
bed,  "  God  is  nowhere,^''  for  he  did  not 
believe  in  the  good  God.  and  he  trie<l  to 
make  the  little  child  believe  the  same. 
What  did  the  little  girl  do?  She  had  no 
eyes  to  see,  no  ears  to  hear,  what  her 
grandfather  tried  to  leach  her.     She  was 


very  small ;  she  could  only  read  words  of 
one  syllable  at  the  time;  she  rose  above 
the  bad   meaning  which  he  tried  to  put 
into  her  mind;  she  rose  as  we  ought  all 
to  rise,  above  the  temptations  of  our  time; 
she  rose  into  a  higher  and  better  world; 
she  rose  because  her  little  mind  could  not 
do  otherwise,    and  she   read   the  words, 
not    **  God   is  noivhere^^^  but    **  God   is 
now  here."*    That  is  what  we  all  should 
strive  to  do.     Out  of  words  which  have 
no  sense,  or  which   have  bad  sense,  our 
eye3,  our  minds,  ought  to  be  able  to  read 
a  better  sense.     The  old  grandfather  was 
touched,  and  made  serious,  and  we  ought 
all  of  us  to  be  made  serious  in  like  man- 
ner by  the  innocent  questions  and  an- 
swers of  our  little  children.     God  is  now 
here.    God    is    now,    at    this    moment, 
watching  over    them    and    us.     God  is 
here,  in  this  very  Abbey,  watching  over 
the  little  children  here  assembled.     God 
is  here,  in  your  homes,  in  your  play,  in 
your  prayers,  listening  to  you,  as  he  is 
in  this  church,  and  he  says  to  each  one 
of  us,  "Talitha  cumi," — My  little  lamb, 
rise,  mount  up,  be  better  this  year  than 
you  were  last  year,   mount  up,  become 
better  and  wiser;  mount  up,  rise  up,  as 
if  you  are  climbing  a  long  ladder;  mount 
up,  rise  up,  as  if  you  are  climbing  a  high 
mountain,  and  then  you  will  be  able  to 
read  these  words,  *'  God  is  nowh^re^'*''  in 
their  truest  sense.     They  mean  that  God 
is  in  no  particular  place.     That  is  true; 
but  it  is  not  the  whole  truth, — it  is  only 
half  the   truth,    or,    rather,   it  is,  when 
taken  by  itself,  the  reverse  of  the  truth. 
But   when    we   make   it,    **  God  is  now 
here,''   it  becomes  a  great  truth,  for  it 
tells  us  that  it  is  because  God  is  in  no 
paiticular  place,  therefore   he   is   in   all 
places.     God  is  now  here,  for  God  is  al- 
ways   everywhere, — our      help    in    ages 
past,  your  hope  in  years  to  come. — 6^00^ 
Words. 


CaUing  the  Ferryman, 

They  reached  the  river,  the  father  and 
his  little  daughter,  late  in  the  evening. 
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The  woods  through  which  they  had  pass- 
ed reached  to  the  very  brink ;  and  as  the 
night  was  cloudy  and  very  dark,  the 
woods  seemed  to  render  the  gloom  pro- 
foundly deep.  Far  away  on  the  opposite 
shore  was  here  and  there  a  twinkling  light 
in  the  small  scattered  houses;  while  far- 
ther off  still  were  the  bright  lamps  of  the 
great  city  whither  they  were  going. 
Nothing  but  urgency  would  have  induced 
the  father  to  be  out  with  her  thus.  As 
they  came  to  the  ferry,  they  found  the 
boat  over  on  the  other  side  where  the 
ferryman  lived.  So  the  father  shouted 
and  called,  but  no  voice  answered;  then 
he  would  walk  to  and  fro,  and  speak  to 
his  child,  and  try  to  comfort  her;  then 
he  would  call  and  call  again.  At  length 
they  saw  a  little  light  move,  and  heard 
the  moving  of  the  boat.  Nearer  and 
nearer  the  noise  came,  but  it  was  too  dark 
to  see  the  boat.  But  it  came  across,  and 
the  travelers  entered  it. 
*' Father!" 
**Well,  my  child." 

**It*s  very  dark,  and  I  can't  see  the 
shore  where  we  are  going." 

**  No,  little  one;  but  the  ferryman  knows 
the  way,  and  we  shall  soon  be  home  in 
the  city,  where  there  will  be  light  and  a 
good  Are." 

"Oh,  I  wish  we  were  there,  father! " 
Slowly  and  gently  the  l)oat  swung  off 
in  the  stream ;  and  though  it  was  dark, 
and  the  river  seemed  to  run  fast,  they 
were  carried  safely  over,  and  the  child 
soon  forgot  her  great  fear.  In  a  short 
time  after  they  landed  she  reached  her 
home,  where  loving  arms  received  her, 
where  the  room  was  warm  with  fire,  and 
was  flooded  with  light.  On  the  br,som  of 
love  she  rested,  and  her  chills  and  terrors 
passed  away. 

Some  months  after  this,  the  same  little 
child  had  gone  to  another  river,  darker, 
deeper,  and  more  fearful  still.  It  was 
the  River  of  Death.  When  she  first  came 
near  it,  the  air  seemed  cold,  and  dark- 
ness covered  it,  and  all  seemed  like  night. 
The  same  loving  father  stood  near  her, 
distressed  that  his  child  must  cross  this 


river,  and  he  not  able  to  go  with  her. 
For  days  and  nights  he  had  been,  with 
her  mother,  watching  over  her,  and  leaT- 
ing  her  bedside  only  long  enough  to  take 
his  meals,  and  pray  for  the  life  of  his 
precious  child. 

For  hours  she  had  been  slumbering 
very  quietly,  audit  seemed  as  if  her  spirit 
was  to  pass  away  without  her  waking 
again ;  but  just  before  the  morning  watch 
she  suddenly  woke,  with  the  eye  bright, 
the  reason  unclouded,  and  every  faculty 
alive.  A  sweet  smile  was  playing  on  her 
face. 

**  Father,  I  have  come  again  to  the 
river-side,  and  am  again  waiting  for  the 
ferryman  to  come  and  carry  me  over." 

*'  Does  it  seem  dark  and  cold  as  it  did 
when  we  crossed  the  river?" 

.'*0h,  no!  there  are  no  dark,  gloomr 
trees  here.  The  river  is  not  black,  hot 
covered  with  floating  silver.  The  boat 
coming  towards  me  seems  to  be  made  of 
solid  light;  and  though  the  ferryman 
looks  dark,  I  am  not  afraid  of  him ! '' 
**  Can  my  child  see  across  the  river?'' 
**0h,  yes!  but  instead  of  the  little 
twinkling  light  here  and  there,  as  before. 
I  can  see  a  great,  beautiful  city,  flooded 
with  light  and  glory.  I  see  no  sun  and 
no  lamp,  no  moim  or*  stars;  but  it's  full 
of  light.  Ah !  I  hear  the  music  too,  com- 
ing softly  over  the  river,  sweet  as  the 
angels  could  make !  " 

*'Can  you  see  any  one  on  the  other 
bank  of  the  river?" 

**  Why,  why,  yes!     I  see  One,  the  most 

beautiful  form  I  ever  saw!     And  what  a 

face!  what  a   smile!    And   He  beckons 

me  to  come.     Oh,  ferryman,  make  haste! 

I  know  who  it  is!    It  is  Jesus— my  own 

blessed  Jesus!    I  shall  be  received  into 

His  arms;  1  shall  rest  in  His  bosom!  '^ 

**  Is  my  little  daughter  afraid?" 

**  Afraid,  dear  mother?    Not  a  bit.    I 

think  of  my   Psalm,   'Though    I  walk 

through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 

I  fear  no.  evil;  for  Thou  art  with  me; 

Thy  rod  and    Thy  staff    thev  comfort 

me.*" 

And  thus  she  crossed  the  dark  river 
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made  like  a  silver  stream  by  the  presence 
of  the  blessed  Redeemer.  The  father  and 
mother  wept,  but  joy  and  sorrow  mingled 
in  their  tears.  They  could  almost  see  the 
golden  gates  open  to  receive  their  loved 
one;  and  they  then  understood  the  words 
of  the  prophet,—"  The  child  shall  die  an 
hundred  vears  old." 


Pound  Her  Boy's  Grave. 

A  member  of  the  Sanitary  Commission 
tells  in  the  Christian  Woman  the  follow- 
ing moving  story  of  a  mother's  search, 
during  the  late  war,  for  her  only  son. 
slain  on  the  battle-field  of  Shiloh.  He 
says  that  a  lady  from  Philadelphia  search- 
ed for  days  over  that  wide  battle-field  for 
the  grave  of  her  only  child — a  boy  of 
eighteen : — 

A  detail  of  men  was  sent  from  the 
regiment  to  help  search  for  the  grave. 
The  woman  was  quartered  on  our  sani- 
tary boat,  and  I  went  with  her. 

**  They  are  all  buried  side  by  side— all 
we  could  find  of  our  regiment,"  said  the 
sergeant  who  had  charge  of  the  squad  of 
men  sent  out  to  help  us  search. 

We  scattered,  keeping  in  sight  of  each 
other  and  in  calling  distance,  and  search- 
ed thoroughly,  but  it  was  not  until  the 
second  day  that  we  found  the  grave.  It 
was  the  mother  who  found  it.  The  name 
was  written  with  a  pencil  on  a  bit  of 
board  at  the  head. 

She  gave  a  call  and  waved  her  hand- 
kerchief, and  then  fell  on  her  knees  with 
her  arms  over  the  mound  of  earth  above 
her  child.  He  was  all  she  had  on  earth, 
for  he  was  the  only  son  of  his  mother, 
and  she  was  a  widow. 

As  we  gathered  about  the  grave,  and 
saw  her  frail  form  convulsed  by  the  sobs 
of  agony  she  tried  to  conceal,  the  rough- 
est and  bravest  of  the  men  were  affected 
to  tears. 

"  He  was  a  good  soldier — a  good  Chris- 
tian; we  had  few  like  him  ill  the  regi- 
ment," were  the  kindly  comments  that 
were  made  by  them. 


As  I  lifted  her  away  from  the  grave, 
her  eyes,  though  full  of  tears,  caught 
sight  of  a  passion  flower  at  the  edge  of 
the  mound.  She  plucked  it  and  took 
it  away  as  a  keepsake,  saying,  ''God  is 
good  to  give  me  this  token  of  His  own 
love  and  passion." 

The  body  was  to  be  taken  up  and 
placed  in  the  burial-case  she  bad  brought 
for  the  purpose.  They  did  not  wish  her 
to  see  it.  Officers  came  and  tried  to  dis- 
suade her.  No,  she  must  and  would  see 
him. 

"No  matter  how  mangled,  I  shall 
know  him ;  and  I  must  know  that  it  is 
my  son." 

And  so  she  had  her  way.  He  was 
brought  up,  and  when  the  blanket,  which 
was  his  only  coffin,  was  unrolled,  there 
he  lay  as  natural  as  life.  She  clipped  a 
few  locks  from  his  wealth  of  brown  hair, 
and,  kneeling  by  her  dead,  thanked  God 
that  He  had  given  her  back  the  body  of 
her  son,  and  for  the  hope  that  animated 
her  that  they  should  meet  again  in 
heaven. —  Youth* s  Companion, 


A  Sabbath  Day  of  Prayer. 

Alice  H was  of  a  peculiarly  retir- 
ing disposition,  and  the  one  great  stumb- 
ling block  in  the  way  of  her  becoming  a 
Christian  seemed  to  be  the  duty  of  pub- 
licly confessing  Christ.  She  would  be 
a  Christian  in  secret.  So  she  prayed  and 
read  her  Bible,  and  endeavored  to  do  her 
duty  in  the  sphere  in  which  she  was 
placed,  but  still  no  light  or  peace  broke 
in  to  her  soul.  Her  reading  was  formal 
and  joyless,  and  she  could  never  feel 
that  her  prayers  were  answered.  She 
could  not  put  away  the  words  concern- 
ing those  who  are  ashamed  to  confess 
Christ  before  men.  **  This  do  in  remem- 
brance of  me,"  also  troubled  her  con- 
science. But  there  came  a  glad  mid- 
summer day,  when  the  whole  earth  put 
on  a  radiance  that  was  as  new  to  her  as 
it  was  glorious.  She  had  been  alone  in 
her  room,  and  the  struggle  in  her  soul 
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had  been  long  and  painful.  But  now 
she  had  resolved,  with  Jesus'  help,  to 
obey  all  his  commandments  and  let  the 
world  know  whom  she  sought  to  serve,* 
The  sweetest  peace  and  sense  of  pardon 
flowed  into  her  ionl,  and  she  felt  that 
she  would  praise  his  holv  name  forever. 

In  her  new  found-gladness,  she  longed 
to  speak  of  the  things  of  heaven  to  an- 
other. To  some,  the  choice  she  made 
was  peculiar.  Her  mind  turned  at  once 
to  a  poor  crippled  colored  woman,  who 
had  once  been  in  the  family,  but  had 
long  been  laid  aside  from  any  service, 
but  whose  life  was  one  of  joy  in  the 
Lord,  in  spite  of  most  crushing  afflic- 
tions. 

Aunt  Sarah  rejoiced  to  see  her,  as  she 
always  did,  and  listened  with  happiness 
to  her  Bible  reading,  and  then  followed  a 
pleasant  chat  on  neighborhood  news,  so 
pleasant  to  one  shut  in,  as  was  her  life. 
Finally,  Alice  told  the  glad  secret  of  her 
heart,  that  she  too  loved  Jesus.  The  poor 
saint  seemed  lifted  up  into  a  heaven  of 
rapture.  With  the  emotional  nature  of 
her  race  was  joined  a  sincere  devotion 
to  the  Master  she  had  so  long  served, 
and  an  ardent  love  for  the  family  with 
whom  her  active  years  had  been  spent. 

**  Miss  Alice,"  she  said,  **  nearly  all  of 
last  Sabbath-day  your  old  auntie  spent 
the  hours  in  prayer  for  you." 

This  seemed  the  more  remarkable,  as 
she  did  not  know  that  her  young  friend 
was  more  than  usually  interested  in  the 
subject  of  religion.  How  wonderful  the 
workings  of  the  Spirit,  and  how  en- 
couraging to  even  the  humblest  to  per- 
severe in  asking  for  God*s  best  gift  of 
eternal  life  to  those  most  deArl—Olire. 


Little  thinos  are  often  nearest; 
Little  words  are  always  sweetest; 
Little  lakes  the  stillest  lie; 
Little  blessings  farthest  fly; 
Little  seeds  produce  our  trees: 
Little  drops  of  rain  our  seas; 
Little  words  of  kindness  often 
Will  a  heart  of  anger  soften. 


Little  Tim. 

Warm  hearts  are  sometimes  found 
under  ragged  jackets,  as  shown  by  the 
following  incident: — 

A  kit  is  a  box  gf  tools  of  whatever  out- 
fit is  needed  in  any  particular  branch  of 
business. 

It  surprised  the  shiners  and  newsboys 
around  the  post-office  the  other  day  to 
see  ** Little  Tim"  coming  among  them 
in  a  quiet  way  and  hear  him  say  :— 

**Boys,  I  want  to  sell  my  kit  Here's 
two  brushes,  a  hull  box  of  blacking,  a 
good,  stout  box,  and  the  outfit  goes  for 
two  shillings." 

**Goin'away,  Tim?**  inquired  one. 

*'  Not  'zactly,  boys;  but  I  want  aqua^ 
ter  the  awfullest  kind  just  now." 

*  *  Goin*  on  a  *skursion  ?  "  asked  another. 

•'  Not  to-day,  but  I  must  hare  a  quar- 
ter," he  answered. 

One  of  the  lads  passed  oTer  the  change 
and  took  the  kit ;  and  Tim  walked  stnught 
to  the  counting-room  of  a  daily  paper, 
put  down  the  money  and  said : — 

"  I  guess  I  kin  write  if  you  give  me  a 
pencil." 

With  slow-moving  fingers  he  wrote  a 
death  notice.  It  went  into  the  paper 
almost  as  he  wrote  it,  but  you  might  not 
have  seen  it. 

**  He  wrote: — 

**Died— Litul  Ted— of  Scarlet  fever; 
aged  three  years.  Funeral  tomorrow, 
gone  up  to  Hevin,  left  won  brother.** 

**Was  it  your  brother?"  asked  the 
cashier. 

Tim  tried  to  brace  up,  but  he  couldn't. 
The  big  tears  came  up,  his  chin  quiv- 
ered, and  he  pointed  to  the  counter  and 
gasped : — 

"I— I  had  to  sell  my  kit  to  do  it, 
b — but  he  had  his  arms  around  my  neck 
when  he  d — died." 

He  hurried  away  home;  but  the  news 
went  to  the  boys,  and  they  gathered  into 
a  group  and  talked.     Tim  had  not  been 
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home  an  hour  before  a  barefooted  boy 
left  the  kit  on  the  doorstep,  and  in  the 
box  was  a  bouquet  of  flowers,  which  had 
been  purchased  in  the  market  by  pennies 
contributed  by  the  crowd  of  ragged,  but 
big-hearted  boys.  Did  God  ever  make 
a  heart  which  would  not  respond  if  the 
right  chord  were  touched? 


the  apostle  John  meant  when  he  said  that 
**  His  commandments  are  not  grievous.'' 
His* people  serve  Him  from  love,  and  that 
makes  everything  they  do  for  Him  light 
and  pleasant  to  them.-CAtWren'a  Fnend. 


Doing  Q-od's  Errands. 

Hester  was  a  little  girl  who  was  trying 
to  love  and  serve  Jesus.  And  she  showed 
her  love  for  Jesus  by  seeking  to  please 
Him  in  all  she  did.  She  loved  to  do  er- 
nmds  for  her  mother,  and  to  have  her 
mother  say  she  was  a  faithful  servant 
when  she  did  them  well. 

One  day  she  had  been  talking  with  her 
mother  about  God.  As  they  got  through, 
she  looked  up  with  a  bright  thought 
beaming  in  her  eyes,  and  said, — 

"Why,  mother,  then  God  is  sending 
us  on  errands  all  the  time !  Oh !  it  is  so 
nice  to  think  that  I  am  God*s  little  er- 
rand-girl." 

"Yes,  dear,"  said  her  mother;  **God 
has  given  us  all  errands  to  do  for  Him, 
and  plenty  of  time  to  do  them  in,  and  a 
book  full  of  directions  to  show  us  how  to 
do  them.  Every  day  we  can  tell  Him 
what  we  are  trying  to  do,  and  ask  Him  to 
help  us.  And  when  He  calls  us  home  to 
Himself,  we  shall  have  great  joy  in  tell- 
ing Him  what  we  have  been  trying  to  do 
for  Him." 

"I  like  that,"  said  Hester.  **  It  is 
very  pleasant  to  be  allowed  to  do  errands 
for  God:* 

"One  of  my  errands,"  said  her  mother, 
"  is  to  take  care  of  you." 

"  And  one  of  mine,  dear  mother,  is  to 
honor  and  obey  you.  I  think  God  gives 
U8  very  pleasant  errands  to  do." 

You  know  that  nothing  makes  us  more 
happy  than  to  do  anything  for  a  person 
that  we  really  love.  This  is  what  Jesus 
meant  when  he  said,  **  My  yoke  is  easy, 
and  my  burden  is  light."    This  is  what 


The  Child  Dyke. 

A  great  many  years  ago  a  flood  swept 
over  Holland  and  a  large  part  of  the 
water  that  came  in  then  still  remains. 
It  is  known  as  **The  Maas,"  and  in 
one  part  of  it  is  a  little  island — a  part  of 
an  old  dyke  or  dam— which  is  caljed  the 
**  kinder-dyke,"  or  child-dyke.  The  Chris- 
Han  Weekly  tells  how  it  got  its  name:— 

**The  waters  rushed  in  over  one  of  the 
little  Friesland  villages,  and  no  one  had 
any  warning.  In  one  of  the  houses  there 
lay  a  child  asleep  in  its  cradle — an  old- 
fashioned  cradle,  made  tight  and  strong, 
of  good  stout  wood. 

"By  the  side  of  the  cradle  lay  the  old 
cat,  baby's  friend,  probably  purring  away 
as  comfortably  as  possible.  In  came  the 
waters  with  a  fearful  roar.  The  old  cat, 
in  her  fright,  jumped  into  the  cradle 
with  the  baby,  who  slept  through  all  the 
turmoil  as  quietly  as  ever.  The  house 
was  torn  from  its  foundation  and  broken 
to  pieces.  But  the  cradle  floated  out  on 
the  angry  sea  in  that  dark  night,  bearing 
safely  its  precious  burden. 

**  When  morning  came  there  was  noth- 
ing to  be  seen  of  the  village  and  green 
meadows.  All  was  water.  Hundreds  of 
people  were  out  in  boats  trying  to  save  as 
many  lives  as  possible;  and  on  this  little 
bit  of  an  island  what  do  you  think  they 
found?  Why,  that  same  old  cradle,  with 
the  baby  asleep  in  it,  and  the  old  cat 
curled  up  at  her  feet,  aU  safe  and  sound. 

**  Where  the  little  voyagers  came  from, 
and  to  whom  they  belonged,  no  one  could 
tell.  But,  in  memory  of  them,  this  little 
island  was  called  *  kinder  dyke '—child- 
dyke — and  it  goes  by  that  name  to  this 
day ;  and  this  story  is  told  to  thousands 
of  little  people  all  over  Holland  as  a  re- 
markable instance  of  God's  providence." 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


136 


THE   LIFE   BOAT. 


**Tabb." 

A  little  girl,  nine  or  ten  years  old,  .sat 
on  the  curbstone,  one  summer's  day,  in 
the  city  of  Chicago.  They  called  her 
*'  Tabb."  She  was  so  busy  with  a  poor 
little  rag  baby  that  she  seen^^ed  not  to 
mind  the  heat  and  the  glare.  One  of  the 
baby*8  arms  had  been  torn  oflf,  and  its 
head  fell  over  one  side,  and  every  time  it 
was  moved  the  sawdust  fell  out  from  a 
hole  in  its  foot.  As  the  child  sat  there, 
trying  to  make  the  poor  baby  whole 
again  with  a  darning-needle  and  some 
string,  a  boy  about  twelve  or  fourteen 
years  of  age  came  along,  and  stopped  to 
look  at  her.  The  boy  snatched  the  doll 
out  of  her  hands,  in  spite  of  her  efforts 
to  prevent  him.  The  eyes  of  the  poor 
girl  flUed  with  tears,  and  her  chin  quiv- 
ered as  she  said,  **  Is  your  mother  dead?  " 

**  Not  as  I  knows  on." 

''But  mine  is,  and  she  made  that  dolly 
for  me  when  her  hands  trembled  so 
much,  and  her  eyes  were  so  full  of  tears, 
that  I  had  to  cut  the  clothes  for  her. 
That*8  why  the  baby  looks  so  bad." 

**I  remember  now  about  seeing  the 
crape  on  your  door.  I'm  awful  sorry  I 
was  rough.  This  'ere  lining  in  my  cap 
will  make  that  baby  a  hull  dress;  and  if 
you  wont  say  nothin'  to  nobody  about 
how  I  acted,  I'll  give  it  to  ye." 

Out  came  the  lining  with  one  pull. 
He  laid  it  down  by  the  doll,  and  then 
put  two  coat-buttons  down  with  it.  These 
were  all  he  had  in  his  pockets. — Youth's 
Companion. 


A  YOUNG  MAN  oucc  'picked  up  a  sov- 
ereign in  the  road.  Ever  afterward,  as 
he  walked  along,  he  kept  his  eyes  steadily 
fixed  on  the  ground,  in  the  hope  of  find- 
ing another.  And  in  the  course  of  a  long 
life,  he  did  pick  up  at  different  times  a 
good  amount  of  gold  and  silver.  But  all 
these  days,  as  he  was  looking  for  them, 
he  saw  not  that  heaven  was  bright  above 
him,  and  nature  was  beautiful  around. 


He  never  once  allowed  his  eyes  to  look 
up  from  the  mud  and  filth  in  which  he 
sought  the  treasure,  and  when  he  died,  a 
rich  old  man,  he  only  knew  this  fair  earth 
of  ours  as  a  dirty  road  to  pick  up  money 
from,  as  you  walk  along. 


How  Is  It? 

Are  thbrb  ten  thousand  children. 

Filled  with  a  zeal  intense, 
Ready  for  Christ  to  offer 

Their  labors,  their  prayers,  their  pence? 

For  the  gifts  and  the  prayers  of  the  diil- 
dren, 

Gathered  in  one  strong  band, 
Could  conquer  the  world  for  Jesus, 

And  make  it  a  holy  land ! 
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The  Life  Boat  Is  issued  monthly  by  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Soonrnr,  mainly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Libraiy  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  • 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty -six  volumes,  always  incloding 
the  Holt  Bible,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  i« 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it.  Aooom- 
panying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
reUgious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  oi  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  Danieb, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  In 
English.  The  library  is  numbered,  UbeOed 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  fimds  which  pay  for  It,— who  is  thereupon 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TVjen^y  DoUar$,  com- 
tributed  by  any  individu<il  or  8abbatk-S(Aool, 
will  send  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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REPORT    OF    NEW^    LOAN     LIBRARIES 
SHIPPED  IN  DECEMBER,  1883,  JANUARY  AND  FEBRUARY,  1884. 

The  vohoh  number  of  new  Loan  lAbraHes  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  1st,  1883,  toas  7,764;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,100;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  15,864,  The  number  of  volumes  in 
tiese  libraries  toas  419,4£0,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shivment, 
to  301,4S5  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-three  libraries,  with  38,948  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  StcUes  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitais,  and  were 
accessible  to  107,995  men,^One  hundred  and  six  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  six  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,816 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  forty-two  Keepers  and  surf  men. 

DECEMBER,   1883. 

During  December,  1883,  eighteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  (rom  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,022-8,032,  inclusive,  at  New 
York; — ^with  Nos.  7,901-7,907,  inclusive,  at  Boston.  Assignments  of  these  libraries 
were  made  as  follows: — 

mmJif.             Bp  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for,    -^J* 

79dl..Coiig.  church,  Palmer,  Mass Ship  Pannay "...    Calcutta 12 

7Wi.  .Con^f.  church,  Hopklnton,  Mass Schr.  James  W.  Loud . . .    West  Indies 8 

7908 .. S.  8.  Cong,  church,  Haverhill,  Mast: ....    Bark  T.  A.  Qoddard Valparaiso,  8.  A . . .  IS 

7904.. Cong,  ch,  and  8.  8.,  Upton,  Mass ''    Leading  Wind Melbourne 10 

7W6..MIS8  Osgood's  8.  S.  class,  Greenfield, 

Mass "    Euryta West  Indies 18 

79)6.. Cong,  church.  Sandwich,  Mass. Schr.  Louisa  Bliss **         9 

7907.. Miss  Ada  M.  D.  Alexander,  Northfleld, 

Mass BarkPUgrim *•         18 

We..S.  8.  Central  Pres.  ch.,  New  York  City, 

for  Artie  and  Mabel  Library Ship  8.  P.  Hitchcock. . . .    San  Francisco 80 

8088..  J.  W.Hamersley,  New  York  City BarkKintail Java 18 

MM..    "             "                  "           "    Ship  Jacob  A.  Stamlor..    Havre 10 

80»..    "             *'                 **           **    BarkYamoyden Rio  de  Janeiro 18 

8IB8..0.  8.  Holt,  Chicago,  ni Ship  St.  Mark San  Francisco 80 

8087.  .J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City Bark  Geneva Montevideo 10 

80».  .8.  8.  Cong,  church,  Bristol,  Conn Ship  Almeda Portland,  Oregon . .  85 

8Qn..E.   B.   Monroe,   Southport,  Conn.,  in 

fit«moriam  F.  Marquand  Monroe *'    Belle Sbanghae 88 

8080.  .8.  8.  Ref .  Dutch  ch.,  Harlem,  New  York 

City BarkCashmere Sydney,  N. 8.  W...  14 

8081.. E.   B.  Monroe,   Southport,   Conn.,   in 

m«mor<am  F.  Marquand  Monroe Ship  Seminole San  Francisco 86 

8068.  .Infant  Class  South  Cong,  ch.,  New  Brit- 
ain, Conn BarkS.Hobart Madagascar 18 

Assignment  was  made  during  the  month,  from  libraries  previously  sent  out,  as 
follows : — 

8)10  .Eliot  church,  Lowell,  Mass ShipParamita Melbourne 88 

8018.. S.  8.  Cong,  church,  Trumbull,  Conn....    Bark  Gloire Antwerp 18 
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Library.              By  whom  furnUhed.                       Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^Jl* 

8318..J.W.Hamer8ley,  New  York  City Bark  P.  J.  Carlton Singapore 14 

8014..Mr8.  G.  B.  arinnell,       **          "    "    Silas  Fish Sydney  &  Brisbane  18 

8015..         *»  •*  "  '•    "    Harvard Java n 

8017..         '*  "    .  "  "     •'    Jonathan  Bourne..    Melbourne M 

8020..         "  "  "  "    "    Caprera Adelaide W 

8021..         **  "  -    "  "    Ship  Tsemogora Japan » 

JANUARY.  1884. 

Daring  January,  1884,  thirty-six  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,033-8057,  inclusive,  and 
No.  8,059,  atNew  York;— with  Nos.  7,908-7,914,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  7,916,7,918 
and  7,919,  at  Boston.    Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows:— 

Library              By  whom  furnished.                        Where  placed.  Bound  for.     Cf^, 

79D8 . .  David  Whitcomb,  Worcester,  Mass Schr.  C.  E.  Morrison Port  Royal 8 

7909..    "  "  "  '*      ....    BarkA.  M.  AUen West  Africa 10 

7910..    '*  "  *'  *'....        "    Carrie  Hickels Port  Antonio 10 

7911..    "  *♦  "  ♦*      ....        '*    Flora  Preston Demerara 1« 

7912..    *'  '*  "  "      ....    Brig  Jane  Adeline Barbadoee 10 

7918 . .  Lieut.  H.  C.  Keene,  Chelsea,  Mass **    Nahum  Chapman . .    Buenos  Ayres 10 

7914.  .Cong.  8.  S.,  Seabrook,  N.  H Pilot  boat  Sylph Boston  Harbor. ...     8 

7916 . .  Cong,  church,  Wilbraham,  Mass Bark  William  Bessie ....    Brisbane,  N.  Z « 

7918..ProspectSt.ch.,  Cambridge,  Mass "    EvenaU Africa 10 

7919..W.G.  Chaffee,  Winchester,  Mass Ship  Spartan Philadelphia » 

8088.. S.  S.  Ref.  Dutch  ch.,  48th  St.  and  5th 

Ave.,  New  York  City **    Northern  Light.  ..    Hong  Kong * 

833 J.  .Mrs.  M.  L.  Smallwood,  Lakewood,  N.  J.       "    Benj.  F.  Packard. ..  San  Francisco  ...   JO 
8335. .  Mission 'y  Soc'y,  Ch.  of  Strangers,  New 

YorkCity Bark  Escort Adelaide 1^ 

8 J33 . . " Friend,"  Fairfield,  Conn.,  tovParentt' 

Memorial  Library **    F.  W.  Carlon Progresso 12 

8037 . .  O.  A.  Dorman,  New  Haven,  Conn "    J.  S.  Stone Sydney,  N.  S.  W. . .   15 

8338.. Mission 'y  Soc'y,  S.  ?.  Pres.  ch.,  Madi- 
son, N.J. . *'    Eugenie Valparaiso 1* 

8339..  Bap.  ch.,Groton  Heights,  Conn "    N.Thayer Adelaide 1* 

8049..Mlsslon'y  Soc'y,  S.  S.  Pres.  ch.,  Madi- 
son, N.  J "    Director Callao,  S.  A W 

8041.. Rev.  J.  S.  Jones,  Baltimore,  Md **    Robert  Porter Buenos  Ayres 16 

8342..* 'Friend,"  Boston,  Mass Ship  George  Stetson San  Francisco ** 

8043..        "              "           "    "    Stephen  D.  Horton.  Parsboro,  N.  a...   « 

8344 . .S.  S.  Cong,  church,  Greenville,  Conn. . .        "    Susan  Gilmore Melbourne * 

8045..  O.  A.  Dorman,  New  Haven,  Conn *'    Servla.... San  Francisco W 

8046..  "  *'  "    *'    Anahauc Melbourne W 

8047..  '*  '*  "    "    Frank  N.  Thayer...    Calcutta ^ 

8048..  "  "  '*    Bark  Bonny  Doon Havana  IB 

8349 . .  S.  S.  Cong,  church,  Litchfield,  Conn ...    U.  S.  S.  Galena No.  Atlantic  Squa- 
dron  W 

8050..        "                *'                 *•              "...           "           "       •••  "          *' 

8051 .  .Mrs.  S.  R.  Stone,  New  York  City Bark  Ingleside. '...  Valparaiso,  S.  A. ..    I7 

8058..        "  •'  "  *  for 

Morning  Side  Library  No.  k *'    Mary  J.  Leslie '*           "   ...   1* 

8053.. E.  A.  Sawyer,  Gardiner,  Mass.,  in  me- 

moriam  Mrs.  Minnie  Pierce  Sawyer Ship  Henrietta Shanghae ^ 

8354.. S.  S.  2nd  Cong,  ch.,  Greenfield,  Mass...    Bark  Amy  Turner Honolulu 1^ 

8355.  .Mrs.  A.  C.  McKInney,  New  York  City. .    U.  S.  Life  Saving  Station,  Holly  Beach,  C^>e 

May  Co.,  N.  J...     « 
8056. .Class  24  Munn  Ave.  S.  S.,  East  Orange, 

N.J BarkBeUe Portland, Oregon..   ^ 
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lS^.             By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^J^^ 
8057. . Minion'y  Soc'y,  Throop  Ave.  S.  8.  Pres. 

church,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y Ship  Levi  Q.  Burgess....    Antwerp 24 

80E9..Nathan  Stephens,  Brooklyn,  N.Y '*    Santa  Clara San  Francisco 25 

FEBRUARY,  1884. 
Daring  Pebruarj,  1884,  seventeen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  8,058,  8,060-8,069,  inclusive, 
and  No.  8,071,  at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,920-7,924,  inclusive,  at  Boston.   Assign- 
ments of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows : — 

f^^  By  u^m  furnished.  Where  placed  Bound  for.    ^(^J^ 

7920..MrB.M.  B.Green,  Dighton,  Mass Bark  Amy  Turner Honolulu 12 

7921..Nathan  Walker,  Dighton,  Mass '*    Florence Cape  Town 10 

7a8..C.  O.Woodbury,  Beverly,  Mass "    8.  B.  AUen West  Africa 12 

:«8..Cong.  S.  S.,  MIddleton,  Mass "    F.  Genovar Brazil 10 

78e4..Evang'l  Free  ch.  8.  8.,  Globe  Village, 

Mass Ship  Samuel  Scofleld ....    Melbourne 24 

8068.  .Mrs.  Anna  H.  Bolton,  Hartford,  Conn. .        *'    Big  Bonanza Calcutta 26 

80W..8.  T.Gordon,  New  York  City Bark  Scammell  Bros...           "       90 

8081..Mr8.  R.  A.  Roberts,  Yonker8,N.Y "    Amanda Marseilles 20 

80«.  .8.  8.  Cong.  «h.,  Naugatuc,  Conn ........    Ship  J.  F.  Chapman San  Francisco 24 

8068.. Rev.  Isaac  Clark's  8.  8.  class,  Edwards 

Cong,  ch.,  Northampton,  Mass "    Jabez  Howes **            25 

8064 . .  W.  W.  Goodrich,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y Bark  Addle  Morrill  Buenos  Ayres 18 

8065..O.  8.  Fleet,  New  York  City "    Xenia HongKong 18 

8366..S.S.  1st  Pres  ch.,  Troy,  N.Y Ship  Daniel  Barnes San  Francisco  ....  21 

8067.  .8.  8.  Puritan  Cong,  ch.,  Brooklj-n,  N..Y    Bark  Nova  Scotia Amsterdam 22 

8068.. Helen  L.  Mc Williams,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 

for  lib'y  in  memoriam  Norman  McWil-  ^ 

llams Ship  Ruby Antwerp 22 

8069.8.  8.  Pres.  ch..Dobb's  Ferry,  N.Y "    Vigilant Japan 26 

8071 .  .Joseph  Perkins,  Cleveland,  O Sample  IJb'y  for  Lake  Service 

Assignment  was  made  during  the  month,  from  new  libraries  previously  sent  out, 
as  follows: — 

7779. .Fisher  Howe  Booth,  Englewood,  N.  J. .    U.  S.  schr.  Palin  rus Stonington,  Conn . .    16 

7789.. Mrs.  James O.  Morse,  *'  "    ..    U.  S.  Rev.  cutter McLane    Galveston,  Texas . .    88 

8009.. Clinton  E.,  Ernest M.,  Milford  E.  and 

Edward  N.  Bliss,  Attleboro.  Mass Cranberry  Isles  U.  8.  Life  Saving  Station,  Dis- 
trict No.  1 6 

Daring  February,  1884,  twenty-three  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  re- 
shipped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows : — 

No.  4,867;  No.  5,126;  No.  6,484;  No.  6,264;  No.  6,941;  No.  7,118;  No.  7,807;  No.  7,429; 
"  4,727;  "  5,192;  *'  6,067;  "  6,472;  "  7,052;  "  7,186;  "  7,846;  '*  7,569. 
•*    4,997;      "    5.896;     "    6,100;     "    6,506;     '*    7,077;    "    7,191;     "    7,418; 

SUMMARY. 

New  Libraries  Issued  in  Dec. y  188S — 18    Libraries  Ueshipped  in  Ler.,  1883 — 3^ 

Jan.,   1884—30            ''               *'  Jan.,  1884— 36 

Feb.,       **  —17             **                 "  Feb.,  **  — ;?5 

71  91 
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The    Amei\jcan  jSeamen's  Frjend  ISociety'S 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  average,  thlrty-aiz  volumes,  always  including  the  Holt  Bole,- 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiiy,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  lup- 
plied  with  it  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  cfaoiee 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  hi  German, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  English.  The  library  is  niunbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship^s  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment  For  every  oontributioo  of 
TWKMTT  DOLLABS  f or  that  purposc,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  its  work,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  8abbaUi-8choolt, 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  totheie 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Lme-BoiT,  a  four  page  paper,  mcHitiily,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sabbath-School  cofitributing  a  library,  with  all  taitelUgcfiee 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  hi  regard 
to  every  new  Ubraiy  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Life  Boat,  the  Sailobs'  MAOAzm, 
and  by  correspondence,— in  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  kept  ia- 
formed  of  its  reshipments  and  effectiveness. 

Theends  aimed  at  for  twenty-six  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named, 
in  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  civilization, 
softening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 
The§e  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners,  IndividnaX 
sailors^  entire  crewSy  and  very  many  officers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agency.— Tke 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.-^Their  use  by  individuais,  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
the  Sabbath,— They  inform  and  elevate  the  saHor,  mentcMy.—Relieving  the  tedium  ofsea-Hff* 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications,— They  change  sailors'*  habits,  discour- 
aging prof  anity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity,— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship^s  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  way,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 
Ti>  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  doUars,  in  check,  post  offiee  money-order,  or  in  o^er 
safe  way,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen^s  Friend  Society,  80  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
N,  Y»  Oive  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  assignment  of  a  nets 
library,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  <tc»,  will  he  made, 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor, 
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FIFTY-SIXTH  ANNIVERSARY. 

The  Annual  Sermon  before  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society  will  be  preached  this  year,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  S.  E.  Herrick, 
of  Boston,  Mass.,  in  the  Broadway  Tabernacle,  34th  Street  and  Cth 
Ave.,  New  York  City,  on  Sabbath  Evening,  May  4th,  at  7-45  o'clock. 


''A  TERRIBLE  TALE  OF  THE  SEA"  REVIVED— ANOTHER 

CHAPTER. 

Readers  of  the  Magazine,  with  average  memories,  will  recall 
the  cases  of  the  Captain  (Sparks)  and  mates,  (Watts,  first  mate,  and 
Curtis,  second  mate),  the  first  and  last  of  whom  were  tried  at  San 
Francisco,  Cah,  in  1882,  for  cruelty  to  the  crew  of  the  American  ship 
The  Gatherer,  on  her  passage  from  Antwerp  to  Wilmington,  Cal.  The 
brutalities  inflicted  were  so  far  beyond  the  common  run  of  such  enorm- 
ities that  public  attention  was  aroused  by  them  in  an  unwonted 
degree.  The  captain,  Sparks,  escaped  conviction  on  the  plea  that 
he  was  not  responsible  for  his  mates'  cruelty  unless  he  ordered  it. 
The  first  mate,  W^atts,  having  been  brought  to  California  by  extradi- 
tion from  England,  where  he  was  secured  by  detectives  sent  after  him 
from  this  country,  escaped  conviction,  at  the  time,  on  the  ground  that 
he  was  not  indicted  in  the  California  court  for  the  offense  charged  in 
the  extradition  papers,  but  he  was,  notwithstanding,  held  in  prison. 
The  second  mate,  Curtis,  was  sentenced,  in  1882,  to  six  years'  confine- 
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ment.  The  San  Francisco  Daily  Repository  of  5th  March,  of  the 
present  year,  contains  the  record  of  the  final  disposition  of  Watts'^ 
case.  No  punishment  can  be  adequate  to  the  enormity  of  crimes  com- 
mitted by  this  mate, — the  nature  of  which  we  bring  to  our  reader's 
recollection  in  the  paragraph  which  immediately  follows  this  one,  but 
it  is  well  to  note  the  illustration  which  Watt's  sentence  gives  to  the 
truth  that  if  justice  sleep  at  given  times,  she  is  often  sure  to  visit  the 
wrong-doer,  even  in  human  tribunals.  As  preliminary  to  the  record 
of  sentence  from  the  Repository  we  reproduce  the  following  from  page 
258  of  our  54th  volume  (Sailors'  Magazine,  September,  1882):— 

**  The  testimony  showed  that  first  mate  Watts  knocked  down  Ad- 
ling,  a  sailor,  and  blinded  him  with  a  kick  in  the  eye  as  he  lay  on  the 
deck;  that  second  mate  Curtis  knocked  down  Jacques  de  Bayrer  with 
a  belaving  pin,  splitting  open  his  head  and  breaking  his  nose,  and 
while  his  shrieks  rang  through  the  ship  Curtis  made  him  clean  up  his 
own  blood;  that  Peterson  was  beaten  by  the  first  and  second  mates 
till  his  blood  ran  about  the  deck;  that  Thomassen  was  never  without 
scars  on  his  face  from  the  day  of  leaving  Antwerp;  that  McKew  was 
dragged  around  the  deck  with  a  watch  tackle  ;  that  Rassmussen  wai^ 
struck  in  the  face  with  iron  knuckles  till  he  sought  to  end  the  torture 
by  committing  suicide;  that  Hansen  drowned  himself  to  escape  the 
cruelties  of  the  mates  ;  that  Boucher ^  a  boy,  teas  beaten  and  worked  fill 
he  fell  overboard;  that  Tommy,  the  steward,  was  beaten  on  the  head 
until  he  became  a  maniac,  and  is  now  in  an  asylum  ;  that  Olman  was 
beaten  four  times,  and  his  nose  broken  with  a  belaying  pin;  that 
Turner  was  kicked  off  the  forecastle  the  first  day  out,  and  Brown 
beaten  and  made  to  swab  up  his  blood.  For  one  hundred  and  thirty- 
seven  days  this  ship  was  a  floating  hell;  and  it  is  only  to  be  hoped  that 
Watts,  who  fled  from  justice  to  a  foreign  country,  will  be  extradited 
and  punished  like  Curtis.  The  jury  twice  failed  to  convict  Spark>\ 
the  captain,  although  Adling,  who  was  led  into  court  half  blina  from 
the  kicks  of  Watts,  testified  that  Watts  beat  him  in  full  view  of  the 
captain;  and  the  third  mate,  Driscoll,  corroborated  him.  Theories 
of  the  tortured  seamen  were  heard  all  over  the  shi]),  but  Sj)arks  took 
no  notice  of  them.  Seaman  Mill  testified  thus: — **  Saw  the  mate 
beat  McKew  in  the  presence  of  the  captain.     The  captain  said:— 'Mr. 

Watte,  take  this out  of  my  sight.'   The  mate  took  him 

away,  knocked  him  down,  and  kicked  him  about.  Then  he  made 
him  wipe  the  blood  up,  and  after  that  he  beat  him  again.  The 
man's  face  was  so  bad  you  could  not  tell  he  was  a  man.  I  saw  the 
mate  knock  McKew  down,  and  kick  him  in  the  presence  of  the 
captain." 

From  the  San  Francisco  Daily  Repository,  March  5th,  188U, 

SIX    YEARS — WATTS    SENTENCED   TO    SAN    QUENTIN    FOB    THAT  TERM— 

THE  JUDGE  WONDERS  THAT  THE  WORLD  PROVEP  LARGE  ENOUGH 

TO    HOLD     HIM    AND    HIS    LATE   CREW — THE   CONVICT 

REVILED    BY   THE   (^ROWD. 

A  large  crowd  thronged  the  Circuit  Court  room,  this  morning,  to 
hear  the  sentence  of  William  Watts,  the  mate  of  the  Gatherer,  who 
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was  convicted  on  Thursday  last  of  cruelty  to  sailors.  No  cage  that 
has  occupied  the  attention  of  the  Circuit  Court  for  months,  has 
attracted  the  notice  that  this  one  has.  Throughout  the  trial  every 
seat  in  the  Court-room  has  been  filled  and  during  most  of  the  time 
the  walls  have  furnished  support  for  a  large  number  of  standing  spec- 
tators. The  great  majority  of  those  present  showed  by  their  appear- 
ance that  they  were  sailors  or  connected  in  some  manner  with  the  sea. 
The  case  of  the  Gatherer  was  such  an  aggravated  one  of  cruelty  and 
ill-treatment  that  the  two  years  which  have  passed  have  not  caused  the 
maritime  population  of  this  city  to  forget  any  of  the  details. 

When  the  ease  was  called  and  Watts  was  asked  if  he  had  any  reasons 
to  give  why  sentence  should  not  be  passed  upon  him,  his  attorney, 
\V.  W.  Bishop,  responded  on  his  behalf.  Mr.  Bishop  said  that  he 
had  no  reasons  to  interpose  why  sentence  should  not  be  passed,  neither 
had  he  any  grounds  to  offer  for  a  new  trial.  He  wished,  however,  to 
call  the  opinion  of  the  Judge  to  several  points  in  the  prisoner's  favor 
and  to  ask  him  to  pass  as  light  a  sentence  as  possible.  He  would  -ask 
that  his  imprisonment  be  in  the  County  Jail  rather  than  in  the  peni- 
tentiary, but  if  in  the  latter  place  that  it  be  as  short  a  time  as  possible 
and  without  labor.  He  would  call  the  attention  of  the  Court  to  the 
fact  that  Watts  had  been  a  mate  for  twelve  years  without  heretofore  a 
single  reproach ;  that  the  crew  of  the  Gatherer  were  mostly  foreigners, 
and  were  undoubtedly  guilty  of  a  conspiracy  against  this  man;  that 
the  presentation  of  fifty-one  charges  against  his  client,  most  of  which 
it  was  impossible  to  prove,  was  done  for  the  purpose  of  influencing  the 
jury.  He  reviewed  the  testimony,  calling  attention  to  the  weak 
points.  He  finally  contended  that"  it  was  impossible  for  Watts  to  re- 
ceive a  fair  trial  in  San  Francisco,  as  the  Gatherer  case  was  one  of 
such  notoriety  that  men  could  not  render  a  fair  judgment  in  it.  In 
concluding,  he  stated  that  Watts  had  already  passed  fifteen  months 
in  jail  since  the  offense  was  committed. 

Assistant  District  Attorney  Cook  then  arose.  It  was  not  his 
custom,  he  said,  to  speak  in  such  a  case  as  this,  but  he  felt  con- 
strained to  do  so  in  answer  to  some  of  the  statements  of  Mr.  Bishop. 
He  contended  that  no  one  could  have  had  a  fairer  trial  than  Watts 
had.  No  technicality  has  been  interposed,  and  no  objection  of  any 
kind  put  in  the  way.  The  jury  had  convicted  Watts  of  but  two  of 
the  charges,  it  was  true,  but  those  two  were  the  most  serious  of  any, 
one  being  the  blinding  of  the  boy  Gustave  Adlung,  the  other  the 
beating  of  the  sailor  Kasnmssen  with  brass  knuckles.  He  did  not 
think  that  the  case  was  one  for  clemency. 

Judge  Sabin,  of  Nevada,  presumably  selected  to  try  this  marine 
case  because  he  comes  from  an  inland  district,  on  the  same  principle 
that  Sir  Joseph  Porter,  K.  C.  B.,  became  commander  of  the  Queen's 
nayee,  then  pronounced  judgment  on  the  prisoner.  He  told  the 
prisoner  that  he  thought  the  trial  had  been  fair  and  impartial,  that 
every  advantage  had  been  given  him  in  the  selection  of  the  jury  and 
that  the  jury  had  convicted  him  of  the  two  most  serious  of  all  the 
charges.  The  offenses  were  committed  without  the  slightest  provoca- 
tion on  men  who  were  scarcely  more  than  boys.  No  proof  of  any 
kind  was  introduced  to  show  that  there  had  been  any  insubordination 
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or  disobedience  of  the  crew.  The  Judge  was  surprised  that  the  world 
was  wide  enough  to  hold  both  crew  and  officers  of  the  ship.  He 
should  have  supposed  that  private  vengeance  would  have  more  quickly 
accomplished  the  punishment  of  the  officers,  and  that  it  would  not 
have  been  left  to  the  slow  course  of  the  law.  He  then  sentenced 
Watts  to  four  years  in  San  Quentin  for  putting  out  the  eye  of  Gustave 
Adlung,  and  to  two  years  for  beating  Rasmussen  with  the  braes 
knuckles,  the  latter  sentence  to  begin  on  the  expiration  of  the 
former. 

When  sentence  was  pronounced,  a  murmur  of  satisfaction  ran 
through  the  assembled  audience.  Watts  himself  appeared  unmoved. 
As  he  passed  through  the  wall  in  charge  of  the  Marshal,  even  though 
accompanied  by  his  wife  and  baby,  the  crowd  jeered  and  taunted 
him.     So  ends  the  notorious  Gatherer  case. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Nautical  Gazette,  March  6th,  188k. 

MARINE   HORRORS   IN    DETAIL. 

A   TERRIBLE   RECORD   OF   A   WEEK'S   DISASTERS    ON   THE   OCEAN. 

From  time  to  time  we  have  published  brief  statistical  facts  respect- 
ing the  enormous  losses  of  British-built  ships,  and  have  done  all  in 
our  pen's  power  to  arouse  a  public  sentiment  respecting  the  growing 
increase  of  maritime  losses  and  casualties  in  this  class  of  vessels. 
There  are  abundant  proofs  that  our  labor  has  not  been  in  vain,  but 
still  the  array  of  facts  is  alarmingly  large,  and  by  no  means  on  the 
decrease.  We  now  present  the  details  of  one  week's  losses  and  casual- 
ties, and  regret  to  say  that  the  official  record  for  that  time  does  not 
include  the  loss  of  life  which  occurred  in  connection  with  this  terrific 
loss  of  property: — 

Casualties  reported  at  Lloyd^s  on  Loss-book  (see  note)  and  vesseh 

posted  as  missinff,  between  midnighty  January  2Srd, 

and  midnight y  January  SOth,  1884 : — 

Name  of  vessel.  SailorStm.         Tons.          Flag.  Built.  Nature  of  Casualty. 

Beltree Sail  378  British  1873  Dismasted 

Lizzie  Burroughs . .  Stni  20            do  1879  Stranded* 

New  Union Sail  55            do  1800  Burnt* 

Muriel do  —            do  Ashore 

Caerleon Stm  539            do  1873  Ashore* 

Terra Sail  56            do  1888  do 

Margaret  Jane i  do  —            do  do 

Olinde  Rodrigues..  Stm  2013  French  1874  Ashore 

Liberty Sail  35  British  1861  Foundered* 

Excel do  98            do  1850  Ashore 

MioCueino do  523  Italian  1869  Strandedf 

Lochalsh do  99  British  1873  Ashore 

Ariel do  24            do  1844  Sunk,  coll'n* 

Haab do  8^5  Norwegian        1877  Ashore* 

Irene .  do  —  British  Sunk 

Waterwitch do  —            do  do 

Jordor do  123  Danish  1846  Foundered* 
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Name  of  venel.  Sail  or  Stm. 

Strathlyon Stm 

Ottawa Sail 

William  Jones do 

Providence do 

Betty  Russell do 

James  Postlethwaite  do 

Margaret do 

Virginie do 

Vyf  Gebroedere do 

City  of  Perth do 

Ca^ian do 

Si do 

John  and  Rebecca . .  do 

Jacaues  Mathieu ...  do 

Luther do 

Latona do 

Edith do 

Angharad do 

Diana do 

Caldwell do 

Stratbesk Stm 

Louisa Sail 

Olympia Stm 

Emma Sail 

August  Anne do 

Henry do 

Alarm do 

Adelheim     do 

Janet  Johnston  ...  do 

Brilliant do 

Benda do 

Matheran do 

Karen do 

Marie  Charlotte. ...  do 

Carlo  Mainetto do 

Topsy do 

Hawthorne Stm 

Kmma Sail 

Jonathan  Weir.   . .  do 

Bjornstjerna do 

Ayrshire Stm 

Royal  Blue  Jacket  Sail 

Civet   do 

Battista do 

Seotian do 

Mark do 

Herbert  Beech do 

Slavianska  B do 

Lome do 

Hebe do 

India do 

Charles  Walker. ...  do 

G.  D.  T do 

Adelaide do 

Ijoreley do 

Acorn Stm 

Ladv  Stuart Sail 

Emily  Lowther  ...  do 

Alma do 

Hans  Holmboe    ...  do 

Caroline. do 

Thomas do 


Tons. 

Flag. 

BuUt. 

Nature  of  Casualty. 

528 

British 

1888 

Ashore* 

•  187 

do 

1866 

Ashore 

240 

do 

1865 

Abandoned* 



do 

Sunk* 

148 

do 

1864 

Ashore 

121 

do 

1881 

do 



do 

do 

— 

Dutch 

Capsized 

— 

do 

Lost 

08 

British 

1854 

Ashore 

997 

do 

1857 

do 

517 

Italian 

1870 

do 



British 

Abandoned* 

92 

French 

1878 

Ashore 

214 

British 

1855 

Sunkt 

698 

do 

1857 

Ashore 

— 

do 

Ashoret 

84 

do 

1868 

Ashore 



Swedish 

Dismasted 



British 

Sunk 

98 

do 

1881 

Ashore 

168 

German 

1868 

do 

1691 

British 

1882 

do 



German 

do 

99 

French 

1867 

Stranded* 

241 

German 

1887 

do 

55 

British 

1888 

do 

899 

Norwegian 

1867 

Dismasted 

60 

British 

1870 

Ashore 

96 

do 

1882 

Ashore* 

189 

Norwegian 

1875 

Dismasted 

111 

British 

1874 

do 

198 

Danish 

1849 

Condemned 

358 

French 

1872 

Ashore 

906 

Italian 

1879 

do 

182 

British 

1858 

Sunk,  coll'n 

478 

do 

1861 

Ashore 

78 

do 

1857 

Ashoref 

814 

do 

1878 

Ashore 

446 

Norwegian 

1875 

Ashoref 

4S6 

British 

1880 

Stranded 

94 

do 

1854 

Sunk* 

379 

Austrian 

1870 

Ashoref 

865 

Italian 

1867 

Dismasted 

89 

British 

1874 

Ashore* 

— 

do 

do 

1062 

do 

1868 

Ashore 

257 

Austrian 

i8:o 

Abandoned* 

148 

British 

1877 

Stranded* 



do 

Ashore 

202 

do 

1858 

Stranded 

40 

do 

1889 

Ashore 

119 

do 

1852 

Ashore* 

1281 

German 

1881 

Ashore 

544 

Norwegian 

1864 

Dismasted 

— 

British 

Stranded 

62 

do 

1841 

Ashore 

762 

do 

1870 

Dismasted 

— 

Norwegian 

Ashore* 

186 

do 

1888 

do 

187 

British 

1848 

do 

51 

do 

1831 

do 
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Name  of  veesel.  Sail  or  Stm. 

Alice Sail 

Harmonie do 

Olive  Branch do 

Sea  Belle do 

Bon  Pasteur do 

Lizzie  Porter do 

Herrington do 

Alliance do 

Gylfe do 

Alfred do 

Personel do 

Nokomis do 

Clarence Stm 

Earl  of  Clarendon.  Sail 

Alphonse do 

Soca do 

Chittagonif do 

Mary  Campbell.   ..  do 

William do 

Camedd  Llewellyn .  do 

Juno do 

Peg^ do 

Clannda do 

Antie do 

Sybil  Wynn do 

Evangelismos do 

Providence do 

Five  Brothers do 

Ann   Francis do 

E.  A.  ?ird do 

Venture do 

Nerrus do 

Mary  Jane do* 

Mary  Louisa do 

Aurora do 

Elizabeth  Mary. . .  do 

Mara^aret do 

Adttlaide do 

Hey  my  Nannie...  do 

Robert do 

Thomas do 

Wilhelm  Meyer... .  do 

H.  Porter. . .'   do 

Virpnie do 

Emily do 

Snowdrop do 

William do 

Caerau Stm 

Flid SaU 

Helena do 

Norden do 

Ingraban do 

Miss  Evans do 

Agnes...    do 

Pursuit do 

Royal  William do 

Mary  Ellen do 

David  Anterson. ...  do 

Gleaner do 

John  Clifton do 

Francis  Anne do 

Simeon do 


Tons. 

Flag. 

BuUt. 

Nature  of  Casualty. 

311 

Hayti 

1871 

Ashore* 

175 

Dutch 

1808 

Ashore 

46 

British 

1871 

do 

51 

do 

1876 

do 

92 

French 

1858 

Ashore* 

201 

British 

1876 

Stranded 

289 

do 

1857 

Ashore 

81 

do 

1858 

Ashore* 

984 

do 

1847 

Ashore 

19 

do 

1835 

do 

— 

Dutch 

Strandedt 

853 

British 

1876 

do 

124 

do 

1873 

Strandedf 

84 

do 

1856 

Ashore 

— 

French 



do 

— 

Norwegian 

Ashore* 

1042 

British 

1864 

Dismasted 

— 

do 



Sunk 

— 

do 

do 

24 

do 

1843 

do 

1464 

do 

1874 

LostJ 

47 

do 

1844 

Abandoned* 

251 

do 

1850 

do 

— 

Stranded* 

175 

British 

1873 

Ashore 

— 

Greek 

do 

— 

British 

Foundered* 



do 

do 

— 

do 

do 

115 

do 

1862 

Ashore* 

49 

do 

1841 

do 

1068 

do 

1868 

do 

— 

do 

Ashore 

— 

do 

do 



do 

do 

— 

do 

do 

77 

do 

1838 

do 

— 

do 

Ashore* 

24 

do 

1868 

Foundered* 

104 

do 

1775 

Ashore 

— 

do 

do 

— 

German 

do 

85 

British 

1866 

do 

104 

do 

1848 

do 

97 

do 

1847 

do 

— 

do 

do 

— 

do 

Ashoret 

361 

do 

1865 

Ashore 

— 

Norwegian 

do 

158 

British 

1852 

Ashore* 

— 

Norwegian 

AbandonedJ 

137 

Russian 

1875 

Ashore 

97 

British 

1865 

do 

37 

do 

1838 

do 

89 

do 

1862 

Ashore* 

— 

do 

do 

102 

do 

1857 

do 

256 

do 

1870 

Ashore 

62 

do 

1841 

Ashore* 

61 

do 

1823 

Ashoref 

— 

do 

Sunk 

— 

do 

do 
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Name  of  veaseL 

SaU  or  Stm. 

Tons. 

Flag. 

BuUt. 

Nature  of  Casualt 

Xx)uise 

Sail 
do 

-— 

British 
do^ 

Lost 

WilUe 

Ashore 

■G.  C.  Trufant 

do 

1529 

do^ 

1874 

Foundered* 

Amelia 

do 



do 

Ashore 

Elizabeth 

do 



do 

Sunk 

Warwick 

do 

113 

do 

1865 

do 

Thomas  Mason 

do 

51 

do 

1838 

Ashore 

Erelina. 

do 

92 

do 

1862 

do 

Elizabeth  MClure. 

do 

68 

do 

1848 

do 

Victoria  l^yanza. . . 

do 

1022 

do 

1863 

Aid.,  Ashore 

Caledonia 

do 

— 

do 

Sunkf 

Amaryllis 

do 
do 

99 
74 

do 
do- 

1846 

Ashore 

Jewess 

do 

Janet  and  Marion . . 

do 

57 

do 

1874 

do 

Jean  and  Margaret. 

do 

50 

do 

1838 

do 

Condor 

do 

— 

do 

do 

Clara  Maria 

do 

94 

do 

1874 

do 

Strathclutha 

do 

54 

do 

1866 

do 

G.  P.  Williams. . . . 

do 

— 

do 

do 

J.J.  Richardson... 

do 



do 

do 

Emil 

do 



Abandoned* 

Arran 

do 

1064 

British 

1855 

Stranded 

Nordboen 

do 

387 

Swedish 

1865 

Condemned 

liady  Helena 

Maj(lona 

do 

45 

British 

1852 

Dismasted 

do 

115 

do 

1876 

do 

Gannet ,.  . . 

do 

41 

do 

1866 

Ashore 

Simla 

do 

2172 

do 

ia54 

Sunk,  coirnf 

Holland 

do 

216 

Dutch 

1866 

Ashore 

Edgar  

do 

1090 

British 

1872 

Abandoned 

Eugenie 

do 

86 

do 

Ashore 

Elmiranda 

do 

656 

American 

1874 

do 

Islay 

Stm 

16S 

British 

1867 

Stranded 

Hunter 

Sail 

59 

do 

1861 

do 

Virginia 

do 

1095 

American 

1863 

Condemned 

Bums  and  Bessie . . 

do 

86 

British 

1870 

Ashore 

Royal  Victoria... 
PhiUis 

do 

58 

do 

1837 

do 

do 

69 

do 

1860 

do 

Engelbrecht 

do 

650 

Swedish 

1874 

do 

Eulomene 

do 

1624 

British 

1877 

Ashore* 

>>aid 

Stm 
do 

667 
114 

do 
do 

1870 

Missingf 

Maria 

do 

Kingaloch. 

Sail 

123 

do 

1860 

do 

West  Ridge 

do 

1400 

do 

1869 

do 

Aurora 

do 

116 

Swedish 

do 

Lad?  Clare 

Stm 

760 

British 

1874 

Ashore 

Lauderdale 

Sail 

1259 

do 

1880 

Abandoned* 

Lyon 

do 



do 

Ashoi"e 

Katherine 

do 



do 

Sunk 

<Jueen. 

Marion 

do 

17 

do 

1839 

Abandoned* 

do 

137 

do 

1867 

do 

Successor ^ 

do 

87 

do 

1868 

do 

Donna  Maria 

do 

124 

do 

1862 

do 

New  Granada 

do 

325 

Norwegian 

1862 

Ashore 

-Jesse  Bannatyne... 

do 

26 

British 

1853 

do 

Marianne 

do 



do 

Abandoned* 

Flower  of  the  Dart. 

do 

42 

do 

1868 

do 

Attivita 

do 

783 

Italian 

1874 

Ashore* 

Centenary 

do 

63 

British 

1839 

Sunk* 

Elise  Petersen 

Stm 

583 

German 

1881 

Ashore 

€amille 

do 



French 

Collision 

Black  Eagle 

do 



British 

Ashore 

VesU..\?: 

do 

29 

do 

1858 

do 
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Tons.          Flag. 
824        British 

—  do 

—  Norwegian 

—  British 

BuUt.       Nature  of  Casualty. 
1880        Ashoref 

Ashore 

Ashore* 

Stranded 

♦Crew  saved. 

tPort  sayed.          $Crew  lost 
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Name  of  Tessel.  Sail  or  Stm. 

Rhiwabon Stm. 

Marp^ret do 

Groja Sail 

Formosa do 

Note, — Casualties  on  Loss-book  include  vessels  ashore,  burnt,  sunk, 
or  abandoned,  including  British  coasters,  vessels  ashore,  got  off  much 
damaged,  vessels  with  loss  of  any  one  principal  mast,  and  vessels  con- 
demned, whether  reported  before  as  a  casualty  or  not.  In  eases 
where  the  information  is  not  given  respecting  the  crew,  the  probability 
is  that  the  majority'  were  saved. 

Number  of  -sailing  vessels  lost  for  week  ending  January  30th:— 
British,  139;  Foreign,  47;  total,  186.  Number  lost  for  the  month  to 
date: — British,  199;  Foreign,  96;  total,  295.  Number  of  steamers 
lost  for  week  ending  January  30th: — British,  18;  Foreign,  3;  total, 
21.  Number  lost  for  the  month  to  date: — British,  42;  Foreign,  17; 
total,  59. 

An  analysis  of  this  report  indicates  that  from  150  to  200  lives  were 
lost  during  that  week;  say  one  person  every  hour,  a  British  vessel  in 
every  hour  and  a  fraction  of  an  hour,  and  one  vessel  of  all  nationali- 
ties in  less  than  every  hour,  while  of  21  steameis  lost  all  but  three 
were  under  the  British  flag.  For  the  three  quarters  of  the  month 
353  vessels  of  all  nationalities  are  reported  lost,  nearly  17  every  day, 
or  not  quite  one  for  every  hour  in  the  day.  Of  this  number  199  were 
British  sailing  vessels,  and  42  were  British  steamers.  In  looking  over 
the  list  it  will  be  seen  that  only  a  very  few  of  the  week's  losses  were  of 
old  ships,  hence  their  destruction  cannot  be  laid  to  old  age.  This  is  a 
terrible  record,  and  we  do  not  see  how  men  can  be  found  who  are 
honest  and  intelligent,  or  who  love  their  country,  who  can  advocate 
the  purchase  of  such  types  of  vessels  over  which  to  hoist  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  list  we  give  above  is  a 
chance  list,  and  has  not  been  selected  as  a  special  one,  for  the  records 
of  the  previous  weeks  show  quite  as  terrible  a  percentage  as  the  one 
we  give  in  detail.  It  seems  almost  superfluous  to  have  made  any  com- 
ment upon  this  terrible  array  of  facts,  but  we  were  so  impressed  with 
their  magnitude  that  wo  could  not  refrain  from  adding  a  few  lines,  by 
way  of  making  them  more  clear  to  our  readers. 


Sent  by  the  American  Bible  Society  from  the  Bible  House,  New  Yotk  Cityy  March^  lS8h. 

CONVERSION  OF  A  NOBLEMAN. 

Portions  of  this  remarkable  story  were  given  to  the  public  by  the 
Woman's  Board  of  the  Eeformed  Church  in  1877.  The  sequel  is  no 
less  interesting,  and  the  whole  narrative  is  a  striking  illustration  of 
the  power  of  the  printed  Bible  over  a  thoughtful  mind. 

WAKASA  AND  HIS  KINDRED.  treaty  with  England,  and  such  an 

T     .,  ioE>i  Ti     T  u  event  created    great  excitement* 

In  the  year  1854   an   English  a  large  force  of^  troops  was  gath- 

fleet  of  war  came  into  the  harbor  ^red  to  watch  the  vessels  and  pre- 

of  Nagasaki.    This  was  before  any  vent  any  trade  or  intercourse  with 
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the  people.  The  commander-in- 
chief  was  named  Wakasa^  and  he 
was  accustomed  to  go  out  in  a 
boat  to  see  that  all  was  ri^ht  and 
that  no  secret  communication  was 
attempted. 

^^  Bread  on  the  Water 8.^^ 

On  one  of  these  excursions  he 
discovered  in  the  water  a  small 
pocket  Testament,  which  was 
quite  unlike  any  book  he  had  ever 
seen,  and  he  was  very  anxious  to 
know  its  contents.  After  consid- 
erable inquiry,  he  learned  from 
some  Dutch  interpreter  that  it 
told  about  God  and  Jesus  Christ. 
This  only  increased  his  curiosity 
to  understand  it  all;  and  having 
heard  there  was  a  translation  in 
China,  he  sent  to  Shanghae  and 
procured  a  copy.  Having  return- 
ed to  his  home  at  Saga  he  began 
the  study  of  the  Testament,  and 
induced  iour  others  to  join  him. 
One  of  these  was  a  brother  named 
Ayabe,  and  another,  a  relative, 
named  Molino. 

Ayahe. 

In  the  autumn  of  1802  Ayabe 
came  to  Nagasaki  for  further  in- 
struction, and  was  taught  by  Rev. 
Dr.  Verbeck.  During  the  fol- 
lowing spring,  this  man  came  to 
Dr.  \  erbeck  at  night  and  warned 
him  of  danger  to  himself  and  fam- 
ily if  they  did  not  leave  at  once. 
It  is  probable  that  this  caution 
saved  their  lives,  as  they  fled  to 
China  and  remained  there  until 
the  serious  troubles  which  follow- 
ed were  ended. 

Molino. 

When  Dr.  Verbeck  returned, 
he  found  that  Ayabe  had  received 
some  government  appointment 
which  removed  him  from  Nagasa- 
ki, and  it  seemed  that  all  his 
labors  and  prayers  were  to.  be  in 


vain.  But  not  long  after,  Waka- 
sa  sent  Molino  (who  had  learned 
to  read  English)  with  instructions 
to  read  over  and  get  explanations 
of  such  portions  of  the  Scriptures 
as  they  could  not  understand,  and 
he  was  also  to  procure  any  books 
that  would  be  helpful  in  tneir  ef- 
forts to  know,  the  word  of  God. 
In  this  manner  the  Bible  class 
was  carried  on  for  nearly  three 
years,  the  faithful  messenger  mak- 
ing the  two  days'  journey  to  Na- 
gasaki and  returning  in  due  time 
with  the  desired  knowledge. 

''  After  Many  Days.'' 

On  the  14th  of  May,  18G6,  a 
messenger  came  to  Dr.  Verbeck 
and  announced  that  some  hiffh 
officials  from  the  province  of  Hi- 
zan  had  arrived,  and  desired  him 
to  appoint  a  day  and  hour  for  an 
interview.  To  his  great  joy  and 
surprise,  these  men  proved  to  bo 
Wakasa,  with  his  brother  and 
Molino. 

At  the  time  appointed  Wakasa 
and  his  train  appeared.  He  was 
then  one  of  the  ministers  of  state, 
or  governors  of  the  province.  In 
appearance  he  was  tall  and  digni- 
fied, with  a  most  pleasing  expres- 
sion. He  said  to  Dr.  Verbeck, — 
'*  I  have  long  known  you  in  my 
mind,  and  desired  to  converse 
with  you,  and  I  am  very  happy 
that,  in  God's  providence,  I  am 
at  last  permitted  this  privilege." 
Two  of  nis  sons  were  with  him. 

These  men  had  evidently  re- 
ceived the  word  with  all  readiness 
of  mind,  and  now  sought  only  for 
some  additional  light  in  reference 
to  Christian  character  and  cus- 
toms. In  the  course  of  their  con- 
versation W^akasa  said: — **Sir,  I 
cannot  tell  you  my  feelings  when 
for  the  first  time  I  read  the  ac- 
count of  the  character  and  work 
of  Jesus  Christ.    I  had  never  seen, 
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or  heard,  or  imagined  such  a  per- 
son. I  was  filled  with  admiration, 
overwhelmed  with  emotion^  and 
taken  captive  h^  the  record  of  His 
nature  and  life."  He  showed 
great  familiarity  with  the  Bible, 
made  several  pertinent  quotations, 
and  was  prepared  to  believe  all 
that  Jesus  said  and  to  do  what- 
ever Ho  required. 

''  What  Doth  Hinder  Me  ?  " 

After  a  long  conversation  on 
the  power  and  love  df  Christ,  Dr. 
Vcrbeck  was  taken  quite  b^  sur- 
prise by  the  request  from  Wakasa 
that  he  and  his  brother  should  be 
baptized.  It  was  well  known  that 
such  an  act  would  be  attended 
with  great  peril,  as  the  law  of  the 
land  strictly  prohibited  the  Chris- 
tian religion.  Molino  also  wished 
for  baptism.  Dr.  Verbeck  warned 
them  not  to  entertain  any  super- 
stitious notions  in  regara  to  the 
efficacy  and  importance  of  bap- 
tism, and  told  them  of  the  sacred 
obligations  of  those  who  received 
it.  After  explaining  the  form, 
they  were  asked  to  decide  as  in 
the  presence  of  God.  Without 
hesitation  the  request  was  repeat- 
ed, with  the  simple  provision  that 
it  should  not  be  made  public,  as 
it  would  not  only  endanger  their 
own  lives  but  their  families  also. 
Further  examination  showed  that 
their  experience  had  been  thor- 
ough. They  felt  their  sins  to  be 
freat  and  realized  the  need  of  a 
avior.  Recognizing  the  insuffi- 
ciency of  all  other  systems,  they 
ioyfully  received  Christ  as  their 
nope  for  time  and  for  eternity. 

The  following  Sabbath  evening 
was  appointed  for  the  ceremony, 
and  at  the  appointed  hour  the 
three  men  appeared.  Their  re- 
tainers had  been  dismissed  with 
orders  to  return  in  an  hour.  The 
shutters   were    closed,   and    after 


some  words  of  exhortation  they 
were  baptized  and  partook  of  the 
sacrament.  "  Now,"  said  Waka- 
sa, ^*I  have  that  which  I  have 
long  been  heartily  wishing  for." 
He  then  told  the  story  of  the  book 
found  twelve  years  before  in  the 
harbor  of  Nagasaki,  and  all  that 
it  had  4ed  to.  Wakasa  returned 
home  (like  the  eunuch  who  had 
met  Philip)  rejoicing  in  the  love 
of  God  and  presence  of  the  Holy 
Spirit.  Dr.  Verbeck  removed  to 
Tokio,  and  the  account  sent  to 
America  was  carefully  preserved 
and  for  a  long  time  was  known  to 
but  few. 

Unloohedfor  Visitors, 

In  April,  1880,  Rev.  Mr.  Booth, 
of  Nagasaki,  was  surprised  one 
Sabbath  morning  to  see  in  his 
audience  two  strangers,  one  of 
whom  was  evidently  a  lady  of 
rank,  with  an  attendant.  They 
sat  in  front,  and  not  only  gave 
the  most  strict  attention,  but  often 
during  the  service  would  wipe  the 
tears  from  their  eyes.  After 
preaching  they  were  introduced 
as  the  daughter  of  Wakasa  and 
her  former  nurse,  who  were  anx- 
ious to  have  an  interview  at  once, 
but  were  requested  to  wait  until 
the  next  day..  Early  the  next 
morning  they  appeared  and  told 
how  faithfully  they  had  been 
taught  about  the  true  God  and 
Jesus  Christ  the  Savior.  They 
had  learned  the  Lord's  Prayer  and 
a  few  portions  of  the  Scripture, 
which  Wakasa  had  written  out  in 
simple  characters  for  their  special 
use.  Wakasa  had  died  eight  years 
before,  with  a  firm  hope  of  eternal 
life  through  the  Redeemer.  The 
daughter  had  married  and  was 
now  living  with  her  family  in  Na- 
gasaki. Since  the  removal  of  Dr. 
Verbeck,  she  knew  of  no  Christian 
or  missionary  to  whom  she  could 
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go  for  sympathy  or  inetriiction. 
As  her  husband  was  soon  to  re- 
move to  Osaka,  she  did  not  wish 
to  leave  until  she  had  receired 
baptism;  so  she  sent  to  Saga  for 
her  old  friend  and  nurse,  and  to- 
gether they  set  out  to  find  a  mis- 
sionary. At  first  they  discovered 
a  Catholic  priest,  who  gave  them 
a  prayer-book,  but  upon  examin- 
ing it,  they  decided  that  this  must 
be  a  different  kind  of  teaching 
from  that  which  they  had  before 
received.  They  did  not  dare  to 
make  inquiries  on  the  streets,  as 
they  would  be  suspected  of  being 
Christians,  and  would  only  be 
treated  with  insults.  After  wan- 
dering about  for  some  days  they 
chanced  to  find  a  store "  where 
Scriptures  of  the  American  Bible 
Society  were  kept  for  sale.  They 
saw  on  the  covers  some  familiar 
characters,  and  so  they  went  in 
and  began  to  examine  the  books. 
On  opening  the  Gospel  of  Matthew 
they  saw  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount,  and  recognized  it  as  the 
same  as  they  had  already  learned, 
and  their  joy  was  unbounded. 
They  purchased  a  full  supply  of 
Scriptures  at  once,  and  talked 
with  the  bookseller  until  mid- 
night. This  was  on  Saturday, 
and  it  was  the  next  day  they  ap- 
peared at  the  service.  Now  they 
both  desired  baptism  at  once.  Mr. 
Booth  asked  why  they  were  so  de- 
sirous of  receiving  this  rite.  They 
replied,  "  *  Whosoever  believeth, 
and  is  baptized,  shall  be  saved.'" 
And  when  he  said,  '^  How  can  I 
know  that  you  are  a  true  be- 
liever?" the  young  woman  re- 
plied, **  It  has  been  my  custom 
for  years  to  go  into  my  husband^s 
storehouse  every  day  for  private 
meditation  and  prayer  to  God, 
and  the  Father  of  Jesus  Christ.' " 
To  the  question,  "  How  do  you 
know  that   this  salvation   is   for 


you?"  they  replied,  **It  is  writ- 
ten, ^Whosoever  will,  let  him  take 
the  water  of  life  freely. ' "  With 
tearful  eyes  they  begged  that  they 
might  not  be  denied  the  sacreS 
ordinance. 

Rejoicing  in  God. 

A  time  was  fixed  for  the  cere- 
mony, and  the  intervening  days 
were  spent  in  careful  Christian 
instruction.  At  the  appointed 
time  the  lady  was  accompanied 
by  her  husband,  who  listened  with 
close  attention  to  all  the  service, 
and  at  its  close  expressed  a  desire 
to  know  more  of  Christianitv, 
**  We  can  never,"  said  Mr.  Booth, 
'*  forget  the  expression  of  peace- 
ful joy  which  shone  in  the  faces 
of  the  two  women  as  they  went 
away."  When  I  met  them  after- 
ward they  would  talk  of  nothing 
but  Christianity,  and  seemed  to 
be  very  happy  to  be  called  Chris- 
tians. 

•        Fruitful  in  Good  Works. 

The  old  woman  returned  to  her 
home  in  Saga  and  resumed  her 
work  of  teaching  a  small  school 
of  girls.  She  soon  organized  a 
class  of  women  for  the  study  of 
the  Bible,  and  after  a  time  began 
a  Sabbath-school,  with  the  Bible 
class  as  teachers.  There  are  now 
upwards  of  twenty  professing 
Christians  in  that  town,  and  the 
most  of  them  have  been  brought 
to  Christ  through  her  efforts. 
Among  the  believers  is  a  son  of 
Wakasa.  Although  she  has  now 
gone  to  her  reward  in  heaven  the 
work  has  not  ceased.  A  request 
has  come  to  Nagasaki  for  a  regular 
preacher  and  tne  formation  of  a 
church,  and  this  is  to-day  one  of 
the  brightest  spots  in  Kinsin. 

''And  Thy  House..'' 
The  daughter  of  Wakasa  went 
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with  her  husband  and  family  to 
Osaka,  where  she  was  soon  one 
of  the  leaders  in  Christian  activ- 
ity and  benevolence.  Her  distin- 
guished rank  and  earnest  devotion 
gave  her  great  influence.  When 
her  husband  returned  from  a  trip 
to  some  island,  and  reported  that 
he  had  there  found  a  people  who 
were  without  any  religion,  she 
went  to  the  pastor  and  begged 
that  some  one  should  go  and  teach 
them,  and  offered  to  pay  one-half 
the  salary  and  expenses.  She  has 
returned  to  Nagasaki,  and  is  now, 
with  her  family,  a  regular  attend- 
ant at  church,  and  one  of  the 
most  active  and  useful  members. 
A  little  daughter  is  also  a  Chris- 
tian, and  expects  soon  to  make  a 
profession  of  her  faith  in  Christ. 
Such  is  the  hatred  of  Christians 
in  that  town,  that  when  this  child 
appears  in  the  street  the  other 
children  will  call  out,  in  derision, 
''  Kuro^^  (black)  and  refuse  to 
associate  with  her. 

Ayahe,  Again, 

Four  months  ago.  Dr.  Verbeck 
was  acting  as  an  interpreter  at  a 
meeting  in  Tokio,  and  at  the  close 
a  man  stepped  forward  and  said 
to  him,  '*  I  am  Ayabe,  the  brother 
of  Wakasa.  Since  my  baptism  I 
have  been  in  the  army,  and  also 
employed  in  surveying.  During 
all  these  years  I  have  always  car- 
ried the  Bible  with  me.  and  have 
been  accustomed  to  read  it  daily." 
The  next  day  he  came  with  his 
only  child,  a  daughter,  and  asked 
that  she  should  be  baptized  at 
once.  The  young  girl  was  fifteen 
years  of  age.  Dr.  Verbeck  did 
not  consent  to  do  so  then,  but 
asked  that  she  should  be  suitably 
instructed,  and  then  he  would  be 
very  glad  to  administer  the  ordi- 
nance. Ayabe  called  at  the  store 
a  short  time  since,  and  has  con- 


firmed the  above  narrative.  Hig 
family  are  now  connected  with 
the  Kajimachi  Church  in  Tokio. 
The  daughter  was  to  be  baptized 
on  the  22d  of  December;  and  it  is 
his  earnest  desire  to  devote  the 
rest  of  his  life  to  spreading  the 
Gospel  in  Japan. 

H.  Looms. 


For  the  Sailors''  Magazine. 

The  Works  of  the  Lord. 

*'  They  that  go  down  to  the  sea 
in  ships,  that  do  business  in  great 
waters;  these  see  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  and  his  wonders  in  the 
deep."     Ps,  evil,  23, 

A  slight  acquaintance  with  the 
experiences  and  vicissitudes  of 
sea-life  leads  a  person  to  notice 
how  many  allusions  there  are  in 
the  Bible  to  the  sea  and  to  ships: 
and  a  further  acquaintance  leads 
one  to  feel  how  truly  the  Bible 
sets  forth  that  strange  and  varied 
experience. 

In  no  experience  in  life  do  we 
realize  more  fully  that  *^  truth  is 
stranger  than  fiction."  Often- 
times the  career  of  a  ship,  or  the 
adventures  of  a  sailor  exceed  in 
romance  the  most  extravagant 
dreams  of  fiction,  and  furnish  al- 
most inexhaustible  lessons  of  the 
strange  guidings  of  Providence 
when  helm  and  sail  and  compass 
are  all  swept  away. 

Some  years  ago  the  British  ship 
Ada  Ivedale  sailed  from  Liverpool 
with  a  cargo  of  coal.  She  braved 
the  storms  of  Cape  Horn,  bnt 
met  disaster  in  the  smoother  wa- 
ters of  the  Southern  I'acific.  She 
was  a  stanch  iron  vessel  of  997 
tons  register.  One  day  smoke 
was  seen  coming  out  of  the  hatch- 
ways, and  after  a  brave  but  in- 
effectual struggle  with  the  fire  the 
crew  were  driven  to  the  boats. 
They  made  a  gallant  fight  for  life, 
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and  sailed  in  their  open  boat  over 
two  thousand  miles  without  sight 
of  sail  or  land,  until  they  made  a 
landing  at  Nuka  Hiva,  an  island 
of  the  Marquesas  group.  From 
thence  they  scattered,  taking  ser- 
vice in  the  different  vessels  that 
touched  at  those  islands.  One  of 
the  crew  made  his  home  on  this 
island,  and  took  command  of  one 
of  the  small  sloops  which  run  on 
trading  voyages  among  the  isl- 
ands. 

While  ministering  to  his  sick 
child  in  the  harbor  of  Nuka  Hiva, 
I  learned  from  him  the  trials  and 
perils  and  hardships  of  that  dis- 
aster, and  of  that  long  weary  voy- 
age in  the  open  boat.  A  week 
afterwards  I  was  in  the  harbor  of 
Papeete,  Tahiti,  and  there  in  cas- 
ual conversation  with  a  stranger 
I  learned  of  the  after  history  of 
the  burning  ship,  which  they  left 
on  the  ocean  wave  with  its  hold 
full  of  a  mass  of  red-hot  coals. 
Her  masts,  rigging,  deck  and 
cabin  yielded  to  the  flames,  but 
the  iron  hull  and  braces  not  only 
resisted  the  tire,  but,  strange  to 
say,  grew  stronger  in  those  days 
of  fiery  tribulation,  for  under  the 
antagonistic  workings  of  thie  fire 
inside  and  the  water  outside,  the 
hull  Was  changed  into  steel.  After 
a  time  the  fire  bunied  itself  out 
and  the  hull  drifted  through  that 
Southern  Pacific  Ocean,  driven  by 
wind  and  current,  until  it  was 
seen  off  the  Island  of  Tahiti  and 
towed  into  the  harbor  of  Papeete 
by  a  French  man-of-war.  There 
it  was  sold  as  a  derelict  at  auction, 
and  was  bought  for  two  hundred 
dollars  by  a  Mr.  Thayer,  who  was 
then  residing  at  Papeete  as  agent 
for  A.  Crawford  &  Co.,  ship  chand- 
lers of  San  Francisco.  He  com- 
municated with  them,  and  they 
united  with  him  in  the  work  and 
expense  of  re-fitting  the  ship.    The 


work  was  a  difficult  one.  Mr. 
Thayer  labored  for  months,  and 
expended  no  less  than  seventy- 
thousand  dollars,  before  she  was 
ready  to  sail  from  Papeete.  But 
at  length  the  ship  reached  San 
Francisco,  proving  herself  in  that 
voyage  to  be  a  first  class  sea  vessel 
and  a  fine  sailer.  Her  next  page 
of  history  is  found  in  the  Journal 
of  the  XJ.  S.  Congress.  Applica- 
tion was  made  for  an  American 
register  on  the  ground  that  she 
had  been  rebuilt  from  her  hull  up 
by  American  workmen  and  Amer- 
ican material.  The  application 
was  granted  and  she  was  re-chris- 
tenea  the  Annie  Johnston,  and, 
bark-rigged,  sailed  out  of  San 
Francisco  harbor  an  A  No.  1  ship. 
Since  that  time  she  has  made  four 
successful  voyages  to  Liverpool, 
England,  from  ban  Francisco,  un- 
der the  command  of  Captain  Mar- 
cus Hull.  She  has  in  these  voy- 
ages proved  a  most  successful  in- 
vestment. 

As  we  saw  her  sailing  out 
through  the  Golden  Gate  to  meet 
all  the  possible  dangers  of  another 
voyage  I  thought  of  her  crew  who 
were,  like  sailors,  to  sail  with 
their  life  in  their  hand,  and  I  re- 

t'oiced  that  on  many  a  ship  might 
>e  found  the  token  of  Christian 
love  and  prayer  that  followed 
them,  in  the  shape  of  a  library 
from  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society.  Then,  too,  I 
thought  of  the  wonderful  Provi- 
dence of  our  God,  proving  that 
He  holds  the  ocean  in  the  hollow 
of  His  hand,  and  I  felt  that  He 
who  guided  that  boat's  crew  two 
thousand  miles  to  land,  and  who 
wrought  the  strange  history  of  the 
bark  Annie  Johnston,  might  well 
be  trusted  in  our  daily  pilgrimage. 
"  The  sea  is  His  for  He  made  it. 
His  hands  also  formed  the  dry 
land."     I   thought  also  of  those 
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days  of  the  drifting  wreck  when 
God  as  the  only  workman  wrought 
out  with  fire  and  water  a  better 
day  for  that  burning  ship.  I 
thought  of  that  beautiful  verse, 

**  I  only  intend  thy  drofs  to  consume,  and  thy 
fcold  to  refine.** 

In  days  of  trial  we  may  look  for 
like  blessed  results.  Ood  has  some 
wonderful  wrappings  of  pain  and 
affliction  for  some  of  His  choicest 
blessings,  and  I  turned  from  the 
wonderful  experience  of  the  bark 
Annie  Johnston  to  emphasize  the 
same  lesson  revealed  in  the  Bible, 
as  I  marked  the  precious  verses: — 
''Fear  not,  for  I  have  redeemed 
thee.  I  have  called  thee  by  thy 
name;  thou  art  mine.  When" thou 
passest  through  the  waters  I  will 
be  with  thee;  and  through  the 
rivers  they  shall  not  overflow  thee; 
when  thou  walkest  through  the 
fire  thou  shalt  not  l:e  burned, 
neither  shall  the  flame  kindle 
upon  thee." 

We  may  find  on  the  ocean  of 
life  a  like  deliverance,  and  a  fiery, 
desolate  past  turned  into  a  future 
of  choicest  blessing.  Trust  in  the 
Lord,  for  he  hath  said,  '*I  am 
the  Lord  thy  God,  thy  Savior. 
Fear  not,  for  I  am  with  thee." 
V.  A.  L. 


For  the  Sailors''  Magazine. 

Did  Noah's  Ark  contain  a 
Pump? 

This  question  was  once  put  to 
me  by  a  dear  servant  of  the  Lord 
who  has  now  gone  to  his  reward. 
It  was  asked  in  a  very  quiet, 
cheerful  manner,  with  a  view  to  a 
larger  and  deeper  meaning  than 
that  on  the  face  of  the  words.  I 
replied  that  I  did  not  believe  that 
she  had  a  pump  any  more  than  a 
mainmast  or  a  compass;  that  a 
pump  was  not  a  necospary  })art  of 


a  ship,  though  no  ship  was  equip- 
ped without  one  for  the  simple 
reason  that  a  sunken  rock,  or  a 
midnight  collision  might  instantly 
summon  all  hands  to  the  pumps, 
in  order  to  save  the  ship  from 
sinking.  But  no  such  cAsnaltv 
could  for  a  moment  be  entertained 
as  occurring  to  the  first  ship  and 
the  first  master.  Calmly  she  float- 
ed, bearing  her  living  freight  oTcr 
the  dark  waters  of  death!  But 
my  friend  led  me  on  to  another 
ship  and  to  another  Captain,  the 
grand  old  Gospel  Ship.  Did  thii 
ship  have  a  pump?  Was  there  a 
reef  of  rocks  *'  not  laid  down  on 
the  chart,"  which  could  by  any  pos- 
sibility bring  a  sad  surprise  to  the 
ever  watchful  commander,  and 
cause  consternation  and  wild  dis- 
may to  her  devoted  crew?  Again 
I  had  in  this  glad  interview  to 
give  to  my  devoted  friend  an 
answer    according    to   his   mind. 

Through  the  medium  of  theise 
valuable  pa^es  I  am  glad  occa- 
sionally to  give  a  hail  to  many  of 
my  sea-faring  brethren.*  Therein 
not  a  man  living  who  has  spent 
some  time  at  sea,  who  has  not  a 
bundle  of  facts  having  reference 
to  the  question  herein  suggested. 

I  have  heard  of  old  tars  who, 
when  offered  a  berth,  would  quiet- 
ly go  on  board  and  examine  the 
pump-gear,  before  consenting  to 
sign  articles.  They  had  helped 
to  bring  across  the  ocean  leaky 
old  tubs,  in  their  arms,  and  thi.* 
had  made  them  cautious. 

I  once  passed  a  big  ship  at  sea 
with  a  singular  apparatus  in  full 
swing  between  the  main-mast  and 
the  poop.  A  ^young  shipmate  said 
it  was  an  auxiliary  power  to  help 
the  ship  along.  "  '*  Xot  at  all," 
said  an  old  sailor,  "  it  is  a  wind- 
mill-pump, don't  vou  see  the  wa- 
ter pouring  out  oi  the  scuppers  a;! 
clear  as  the  water  alongside?'' 
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In  the  (Jeorge's  Dock,  Liver- 
pool, the  Mariner's  Church  was 
moored  for  many  years,  the  ship 
ffrew  old  and  so  did  the  ship- 
keeper.  He  pumped  her  out  **dry" 
for  many  a  day;  at  length  he  was 
glad  of"  the  services  of  a  grand- 
son to  help  him  in  this  work. 
The  lad  did  his  beet  for  some 
time,  but  occasionally  he  did  not 
pump  till  ''  she  sucked,"  and  lo, 
one  fine  morning  the  good  old 
Mariner's  Church  was  found  at 
the  bottom  of  the  dock,  having 
broken  her  moorings  on  her  way 
down.  A  steam-pump  was  got 
on  board  with  all  speed  and  was 
kept  going  until  the  old  church 
was  towed  out  of  dock  and  laid  on 
the  **  hard  "  at  high  water  up  the 
river,  and  so  ended  her  noble  mis- 
sion. 

Can  the  Gospel  Ship  sink?  No. 
Has  she  ever  lost  a  man?  No. 
Will  she  ever?  No.  Why?  Her 
Captain  is  mighty.  The  Lord  of 
Hosts  is  His  name! 

"'  How  can  I  Bink  with  such  a  prop, 
Which  bears  the  world  and  all  things  up?*' 

Jesus  stands  at  the  gangway  to- 
day. He  bids  you  welcome  on 
board.  *'  Come  unto  me."  **  Five 
bleeding  wounds  he  bears."  He 
invites.  He  commands.  Oh  I  for 
grace  to  enable  you  to  hear,  be- 
lieve and  live.  8ing  out  to  Him 
as  many  a  sailor  has  sung: — 

"  Jesus  at  thy  command 
I  launch  into  the  deep. 
And  leave  my  native  land. 
Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep: 
In  thee  I  would  the  world  resign 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 
Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word : 
My  soul  each  storm  defies 
While  I  have  such  a  Lord ! 
I  trust  thy  faithfulness  and  power 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  aU  my  passage  lie ; 
Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep 
And  guide  me  with  his  eye: 
My  anchor,  hope,  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boisterous  storm  outride. 


By  faith  I  see  the  land, 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul  the  sails  expand, 
And  fiy  to  Jesus'  breast  I 
Oh,  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  mare.* 

North  Hastings,  Ontario. 

H.  T.  M. 


**  He  Leadeth  Me." 

«  4c  ♦  4c  4c 

Many  of  us  have  seen  an  elec- 
trical machine  made  on  the  prin- 
ciple of  a  lawn-mower.  The  cur- 
rent is  established  bv  what  is  call- 
ed a  little  **  keeper.  When  this 
connection  is  made  the  wheels  turn 
round,  the  roller  moves  and  pow- 
erful electricity  is  generated.  But 
remove  thai  **  keeper"  and  start 
the  machine.  To  all  appearances 
everything  goes  on  as  before,  but 
it  is  merely  motion  without  force; 
the  machine  is  useless — the  cur- 
rent has  been  broken.  Just  so  it 
is  in  our  spiritual  lives.  The  cur- 
rent between  God  and  man  must 
be  constant  and  complete.  Break 
this  current,  and  though  the  ma- 
chinery of  our  lives  goes  on  as  be- 
fore; though  there  be  the  same 
form,  motion  and  speech,  yet  our 
former  power  to  reach  other  lives 
and  generate  in  them  something 
of  that  fervent  piety  which  once 
was  ours,  is  forever  gone.  Those 
living  streams  of  purity  and  love 
which  have  their  source  in  Clod's 
own  character,  may  flow  into  other 
lives,  while  ours  is  powerless. 

Though  we  may  feel  at  times 
that  we* are  alienated  far  from 
God,  yet  if  we  long  for  his  pres- 
ence he  is  near  at  hand.  Doubt 
often  takes  possession  of  our  souls 
and  we  become  confused  and  dis- 
couraged trying  to  find  the  strait 
and  narrow  path.  We  think  of 
our  Father  as  afar  off  instead  of 
beside  us,  awaiting  to  lend  us  aid. 
It  is  like  a  traveler  who,  returning 
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home,  is  overtaken  by  a  dense  fog. 
He  knows  home  is  somewhere 
within  a  few  miles  of  him,  but  he 
cannot  see  it  through  the  mist. 
He  wanders  about  discouraged, 
disheartened  and  weary.  Night 
is  coming  on  and  he  is  afraid  he 
will  be  lost,  when  to  his  surprise 
and  joy  he  suddenly  finds  himself 
before  the  door  of  liis  own  cottage, 
and  meets  the  out-stretched  arms 
of  his  wife  and  the  loving  caresses 
of  his  children! 

A  party  were  following  a  guide 
across  a  chain  of  mountains.  One 
of  the  gentlemen  remarked  to 
their  leader  that  **  they  could  take 
care  of  themselves;  the  way  look- 
ed clear."  **  So  it  is,  right  here," 
replied  the  guide,  *'but  beyond 
are  narrow  trails  and  deep  caflons, 
where  one  misstep  would  be  fatal. 
It  is  there  that  you  will  feel  the 
need  of  my  assistance."  4n  the 
strength  and  pride  of  manhood 
we  feel  all-sufficient.  The  great 
sea  which  stretches  out  before  us 
looks  calm  and  peaceful.  '*  Sure- 
ly," we  say,  **  we  can  have  no  need 
of  a  pilot  here;  the  water  is  un- 
ruffled." But  by  and  by  those 
quiet  waters  will  foam  and  seethe 
with  fury;  gales  and  tempests  will 
assail  us,  shipwreck  and  death 
may  stare  us  in  the  face.  Then  if 
we  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  our  trou- 
ble, he  will  deliver  us  out  of  all 
our  distresses.  **  He  maketh  the 
storm  a  calm  so  that  the  waves 
thereof  are  still."  If  we  feel  the 
need  of  such  a  supreme,  omnipo- 
tent Being  to  direct  our  lives,  let 
us  draw  near  to  Him  and  seek  his 
guidance.  Then,  whether  our  voy- 
age be  one  of  sunshine  or  storm, 
shipwreck  or  death,  we  shall  have 
the  perfect  assurance  that  **  Hfe  is 
able  to  keep  that  which  we  have 
committed  unto  him." — Benj.  F. 
Hubbard,  in  Xew  York  Observer. 


"  It  Will  Light  You  Home." 

Going  two  miles  into  a  neigh- 
borhood where  very  few  could 
read,  to  spend  an  evening  in  read- 
ing to  a  company  who  were  as- 
sembled to  listen,  and  about  to  re- 
turn by  a  narrow  path  through 
the  woods,  where  paths  diverged, 
I  was  provided  with  a  torch  of 
light  wood,  or  "pitch-pine."  I 
objected;  it  was  too  small,  weigh- 
ing not  over  half  a  pound. 

**It  will  light  you  home,"  an- 
swered my  host. 

I  said: 

*'  The  wind  may  blow  it  out." 

He  said: 

**  It  will  light  vou  home." 

"But  if  it  should  rain?"  I 
again  objected. 

"It  will  light  you  home," he 
insisted. 

Contrary  to  my  fears,  it  gave 
abundant  licht  to  my  path  all  the 
way  home,  furnishing  an  apt  il- 
lustration, I  often  think,  to  the 
way  in  which  doubting  hearts 
would  be  led  safely  along  the 
"narrow  way."  If  they  would 
take  the  Bible  as  their  guide  it 
would  be  a  lamp  to  their  feet, 
leading  to  the  heavenly  home. 
One  man  had  five  objections  to 
the  Bible.  If  he  would  take  it  as 
a  lamp  to  his  feet  it  would  "light 
him  home."  Another  told  me  he 
had  two  faults  to  find  with  the 
Bible.  I  answered  him  in  the 
words  of  my  good  friend  who  fur- 
nished the  torch,  "  It  will  light 
you  home." — American  Messenger, 

Saved  or  Lost  ? 
The  reason  why  so  raanv  people 
do  not  know  whether  tliey  are 
saved  or  not  is  that  they  never 
really  knew  that  they  were  lost. 
They  never  had  that  awful  truth 
driven  home  into  their  souls.  They 
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neyer  knew  or  comprehended  how 
utterly  they  were  ruined;  and  as 
they  did  not  know  whether  they 
were  lost  they  cannot  be  expected 
to  know  very  clearly  whether  they 
are  saved  or  not. "  A  knowledge 
of  the  great  fact  of  man's  utterly 
rained  and  lost  condition,  serves 
^  a  preparation  for  comprehend- 
ing the  glorious  fact  of  salvation 
by  grace,  and  redemption  through 
the  cleansing  of  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Christ.  Know  that  you  are  lost, 
and  then  do  not  rest  until  you  are 
saved  in  the  Lord  with  an  ever- 
lasting salvation. — ChrisfiafK 


"The  Guest  of  the  Heart." 


pression?  When  God  enters  the 
soul  heaven  enters  with  him.  The 
heart  is  compared  to  a  temple, — 
God  never  enters  without  his  at- 
tendants; repentance  cleanses  the 
house, — watchfulness,  like  the  por- 
ter, takes  care  of  it, — prayer  is  a 
lively  messenger,  learns  what  is 
wanted  and  then  goes  for  it, — faith 
tells  him  where  to  go,  and  he 
never  goes  in  vain.  Joy  is  the 
musician  of  this  temple, '  turning 
to  the  praises  of  God  and  the 
Lamb;  and  this  terrestrial  temple 
shall  be  removed  to  the  celestial 
world,  for  the  trumpet  shall  sound 
and  the  dead  shall  be  raised. — 
Presbyterian  Banner, 


"Ye  are  not  your  own."    Your  *'Come  unto  me,  all  ye   that 

l)odies  are  the  temples  of  the  Holy  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  T 

Ghost.      Is   that    an    unmeaning  will  give  you  rest. " 

metaphor  or  an   overworded  ex-  Matfhew  xi,  28, 


WORK  AMONG-   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Nova  Scotia. 

HALIFAX. 

The  Fourth  Annual  Report  (for  1883) 
of  the  Sailors'  Home  states  that  the  in- 
stitution has  been  fairly  patronized  and 
that  the  comfort  and  peace  it  oflfers  to  its 
inmates  have  been  appreciated.  There 
were  802  inmates,  and  they  deposited  in 
the  Savings  Bank  |1,170  98,  of  which 
$820 was  withdrawn.  Two  hundred  and 
twenty-two  shipwrecked  sailors  were 
cared  for. 


Italy. 

GENOA. 

Excerpts  from  recent  entries  in  the 
journal  of  Mr.  J.  P.  Jones,  harbor  mis- 
sionary, are  as  follows: — 

Trophies  for  Christ. 

"  Slst  Januurj/j  i.?^-^.— This  has  been  a 


day  of  singular  testimony.  In  the  morn- 
ing I  was  welcomed  on  one  steamer  by 
the  captain  who  said,  'come  aboard, 
Mr.  Jones,  I  have  one  of  your  converts 
here  in  the  shape  of  the  l)oatswain,  and  I 
just  wish  you  could  turn  me  out  a  few 
more  like  him.*  In  the  Bethel,  in  the 
evening,  one  sailor  testified  that  six  years 
ago  when  I  had  preached  on  board  the 
B he  had  been  brought  to  see  him- 
self as  a  terrible  sinner,  l)ut  yet  as  one 
whom  Christ  was  able  to  save,  and  he 
had  been  able  to  take  God's  word  for  it. 

'*  Another  rose  and  said  he  considered 
himself  as  among  the  first-fruits  of  the 
beautiful  new  Bethel,  for  soon  after  it 
was  opened  he  had  found  Christ  in  it, 
though  he  had  to  come  every  night 
for  a  fortnight  before  he  finally  made  up 
his  mind.  He  further  gladdened  my 
heart  by  saying  that  there  were  three 
others  in  his  shm  who  had  also  come  out 
on  the  Lord's  side,  and  that  they  used  to 
meet  for  prayer  every  night  in  his  room 
during  the  voyage. 
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Meeting    for    Prayer — **  Happy"    ever 
after  Conrermmi. 

^*  ?5fh  Febnmry, — Had  a  wonderful 
meeting  to-night,  about  fifty  present, 
among  them  the  ladies  of  last  night. 
After  a  short  address  which  I  cave 
from  the  sixth  chapter  of  Daniel,  Miss 

D sang   *Do  you  see  the    Hebrew 

prophet  kneeling.'  in  a  manner  that 
thrilled  every  heart.  Then  we  had  hymn 
after  hymn,  with  a  few  words  between 
each.  Mr.  D spoke  of  the  Blue  Rib- 
bon work  in  Edinburg. 

**3rd  March. — I  have  paid  fifteen  visits 
to  ships  to-day,  and  had  one  of  the  most 
blessed  meetings  to-night  I  ever  experi- 
enced. It  was  a  thorough  prayer-meet- 
ing. Thirty-five  were  present.  After 
reading  and  prayer  I  threw  the  meeting 
open  when  an  old  gray-headed  mate 
came  to  the  table  and  testided  what 
('hrist  was  to  him. 

**  A  negro  steward  from  an  American 
ship  spoke  well  and  the  sailors  listened 
to  his  earnest,  *  Get  Christ,  boys,  get 
Christ,  if  you  want  to  be  happy.*  We 
had  six  speakers  besides  myself,  and  the 
old  mate  engaged  in  prayer  with  true 
Methodist  fire.  After  the  meeting  an- 
other mate  came  to  me  and  said,  *I 
wanted  to  speak  a  word,  but  did  not  get 
a  chance,  I  wanted  to  tell  what  the  Lord 
had  done  for  me.  You  remember  the 
conversation  we  had  in  September  last 
year.  1  gave  myself  to  Christ  right 
away  and  have  been  a  happy  man  ever 
since.''* 


m  •  ^ 


ChiU,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

We  take  from  a  recent  number  of  the 
Record,  its  account  of  the  reception  of 
Rev.  Frank  Thompson,  by  the  Union 
('hurch,  in  January  last,  he  having  reach- 
ed the  port,  with  his  family,  on  the  6th 
of  that  month. 

**  On  the  Sabbath  following,  Jan.  18th, 
Rev.  Mr.  Thompson  was  received  and 
publicly  recognized  as  the  Union  Church 
Seamen's  Missionary,  in  union  with  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 
After  the  usual  introductory  services  in 
which  the  Scriptures  were  read  that  men- 
tion *  the  ships  of  Tarsish,' — Isaiah,  60,  9, 
and  the  welcome  to  a  Christian  minister, 
*  I  sent  unto  thee,  and  thou  hast  well  done 
that  thou  art  come ' — Ads,  10,  33,  Dr. 


Trumbi^ll  gave  the  following  historical 
sketch : — 

'*  Direct  efforts  to  reach  the  seafaring 
men  on  board  their  vessels  were,  so  far  as 
I  am  aware,  commenced  here  for  the  first 
time  in  1846.  Having  come  to  gather  a 
congregation  among  the  foreign  resi- 
dents, a  commission  was  afterwards  tend- 
ered me  by  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  jointly  with  that  already 
held  (from  the  Foreign  Evangelical  S(>- 
ciety)  which  commission  was  retained  till 
the  pressure  of  duties  on  shore  in  1852 
put  it  out  of  my  power  to  prosecute 
further  the  work-  of  the  Gospel  on  ship- 
board. 

**  The  chaplaincy  to  seamen  afloat  was 
resumed  temporarily  by  two  laborers;— in 
1853  by  Mr.  D.  Wheeler,  a  Methodist 
local  preacher,  and  eight  vears  later 
by  Mr.  Von  Krevelin,  a  baptist  lay 
missionary,  both  being  in  part  sup- 
ported by  the  American  Seamen s 
Friend  Society  and  partly  by  our- 
selves. Then  followed  a  long  *  recess 
(save  that  in  1875  the  I&v.  Mr. 
Lloyd  of  the  Anglican  Church  held  for  a 
time  a  service  afloat  on  a  hulk  which  was 
that  same  vear  sunk  in  a  norther)  until 
1878,  when  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wm.  Taylor 
proposed  a  chaplain  should  be  sought 
himself  oflfering  to  procure  one.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  La  Fetra  came  accordingly.  The 
crews  of  ships  at  that  time  in  the  baj 
contributed  to  bear  the  cost  of  his  pas- 
sage, and  for  a  time  he  was  measurably 
sustained  by  the  shipping.  But  on  my 
return  from  the  States  in  '81,  I  found 
Mr.  Jeffrey  had  succeeded  the  former 
chaplain  and  been  himself  succeeded  by 
Mr.  Krauser,  and  was  distressed  to 
learn  that  the  organization  (styled  the 
Seamen's  Evangelical  Society)  was  so  far 
behind-hand  as  to  be  in  debt  more  than 
twelve  hundred  dollars,  of  which  sum 
fully  one  half  was  due  to  Mr.  J.  Blake 
who  had  advanced  it  from  his  private 
resources.  This  having  been  paid  off. 
Mr.  Krauser  went  on  prosecuting  the 
work  zealously  and  successfully.  Fnends 
on  shore,  however,  had  to  bear  the  chief, 
in  fact  the  entire  responsibility,  and  as 
there  was  always  a  deficit  occurring,  the 
request  was  forwarded  to  the  Seamkk's 
Friend  Society  to  renew  the  assistance 
of  former  years.  To  this  they  acceded, 
and  in  '82  and  part  of  '88  aided  us,  until 
the  health  of  Mr.  K.'s  family  made  it 
necessary  for  him,  though  rductantly. 
to  withdraw.  The  credit  of  the  reaump- 
tion  of  the  work  belongs,  therefore,  to 
Mr.  Taylor,  although  the  original  {ilan 
for  sustaining  it  proved  for  us  impractica- 
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ble.  The  work  having  come  into  and 
upon  the  bands  of  the  Union  Church,  it 
had  been  resolved  in  September,  *81,  by  a 
fonnal  vote,  that  the  Church  assume  it; 
and  when  Mr.  Krauser  went  away  it  was 
decided  again  to  itequest  the  Seamen's 
Friend  SwiETY  to  continue  their  aid  and 
\o  send  a  minister  who  might  permanent- 
ly engage  in  it.  Secretary  Kev.  Dr.  S. 
H.  Hall  and  their  Board  took  the  case 
up,  and  the  result  is  that  to-day  we  wel- 
come Mr.  Thompson,  an  ordained  min- 
ister who  for  years  has  had  experience  as 
a  pastor,  and  who  feels  a  loving  interest 
in  sea-faring  men,  having  in  earlier  life 
himself  been  a  seaman  and  an  officer, — to 
the  work  to  which  God  has  called  him. 

*•  There  are  peculiar  reasons  that  make 
it  fitting  for  us  to  welcome  him.  1.  Our 
own  Missionary  Society  has  sent  for  him 
to  come  and  assist  in  carrying  forward 
the  work  already  in  hand.  2.  All  of  us 
are  more  or  less  directly  interested  in  the 
commerce  of  this  harbor,  and  therefoie 
have  a  right  to  busy  ourselves  in  efforts 
for  the  welfares  temporal  and  eternal,  of 
the  men  of  the  sea,  through  whose  toil 
that  commerce  is  carried  on.  3.  This 
congregation  in  its  earlier  history  and  in- 
fancy w^as  in  part  sustained  by  the  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society  from  '46  to  '52, 
and  from  it,  when  in  '55  we  erected  our 
first  church  in  Quebnwla  San  Augustin, 
received  the  only  aid  that  came  to  us 
from  abroad,— a  donation  of  $1,000.  We 
in  consequence  never  have  failed  to  wel- 
come and  have  in  fact,  by  printed  invita- 
tions carried  about  the  harbor  and  other- 
wise, courted  the  attendance  of  masters, 
officers  and  seamen  in  our  services;  al- 
though as  for  many  it  is  not  practicable 
to  come  on  shore  to  the  church,  we  de- 
sire to  offer  to  them  inducements  to  wait 
on  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel  on  the 
water. 

**  It  seems  suitable  in  this  connection  to 
define  the  nature  of  the  work  hithert.o 
sustained  by  us  and  now  to  be  continued. 
Let  me  therefore  read  our  basis  of  Chris- 
tian doctrine,  with  which  Mr.  Thompson 
is  in  hearty  agreement,  after  which  he 
will  address  you  briefly  touching  his  sen- 
timents in  assuming  this  task;  your  pas- 
tor the  Rev.  Mr.  Dodge  will  then  speak 
touching  the  occasion,  who  now  bidaing 
him  welcome  recognizes  him  in  your 
name  as  your  Seamen's  Missionary  and 
Chaplain  for  this  harbor,  extending  to  him 
the  right  hand  of  fellowship.  May  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  smile  on  the  work  we 
attempt  to  do  this  day,  and  shed  forth 
from  Heaven,  where  He  sits  enthroned, 


the  Holy  Spirit  with  touching  and  po- 
tential manifestations! 

**  The  doctrines  of  the  church  haying 
been  read  at  this  point,  and  Rev.  Mr. 
Dodge,  standing  with  Rev.  Mr.  Thompson 
in  front  of  the  pulpit,  having  cordially 
taken  him  by  the  hand,  Rev.  Mr.  T.  spoke 
as  follows : — 

Rev.  Mr,  Thompsons  Remarks, 

Dear  Brethren  and  Friends  of  the  Union 
Church: — 

"I  have  for  many  months  been  looking 
forward  to  this  hour  and  this  meeting 
with  a  growing  interest  and  an  increas- 
ing anxiety. 

**  If  it  is  a  sound  maxim  in  business, 
*  never  to  leave  an  old  place  where  you 
have  met  with  some  success,  unless  you 
have  reasonable  grounds  for  believing 
that  you  will  be,  at  least,  as  successful  in 
the  new  one,'  then  you  can  readily  un- 
derstand my  state  of  mind,  when  last 
May  a  letter  reached  me  from  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society  of  New  York,  inquiring  would  I 
entertain  a  call  to  the  work  among  sea- 
men in  the  harbor  of  Valparaiso,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Union  Church  Mis- 
sionary booiety. 

**  Having  been  associated  formerly  with 
the  sea  for  twelve  years,  I  naturally  have 
had  a  deep  interest  in  the  religious  wel- 
fare of  sea-faring  men.  So  when  the 
correspondence  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Trum- 
bull on  this  subject  was  laid  before  me, 
it  was  not  so  difficult  to  find  an  answer 
to  the  call. 

•*  1  am  now  here  to  enter  upon  this  de- 
partment of  labor  in  your  spiritual  vine- 
yard, with  a  heart  filled  with  solicitude, 
that  such  results,  and  only  such  as  will 
be  acceptable  to  God  and  commendable 
to  your  Christian  judgment,  may  be  ob- 
tained. 

•'  In  entering  upon  this  service,  I  have 
no  new  theories  to  propound,  no  patent 
methods  to  test,  no  mysterious  powers  to 
call  into  exercise.  I  cordially  assent  to 
the  creed  of  this  church.  My  hope  of 
success  in  my  work  is  founded  upon 
God's  promises  made  to  the  faithful, 
diligent  servant,  and  is  therefore  strong 
and  cheerful.  My  sole  reliance  for  di- 
rection in  my  work  is  upon  the  Spirit  of 
God  and  his  truth.  Believing  as  I  do, 
that  God's  word  is  the  only  divinely  ad- 
apted means  of  salvation,  it  shall  be  my 
constant  care  and  effort  to  present  it  as 
the  only  ground  of  hope,  faithfully,  hon- 
estly and  lovingly,  and  urge  its  claims 
with  all  earnestness.     In  doing  this,  I  am 


Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


156 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 


deeply  sensible  of  my  own  wants  and 
necessities. 

*'l  shall,  therefore,  look  with  confi- 
dent expectation  for  the  continuance  of 
your  sympathy,  counsel  and  prayers. 
With  your  cooperation  and  God  s  bless- 
ing, grand  results  may  be  achieved, 
without  it  nothing  is  to  be  hoped  for. 
And  from  the  very  cordial  reception  al- 
ready given  us,  I  know  we  shall  not  look 
in  vain  for  your  fraternal  help.  1  enter 
upon  the  work  here  with  a  profound  con- 
viction that  God  will  favor  it  with  his 
blessing;  and  that  you,  who  have  already 
done  so  much,  will  continue  toward  it 
your  fostering  care.  It  shall  be  my  aim 
to  put  myself  in  accord  with  my  brethren 
here  in  the  ministry,  to  share  the  labors 
and  bear  the  burdens,  and  rejoice  with 
them  in  the  success  of  the  Gospel.  I  am 
here  to  follow,  not  to  direct,  to  lift  and 
bear  burdens,  not  to  make  them  ;  to 
minister  to  others,  not  to  be  ministered 
too.  As  the  representative  of  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Society  in  New 
York,  1  trust  the  bonds  of  Christian  fel- 
lowship between  us  and  the  constituency 
of  that  body  will  be  drawn  closer  and  be- 
come more  intimate.  I  can  alreadv  as- 
sure you  of  the  genuine  interest  of  its 
Secretary  and  Board  of  Trustees.  By 
their  liberality,  nothing  was  allowed  to 
retard  the  progress  of  our  preparations 
for  our  departure  hither.  We  bring  to 
you  their  cordial.  Christian  greeting,  and 
the  assurances  of  their  high  regard,  both 
of  yourselves  and  your  work. 

**  Brethren,  we  thank  you  for  the  very 
cordial  welcome  you  have  already  given 
us.  The  tongue,  which  is  ordinarily  a  too 
ready  servant,  fails  to  meet  the  demands 
of  our  hearts  just  now.  Let  me  assure 
you,  however,  that  we  fully  appreciate 
the  many  acts  of  thoughtfulness,  courte- 
sy, and  hospitality  already  shown  us,  for 
which  I  return  to  jou  the  grateful  thanks 
of  myself  and  family." 

Rev.  Mr.  Dodge  followed  these  re- 
marks by  Rev.  Mr.  Thompson,  in  an  ad- 
dress of  much  pertinence. 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

The  testimony  of  Rev.  H.  Loomis,  now 
in  the  American  Bible  Society's  service, 
sent  from  this  port,  December  15th,  1883, 
is  of  especial  value  in  its  bearing  upon 
the  question  of  the  presence  of  vital  re- 


ligion among  seamen,  in  our  generation. 
Forwarding  the  letter  of  Lieutenant  G. 
C.  Frederick  of  the  British  Navy,  dated 
at  Singapore,  E.  I.,  and  addressed  to 
Mr.  W.  T.  Austen,  our  sailor-misaon- 
ary, — whose  Christian  utterances  have 
heretofore  appeared  in  the  Magazike,— he 
says: — **  It  is  evident  that  there  are  still 
men  in  the  English  service  like  IIedley 
VicKARS,  CaptAin  Vandelkur  and  Gen- 
eral Havelock.  It  will  encourage  all 
Christians  to  learn  how  great  a  change 
has  taken  place  in  the  English  navy. 
It  icas  formerly  rare  to  JInd  a  mnglf 
earnest  Christian  on  one  of  the  »hip»  of 
war, — but  now  it  is  umi<il  to  find  a  good 
band  who  labor  and  pray  together  for  the 
salvation  of  their  shipmates  and  friends," 

Lieutenant  Frederick's  letter  is  as  fol- 
lows:— 

*'H.  M.  S.  Magpie, 
Singapore,  November  6th,  1883. 
**  My  dear  Mr,  Austen  : — 

"I  Was  very  glad  indeed  to  receive 
your  last  welcome  letter  though  it  gave 
such  a  sad  account  of  Mrs.  A's  health. 
You  may  be  quite  sure  our  prayers  have 
been  offered  up  in  her  behalf,  and  the 
throne  of  grace  has  often  been  sought  for 
a  blessing  on  you  and  yours. 

*'  OhI  what  a  glorious  privilege  it  is  to 
be  allowed  to  work  for  G^  and  to  be  in- 
strumental in  winning  souls  to  Him,  and 
the  more  consecrated  our  lives  are  to  His 
will,  the  more  faithful  we  shall  be,  and 
more  used  by  Him.  But  sometimes  we 
are  laid  asiae  for  a  time,  just  to  learn 
some  other  point  in  God's  character;  per- 
haps more  of  His  kindness,  and  love,  and 
faithfulness;  we  maybe  tried  and  tested: 
or  in  heaviness,  *if  need  be,'  and  it  is  a 

florious  thing  to  remember  that  it  is  God 
[imself  who  decides  about  that  need  be. 
"We  are  enjoying  a  blessed  time  of  re- 
freshing, down  nere,  in  meeting  some  of 
God's  dear  children  and  havmg  sweet 
communion  with  them ;  talking  of  Him 
and  His  love,  and  working  together  in 
striving  to  win  souls  to  Him.  And  He  l« 
indeed  working  in  our  midst.  His  Holj 
Spirit  pleading  very  earnestly  with  many 
hearts,  not  only  in  our  own  little  ship, 
but  among  many  on  shore. 
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"  Yes,  I  am  sure  you  have  both  passed 
through  a  time  of  great  trial,  for  which 
God  fuone  can  give  strength  and  grace  to 
bear.  Let  me  write  out  a  few  lines  which 
may  be  of  some  little  cheer  and  comfort 
to  you  as  they  have  often  been  to  me  at 
soch  seasons. 

"  It  was  such  a  time  of  trial 

That  I  wae  asked  to  share, 

That  the  thorn,  and  the  sting,  and  the 

bitter. 
Seemed  more  than  I  could  bear; 
Till  one  look  up  at  Jesus 
Lightened  my  heart  of  care. 

**  Keep  looking  up  to  Jesus, 

He  looketh  down  on  thee; 

The  face^  uptiuned  to  the  light 

Shine  ever  radiantly ; 

And  the  glory  resting  on  them  now, 

Crowneth  eternally/* 

•*What  a  blessing  it  is  to  have  our 
mind  stayed  upon  God  and  enjoying  Uis 
peace! 

"  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging 

round. 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found.** 

"There  is  one  dear  bright  Christian  on 
board  the  PegaHu%  named  ThtSmas,  and 
I  hope  there  are  more,  but  have  not  met 
them  vet.  There  are  plenty  of  meetings 
here,  Bible  classes.  &c.,  so  we  hope  some 
of  them  will  join  us.  Miss  ('okk  is  a 
wholly  consecrated  person,  and  is  doing 


an  immense  amount  of  good  among  all 
classes,  but  especially  among  sauors, 
soldiers,  and  policemen.  It  is  a  marvel 
how  she  finds  time  for  so  much  outside 
her  own  schools,  which  must  occupy  a 
^reat  deal  of  her  time  and  thought.  The 
Bishop,  too.  is  a  most  active  worker,  and 
last  Sunday  evening  gave  a  beautiful  ad- 
dress on  the  last  two  verses  of  Jude; 
an  earnest  appeal  to  those  who  have  not 
found  the  Savior  to  accept  Him  while  it 
is  called  to-dav ;  and  of  comfort  and  cheer 
to  those  who  know  Him  and  love  Him. 

**  Our  little  band  of  C'hristians  on  board 
of  this  ship  is  slowly  increasing  in  num- 
bers, and  there  are  seven  or  eight  who  al- 
ways attend  the  evening  prayer  meeting 
if  possible,  having  found  what  a  blessing 
and  help  it  is  to  them.  Temperance 
work  also  is  being  owned  of  God,  and  we 
number  twenty-flve  or  twenty-six  in  the 
Society,  besides  two  honoraiy  members, 
who,  of  cours«,  never  drink. 

*' In  a  few  days  we  expect  to  sail  for 
Penang,  as  we  are  to  survey  the  coast  in 
that  vicinity,  and  early  nexl  year  we  hope 
to  be  on  our  way  home  to  dear  old  Eng- 
land, and  the  blessing  and  happiness  of 
meeting  our  dear  ones  once  more  in  this 
world. 

**  With  very  kind  regards  to  yourself 
and  wife ;  and  may  God  bless  you  both 
very  abundantly  in  His  service  and  sup- 
ply all  your  need  according  to  His  riches 
and  plory  by  Christ  Jesus. 

**  Ever  vour  sincere  friend  in  Christ." 


At  Ports  in  the 
New  York. 

XEW  YOEK   CITY. 

In  Ins  quarterly  report,  dated  April 
Ist,  Mr.  C.  A.  BoBELLA,  missionary, 
writes: — 

Conferaions, 
"  Although  the  three  first  months  have 
not  been  so  encouraging  in  the  number 
of  hopeful  conversions  to  (^hrist  among 
s€^men  as  some  others,  yet  some  have 
borne  testimony  to  the  truth  that  Jesus 
has  power  on  earth  to  forgive  sin.  Of 
the  number  of  sailors  who  have  been  led 
to  Jesus,  at  the  Home,  since  the  begin- 
ning of  the  year  I  m-jntion  N.  S ,  a 

Swede,  who  testified  that  at  the  wat<?h- 
meeting  held  at  the  Home,  Dec.  81st,- 
Jan.  1st,— after  seeking  the  Savior  for 
some  time,  he  found  peace  in  believing. 


United  States. 

He  has  come  back  from  sea  since  then 
and  is  a  growing  Christian,  ever  willing 
and  ready  to  tell  what  a  precious  New 
Year  gift  the  Lord  gave,  when  He  gave 
him  a  neart  to  love  and  serve  Him.  An- 
other, H.  A ,  a  Norwegian,  aged  nine- 
teen years,  testified  that  since  ho  came  to 
the  Home  he  had  experienced  a  change 
of  heart,   giving  thanks  to  God.     Still 

another,    C.    H ,   a  New  Zcalander, 

testified  that  he  was  converted  at  the 
Home,  and  spoke  of  the  blessednass  of 
being  a  Christian.  An  elderly  Irish- 
man arose  in  one  of  our  meetings  and 
said  that  since  he  came  to  the  house  he 
had  been  blest  with  a  peace  in  Christ, 
which  he  had  never  known. 

Afloat. 
* '  Many  others  have  gone  to  sea  who 
did  not  have  such  experience  of  con- 
version, but  we  can  have  no  doubt  that 
they  nave  been  touched  by  the  spirit  of 
God. 
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Temperance, 
**  The  Temperance  cause  at  the  Home 
has  been  verv  much  blest.  Quite  a  num- 
ber have  taken  the  pledge  since  the  be- 
ginning of  the  year.  Ten  seamen  came 
forward  and  signed  it  at  the  meeting  held 
in  March,  and  the  step  thus  taken  by 
many  of  the  sons  of  the  sea,  will,  we  be- 
lieve, lead  to  a  better  life  in  the  future. 

Hospitals,  etc, 

**I  am  also  thankful  to  report  that  in 
my  visitation  to  the  sick  in  the  hospitals 
and  the  poor  in  the  city,  God's  blessing 
has  been  manifested  in  no  small  degree. 
I  have  met  anxious  inquirers  after  salva- 
tion, penitent  and  in  tears,  and  asking 
me  to  pray  with  and  for  them. 

**  As  usual  I  have  visited  vessels  and 
boarding  houses,  attending  two  meetings 
daily  and  sometimes  more,  and  through 
the  Society's  aid  helped  a  number  of 
destitute  seamen's  widows  and  orphans." 

Mr.  Dk  Witt  C.  Slater,  seamen's 
missionary,  reports  for  the  first  quarter 
of  this  year: — 

"  1  have  been  enabled  to  prosecute  my 
visits  to  vessels  of  all  classes  lying  on  the 
water  front  between  Hamilton  Avenue 
and  Atlantic  Avenue  ferries,  and  Atlantic 
Basin  and  its  water  front,  South  Brook- 
lyn; also  on  the  Wallabout  Basin,  Brook- 
lyn, E.  D.,  and  on  the  water  front  be 
tween  Grand  and  Stanton  Streets,  East 
River,  New  York,  so  as  to  supply  those 
on  board  with  religious  reading  and  ex- 
tend the  usual  invitation  to  attend  the 
'  religious  services.  In  addition  to  this  I 
have  urged  parents  on  barges  and  canal 
boats  to  send  their  children  to  Sabbath 
School.  During  theac  visits  I  have  prayed 
and  conversed  with  sick  seamen  in  the 
forecastle,  and  while  in  quiet  conversation 
they  have  said  much  which  showed  that 
early  pious  home  influences  had  not  been 
in  vain.  The  sailor  boarding  houses  have 
also  received  attention  and  numbers  of 
seamen  attend  the  religious  services. 
Many  give  evidence  of  having  received  a 
change  of  heart. 

A  Primary  Difficulty, 
**A  primary  difficulty  experienced  in 
my  work  is  to  get  the  sailor  to  attend 
meetings  when  he  first  comes  to  port,  to 
lead  him  in  the  right  way  at  once,  before 
the  adversary  gets  the  advantage.  This 
accomplished,  subsequent  efforts  for  his 
welfare  in  many  cases  lead  to  his  conver- 
sion. 


Marine  Ho^tals, 
**  In  visits  paid  to  Marine  Hospitals  on 
Staten  Island,  and  to  the  U.  S.  Naval 
Hospital,  Brooklyn,  E.  D.,  I  have  dis- 
tributed to  the  patients  religious  reading, 
engaged  in  conversation  and  prayer,  and 
in  other  ways  endeavored  to  give  aid  and 
consolation. 

Old  FHends  Met, 
**  Often  in  these  visits  I  meet  with  old 
shipmates.  Recently  I  recognized  one 
witn  whom  I  sailed  forty-three  years  ago. 
Right  glad  was  I  to  hear  that  he  is  now  a 
Christian.  Another,  a  Mexican,  now 
boatswain's  mate  in  the  U.  S.  Navy,  I 
discovered  to  be  one  I  had  met  daring 
the  Mexican  war,  when,  after  the  taking 
of  Mazatlan,  he,  at  that  time  a  little  boy, 
came  riding  into  the  city  from  his  facer's 
ranch.  His  eyesight  having  faQed  I  bad 
the  pleasure  of  presenting  him  with  a 
fine  pair  of  spectacles,  together  with  a 
large  print  Testament  in  Spanish  which 
he  promised  to  carefully  read,  although 
he  IS  a  Roman  Catholic.  At  the  close 
of  our  pleasant  interview  we  knelt  togeth- 
er in  prayer. 

Faith  Tested, 
''One  of  the  seamen  lately  at  the 
Sailors'  Home,  during  a  recent  voyage 
had  his  faith  in  Christ  severely  tested.  Be 
had  lost  valuable  clothing  and  papers, 
and  on  shipboard  his  Bible  was  stolen 
from  him.  Thus  he  was  deprived  of 
reading  his  daily  lesson.  His  testimony 
before  leaving  the  Home  the  last  time 
was  that  he  had  determined  to  be  more 
zealous  in  winning  his  shipmates  to  Christ. 
An  aged  sailor  in  distress  who  had  been 
kindly  cared  for. by  the  Superintendent, 
said: — *I  can  only  express  my  feelings 
in  a  small  degree.  *  Since  coming  here  I 
have  been  aided  and  much  ble^d.  and 
feel  that  1  have  become  a  converted  man.' 
The  sceptic  mentioned  in  my  last  report, 
(Sailors'  Magazine,  February,  '84,  p.  58) 
having  returned  from  sea,  testifies  that 
he  finds  that  he  is  altogether  a  different 
man,  both  by  reading  the  Bible,  by  pray- 
er, and  a  desire  to  know  more  of  the 
'Word  of  God  and  be  conformed  to  its 
teaching.  He  adds: — *I  am  now  going 
on  my  second  voyage  to  sea  since  taking 
this  course  and  request  your  prayers.' 

Signs  of  The  Times, 
**  Other  evidences  of  the  *  signs  of  the 
times'  among  seamen  are  cited  in  the 
following  cases.  A  young  sailor,  not 
long  converted,  after  having  received  his 
wages  put    his    money  securely  in   his 
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pocket,  while  he  drew  from  his  other 
pocket  a  Testament,  and  began  thought- 
mlly  reading. 

**  Another  young  sailor,  a  Scandinavi- 
«n,  who  could  not  understand  the  Eng- 
lish language  was  brought  by  a  shipmate 
to  the  prayer  and  testimony  meeting. 
While  listening  to  a  seaman  who  with 
much  earnestness  was  relating  his  experi- 
ence, he  said  to  his  companion : — *  What's 
that  fellow  talking  about?'  His  ship- 
mate interpreted  that  he  was  telling  how 
much  he  had  lost  while  in  sin,  and  what 
he  had  gained  s^ince  becoming  a  Christian. 
To  this  the  sailor  earnestly  replied: — *I 
would  like  to  be  as  he  is.'  He  was  after- 
wards encouraged,  became  a  Christian, 
and  now  is  able  to  testify  for  Christ  in 
the  English  language  as  in  his  own. 
Forei^  sailors  who  attend  the  English 
speakmg  meetin|;s  are  often  much  aided, 
tnereby,  in  acquiring  our  langua^.  The 
eye  never  grows  weary  in  lookmg  upon 
these  stalwart  men  who  were  once  giants 
in  sin,  nor  the  ear  heavy  while  listening 
to  their  story  of  redeeming  love. 

A  Loss  at  The  Smlors^  Home. 
"The  Home  has  suffered  a  loss  in  the 
death  of  Annie,  daughter  of  Superinten- 
dent ALEXA^mER.  The  funeral  services 
conducted  in  the  chapel  were  very  im- 
pressive. The  deepest  sympathy  was 
shown  by  the  large  congregation  in  at- 
tendance. Many  of  the  older  seamen 
looked  upon  Annie  as  a  guardian  angel 
of  the  Home,  and  doubtless  some  of  them 
have  received  impressions  through  her 
exemplary  Christian  life  that  will  enable 
them  to  live  so  as  to  meet  her  again  in 
that  *  rest  that  remaineth  for  the  people 
of  God.'" 


BROOKLYN:   U.  S.  NAVY  YARD. 

The  first  annual  report  of  Rev.  E.  N. 
Crane,  our  chaplain,  who  began  labor 
here  in  November  last,  is  dated  April  1st, 
1884.  He  says: — **1  entered  upon  my 
work  with  many  of  the  advantmces  and 
appliances  which  Mr.  T.  D.  Williams, 
my  predecessor  had  secured,  and  with 
the  favorable  prestige  he  had  established, 
and  I  trust  am  profiting  by  them  to  con- 
tinue the  mission  on  a  firm  basis  for  ac- 
tive progress. 

"  The  attendance  upon  our  Sunday 
morning  Gospel  service,  as  well  as  our 
more  social  Prayer  and  Praise  meetings 
-on  Sunday  afternoon    and    Wednesday 


evening,  has  largely  increased  since  I 
commenced  them,  and  at  times  a  special 
interest  has  been  manifested,  as  many  as 
twentv-five,  upon  request,  indicating 
their  hope  in  Christ  as  their  Savior,  or  a 
desire  to  possess  it. 

*'Our  temperance  work,  commenced 
early  in  December,  has  progressed  very 
favorably.  As  heretofore  reported,  we 
organized  (Feb.  20th)  the  U.  S.  Naval 
Temperance  Union,  and  have  enrolled 
over  two  hundred  members.  An  attrac- 
tive and  appropriate  pledge  card  of  the 
Union,  with  the  national  colors  embla- 
zoned upon  it,  is  presented  to  each  mem- 
ber. 

*'  An  abundant  supply  of  reading  mat- 
ter of  the  best  character  has  been  regu- 
larly furnished,  not  only  to  the  men 
aboard  the  receiving  ship  and  the  marine 
guard,  but  also  to  the  crews  of  all  the 
vessels  that  have  been  at  the  Yard. 

**The  Reading-Room  at  Sailors'  Hall 
and  Chapel  on  Cob  Dock  is  now  fully 
supplied  with  papers  and  magazines,-^ 
daily,  weekly  and  monthly, — thirty  dif- 
ferent perioaicals  being  placed  upon  the 
tables  regularly  (the  newspapers  on  files 
recently  procured  for  them),  besides  a 
number  of  others  occasionally  furnished. 
Large  packages  of  back  numbers  of  the 
Manhattan  Magazine,  and  of  Frank 
Leslie's  periodicals,  and  the  N,  F.  Week- 
ly Witness,  Christian  Advocate,  Chris- 
tian Herald,  Illustrated  Christian  Week- 
ly, and  American  Messefiger  have  been 
kindlv  donated  from  the  offices  of  those 
periodicals,  besides  the  regular  supply 
monthly  of  a  package  of  the  Parish  Vis- 
itor, and  weekly  of  the  N,  Y.  Observer, 
Emngelist,  and*  Witness^  and  other  occa- 
sional donations. 

**  A  considerable  addition  has  been  made 
to  the  Library  by  contribution  of  books 
from  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  So- 
ciety and  others,  and  a  full  supply  of  tracts 
has  been  received  from  the  American 
Tract  Society  and  the  National  Temper- 
ance Society.  A  distribution  of  tracts  is 
made  at  the  close  of  every  service,  and 
special  effort  is  made  to  induce  the  prop- 
er use  of  them  and  direct  attention  to  the 
saving  truths  they  contain.  Since  No- 
vember 1st  I  have  distributed  about  14.000 
pages  of  tracts,  3,000  papers  and  maga- 
zines, 135  Bibles,  Testaments  and  Psalms, 
and  40  Prayer  Books. 

•*  March  6th  a  musical  and  elocution- 
ary entertainment  was  given  at  Library 
Hall  and  Chapel  by  members  of  the 
Brooklyn  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  some  of  their 
lady  friends,  for  the  arrangement  of 
which   we  were  indebted  to  Messrs.  C. 
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Walton  and  G.  H.  Umbach  of  the  Asso- 
ciation. It  was  a  refined  and  elegant 
entertainment  and  was  highly  appreciated 
by  the  large  audience  of  officers  and  their 
families  and  seamen  present.  Thus  in- 
tellectual recreation  has  been  combined 
with  moral  and  religious  instruction  and 
influences,  with  encouraging  prospects 
for  the  most  beneficial  results." 


8TAPLET0N,   8.  I. 

The  last  report  of  Rev.  Dr.  F.  M. 
Kip,  chaplain  at  the  U.  S.  Marine  Hos- 
pital, just  at  hand,  says: — 

**  My  duties  from  week  to  week  being 
the  same,  but  little  variety  can  be  ex- 
pected in  my  quarterly  reports.  Preach- 
ing upon  the  Sabbath  and  on  week  days, 
visiting  the  wards  and  having  personal 
conversation  with  the  patients,  are  the 
only  means  through  which  I  can  hope,  by 
the  Divine  blessing,  to  be  useful  to  the 
men.  For  the  quarter  now  ending  the 
number  of  inmates  of  the  Hospital  has 
varied  from  140  to  108.  My  labors  have 
been  prosecuted  plea.««antly  to  myself; 
every  facility  being  afforded  me  by  Dr. 
Sawtklle,  and  the  other  oflScials  of  the 
Institution. 

Sabbath  Semces, 

**  Our  Sabbath  afternoon  services  have 
been  interesting  and  encouraging.  As 
the  great  proportion  of  the  patients  are 
lying  on  beds  of  sickne^,  or  prevented 
by  rheumatism,  fractured,  or  diseased 
limbs,  from  descending  the  stairs  to  the 
room  where  our  services  are  held,  we  can- 
not look  for  the  attendance,  at  any  one 
time,  of  a  large  number.  Yet  I  have 
been  cheered  and  encouraged  by  the  at- 
tendance and  attentiveness  of  those  who 
are  physically  able  to  be  present  at  the 
exercises.  To  these  I  endeavor  to  preach 
Christ,  faithfully,  simply  and  fully. 

**0f  the  pleasing  incidents  I  have 
noted,  allow  me  to  present  a  few: — 

Incidents. 
*'A  seamen  from  the  West  Indies, 
evidently  a  sincere  Christian,  in  reply  to 
my  incjuiry,  *  llow  long  he  had  trusted 
in  Christ  as  his  Savior,'  replied, — *  about 
a  month.'  He  was  washed  overboard 
from  the  deck  of  the  ship,  but  through 
the  kind  providence  of  God  regained  it. 
Then  he  determined  to  seek  the  Lord. 
And  he  did,  and  found  in  Christ  tl  e 
salvation  he  desired. 


**  A  warm-hearted  African  sailor  said 
he  became  Christ's  disdple  some  months 
since.  He  was  not  ashamed  of  Christ, 
but  gloried  in  the  avowal  of  his  Master. 
In  the  presence  of  his  shipmates  he  would 
fall  on  his  knees  and  pray,  never  allow- 
ing their  ridicule  to  deter  him  from  the 
duty.  He  was  anxious  to  have  a  Bibk,^ 
which  I  furnished* him. 

"  A  young  man  told  me  in  reply  to  my 
question,  that  he  is  consumptive,  hayings 
no  hope  of  anything  more  than  tempo- 
rary relief.  I  urged  him,  in  view  of  bis 
condition,  to  suffer  no  delay  in  preparing 
to  meet  his  God.  He  said  this  subject 
had  been  impressed  on  his  mind  by  pre^ 
vious  convictions  of  his  duty.  My  con- 
versation with  him  was  very  encouraging. 
I  have  had  several  sui)8equent  talks  with 
him,  and  he  expresses  his  confidence  in 
Christ  as  his  redeemer. 

**  As  I  entered  a  ward  I  found  a  Swede 
reading  the  Testament,  and  conversed 
with  him  freely.  He  said  he  did  en- 
deavor to  cast  himself  on  Christ  as  the 
only  Savior.  I  entreated  him  to  vield 
himself  to  Christ  at  once.  *  Yes,'  be 
replied,  *it  is  today  and  not  to-mor- 
row.* 

"Another  Swede,  who  is  consciously 
hastening  to  the  grave,  a  sufferer  from 
(onsumption,  said  that  before  entering^ 
the  Hospital  he  had  exercised  faith  in 
Christ,  but  since  that  time  his  faith  had 
greatly  increased.  Now  he  enjoys  the 
peace  of  God,  casting  all  his  care  npon 
Him. 

*'  I  feel  it  a  privilege  to  labor  for 
Christ  among  these  seamen.  It  is  to  me  a 
work  of  very  hopeful  success.  What  we 
know  not  now  of  the  restilts,  we  shall 
know  hereafter." 


NEW  YORK  PORT  SOCIETY. 

The  Sixty-sixth  Annual  Report  of  the 
*' Society  for  Promoting  the  Gospel 
Among  Seamen  of  All  Nations  "  (for  the 
year  1883)  is  at  hand, — opening  with  a 
fit  tribute  of  respect  and  affection  for  its 
late  president,  Mr.  George  W.  liisu. 
In  recording  the  work  of  the  twelve- 
month, the  statement  is  made  that  **eTerT 
effort  to  reach  "  seamen  **  and  present  to 
them  the  precious  offer  of  salvation  by 
Jesus  Christ,  has  been  honored  by  the^ 
Holy  Spirit."  Under  the  heading  Read- 
ing Boom,  the  beneficial  influences  of  a 
room(Maduon  and  Catharine  Sts.)  open. 
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every  day,  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m.,  are 
fully  set  forth,  and  a  call  is  made  for 
means  to  supply  sailors  as  they  go  out  to 
sea,  with  reading  matter  in  their  own 
language. 

Daily  religious  services  (lading  one 
hour)  have  been  held  at  9-80  a.  m.  and 
7  80  p.  m.  In  Inquiry  Room  Work  the 
report  declares  that  "scores  and  scores 
of  sailors  have  gone  out  of  these  rooms 
new  creatures  in  Christ  Jesus,  and  are 
now  living  earnest  Christian  lives,  as  we 
know  from  letters  received  from  many  of 
them  constantly  from  all  parts  of  the 
world." 

Five  religious  services  are  held  every 
Sabbath,  and  one  meeting  each  week,  in 
the  Scandinavian  language.  Nine  hun- 
<ired  and  thirty-six  such  services  were 
held  during  the  year,  and  fifteen  Chris- 
tian men  and  women  were  employed  in 
the  prosecution  of  the  Society's  labor. 
One  hundred  and  one  seamen  were  re- 
ceived to  the  communion  of  the  Mariner's 
Church,  and  besides  these  300  appeared 
before  the  Board  of  Examination  as  can- 
didates for  membership.  Receipts  for 
the  twelvemonth,  with  balance  from  year 
1882,  were  $10,888  12.  The  General  Sta- 
tistics for  1883  are  thus  given : — 

Visits  to  Reading-room,  42,865:  Letters  writ- 
ten by  seamen,  4,654;  Letters  received  by  sea- 
men from  home  and  friends,  8,856;  Visits  to 
vessels,  7,288;  Visits  to  boarding-houses,  18,726; 
Signed  the  pledge,  767;  Bibles  and  Testaments 
distributed,  2,254;  Number  of  libraries  afloat, 
260;  Received  into  church  on  confession,  101; 
Received  into  church  on  probation,  800. 

Louisiana. 

NEW  OELEAS8. 

On  the  30th  of  March  the  thirteenth 
anniversary  of  the  New  Orleans  Seamen's 
Friend  Society  was  observed  at  the  Lower 
Bethel,  Rev.  L.  H.  Pease,  chaplain, 
on  Esplanade  street.  Rev.  Mr.  rease, 
in  his  annual  stateraent,  said : — 

**  Thirteen  years  ago  this  Society  was 
organized,  and  I  am  now  the  only  one  of 
the  original  members  remaining.  Al- 
most nineteen  years  ago  I  commenced 
my  labors  among  seamen  in  this  South- 
em  climate,  and  through  all  the  com- 


motions and  deaths  of  that  period  have 
never  lost  a  day  by  sickness,  and  neither 
here  nor  on  my  annual  northern  tour 
have  ever  encountered  the  least  casualty. 
I  expect  to  go  when  my  Master  calls  me 
up  higher,  but  intend  "  to  stand  by  until 
the  morning,"  and  the  longer  I  live  the 
stronger  is  my  love  for  my  work,  and 
the  more  fixed  is  my  purpose  to  make 
my  Bethel  the  house  of  God,  and  to 
make  the  immediate  salvation  of  the  soul 
the  great  end  toward  which  every  energy 
is  directed. 

**  This  desire  and  endeavor  the  Lord  has 
been  pleased  to  continue  to  crown  by  per- 
mitting us,  as  an  addition  to  previous  suc- 
cesses, to  receive  since  last  October,  into 
our  church  organization,  which  we  style 
the  **  Brotherhood  of  the  Sea  and  Land," 
about  twenty  members  as  hopeful  con- 
verts, with  the  expectation  of  receiving 
man Y  more,  and  to  receive  the  signatures 
of  about  two  hundred  men  on  our  **  roll 
of  honor "  as  signers  of  the  temperance 
pledge ;  and  in  filling  our  Bethel  through- 
out every  day  by  sailors  and  citizens 
reading  or  writing  home,  and  through 
every  evening  with  an  attentive  worship- 
ing assembly,  and  by  day  and  by  night, 
in  all  our  discourses  and  lectures,  and  in 
all  our  visits  on  shipboard  and  in  the 
boarding-houses,"  and  our  distribution  of 
reading  matter  and  labors  in  the  Sab- 
bath-school, showing  everywhere  that  He 
is  the  hearer  of  prayer,  and  that  the  tear- 
ful sower  shall  be  the  joyful  reaper." 


Half  Century  Reminiscences, 

The  recent  occurrence  of  the  fiftieth 
anniversary  of  the  connection  of  Mr.  L.  P. 
IIvBBARD  with  this  Society,  prompts  us 
to  the  following  review: — 

Previous  to  the  year  1883  no  agent  had 
been  appointed  to  distribute  the  Scrip- 
tures in  the  City  of  New  York,  but  in 
March  of  that  year  a  well-known  New 
York  merchant  secured  the  services  of  a 
young  man  to  explore  and  supply  the 
destitute  in  that  part  of  the  city  located 
above  Fourteenth  street.  In  the  same 
year  the  officers  of  the  New  York  Marine 
Bible  Society  were  looking  through  the 
churches  for  an  agent,  and  Rev.  Samuel 
Hanson  Cox,  D.  D.,  recommended  one 
of  his  deacons,  Mr.  Luther  P.  Hubbard, 
who  was  appointed  to  that  service  Feb. 
27th,  1884.    He  commenced  his  labors  on 
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the  first  day  of  April  following.  Accept- 
ing a  desk  in  the  office  of  the  American 
Seamen^s  Friend  Society,  which  was 
gratuitously  offered  to  him,  he  took  the 
place  that  has  since  been  continuously 
occupied  by  him.  His  period  of  labor 
has  been  divided  about  as  follows: — twen- 
ty-nine years  in  connection  with  the 
Bible  Society,  and  the  New  York  Port 
Society, — and  twenty-one  years  as  finan- 
cial ^ent  of  the  American  Seamen*s 
Friend  Society. 

Fifty  years  ago  there  was  no  Sailor's 
Home  and  but  one  Mariners*  Church  in 
the  port  of  Xew  York.  Now  eight  min- 
isters are  preaching  the  gospel  to  seamen 
«yery  Sabbath.  The  Loan  Library  system 
of  our  own  Society,  which  has  come  to 
great  magnitude,  was  then  unknown. 

During  the  last  twenty-one  years  Mr. 
Hubbard  has  mainly  devoted  his  time  to 
the  collection  of  funds  for  this  Society. 
Previous  to*  that  tiiis  labor  was  shared 
with  missionary  work.  While  he  was 
with  the  Port  Society  it, incurred  a  debt 
of  $20,000  in  the  purchase  of  their  church 
edifice,  which  was  reduced  to  about 
$4,000.  That  organization  has  attained 
an  age  when  most  men  retire  from  busi- 
ness, but  is  still  prosecuting  its  work 
with  energy. 

The  American  Seamen*s  Friend  So- 
ciety in  appointing  this  agent  had  two 
objects  in  view, — to  pay  a  debt  of  $15,000, 
and  to  provide  means  for  enlarging  its 
operations.  The  debt  was  paid  in  eleven 
months  from  the  beginning  of  the 
agent's  efforts,  and  the  Society  has  en- 
larged its  work  from  time  to  time. 

Mr.  Hubbard,  we  are  certain,  has  the 
most  pleasant  and  grateful  recollections 
of  those  who  have  cheerfully  contributed 
through  him  to  the  Seamen's  Cause  for 
this  long  period  of  time,  and  it  is  proper 
to  add  that  they  cherish  the  same  esteem 
for  him,  as  do  all  his  fellow  laborers  in 
this  oflBce,  His  long  career  of  goodness 
is  a  new  proof  that  *'the  righteous  shall 
hold  on  his  way  rejoicing."  Sents  in 
cmlum  redeaf  / 


Annual  Meeting. 
The  Fifty-sixth  Annual  Meetixo  of 
the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society 
will  be  held  in  the  chapel  of  the  Sailor's 
Home,  190  Cherry  St.,  New  York  City, 
Monday,  May  5th,  1884,  at  3  o'clock, 
p.  m.,  when  the  reports  of  the  year  will 
be  submitted  and  the  usual  business  will 
be  transacted. 

The  Life  Directors  and  Life  Members, 
with  the  friends  of  the  Society,  are  invited 
to  be  present 

Samuel  H.  Hall, 

Secretary. 

For  ttie  SaUora^  Mtigcuine,  ' 

Five  Minutes  in  Hong  Kong. 

By  Miss  Jennie  Anderson,  of  the  Bta- 
hyterian  Foreign  Missionary  Board, 

Hong  Kong  is  the  port  in  China  where 
America  does  most  trading.  Many  of 
my  sailor  readers  doubtless  have  visited 
this  port,  and  will  remember  the  high 
peaks  rising  abruptly  from  the  water  and 
the  city  at  their  base.  The  mixture  of 
English  and  Chinese  here  baffles  all  des- 
cription. The  Chinese  swarm  in  some 
quarters  and  in  other  parts  Europeans 
abound  and  go  about  in  oriental  luxury. 
There  are  about  3,000  English  inhabitants 
and  perhaps  30,000  Chinese.  I  do  not 
know  the  fibres  exactly.  This  is  the  way 
it  looked  to  me. 

Even  in  this  queer  city  there  is  some 
work  being  done  for  sailors,  though  one 
could  wish  there  were  more. 

I  visited  on  a  Sunday  evening  a  hall 
where  coffee  and  sandwiches  were  served 
to  those  who  asked  for  refreshments. 
After  this  a  man  who  spoke  with  a  strong 
German  accent,  preached  a  good  dis- 
course. The  audience  was  **  rather  mix- 
ed ;"  Chinese,  Japanese,  mulattoes,  and  all 
European  nationalities  were  present 
They  all  seem  to  enjoy  singing. 
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I  met  here  in  the  South  of  China  many 
of  my  old  sea  friends  in  the  Navy  who 
I  had  before  met  in  Chefoo.  *•  Sailors  are 
not  such  bad  kind  of  fellows  after  all," 
I  kept  thinking  to  myself  as  my  old  friends 
crowded  about  to  wish  me  a  pleasant 
Toyageon  my  passage  home, — and  a  com- 
pany of  them  escorting  me  to  my  boat 
made  me  feel  q^uite  proud  and  safe. 

The  Hfe  and  soul  of  the  work  in  Hong 
Kong  seems  to  be  a  colored  man,  Adams 
by  name.  There  is  so  much  shipping  in 
this  place  that  there  is  room  for  a  great 
deal  more  Christian  work  than  is  now 
being  done,  but  it  rejoiced  my  heart  to 
see  some  work.  Two  ladies  of  an  English 
mission  are  quite  interested  in  it.  I 
heartily  wish  that  all  of  us  might  work, 
with  all  our  powers,  since  so  much  is 
waiting  to  be  done. 

And  let  me  say  to  my  seamen  friends 
that  those  who  labor  in  their  interests  are 
always  glad  of  sympathy  and  coopera- 
tion. Look  for  those  who  will  be  friend- 
ly to  you  in  foreign  ports,  and  take  your 
companions  with  you.  Our  good  ship 
Essex  lay  calmly  in  harbor,  but  my  eyes 
were  not  cheered  by  any  sight  of  U.  S. 
uniform  among  the  sailors.  I  was  sorry 
for  this.  The  troop  ship  is  taking  back 
to  England  most  of  my  old  friends  among 
the  seamen.  I  hope  the  new  men  on  the 
China  station  will  look  to  their  own  in- 
terests enough  to  keep  out  of  low  grog 
shops  and  go  only  where  they  can  take 
their  honor  and  their  manhood  with 
them.  And  so  I  say  adieu  to  the  China 
coast,  for  a  season.  The  sailors  there  hai*e 
friends  if  they  will  only  go  to  them.  I 
wish  thev  had  more. 


Obituary. 

CAPT.  THOMAS  MELVILLE. 

Captain  Melville, Governor  of  the  Sail- 
ors' Snug  Harbor,  at  New  Brighton,  S.  I., 
for  sixteen  years,  died  suddenly  March 
oth,  1884,  leaving  a  wife  to  mourn  his 
loss.  The  late  Governor  took  great  pride 
in  making  this  institution  one  of  the  first 


6f  its  kind  in  the  world,  and  through  his 
executive  ability  it  has  become  noted  for 
iU  discipline  and  cleanliness,  as  is  well 
known  to  the  public.  "  On  visiting  the 
Harbor,"  says  a  correspondent,  *'  I  have 
found  it  at  all  times,  as  stated,  and  the 
inmates  well  cared  for." 


Sailor's  Snug  Harbor. 

new  BRIGHTON,  8.  I. 

Captain  G.  D.  S.  Tbask  has  been  ap- 
pointed Governor  of  the  Harbor  in  place 
of  Thomas  Melville,  deceased.  Captain 
Trask  was  a  ship  master  for  many  years, 
out  of  the  port  of  New  York,  and  was  In- 
spector of  the  Atlantic  Insurance  Co. 
for  many  years,  serving  the  company 
with  fidelity.  He  was  born  at  Vineyard 
Haven,  Martha's  Vineyard,  Mass.,  and  is 
about  48  years  of  age. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherey  Street. 

Report  ofF.  Alexander^  Leasee^  for  th*  month 

March,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 167 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,806 

of  which  $616  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $80  was  placed  in  Savings  Banks,  and 
$1,110  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  May,  1884. 

Mbrocrt  is  an  evening  star  until  the  after- 
noon of  the  17th  at  5  o'clock,  when  it  is  in  in- 
ferior conjunction  with  the  Sun,  and  during 
the  remainder  of  the  month  is  a  morning  star: 
is  twice  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Taurus 
during  this  monlh,  the  first  time  at  midnight 
of  the  6th,  and  then  again  at  8  o'clock  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  80th;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  24th  at  Ih. 
49m.,  being  V  south. 

Vbnus  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  lOh.  60m.,  and  north  of  we«t  86°  88';  is  at 
its  greatest  elongation  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
8nd  at  8  o'clock,  being  45*  SB'  east  of  the  Sun; 
is  in  conjimction  with  the  Moon  on  the  evening 
of  the  27th  at  8h.  6m.,  being  S'  7'  nortih. 

Mass  is  due  south  on  the  evening  of  the  Ist 
at  6h.  27m.,  being  18®  28^  north  of  the  equator; 
is  twice  in  conji|nction  with  the  Moon  during 
this  month,  the  flrst  time  on  the  forenoon  of 
the  2nd  at  9h.  18m.,  being  7«  9^  north,  and  then 
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again  on  the  afternoon  of  the  80th  at  8h.  84m., 
being  now  6°  60'  north;  is  in  quadrature  with 
the  Sun  at  midnight  on  the  6th,  after  this  it  be- 
comes an  evening  star. 

JupFTKR  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  88m.  past  midnight;  is  twice  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  during  this  month,  the  first  time 
on  the  tst  at  83m.  past  midnight,  being  6°  68' 
north,  and  then  again  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
28th  at  8h.  64m.,  being  e*  49^  north. 

Saturn  is  an  erening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  Oh.  6m.,  and  north  of  west  27"  26';  is  io  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
25th  at  dh.  18m.,  behig  ^  82'  north. 

New  York  University,  R.  H.  B. 

m  •  m 

Receipts  for  March,  1884. 

MilNB. 

South  Berwick,  Cong.  ch.  for  lib'y  ...  f  20  00 
Nbw  Hampshire. 

Hancock,  Bequest  of  Salina  Hills,  de- 
ceased, late  of  Hancock,  N.  H., 
per  Miss  Annie  A.  Hills,  executrix, 
for  a  memorial  library 25  0<) 

3Iilford,  Cong,  ch.,  in  full  for  lib'y . . .        4  00 

Vermont.  . 

South  Burlington,  P.  E.  Smith 1  00 

Springfield,  Cong.  8.  S 10  CO 

Massachusetts. 

Acton,  Cong,  church 8  82 

Andover,  South  church 60  00 

Aubumdale,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y  ...  41  87 
Boston,  Schr.  Jennie  R.  Mar$e,  Capt. 

Colcord 8  00 

Braintree,  ist  church 14  26 

Chicopee,  2nd  church 81  68 

Foxboro,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 82  90 

Oroton,  Cong,  church 85  25 

Hatfield,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 46  % 

Hinsdale,  Cong,  church 40  00 

Holbrook,  Sarah  I.  Holbrook,  for  llb'y  20  00 
Longmeadow,  Ladies*  Benevolent  As- 
sociation   18  46 

Gents'  Benevolent  Association 17  65 

Middleboro,  Central  Bap.  S.  8.,  for 

Hb'y 20  00 

Newton,  1st  church  S.  S.,  for  lib'y. . .  20  00 

South  Wellfleet,  Cong,  church 2  00 

Springfield,  Memorial  church 88  00 

Olivet  church 10  63 

Walpole,  Orthodox  Cong,  church,  to  , 

const.  Archer  8.  Little,  L.  M 88  80 

Waltham,  Trin.  church 18  29 

Warren,  Cong.  S.  8.,  for  Ub'y 20  00 

Wellfleet,  Cong,  church,  in  part  to 

const.  C.  Young,  L.  M 20  00 

Westfield,  2nd  church il  89 

Weymouth  and  Braintree,  Cong.  ch.  80  08 

WUbraham,  Cong,  church 10  06 

CoNNEcncirr. 

Connecticut.  "  Brinckerhoff," 10  00 

East  Granby,  Cong,  church 4  58 

Enfield,  Ist  Cong  church 16  70 

Groton,  Grown  Cong,  church  S.  8.,  for 

lib'y , 20  00 

Naugatuck,  Cong,  churth 25  00 

New  Britain,  l8t  Church  of  Christ ....  44  78 

New  London,  Church  of  Christ 18  88 


Noprtch  Town,  A  friend 15  00 

Sopth  Britahi,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Stonington,  2nd  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y.  41  00 
Torrin^n,  8rd  Cong,  church,  of  wh. 
S20  for  lib'y,  anaflO  to  refit  same 

whenneeded 4984 

WaUingford.  Cong,  church 9600 

Wethersfield,  BOss  Frances  Wright ...  5  00 
Whitinsville,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y,  of 

wh.  $40  for  lib*8 SB05 

I^EW  TOBK. 

Bridgehampton,  Supt  H.  E.  Hunt- 
ong.  Keepers  and  Surfmen  of  Srd 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  District,  for  lib's  80  00 
Brooklyn,  Clinton  Ave.  Cong,  chuich, 

of  wh.  James  W.  ElweU:  f  100. ...  X9» 

Canandaigua,  Mrs.  George  C.  Curtis.  «  00 
Great  Neck,  Meth.  Epis,  church,  S.  S. 
for  lib*y  in  memoriam  Miss  Mary 
Emma  Vogt,  per  Mr.  Joseph  8. 

Spinney 20  00 

Homer,  Cong,  church 87  50 

New  York  City,  Edward  8.  Jaifray . .  100  00 

Miss  8.  RUnelander 6000 

John  D.  Fish,  for  lib's  in  names  of 

Agnes  L.  Fish  and  Robert  T.  Fish  40  00 

Robert  Gordon »  00 

David  Dows SOO 

Gerard  Beekman 85  00 

Naylor  &  Co 25  0) 

Frederick  Billings 25  00 

J.T.Terry 85  00 

Anson  Phelps  Stokes 25  OO 

J.  G.  De  F 85  00 

Stamford  Manufacturing  Co 95  Oj 

Cash 80  00 

Lesher  Whitman  &  Co 10  OJ 

George  8.  Fraser 10  00 

Theodore  Oilman 10  00 

Ezra  White 10  00 

F.  A.  Palmer 10  00 

George  F.  Baker. .  1000 

Thomas  Scott JO  00 

H.  W.  Loud  &  Co 10  00 

Capt.  Andrew  Crowell,  of  bark  Em- 
ma T.  Pendleton,  for  library  work  6  00 

Miss  Eliza  Wheaton 5  00 

Isaac  H.  Bailey 5  00 

James  Cruikshank 6  00 

Henry  Rowland 5  00 

Zophar  Mills 5  00 

Wm.  B.KendaU 5  00 

O.  P.  C.  Billings 5  00 

D.  B.  Whitlock 5  00 

Southampton,  A  friend  of  the  sailor, 

for  lib'y 90  00 

New  Jebset. 

Cape  May  Point,  G.  S.  Corwin.  for 

lib'y 900) 

New  Brunswick,  Miss  Mary  H  Parker  5  00 

Trenton,  8rd  Pres.  church 6  00 

Peotjsylvania. 

SewickJey,  Miss  E.  H.  Tite  2  00 

Texas. 

Houston.  L.  L  Latham,  llb'y  in  name 

of  Mrs.  Lucy  E.  MUler 80  00 

Missouri. 

St.  Louis,  Primary  Department  of  the 
Bible  School  of  Pilgrim  Cong, 
church,  for  a  memorial  librarr  to 
be  called   the    "Howard    Fuller 

Ripley  Memorial  Libran%  " 90  00 

f2,I44» 
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"Oast  thj  bread  upon  the  wateni  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  manj  daje."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


Help  Me  Across,  Papa. 


There  was  anguish  in  the  faces  of  those 
who  bent  over  the  little  white  bed,  for 
they  knew  that  baby  May  was  drifting 
aMray  from  them,  going  out  alone  into 
the  dark  voyage  where  so  many  have  been 
wrested  from  loving  hands,  and  as  they 
tried  in  vain  to  keep  her,  or  even  to 
smooth  with  their  kind  solicitude  her  last 
brief  sorrows,  they  too  experienced  in  the 
bitter  hour  of  parting  the  pangs  of  death. 
They  only  hoped  that  she  did  not  suffer 
now.  The  rings  of  golden  hair  lay  damp 
and  unstirred  on  her  whit«  forehead;  the 
roses  were  turned  to  lilies  on  her  cheeks; 
the  lovely  violet  eyes  saw  them  not,  but 
were  upturned  and  fixed ;  the  breath  on 
the  pale  lips  came  and  went,  fluttered 
and  seemed  loth  to  leave  its  sweet  prison. 
0,  the  awful,  cruel  strength  of  death,  the 
weakness,  the  helplessness  of  love !  They 
who  loved  her  better  than  life  could  not 
lift  a  hand  to  avert  the  destroyer ;  they 
could  only  watch  and  wait  until  the  end 
should  come.  Her  merry,  ringing  laugh 
would  never  again  gladden  their  hearts ; 
her  little  feet  would  make  no  more  music 
as  they  ran  pattering  to  meet  them. 
Baby  May  was  dying,  and  all  the  house 
was  darkened  and  hushed ! 

Then  it   was,  as  the  shadows  fell   in 


denser  waves  about  us,  that  she  stirred 
ever  so  faintly,  and  our  hearts  gave  a 
great  bound  as  we  thought,  *'  She  is  bet- 
ter! She  will  live."  Yes,  she  knew  us; 
her  eyes  moved  from  one  face  to  the  other, 
with  a  dim,  uncertain  gaze!  O!  how- 
good  God  was  to  give  her  back!  How 
we  could  praise  and  bless  Him  all  our 
lives!  She  lifted  one  dainty  hand, — cold 
almost  pulseless,  but  better,  better, — wo 
would  have  it  so, — and  laid  it  on  the  rough, 
browned  hand  of  the  rugged  man  who 
sat  nearest  to  her.  His  eyelids  were  red 
with  weeping,  but  now  a  smile  lighted  all 
his  bronzed  face  like  a  rainbow  as  he  felt 
the  gentle  pressure  of  his  little  daughter's 
hand — the  mute,  imploring  touch  that 
meant  a  question. 

**What  is  it,  darling?"  he  a«ked,  in 
broken  tones  of  joy  and  thanksgiving. 

She  could  not  speak,  and  so  we  raised 
her  on  the  pretty  lace  pillow,  and  her 
wee  white  face  shone  in  the  twilight 
like  a  fair  star,  or  a  sweet  woodland 
flower. 

She  lifted  her  heavy  eyes  to  his, — 
eyes  that  even  then  had  the  glory  and 
the  promise  of  immortality  in  them,  and 
reaching  out  her  little  wasted  arms  said, 
in  her  weary,  flute  like  voice : — 
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**  Help  me  across,  papa!" 

Then  she  was  gone  I  We  held  to  our 
breaking  hearts  the  frail,  beautiful  shell, 
biit  she  was  far  away,  whither  we  dare 
not  follow.  She  had  crossed  the  dark 
river,  and  not  alone. 

**  Over  the  river  the  boatman  pale 

Carried  another,  the  household  pet. 

She  crossed  on  her  bosom  her  dimpled  hands. 

And  fearlessly  entered  the  phantom  bark ; 

We  felt  it  glide  from  the  silver  sands, 

And  all  our  sunshine  grew  strangely  dark/' 

0,  Infinite  P'ather!  When  we  weary 
and  disappointed  ones  reach  out  pleading 
hands  to  Thee,  wilt  Thou  take  us  even  as 
the  little  child,  and  help  us  across  over 
the  mountains  of  defeat  and  the  valleys 
of  humiliation  into  the  eternal  rest  of 
Thy  presence! — into  the  green  pastures 
and  beside  the  still  waters,  into  the  city 
of  the  New  Jerusalem,  whose  builder  and 
maker  is  God ! 


A  Real  Boy. 

A  real,  true,  hearty.  *  happy  boy  is 
about  the  best  thing  we  know  of,  unless 
it  is  a  real  girl,  and  there  is  not  much  to 
choose  between  them.  A  real  boy  may 
be  a  sincere  lever  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
('hrist,  even  if  he  cannot  lead  the  prayer- 
meeting,  or  be  a  church  officer,  or  a 
preacher.  He  can  be  a  godly  boy  in  a 
boy's  way  and  place.  He  is  apt  to  be 
noisy  and  fuU  of  fun,  and  there  is  noth- 
ing wrong  about  that.  He  ought  not  to 
be  too  solemn  or  too  quiet  for  a  boy.  He 
need  not  cease  to  be  a  boy  because  he  is 
a  Christian.  He  ought  to  run,  jump, 
play,  climb,  and  shout  like  a  real  boy. 
But  in  it  all  he  ought  to  show  the  spirit 
of  Christ.  He  ought  to  be  free  from  vul- 
garity and  profanity.  No  real,  true  boy 
chews,  or  uses  tobacco  in  any  form,  and 
he  has  a  horror  of  intoxicating  drinks. 
The  only  way  he  treats  tobacco  is  like  the 
boy  who  was  jeered  and  laughed  at  by 
some  older  ones  because  he  could  not 
chew.  His  reply  was,  "I  can  do  more 
than  that;  I  can  eschew  it."  And  so  he 
did  all  his  life.     A  real  boy  is  also  peace- 


able, gentle,  merciful,  generous.  He 
takes  the  part  of  small  boys  against  large 
boys.  He  discourages  fighting.  He  re- 
fuses to  be  a  party  in  mischief  and  de- 
ceit. 

Above  all  things  he  is  never  afraid  to 
show  his  colors.  He  need  not  always  be 
interrupting,  but  he  ought  not  to  be 
ashamed  to  say  that  he  refuses  to  do  any- 
thing because  it  is  wrong  and  wicked,  or 
because  he  fears  God,  or  is  a  Christian. 
A  real  boy  never  takes  part  in  the  ridi- 
cule of  sacred  things,  but  meets  the  ridi- 
cule of  others  with  a  bold  statement  that 
for  all  things  of  God  he  feels  the  deepest 
reverence.  And  a  real  boy  is  not  asham- 
ed to  say  ** father"  or  **  mother  will  not 
like  it  if  I  do  so  and  so."  It  is  only  your 
sham,  milk-and-water  boys  that  are  afraid 
to  do  right.  Every  one  respects  the  real 
boy,  and  every  one  despises  the  sham, 
too-big-for-his-parents,  smoking,  tobacco- 
loving  coward,  who  is  afraid  to  do  right 
for  fear  of  a  little  ridicule. — The  Outlook, 


Lead  Them  Straight. 

At  the  struggle  at  Tel-el-Kebir  there 
was  a  midnight  assault.  The  British  bad 
no  sufficient  plans  of  the  ground,  and 
yet  the  Highland  Brigade  had  to  be  led 
by  the  light  of  the  stars  round  a  danger- 
ous semi-circle  in  order  to  be  at  their 
post.  Lord  Wolseley  selected  a  young 
naval  officer,  who  had  taken  the  bearings 
of  the  enemy,  and  he  said  to  young  Raw- 
son: — 

**I  leave  you  to  guide  thne  Highland 
Brigade  by  the  light  of  the  stars  to  the 
post  where  they  will  be  wanted  at  such 
an  hour." 

The  brave  young  fellow  put  himself  at 
the  front  of  those  hardy  men,  and  there, 
in  silence,  led  them  round  the  enemy,  till 
he  got  them  to  the  position  where  Lord 
Wolseley  wanted  them  to  be ;  and  then 
the  enemy's  fire  opened,  and  men  fell  all 
around,  and  Commodore  Rawson  was  one 
of  the  first  to  fall.  When  the  shout  of 
victory  went  up  Lord  Wolseley,  in  the 
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midst  of  all  the  responsibility  and  excite- 
ment of  bis  position,  was  told  that  Raw- 
son  lay  dying.  He  left  his  men  and 
galloped  across  the  field  to  the  spot  where 
the  young  man  was  lying,  that  he  might 
have  one  word  with  him  before  he  passed 
away.  Entering  into  the  little  tent  that 
they  had  drawn  over  him  the  dying  man 
knew  him,  and  a  smile  came  over  his  pale 
face  as  he  held  up  his  trembling  hand  to 
the  general,  and  looking  him  in  the  face 
he  said: — 
' '  General,  «lidn't  I  lead  them  straight  ?  " 
By-and-by,  Sunday-school  teachers, 
you  will  meet  the  great  Captain  of  our 
salvation,  and  I  pray  that  when  that  day 
comes  you  may  look  Him  in  the  face,  as 
you  think  of  your  class,  and  say : — 

**  Captain,  didn't  I  lead  my  children 
straight?*' 

Martin  Luther. 

Luther  was  always  in  his  happiest 
humor  among  his  children ;  through  their 
eyes  he  looked  into  an  open  heaven.  He 
used  to  take  them  one  after  another  upon 
his  knee,  and  the  great  Reformer  be- 
came himself  a  child  again,  and  the 
learned  doctor  learned  from  the  children. 

**They  are,"  said  he,  '*much  more 
learned  in  faith  than  we  old  fools,  for 
they  believe  in  the  most  simple  manner, 
without  any  disputation  or  doubt." 

One  day,  watching  them  at  play,  and 
observing  how  speedily  they  made  up 
their  little  differences,  he  exclaimed, — 
"  How  pleasing  to  Thee,  O  God,  are  such 
child-life  and  play.  All  their  sins  end  in 
forgiveness!" 

One  Christmas  he  composed  for  his 
children  the  hymn,  **  Von  Himmel 
Hoeh,''  &c.  Again,  in  the  midst  of  his 
great  anxiety,  he  writes  from  Coburg  to 
bis  little  four-year  old  Hans  that  incom- 
parable letter  about  what  fine  things  he 
would  bring  with  him  from  the  grand 
yearly  market,  and  from  the  Paradise 
garden  with  its  apples  and  pears,  its 
golden  horses  and  silver  cross-bows,  and 
when  Kathie  sent  him  to  Coburg  a  like- 


ness of  his  little  Magdalene  Veit  Dietrich, 
wrote  to  her: — 

**  You  did  well  to  send  the  picture,  for 
over  it  he  forgets  very  many  of  his  sad 
thoughts.  He  stuck  it  up  on  the  wall 
right  away." 


The  Boat  Dwellers. 

The  happiest-looking  persons  in  the 
great  metropolis  of  Canton  are  the  inhab- 
itants of  boats.  Children  are  reared, 
married,  and  die  in  these  boat-houses, 
knowing  no  other  life  than  that  of  their 
parents  before  them,  and  that  life  a  con- 
tinual struggle  to  gain  from  the  water 
by  fishing  and  rowing,  enough  to  keep 
the  appetite  satisfied  and  a  scanty  supply 
of  clothing  for  the  body.  Most  of  these 
boats  are  manned  by  women;  and  though 
their  life  is  a  hard  one,  and  they  row  and 
scull  and  push  and  scrub  their  little 
homes,  and  cook  the  rice  and  look  after 
the  babies,  and  then  have  to  hand  over 
their  hard  earnings  to  their  lord. 

On  the  rear  end  of  these  house-boats  is 
a  willow-coop  full  of  chickens,  and  on 
many  a  pot  of  growing  vegetables  or 
green  stuff,  which  gives  a  garden  look  to 
the  small  deck.  The  baby  is  fastened  by 
a  cord  to  the  mat  roof  above,  while  the 
older  ones  wear  a  gayly  painted  gourd  or 
a  piece  of  bamboo  on  their  backs,  so  that 
in  case  they  should  fall  overboard  they 
would  float.  Wee  little  ones  are  given 
an  oar  and  learn  the  stroke  by  the  time 
they  can  walk,  so  that  while  very  young 
they  are  really  of  help  to  the  mother  in 
guiding  and  propelling  the  boat. — Round 
the  World  Letters, 


Two  Little  Girls  met  on  the  street 
the  other  day,  and  one  said  to  the  other, 
**  I've  put  all  my  dolls  into  deep  mourn- 
ing, and  it*s  io  becoming  to  them." 
'*  What  did  you  do  that  for?"  **  O,  we 
had  a  calamity.  Our  dog  gut  killed,  and 
there  didn't  anybody  care  but  me  and 
them;  we've  just  cried  our  eyes  out." 
Then  the  other  little  girl  said,  in  slow, 
deliberate  tones: — '*  May  Wilson,  ain't 
you  lucky,  though  ?  there's  always  some- 
thing happening  to  you! " — Detroit  Post. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  Ammcank 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston^  Mass.,  from  1853-$^  to 
April  1st,  1884,  was  8,044;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533  ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,577.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  ufos  433,098,  and  they  werh  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment, 
to  308,935  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-set'en  libraries,  with  S4,09S  volumes  isere 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  wen 
accessible  to  108^243  men. — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  S,%o 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  March,   1884,  sixty-five  loan  libraries,  twenty-three  new  and  forty-two 

reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new 

libraries  were  Nos.  8,070,  8,072-8,086,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,935- 

7,928,  with  Nos.  7,930,  7,931,  and  7,932,  at  Boston. 

77ie  forty-two  libraries  reshipptd  u^ere:- 


No.  8,0D1;  No.  4,7J);  No.  6,019;  No.  6,851;  No.  6,93S;  No.  7,802 
"  8,923;  "  5,193;  *'  6,170;  "  6,841;  '*  7,000;  '*  7,351 
*'  4,098;  '*  5,458;  *'  6,300;  "  6,864;  '*  7,009;  "  7,875 
'•  4,5^4;  '*  5,88T;  "  6,8S0;  **  6,876;  "  7,071;  *'  7,880 
**    4,612;    "    5,8i2;    "    6,558:    **    6,911;    "    7,166;    "    7,895 


No.  7,448:  No.  7,618;  No.  7,8». 
"    7,478;    **    7,708;    "    7.857. 
**    7,488;    **    7,756; 
"    7,509;    "    7,818; 
*'    7,547;    "    7,819; 


"  Thy  Kingdom  Come." 

Fm  only  a  little  herald. 

But  the  kingdom  seeds  my  voice:— 
To  herald  In  the  King  of  kings 

Is  all  my  happy  choice. 
I  can  teach  a  text  to  brother. 

And  speak  kind  words  of  peace, 
And  help  to  bring  His  kingdom  in. 

Which  ever  shall  increase. 
I  cannot  be  a  herald  bold 

To  distant  lands  to-day ; 
But,  if  I  learn  my  lessons  well, 

I  hope  I  may,  some  day. 
I'm  only  a  little  worker. 

But  the  kingdom  needs  my  hand.— 
I'll  use  these  busy  fingers 

To  do  my  Lord's  command. 
And  day  by  day  He'll  give  me  work 

My  happy  childhood  through ; 
Some  task  of  patience  and  of  love. 

Which  only  1  can  do. 

I'm  only  a  little  soldier. 

But  the  kingdom  needs  my  sword : 
ril  draw  it  from  its  scabbard— 

Ood's  own  most  holy  Word. 
First  using  it  in  my  own  heart. 

To  cut  away  each  sin: 
My  mother  bids  me  not  forget 

His  kingdom  is  within. 
I'll  daily  pray,  "Thy  kingdom  come! " 

Seeking  each  day  to  bring 
Some  rebel  thought  to  own  Him  Lord, 

Some  friend  to  own  Him  King. 

-C.  T. 


Amerioan  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nbw  YoMt,  N.  Y.,  U.  8.  A. 
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Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary. 

WiLLLLM  C.  Stuboss,  Esq.,  Treasurer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq.,  FHnancial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Trecuurer. 

District  Secretary:— 
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The  Lori  Boat  is  issued  monthly  by  the 
Ambrican  Skambn's  Friknd  Socibtt,  mainlj 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  « 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  u 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  Holt  Biblb,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it  Acoom- 
panjiug  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German.  Danirii, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  is 
English.  The  Ubrary  is  numbered,  labeBed 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  veawl  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereopos 
notified  of  its  shipment.— 7Vwn<y  DoUort,  cos- 
tritmted  by  any  individual  or  Sabbath-Sehcol, 
will  send  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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FIFTY-SIXTH  AXNIVERSARY. 

The  abiding  nature  of  Christian  work  for  seamen,  as  well  as  the 
continued  interest  felt  in  it  by  the  Christian  public,  was  manifest,  at 
this  year's  Anniversary,  which  took  place  at  the  Broadway  Tabernacle, 
34th  St.,  and  6th  Ave.,  New  York  City,  on  the  evening  of  Sabbath, 
4:th  May.  The  resume  of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society's 
operations  for  the  twelvemonth  ending  on  the  31st  of  last  March, 
was  read  by  Secretary  Hall,  and  is  printed  below.  Religious  ser- 
vices prior  to  the  Sermon  were  conducted  by  Rev.  Arthur  Potts,  lately 
our  chaplain  at  Antwerp,  Belgium,  and  by  Rev.  W.  M.  Taylor, 
D.  D.,  pastor  of  the  Tabernacle,  who  in  introducing  the  preacher, 
Rev.  Br.  S.  E.  Herrick,  of  Boston,  spoke  of  him  as  the  son  of  an 
American  sea  captain  wlio,  many  years  ago,  was  led  to  Christ,  at 
sea,  by  the  Spirit  of  God,  at  tlie  exact  time  when  prayers  for  his  con- 
version were  being  offered  at  his  New  England  home. 

The  discourse  of  Rev.  Dr.  Herrick,  which  appears  in  the  present 
Magazine,  not  only  attests  the  broad  grasp  of  his  theme  which 
possessed  the  speaker's  mind,  as  well  as  the  fervent  emotion  w^hich 
inspired  its  utterance,  but  gives  its  impressive  testimony  to  the  fact 
that  a  Dixuae  work  once  begun  in  human  hearts,  passes,  by  God's 
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blessing,  from  one  generation  to  the  next,  often  with  augmented  force. 
For  the  qualities  we  have  named,  and  a  delightful  freshness  in  the 
manner  of  the  presentation  of  his  subject-matter,  this  sermon  by  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Herrick  has  commanded  high  praise, — and  the  Society  at  its 
Annual  Meeting,  requested  its  jiublication  and  voted  to  print  a  pamph- 
let edition  of  it,  for  general  distribution.  The  thanks  of  the  Society 
were  tendered,  by  vote,  to  the  Pastor  and  Trustees,  and  to  the  organist 
and  choir  of  the  Tabernacle,  for  the  use  of  the  edifice,  and  for  musical 
services  in  connection  with  the  Anniversary  exercises  which  were  par- 
ticipated in  by  a  large  congregation. 


SUMMARY  OP 
FIFTY-SIXTH  ANNUAL  REPORT,-MAY  5th,  1884. 

The  outfit  and  sending  forth  on  the  part  of  the  United  St  ites  Government  of  stil! 
another  costly  expedition  to  the  Arctic  Seas,  in  the  hope  of  somewhere  finding  and 
relieving  ice-bound  adventurers,  evinces  (along  with  other  things)  a  continued  and 
generous  interest  in  the  physical  welfare  of  the  sailor. 

The  review  of  another  year  of  Christian  work  in  his  behalf,  which  has  just  been 
granted  us,  also  makes  its  disclosure:  showing  on  the  part  of  the  patrons  of  the 
Americax  Seamen's  Friend  Society  a  continued  warm-hearted  interest  in  the 
sailor's  moral  and  spiritual  welfare ;  and  the  blessing  of  Gtod  on  the  efforts  which 
have  been  divinely  directed  toward  that  result. 

Fifty-six  years  have  now  passed  since  its  organization ;  and  allowing  for  the  usual 
fluctuations,  in  the  long  progress  of  the  Society,  the  past  year  may  be  counted  as  one 
of  success  in  all  its  departments. 

The  lives  of  those  variously  engaged  in  its  service  at  the  opening  of  the  year  have 
been  ** precious  in  God's  sight;"  all  connected  with  it  having  been  spared,  (with  the 
single  exception  of  Mr.  Rymker  our  missionary,  six  years  in  Norway  and  sixteen  in 
Denmark,)  to  do  the  work  assigned  them,  and  to  do  it  with  the  Divine  approbation. 

In  the  Missionary  Work  of  the  Society  during  the  fifty-sixth  year  of  its  history, 
the  Chaplains,  Missionaries,  Bible  and  Tract  Distributors,  Colporteurs,  Helpers 
and  others,  who  have  been  aided  (wholly  or  in  part)  from  its  Treasury,  have  wrought 
on  the  Labrador  Coast  of  North  America; — in  the  countries  of  Sweden,  Norway  and 
Denmark ;~at  Hamburg  in  Germany; — at  Antwerp  in  Belgium; — in  France,  at 
Marseilles  and  Havre; — at  Genoa  and  Naples  in  Italy;— at  Yokohama  and  Kobe  in 
Japan;— in  the  Sandwich  and  Madeira  Islands ;— at  Valparaiso,  S.  A. ;— ^uid  in  the 
United  States,  at  Portland,  Or.,  and  on  the  waters  of  Puget  Sound ;— also  in  the 
ports  of  Galveston,  Tex. ;— New  Orleans,  La. ;— Pensacola,  Pla. ; — Savannah,  Gm.  ;— 
Charleston,  S.  C.  .—Wilmington,  N.  C. ;— Norfolk,  Va. ;— and  at  Boston,  Maas.  ;— 
as  well  as  in  the  cities  and  vicinities  of  New  York,  Jersey  City,  and  Brooklyn, 
including  the  U.  S.  Navy  Yard,— numbering  thirty-nine  laborers  at  thirty-two 
seaports;— nineteen  foreign,  and  thirteen  domestic.  The  labors  of  these  devoted 
men  have  been  blessed  to  the  rescue,  comfort  and  conversion  of  very  many  seamen. 
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Thej  have  preached  the  Gospel  in  Bethels  and  on  ship-board,  have  visited  sailors  in 
the  forecastle,  hospitals,  and  elsewhere,  conversing  with  them,  giving  them  the 
Scriptures,  and  in  every  possible  way  befriending  them,  with  reference  to  their  tem- 
poral and  spiritual  good. 

Loan  Library  Work. — During  the  year  the  Society  has  sent  out  seven  hundred 
AND  THIRTEEN  loau  libraries  (of  which  two  hundred  and  eighty  were  new,  and 
FOUR  hundred  and  THIRTY-THREE  refitted)  Containing  12,678  volumes,  and  placed 
on  vessels  carrying  7,510  seamen.  This  makes  the  whole  number  of  new  libraries 
sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  Society  at  New  York  and  Boston,  to  April  1st, 
1834,  8,044,  and  the  reshipraents  of  the  same,  %),5d3,  the  total  shipments  aggregating 
16,577.  The  number  of  volumes  in  these  libraries  was  432,098,  accessible  by  original 
shipment  to  308,935  'teamen.  01  the  whole  number  sent  out,  nine  hundred  and 
forty-seven  libraries,  with  34,092  volumes,  have  been  placed  upon  United  States 
Naval  Vessels,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  have  been  accessible  to  108,243  men. 
One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  have  been  placed  in  one  hundred  and  ten  Stations  of 
the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960  volumes,  accessible  to  seven 
hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  Surfmen.  In  the  record  of  results  from  our 
Library  Work  for  the  twenty-fifth  year  of  its  systematic  prosecution,  there  is  no 
abatement  of  encouragement  and  cheer. 

New  York  Sailors'  Home. — This  Home  at  190  Cherry  St.,  is  the  property  and 
under  the  direction  of  the  Society.  It  was  opened  in  1842 ;  reconstructed,  refurnished, 
and  reopened  in  1880,  and  is  now  unsurpassed  by  any  Sailors'  Home  in  the  world. 
Duiing  the  past  year  it  has  accommodated  1,828  boarders.  These  men  temporarily 
deposited  with  the  Lessee,  $23,923,  of  which  amount,  $10,146  were  sent  to  relatives 
and  friends,  $1,190  were  placed  to  their  credit  in  the  savings  Banks,  and  the  balance 
was  returned  to  the  depositors — The  whole  number  of  boarders  since  the  Home  was 
established  is  104,541,  and  the  amount  saved  by  it  to  seamen  and  their  relatives 
during  the  forty-two  years  since  its  establishment,  has  been  more  than  $1,500,000. 
Shipwrecked  sailors  are  cheerfully  provided  for  within  its  doors. 

Its  moral  and  religious  influences  cannot  be  fully  estimated,  but  hundreds  of  sea- 
men have  there  been  led  to  Christ  as  the  sinner's  Friend  and  Savior.  These  results 
lubve  come,  under  God,  from  the  facts  that  family  worship  has  always  been  regularly 
maintained  in  the  chapel  of  the  Institution,  accompanied  by  other  religious  meetings, 
and  evangelistic  labor.  During  the  past  year,  as  heretofore,  missionaries  have  been 
steadily  in  attendance  at  the  Home;  daily  meetings  for  prayer  have  been  held,  and 
stated  temperance  and  devotional  meetings  have  been  sustained  on  Monday,  Wed- 
nesday and  Saturday  evenings  of  each  week. 

Shipwrecked  and  Destitute. — At  the  Sailors'  Home,  and  at  the  Rooms  of  the 
Society,  there  has  been  expended,  during  the  year,  for  the  relief  of  shipwrecked  and 
destitute  seamen,  and  of  seamen's  families  and  widows,  the  sum  of  $748.10.  Seamen 
discharged  from  the  hospitals  as  incurable,  and  some  permanently  disabled  from 
accident  or  other  causes,  have  been  provided,  as  heretofore,  with  transportation  to 
their  friends,  assisted  in  their  applications  for  admittance  to  the  Sailors'  Snug  Harbor, 
or  aided  in  such  other  ways  as  their  necessities  demanded.  Burial  permits  have 
been  issued  in  the  case  of  seamen  who  have  died  in  hospitals  and  boarding  houses. 

Publications. — The  Society  has  published  during  the  past  year,  75,650  copies  of 
the  Sailors'  Magazine  :— and  ^for  gratuitous  distribution  among  seamen,  20,000 
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copies  of  the  Seamen*s  Friend  ;  with  121.250  copies  of  the  Life  Boat  for  the  use  of 
Sabbath  Schools.  It  has  also  printed  for  distribution,  1,000  copies  of  its  Fifty-Fifth 
Annual  Repori.,  and  numerous  tracts  and  leaflets  illustrating  and  emphasizing  its 
work. 

U.  S.  Naval  Academy. — Rev.  A.  A.  McAusteb,  U.  S.  N.,  the  Chaplain  in 
charge,  expresses  great  interest  and  satisfaction  in  the  work  of  the  Society  at 
Annapolis,  Md.,  and  has  asked  that  the  next  annual  presentation  of  books  to  the 
graduating  class,  to  occur  early  in  June,  be  made  by  a  special  representative,  who 
is  invited  for  the  purpose. 

Special  Grants. — As  in  past  years,  the  Society  has  continued  to  respond,  to  the 
extent  of  its  ability,  to  applications  for  help  from  Auxiliary  Societies;  and  from  inde- 
pendent seamen's  missions  and  individuals  in  the  naval  and  merchant  service,  when 
such  help  seemed  to  be  worthily  called  for. 

Finances. — A  statement  of  receipts  and  expenditures  is  made  by  the  Treasurer  at 
each  monthly  meeting  of  the  Trustees,  and  upon  approval  is  referred  to  an  Auditing 
Committee.  These  monthly  statements  for  the  year  just  closed,  have  been  examin- 
ed, and  pronounced  correct.  During  the  year  ending  March  31st,  1884,  the  dis- 
bursements of  the  Society  for  Missionary  Work,  Publications,  Loan  Libraries,  ex- 
penses, etc.,  amounted  to  $87,846.61.  The  receipts  from  all  sources,  including  bal- 
ances from  preceding  year,  and  legacies,  amounted  to  $49,835.46. 

Life  Members. — Fifty-six  persons  have  been  constituted  Life  Members,  during 
the  past  year. 

Acknowledgments. — Thanks  are  tendered,  as  in  previous  years,  to  the  Americas 
Bible  Society  for  generous  grants  of  the  Holy  Scriptures, — and  to  the  American 
Tract,  with  other  Societies,  as  well  as  to  various  publishing  houses  in  this  and  other 
cities,  who  have  furnished  us  books  for  our  libraries  at  reduced  rates.  The  Trustees 
of  the  LiNDLEY  Murray  Fund  have  also  shown  us  generous  favor. — Prof.  R.  H. 
Bull  of  the  University  of  the  City  of  New  York  has  continued  to  furnish  the  month- 
ly record  of  the  position  of  the  principal  planets,  for  the  Sailors'  Magazine.— The 
leading  private,  as  well  as  public  hospitals,  of  this  city,  have  received  and  gratuitonsly 
ministered  to  such  sick  seamen  as  we  have  sent  to  them, — and  the  Colored  Home 
and  Hospital  in  65th  Street  has  done  the  same. — Railroad,  Steamboat  and  Ocean 
Steamship  Companies  have  kindly  responded  when  asked  to  assist  in  the  transporta- 
tion of  disabled  seamen  to  their  homes. 

Conclusion. — The  work  to  which  we  have  been  providentially  appointed,  along 
with  the  philanthropic  and  evangelistic  forces  of  the  day,  opens  invitingly  as  ever. 
The  man  last  sent  out  as  a  chaplain  to  seamen,  and  already  entered  on  his  work  upon 
the  South  American  coast  as  a  preacher  of  the  Gospel  on  shipboard  and  on  shore, 
the  Rev.  Frank  Thompson,  was  himself  converted  at  sea. 

In  the  hope  that  others  in  their  day  may  go  and  do  likewise,  thus  perpetuating 
those  labors  for  seamen  which  Christ  himself  began  on  Galilee,  we  enter  on  another 
year  with  grateful  and  encouraged  heart,  trusting  in  the  strong  arm  that  has  hitherto 
supported  us,  and  given  success  to  our  endeavors. 

Asking  the  friends  of  the  sailor  to  remember  us  in  their  prayers  and  their  gifts,  we 
shall  seek  henceforth  with  new  earnestness  to  make  the  sailor  a  better  and  a  happier 
man,  and  everywhere  enlarge  for  him  the  circle  of  his  usefulness. 
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CHRIST  FOR  THE  SAILOR— THE  SAILOR  FOR  CHRIST; 

A  DXSCOUBBB  BEPORB 

The  American   Seamen's   Friend   Society, 

AT  ITS 

fifty-sixth  anniversary, 
Sabbath   Eyening,  Mat   4th,   1884, 

BT 

REV.  S.  E.  HERMCK,  D.  D., 

PASTOR   or  MOXTlfT  VBRNON  OHUBOH,  BOSTON,  MASS., 

In  the  Broadtoay  Tabernacle,  Sixth  Avenue  and  SUth  Street^  New  York. 

Mark  in,  9, — "  And  he  spake  to  his  disciples,  that  9  small  ship  should  wait  on 
him." 

Aside  from  the  evident  convenience  which  would  be  secured  by  our 
Lord  for  the  purpose  of  teaching  the  thronging  multitudes  that  press- 
ed about  him  on  the  sea  shore,  there  is  a  touch  of  propriety  in  the 
command,  which  I  do  not  remember  to  have  seen  noticed  by  any  of 
the  commentators  upon  this  passage.  In  the  verse  just  preceding  we 
are  told  that  a  great  multitude  came  to  him  from  the  region  about 
Tyre  and  Sidon.  And  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  teaching  these 
men  that  he  commanded  the  attendance  of  a  small  ship.  Tyre  and 
Sidon,  the  two  ^reat  cities  of  Phoenicia,  were  renowned  beyond  all 
others  of  the  ancient  world  for  their  maritime  commerce.  The  whole 
lives  of  these  men  were  associated  with  the  sea,  with  sailors  and  with 
ships.  Not  improbably  many  among  them  had  been  or  were  even 
then  men  of  the  sea.  Not  improbably  the  suggestion  was  present  to 
the  mind  of  the  Master  that  a  bond  of  sympathy  and  kindly  feeling 
might  be  established  between  himself  and  them,  should  they  see  him 
speaking  from  a  boat  as  his  pulpit.  They  would  take  the  truth  more 
kindly  at  his  lips  were  he  to  speak  to  them  as  a  sailor  to  sailors. 
Then  as  now,  sailor's  heart  warmed  to  sailor's  heart.  The  men  of 
Tyre  and  Sidon  would  be  sure  to  give  respectful  hearing  to  the  man 
of  Galilee,  when  they  discovered  that  like  themselves  he  was  no 
stranger  to  the  pains  and  perils  of  the  seaman's  life.  Even  as  the 
sailors  of  Boston  thirty  years  ago  loved  Father  Taylor,  or  as  their  suc- 
cessors, in  later  days,  believed  in  Peter  Larsen. 

I  am  jealous  of  those  petty  methods  of  interpretation  which  read 
large  meanings  into  the  most  trivial  incidents  of  the  Gospel  story, 
and  therefore  I  notice  this  matter  simply  as  an  interesting  coincidence, 
without  putting  upon  it  any  special  emphasis.  But  I  do  not  think  I 
shall  be  transgressing  the  limits  of  sober  exegesis  if  I  seize  this  command 
of  our  Lord  that  a  small  ship  or  boat  should  wait  upon  him,  that  he 
might  more  conveniently  pursue  his  evangelistic  labors,  and  deduce 
from  it  as  my  theme  for  this  occasion, — The  importance  of  making  the 
sea  with  its  forces  y  moral  and  material,  auxiliary  to  the  extension  of  the 
kingdom  of  Christ. 

From  the  beginning  the  Gospel  has  sought  the  alliance  of  the  sea. 
Onr    Lord's    personal  labors  when  upon  earth   were  confined  to  a 
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small  and  comparatively  insignificant  territory.  And  yet  in  those 
labors  the  sea  of  Galilee  with  its  shipping  and  its  sailors  played  no  un- 
important part.  Lying  as  it  did,  a  fair  sheet  of  water  some  fourteen 
miles  long  and  half  as  many  broad,  in  the  very  heart  of  Palestine, 
without  its  boats  and  sailors  it  might  not  have  been  a  serious  obstacle 
and  hindrance  to  his  work,  though  with  them  it  served  as  a  most 
ready  and  helpful  medium  of  communication.  It  was  a  little  sheet  of 
water,  to  be  sure,  and  its  ships  were  small  at  largest,  but  we  must  not 
allow  our  modern  ideas  to  do  injustice  to  the  Galilean  fishermen  and 
their  seamanship.  They  were  the  skilled  sailors  of  their  day.  The 
lake  was  not  contemptible,  its  storms  were  not  gentle  breezes,  its  dan- 
gers were  not  inconsiderable,  its  vessels  were  not  mean.  Josephus 
narrates  a  sea  fight  which  took  place  on  the  lake,  conducted  on  the 

fart  of  the  Romans  by  no  less  a  commander  than  Vespasian  himself, 
ts  sailors,  rough,  hardy,  weather-beaten  men  like  our  own  mariners, 
were  the  Lord's  generous  helpers  and  furnished  a  large  proportion  of 
his  chosen  disciples.  When  a  few  years  later  he  took  his  departure, 
the  disciples  to  whom  he  had  committed  the  continuance  of  his  work 
with  the  command,  "  Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel 
to  every  creature,"  found  a  broader  sea  to  bo  traversed,  lying,  as  its 
name  implied,  in  the  heart  of  the  world  as  it  was  known  to  them. 
The  little  lake  of  Tiberias  gives  place  now  to  the  Mediterranean. 
For  Capernaum  and  Bethsaida  and  Tiberias  and  Chorazin,  they  had 
now  Corinth  and  Alexandria  and  Thessalonica  and  Rome.  In  the 
broader  promulgation  of  the  Gospel  the  fishing-boats  of  Capernaom 
and  Bethsaida  must  give  place  to  the  corn-ships  of  Alexandria  and 
the  transports  of  Rome.  Gennesaret  was  girdled  by  Judaism.  The 
Mediterranean  introduced  its  navigators  to  the  nations  of  the  earth. 
To  and  fro  across  that  inland  sea  passed  the  great  apostle  to  the  Gen- 
tiles until  he  knew  all  its  ports,  was  familiar  with  its  prevailing  winds, 
could  read  its  signs  of  storm  and  calm,  until  he  was  as  expert  a  mar- 
iner as  he  was  in  making  goat-skin  tents,  and  in  the  time  of  peril 
could  counsel  the  sailors  with  wisdom  better  than  their  own.  **  Thrice 
I  suffered  shipwreck,"  he  exclaimed, — **  a  night  and  a  day  I  have  been 
in  the  deep." 

For  centuries  the  Mediterranean  was  the  highway  of  Christianity, 
and  Mediterranean  sailors  shared  with  the  apostles  the  honor  of  spread- 
ing its  triumphs.  The  churches  were  few  that  were  formed  without 
their  aid.  The  large  ships  waited  upon  Christ  and  his  Gospel  as  the 
small  ones  had  done  upon  the  sea  of  Tiberias.  To  Gaul,  to  Spain,  to 
Africa  the  corn-ships  carried  along  with  the  bread  which  perisheth, 
the  bread  which  endureth  unto  everlasting  life.  And  even  to  Britain 
the  Roman  war-ships  along  with  the  legions  of  the  empire  carried  the 
soldiers  of  the  cross.  Then,  when  after  the  long  night  of  the  Middle 
Ages  had  passed  awav,  and  the  revival  of  letters  was  followed  by  a 
reformation  of  religion,  and  discovery  had  unveiled  a  new  world  to 
the  cupidity  of  commerce,  and  there  were  broader  seas  to  be  crossed 
and  greater  dangers  to  be  braved,  the  voice  of  the  man  of  Galilee  was 
again  heard  making  a  corresponding  demand  that  a  ship  should  wait 
upon  him.  And  then  came  along^  with  the  gold  seekers  and  fortune 
hunters  the  pious  Catholics  exploring  our  inland  lakes  Md  rivep,  the 
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Dutchmen  of  the  New  Netherlands,  the  Pilgrims  of  Plymouth  and  the 
Puritans  of  Massachusetts  Bay,  the  Huguenots  of  Oxford  and  New 
Bochelle,  the  Scotch  and  North  Irelanders  of  the  middle  colonies,  until 
out  of  the  varied  elements  the  genius  of  Christianity  built  up  a  Chris- 
tian nation,  and  another  grand  step  was  taken  in  the  conquest  of  the 
world  to  Jesus  Christ.  Again  history  expanded  her  horizon,  the 
^lobe  was  circumnavigated,  and  the  vast  insular  world  of  Australasia 
was  opened  up  to  commerce  and  to  religion  by  the  courage  and  enter- 
prise of  European  sailors, — a  wilderness  of  utter  darkness  and  degradr 
ation  when  discovered, — but  thanks  under  God  to  sailors'  fortitude 
wedded  to  Christian  zeal,  sparkling  on  the  bosom  of  the  Pacific,  to- 
day, like  a  baldric  of  island  gems  glowing  with  the  radiance  of  heaven. 

The  lines  of  Tiberias  have  swept  on  and  out  until  the  little  inland 
lake  seems  to  have  taken  in  the  Mediterranean,  the  Atlantic,  the  Pa- 
cific. Capernaum  and  Bethsaida  have  taken  to  themselves  Alexan- 
dria, Rome,  London,  New  York,  San  Francisco,  Honolulu,  Queens- 
town.  But  once  more  that  mighty  voice  is  heard  calliug  for  a  ship 
to  aid  Him  in  His  work,  and  now,  where  the  farthest  east  and  the  re- 
motest west  meet  on  the  shore  of  the  Pacific, — in  Yeddo  and  Yokohama, 
in  Pekin  and  Canton,  the  sailor,  obedient  to  the  call,  has  at  last  girdled 
the  world  with  the  story  of  the  cro8^'. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  in  '*  Simon  Peter  and  Andrew  his  brother,  and 
James  the  son  of  Zebedee  and  John  his  brother,"  our  Lord  discerned 
peculiar  features  of  character  which  adapted  them  to  the  work  of 
Apostleship.  But  does  not  the  history  of  Christianity  and  its  progress 
for  eighteen  hundred  years,  in  the  light  which  it  reflects  upon  His 
choice  of  these  men,  make  it  abundantly  evident  that  He  contemplated 
at  the  outset  the  perpetual  alliance  of  the  sea  and  its  forces  with  the 
work  of  His  Kingdom?  How  absolutely  indispensable  has  the  sailor 
been  at  every  point  of  new  departure!  What  a  debt  do  we  owe  him! 
What  a  debt  does  all  the  world  owe  him!  Without  the  intervention  of 
his  self-sacrificing  service  the  Gospel  itself  must  have  been  confined  to 
the  narrow  region  of  its  first  publication,  or  at  best  to  those  adjacent 
territories  which  might  have  oeen  reached  by  the  Apostles'  footsteps. 

But  large  as  has  been  the  sailor's  service  to  the  Gospel,  it  might 
have  been  and  ought  to  have  been  far  greater.  He  has  carried  the 
apostle,  the  missionary,  the  church  to  their  advancing  conquests. 
He  ought  himself  to  be  the  apostle,  the  missionary,  the  church.  In- 
deed our  Savior  seems  to  have  contemplated  not  merely  alliance,  but 
identity.  He  made  sailors  themselves  to  be  His  first  Apostles.  In 
the  beginning  the  sailor  and  the  Apostle  were  one.  Did  not  our 
Lord  not  only  anticipate  this, — that  the  continents  are  to  be  saved  by 
the  way  of  the  sea, — when  He  made  sailors  the  first  evangelists,  but 
•did  He  not  mean  to  teach  His  church  this  lesson  for  all  time,  that  this 
important  class  of  men  must  first  be  saved  and  utilized  if  she  would 
most  speedily  and  effectively  save  the  world?  Let  the  church  learn 
this  lesson,  the  very  first  that  her  Master  taught,  and  not  the  least 
important.  Let  her  go  to  the  ships  to  find  her  missionaries,  as  He  did. 

For  a  missionary  tne  sailor  is,  by  virtue  of  bis  very  calling, — an  apostle 
of  some  sort,  with  a  roving  commission.  Sailors  are  the  common 
4;arrier8,  not  of  one  world  only,  but  of  three  worlds.     Three  millions 
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there  are  of  this  apostolic  class  of  men.  What  a  mighty  force 
if  it  were  but  inspired  with  loyalty  to  one  common  purpose!  Moying 
over  every  sea,  touching  every  shore,  striking  with  some  sort  of 
moral  impact,  as  ceaseless  as  that  of  the  tides  of  ocean  itself,  the  life 
of  every  land  beneath  the  sun. 

Indeed  the  analogy  is  a  close  one  between  this  ever  recurring  moral 
influence  and  the  hygienic  value  of  the  ocean  tides.  Think  for  a 
moment  of  that  movement,  grand,  silent,  mysterious,  by  which  twice^ 
every  twenty-four  hours,  now  while  we  wake  and  now  again  while  ive 
sleep,  the  unresting  sea  heaves  its  mighty  tide  upon  our  shores.  That 
rising  flood  by  its  silent  but  resistless  influx  fills  our  docks,  creeps  up 
our  creeks,  sweeps  up  all  our  river-mouths,  insinuates  itself  into  all 
the  tortuous  windings  of  our  shore-line,  floods  our  marshes,  covers  our 
unsightly  flats,  bringing  healthful  purity,  literally  **  the  salt  of  the 
earth  "  with  every  visitation,  and  in  exchange  bearing  away  our  pollu- 
tion with  every  retirement.  The  tides  are  thus  doinff  for  us  incessant- 
ly what  the  heaving  lungs  do  for  the  heart's  blood.  Without  this 
ceaseless  ebb  and  flow  every  continent  of  earth,  every  island  of  the  sea 
would  be  girdled  or  fringed  with  corruption  and  death. 

But  the  ocean  has  other  tides  than  these, — tides  as  ceaseless,  as  in- 
visible. Would  that  they  were  as  pure  and  wholesome!  The  rising  of 
the  waters  to-day  is  not  more  certain  than  that  a  fresh  wave  of  human 
life  will  come  in  upon  us,  bringing,  probably,  not  purity  but  death. 
Some  portion  of  these  three  millions  of  sailor-lives  is  now  sweeping 
silently  into  our  harbors.  It  will  wind  through  our  border  streets. 
It  will  settle  into  every  slum  and  fill  every  purlieu  of  darkness  and  of 
vice.  It  will  leave  the  seeds  of  disease.  It  will  dissolve  the  founda- 
tions of  virtue.  It  will  strike  more  deeply  the  stains  of  shame  and 
dishonor.  It  will  irabrute  sensibility  ana  petrify  conscience.  And 
the  fall  of  the  tide  to-night  is  not  more  certain  than  that  this  wave  in 
its  recession  will  take  with  it  a  charge  of  poison  as  deadly  as  it  brought, 
not  to  lose  it  in  the  deep  sea  but  to  bear  it  to  other  shores,  there  amid 
other  scenes  to  still  "  work  out  all  uncleanness  with  greediness."  And 
this  ebb  and  flow  is  going  on  ceaselessly.  Two  thousand  men,  more  or 
less,  here  in  New  York  to-day,  as  many  more  to-morrow,  some  going, 
others  coming,  not  all  impure,  not  all  bad;  many  of  them,  thank  God, 
pure,  honorable,  good,  life-givers  wherever  they  go;  but  all  out  upon 
a  mission,  all  apostolic,  every  one  morally  dynamic  beyond  human 
estimate  or  conception. 

Now,  because  tne  sailor  is  such  a  moral  dynamic,  he  ought  to  be 
secured  to  the  Kingdom  of  Christ.  Suppose  every  sailor's  heart  were 
charged  with  the  grace  of  God,  and  every  sailor's  life  were  true  and 
loyal  to  Jesus  Christ.  Suppose  this  incessant  tide  which  rolls  upon 
every  shore  were  saturated  with  the  purifying  salt  of  Christian  love, 
every  ship  a  **  Morning  Star,"  the  combined  fleets  of  the  nations  the 
navy  of  the  Kingdom  of  God,  with  Jesus  Christ  for  Lord  High  Ad- 
miral. The  sailor's  life  speaks  in  every  language  if  his  lips  do  not. 
Christian  virtues,  like  Pagan  vices,  do  not  have  to  be  translated  in 
order  to  be  understood  as  they  pass  from  land  to  land.  The  beauty 
of  tjie  Lord  appeals  to  every  eye  and  impresses  all  the  sons  of  men. 
Suppose  that  every  Christian  land  should  make  it  its  first  endeavor  to 
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renoyate  and  Christianize  its  own  mercantile  marine^  what  an  immense 
Foreign  Missionary  work  would  be  immediately  and  effectively  accom- 
plished! The  commerce  of  the  United  States  alone  employs  half  a 
million  sailors,  one-sixth  of  the  whole  sailorhood  of  the  globe.  Why 
should  not  the  Christians  of  the  United  States  see  to  it  that  these 
men  are  evangelized  and  so  do  a  great  stroke  of  both  Home  and  Foreign 
Mission  work  at  once? 

"Can  it  be  done?"  do  you  ask?    This  Society  whose  anniversary 
we  are  celebrating  to-night  is  doing  that  very  thing  as  rapidly  as  the 
Christians  of  America  supply  the  means.     It  is  leavening, — if  you  will 
allow  me  to  use  the  word,  Christ-ening,— the  forces  of  the  sea.     It  was 
content  in  former  years  with  meeting  the  sailor  as  he  set  his  foot 
upon  the  dock,  giving  him  a  Christian  welcome,  shielding  him  from 
the  sharks  and  harpies  of  the  shore,  conducting  him  to  clean  and 
comfortable  quarters,  providing  for  his  physical  and  spiritual  necessi- 
ties for  the  brief  period  of  his  life  on  land,  and  then  bidding  him  God- 
speed in  his  new  departure.     And  this  was  much.     But  it  has  learned 
tne  art,  of  late,  of  going  to  sea  with  him,  of  accompanying  him  with  its 
counsels  and  its  comforts  into  every  latitude,  of  speating  its  friendly 
words  to  him  when  half  the  world  away  from  home  and  church,  in  the 
loneliness  of  the  watch,  in  the  peril  of  the  storm.     In  a  word  it  is 
sending  to-day  400,000  chaplains  in  more  than  8,000  vessels  going  and 
coming  between  the  sea-ports  of  all  countries.     These  chaplains  speak 
to  the  German,  the  Dane,  the  Frenchman,  the  Spaniard,  the  Italian, 
as  well  as  to  the  English  and  American  sailor,  and  to  each  in  his  own 
tongue  wherein  he  was  born.     They  consume  none  of  the  ship's  sup- 
plies.    They  take  on  no  airs  of  superiority.     They  are  promoters  of 
peace.     They  dispel  ennui.     They  awaken  the  best  feelings  and  affec- 
tions of  the  men.     They  know  how  to  be  familiar  without  being  ob- 
trusive.    They  stand  on  terms  of  equal  intimacy  and  confidence  with 
captain,  crew,  and  cabin-bov.     They  inevitably  soften  and  humanize; — 
more,  they  Christianize,     ft  has  been  my  gooci  fortune  to  fall  in  with 
many  of  these  silent,  but  mighty  chaplaiiis,  after  long  voyages,  and  I 
have  reverenced  them.     As  they  have  often  come  into  port  in  well- 
worn  and  sometimes  tattered  uniform,  weather-beaten,  water-stained, 
honorably  scarred,  fragrant  of  oakum  and  tar,  still  more  have  I  rever- 
enced them.     They  have  uttered  no  boastful  words  of  their  doings 
and  their  dangers  as  I  have  grasped  them  by  the  hands,  but  they  have 
been  eloquent  to  the  eye,  of  noble  duty  done,  of  Christly  service  per- 
formed, whose  only  record  was  treasured  up  in  sailors'  Hearts  and  in 
the  book  of  God's  remembrance.     These  400,000  chaplains  are  doing 
a  mighty  work  at  an  insignificant  outlay.     They  are  changing  the 
quality  of  the  moral  forces  of  the  sea.     They  are  renovating  and 
cleansing  those  perpetual  titles.     The  Sailor's  Library  was  a  heaven- 
born    thought.      Multiply  these  chaplains  a  hundred   fold    and   the 
promise  will  speedily  be  fulfilled, — *' The  abundance  of  the  sea  shall 
be  converted  unto  Thee." 

Another  consideration  which  forces  upon  us  the  importance  of  mak- 
ing the  sailor  auxiliary  to  the  extension  of  the  Kingdom  of  Christ  is 
to  be  found  in  the  fact  that  sailors  as  a  class  are  peculiarly  adapted 
to  be  the  Apostles  of  Christianity.     They  are  so  adapted  by  the  nature 
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of  their  calling  as  well  as  by  virtue  of  their  opportunities.  The  sailor 
is  brought  face  to  face  with  God  as  other  men  are  not.  No  narrow 
horizon  shuts  down  upon  his  vision.  No  petty,  noisy  activities,  no 
turmoil  of  the  town,  no  murmur  of  the  street  shatters  the  profound 
and  protracted  silence  in  which  his  life  is  passed.  The  utter  loneli- 
ness of  day  after  day,  and  the  watches  of  the  night  lighted  only  by 
the  silent  stars  are  transfused  with  the  felt  presence  of  the  Deity.  Oa 
the  deep  as  nowhere  else,  "day  unto  day  uttereth  speech  and  night 
unto  night  sheweth  knowledge."  No  speech,  no  language,  vet  all 
eloquent  of  the  mysterious,  ineffable  presence,  which  made  the 
Psalmist  to  cry  out,  **  The  sea  is  His,  and  He  made  it."  '*If  I  take 
the  wings  of  the  morning  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea, 
even  there  shall  Thy  hand  lead  me  and  Thy  right  hand  shall  hold 
me."  The  sailor  feels  this,  though  he  could  not,  it  may  be,  expreas 
it.  Among  no  other  class  of  men  is  the  religious  feeling  so  strongly 
developed.  Accordingly,  if  a  wicked  man  he  is  proverbially  super- 
stitious, if  a  good  one  he  is  proverbially  devout.  Sailors  as  a  clasa 
believe  in  God.  They  can  not  otherwise  without  doing  violence  to 
their  sensibilities.  It  is  difficult  to  make  them  atheists,  unless  you 
can  keep  them  on  shore  long  enough  to  make  them  forget  the  sea. 
They  know  the  thunder  of  His  power.  They  have  seen  the  terrors  of 
the  Lord.  They  have  heard  His  footsteps  who  "  walketh  upon  the 
wings  of  the  wind."  They  are  correspondingly  accessible  to  the  mes- 
fiage  of  His  love  and  grace  in  Jesus  Christ.  It  is  a  portion  of  my 
pride  of  which  nothing  but  death  will  ever  divest  me  that  I  am  the 
son  of  a  sailor,  and  that  among  sailors  my  bappy  boyhood  was  passed. 
I  know  them.  I  have  preached  to  them.  There  are  no  other  such 
audiences.  They  have  been  subdued  by  the  majesty  of  nature.  They 
are  reverential,  submissive,  child-like.  They  need  and  want  no 
dialectics,  no  clatter  of  logic,  nor  pomp  of  rhetoric.  The  simple 
fitory,  told  straight  out  from  the  heart,  of  Him  who  shared  with  the 
sailors  in  the  toil,  and  the  tempest,  and  then  gave  His  life  for  their 
salvation,  takes  th^m  captive,  and  they  make  as  noble  disciples  now 
as  they  did  at  the  beginning.  Convert  a  sailor  in  Boston  or  New 
York,  or  on  board  his  ship,  and  he  is  a  Christian  the  world  over. 

I  have  spoken  of  the  debt  which  the  Christian  world  owes  to  the 
sailor  for  its  very  Christianity.  God's  unspeakable  gift  has  come  to 
every  race  upon  the  globe  by  the  hands  of  the  men  of  the  sea.  But 
there  is  an  ever  accruing  indebtedness,  which  we  owe  to  them  for  our 
civilization  apart  from  our  Christianity.  What  human  ministry  to 
our  daily  wants  is  so  wide-spread  and  so  minute  as  theirs?  What  a 
barren  life  would  ours  be  without  that  ministry.  The  furnishings  of 
our  homes,  the  provision  of  our  boards  would  fall  back  into  primitive 
rudeness  and  meagerness  but  for  their  perpetual  assistance.  Every 
cup  of  coffee  has  been  set  upon  your  breakfast  table,  and  again  every 
cup  of  tea  at  night,  at  the  risk  of  a  score  of  sailors'  lives.  The 
very  commodities  which  the  pioneer  of  the  prairies  counts  amooff  the 
necessities  of  his  existence,  as  well  as  the  luxuries  which  garnish  the 
life  of  the  city  and  the  town,  are  the  fruits  of  his  daring  and  fidelity 
in  our  behalf. 

The  wide  range  of  foreign  merchandize  which  any  country  gathers 
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into  its  marts  of  trade  and  distributes  again  among  its  citizens  is  the 
eridence  and  the  measure  of  its  civilization.  At  the  same  time  it  is 
evidence  and  measure  of  something  more  that  we  do  not  often  think 
of.  It  is  the  exponent  of  great  dangers  braved.  It  is  the  evidence 
often  of  great  suffering  cheerfully  borne  and  meagerly  recompensed. 
It  is  the  measure  of  high  hardihood  and  courage  on  the  part  of  the 
ten  thousand  toilers  of  the  deep.  From  the  time  when  tne  ships  of 
Tyre  brought  silver,  and  gold,  and  ivory,  and  apes,  and  peacocks  to 
tlie  court  of  Solomon,  to  the  last  merchantman  that  brought  her 
cargo  of  spices  into  the  harbor  of  San  Francisco  or  New  York,  sailors 
have  toiled  at  the  ropes,  by  day,  and  trod  the  deck  in  nightly  watch, 
and  encountered  windy  storm  and  tempest,  to  procure  what  would 
minister  to  the  landsman's  comfort,  or  gratify  his  taste.  Like  Virgil's 
bees  they  are  gatherers  of  honey,  but  not  for  themselves.  You  would 
not  know  your  own  home  to  nfght,  if  you  were  to  go  back  to  it  from 
this  place  to  find  it  stripped  only  of  what  sailor's  toil  had  brought. 
You  have  not  paid  for  these  things  when  you  have  simply  given  their 
monetary  value  in  exchange  for  them.  A  large  part  of  the  debt  still 
remains  uncancelled.  You  owe  a  debt  of  sentiment,  of  feeling,  of 
gratitude.  Commerce  may  recognize  no  such  obligation,  but  equity 
does.  Selfishness  may  refuse  to  discharge  it,  but  generosity  ana 
Christianity  cannot. 

And  apart  from  this  actual  and  ever  accruing  indebtedness  I  re- 
member that  we  have  been  and  mBy  be  again  dependent  upon  these 
men  for  a  more  momentous  and  urgent  service.  While  I  have  been 
preparing  this  discourse,  and,  indeed,  almost  daily  for  many  years,  I 
have  had  occasion  to  pass  and  re-pass  a  noble  monument  on  Boston 
Common,  at  whose  foot  there  stand  the  effigies  of  the  American 
soldier  and  the  American  sailor,  who  joined  hands  a  score  of  years 
ago  at  the  call  of  patriotism  for  the  salvation  of  our  Country  in  her 
time  of  peril.  I  remember  that  when  that  fearful  war  broke  out  our 
lean  and  impoverished  navy  could  muster  but  about  8,000  men. 
During  the  war  that  number  was  swelled  to  75,000.  And  whence 
came  tliat  extra  67,000?  Largely  from  our  mercantile  marine, — our 
common  sailors.  Hatteras,  Port  Royal  and  Hampton  Roads,  Don- 
elson.  Island  No.  Ten,  Memphis,  Vicksburg,  Mobile,  New  Orleans, 
bear  witness  to  the  bravery  and  devotion  of  our  common  sailors,  who 
were  found  as  ready  to  hazard  their  lives  for  our  safety  in  war  as  they 
ever  had  been  for  our  comfort  in  peace.  Nor  under  like  conditions 
would  they  be  found  wanting  now.  Common  sailors,  indeed!  We  owe 
them  no  common  debt.  We  owe  them  what  money  never  measured, 
— we  owe  them  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ. 

Two-fold,  then,  is  the  necessity  which  confronts  us.  The  sailor 
needs  the  Gospel,  the  Gospel  needs  the  sailor.  I  plead  with  you  for 
each  that  you  will  give  to  it  the  other.  On  the  one  side  I  see  these 
3,000,000  of  our  brethren,  with  no  homes  but  their  hammocks,  with 
no  Sabbath-rest  breaking  for  them  the  monotony  of  the  year,  with  no 
cessation  of  care,  and  no  domestic  retreat,  and  no  unbroken  repose 
when  night  stops  the  plow,  the  shuttle,  and  the  hammer  upon  the 
land, — with  no  church-fellowship  and  no  place  of  social  prayer, — 
their  lives  passing  away  like  their  own  swift  ships,  before  the  blasts  of 


Digitized  by  Google  I 


180  THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 

exposure,  hungering  for  a  Heavenly  Presence  in  the  ship  as  once  the 
timid  sailors  hungered  for  their  Loi-d  on  Galilee, — and  on  the  other,  I 
see  their  Lord  and  ours  making  the  same  demand  now,  as  of  old, 
upon  His  disciples  in  His  longing  to  reach  the  world, — that  the  "ship 
should  wait  upon  Him." 

Let  U8  obey,  my  brethren,  and  give  the  Gospel  to  the  sailor,  that  the 
sailor  may  be  given  to  the  Oospel,  and  Christ  may  **see  of  the  travaU 
of  His  soul  ami  be  satisfied  !  " 

At  the  Society's  fifty-sixth  Annual  Meeting,  held  at  the  Sailors' 
Home,  in  the  City  of  New  York,  on  Monday,  5th  May,  President 
Buck  presiding,  the  following  persons  were  elected  by  ballot  to  serve 
as  Trustees  for  three  years,  or  until  May,  1887,  viz. : — 

Rev.  JOHN  SPAULDING,  D.  D.,  Capt.  DAVID  GILLESPIE. 

JOHN  DWIGHT,  Esq.,  Rev.  JOSEPH  R.  KERR,  D.  D„ 

HENRY  A.  HURLBUT,  Esq.,  GEORGE  BELL,  Esq., 

FREDERICK  STURGES,  Esq.,  WILLIAM  C.  STURGES,  Esq. 

After  the  reception  of  the  annual  reports  made  to  the  Society  by  ite 
Board  of  Trustees  and  Treasurer,  the  following  oflScers  were  chosen 
for  the  ensuing  year: — 

RICHARD  P.  BUCK,  Esq.,  President 

HORACE  GRAY,  Esq.,        HENRY  A.  HURLBUT,  Esq.,   Vice-PresOenU, 

Rev.  S.  H.  HALL,  D.  D.,  Secretary.    WILLIAM  C.  STURGES,  Esq.,  Treawrer, 

L.  P.  HUBBARD,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and  Assistant  Tre€isHrer, 

The  meeting  was  subsequently  addressed  by  Rev.  A.  M.  Merwix, 
pastor  of  the  Spanish-speaking  Protestant  congregation,  in  Valparaiso, 
b.  A., — by  Rev.  Arthur  Potts,  late  the  Society's  chaplain,  for  three 
years,  at  Antwerp  in  Belgium, — by  Rev.  S.  W.  Hanks,  the  Society's 
Secretary  at  Boston,  Mass.,  and  by  Rev.  E.  Hopper,  D.  D.,  pastor  of 
the  Church  of  Sea  and  Land  in  New  York  Citv.  These  four  addresses 
were  all  of  special  pertinence  and  moment.  That  of  Bcv/Mr.  Merwin 
most  significantly  exhibited  the  scope  and  value  of  work  done  by  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  in  foreign  lands.  He  safd,  in 
part: — 

God  has  signally  honored  the  wise  and  practical  efforts  of  this  So- 
ciety in  many  portions  of  the  globe.  In  no  quarter,  however,  are  the 
results  of  its  operations  more  cheering  and  conspicuous  than  on  the 
west  coast  of  South  America. 

The  little  seed  planted  there  by  you,  about  forty  years  ago,  has  be- 
come a  tree  of  goodly  proportions.  Birds  of  passage  of  all  nations 
lodge  in  the  branches  thereof.  At  that  time  Valparaiso  was  a  city  of 
50,000  inhabitants,  half  its  present  size.  There  was  considerable 
shipping  in  the  harbor,  and  some  foreigners  resident  on  shore.  Your 
representative,  now  the  Rev.  Dr.  David  Trumbull,  was  sent  out  to 
that  port  in  connection  with  the  work  he  had  in  hand  for  the  Society 
which  at  present  bears  the  name  of  the  American  and  Foreign  Chris- 
tian Union.  He  labored  among  the  seamen,  visiting  them  in  the 
harbor,  distributing  good  reading  matter,  and  inviting  them  to  the 
Bethel  services  which  he  conducted.  On  shore  he  gathered  a  small 
congregation  of  English-speaking  people,  so  small  mat  an  audience 
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of  fifteen  or  twenty  persons  surprised  him,  and  on  such  occasions  the 
success  seemed  so  great  that  he  prayed  earnestly  to  be  kept  humble. 
That  little  congregation  has  grown  to  be  one  of  from  300  to  400  per- 
sons, many  of  them  merchants  of  great  influence  in  the  country.  It 
is  rightly  called  the  bulwark  of  Protestant  Christianity  on  the  west 
coast  of  South  America.  It  is  the  mother  of  several  important  en- 
terprises, among  which  are  the  Valparoiso  Bible  Society,  which,  dur- 
ing the  past  twenty-three  years,  has  circulated  30,000  copies  of  Scrip- 
ture, and  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  with  seventy  mem- 
bers and  finely  furnished  rooms. 

Through  the  efforts  of  Dr.  Trumbull  the  way  has  also  been  pre- 
pared for  the  direct  evangelization  of  the  country^  with  a  population 
of  over  two  millions.  It  is  sixteen  years  since  the  first  rrotestant 
church  for  Chilians  was  organized,  and  at  that  time  it  was  doubtful 
whether  the  public  authorities  would  permit  us  to  continue  our  meet- 
ings in  Spanish.  Now  look  at  the  change.  Last  year  the  following 
events  took  place  in  rapid  succession: — The  Papal  Nuncio  was  ex- 
pelled from  the  country  because  of  his  intrigues:  the  liberal  party 
triumphant  in  Congress;  two  important  reforms  reducing  the  powers 
and  perquisites  of  the  Romish  clergy  to  a  minimum,  and  lastly,  the 
emphatic  declaration  of  the  Government  as  to  the  need  and  practica- 
bility of  a  speedy  separation  of  Church  and  State.  In  a  recent  ad- 
dress the  President  of  Chile  said: — *^I  am  now  prouder  than  ever  of 
my  country,  since  we  can  say  to  the  world  that  men  of  all  religious 
beliefs  have  equal  rights  before  the  law." 

Various  causes  have  operated,  in  the  providence  of  God,  towards 
bringing  about  this  hopeful  state  of  the  nation,  but  no  one  man  in 
Chile  has  exerted  so  powerful  an  influence  for  religious  freedom  there, 
as  your  representative,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Trumbull.  Meanwhile  the  sea- 
men's work  in  that  port  has  not  been  neglected.  With  your  aid  and 
that  of  the  American  Bible  Society  a  colporteur  has  been  sustained 
for  many  years  and  has  labored  successfully  among  the  seamen.  In 
response  to  our  earnest  appeal  you  have  recently  sent  out  the  Rev. 
Frak^k  Thompson,  as  chaplain  for  Valparaiso,  just  the  right  man  in 
the  right  place.  A  converted  seaman  himself,  magnetic,  devout, 
well  educated,  he  reaches  and  rouses  those  men  of  the  sea  as  few 
could  do. 

This  one  case  of  Valparaiso  should  not  be  overlooked.  While  the 
interests  of  the  boys  afloat  have  been  cared  for,  the  work  has  been 
truly  missionarv  in  its  character.  The  spiritual  wants  of  hundreds 
of  foreign  families  have  been  provided  for  during  all  these  years,  the 
way  has  been  opened  for  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel  in  Spanish,  and 
the  nation  itself  has  received  an  impulse  toward  a  purer  faith.  These 
results,  I  sincerely  believe,  are  largely  due,  under  God,  to  the  Amer- 
ICAX  Seamen's  ^Friend  Society.  Those  who  contribute  to  its 
funds  may  take  satisfaction  in  knowing  that  their  money  goes  a  long 
way  in  more  senses  than  one! 

And  now,  in  view  of  the  past  success  and  the  present  needs  of  the 
west  coast  of  South  America,  permit  me  to  plead  in  the  name  of 
Christ,  and  of  the  missionaries  in  Chile,  that  speedy  provision  be 
made  for  the  spiritual  wants  of  thousands  of  seamen  in  other  large 
ports  of  that  coast  now  without  a  chaplain. 
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TO  THE  RESCUE ! 


THE     EXPEDITION    FOR    THE  BELIEF    OF    THE    GREELT     PARTY— HOW 
THE   ARCTIC   COLONY   WAS   ESTABLISHED  IN  THE   ICY   NORTH— 
CIRCUMPOLAR   STATIONS   AND   THE  VALUABLE   WORK 
THEY  HAVE   DONE — TWO   FORMER   FAILURES. 

We  abbreviate  an  article  on  the  Arctic  Expedition  which  has  jogt 
left  our  shores,  from  the  Neto  York  Herald,  of  April  2l8t,  as  fol- 
lows : — 


In  a  few  days  there  will  sail 
from  this  port  an  expedition  to 
the  icy  North,  which  will  carry 
with  it  the  good  wishes  of  both 
America  and  Europe.  It  goes  on 
an  errand  of  rescue,  and  that  it 
may  be  successful  in  its  merciful 
mission  will  be  the  heartfelt  hope 
and  prayer  of  thousands.  The 
expedition  has  been  fitted  with 
every  appliance  that  science  and 
seamanship,  backed  up  by  long 
years  of  experience,  can  suggest, 
and  every  precaution  that  human 
ingenuity  can  take  has  been  made 
use  of  in  preparing  the  fleet  to 
cope  with  the  inevitable  perils  of 
the  Polar  seas.  Three  stout  ships, 
— the  Bear,  Thetis  and  Alert, — 
have  been  chosen  for  the  voyage. 
They  are  ships  that  ere  this  have 
battled  with  the  ice,  and  have  be- 
haved admirably  in  tempestuous 
seas.  The  Bear,  as  a  Dundee 
steam  whaler,  has  seen  arduous 
service  in  the  Arctic  whaling 
grounds,  has  been  nipped  more 
than  once  in  the  ice  pack  and  has 
weathered  many  a  heavy  gale. 
The  Thetis  is  equally  well  fitted 
for  the  expedition,  and  the  Alert, 
as  the  flagship  of  the  English 
Captain  Nares  in  the  Polar  search 
of  1875-6,  proved  most  effectually 
her  enormous  strength  and  stabil- 
ity. The  Alert  has  been  very 
generously  presented  to  the  Unit- 
ed States  oy  the  British  govern- 
ment, and,  stanch  in  hull  and 
sound  in  spars  and  rigging,  will 


no  doubt  render  as  good  an  ac- 
count of  herself  under  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  of  America  as  she  did 
when  flying  the  English  flag. 

The  *'Greely"  party  which 
these  ships  are  to  sail  in  search  of 
is  one  of  two  expeditions  sent  out 
by  the  United  States  to  form  an 
international  polar  station.  It 
consisted  of  twenty-four  officeis 
and  men  chosen  from  different 
branches  of  the  United  States  Ar- 
my and  wa^  commanded  by  Lieu- 
tenant Adolphus  W.  Greely. 
Auffust  12th,  1881,  the  party  was 
landed  safely  at  Lady  Franklin 
Bay.  The  orders  of  the  United 
States  government  to  the  com- 
mander of  the  expedition  were 
that  he  should  not  only  make  a 
series  of  scientific  observations, 
but  that  he  should  explore  as  large 
an  area  of  the  Polar  region  as  he 
should  find  practicable.  He  was 
to  remain  until  last  fall,  when  it 
was  arranged  that  a  relief  ship 
should  be  sent  for  him.  Two  ves- 
sels, the  Proteus  and  the  Yaniic 
were  accordingly  despatched  to 
bring  Lieutenant  Greely  and  his 
comrades  home,  but,  as  our  read- 
ers will  remember,  the  Proteus^ 
which  was  the  advance  ship,  was 
nipped  and  crushed  in  the  ice  and 
all  hands  on  board  had  a  narrow 
escape  from  death.  Such,  in  a 
few  words,  is  the  story  of  the 
events  which  have  led  to  the  fit- 
ting out  of  the  present  relief  ex- 
pedition. 
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CIRCUMPOLAR  STATIONS. 

Their  Inception,  Design,  and  Value 
for  the  Purposes  of  Science. 

Lieutenant  Karl  Weyprecht, 
commander  of  the  Austrian  Arctic 
expedition  on  board  the  Tegethoff, 
was  the  first  European  to  suggest 
the  idea  of  establishing  a  number 
of  circumpolar    stations    for   the 
purpose  of   scientific  obserration 
and    practical    exploration.      He 
thougnt   that,  year  by  year,  the 
stations  might  be  gradually  ad- 
vanced to  the  northward,  and  that 
in  some  favorable  season  a  dash 
might  be  made  even  to  the  Pole 
itself.     Weyprecht,   as  an  Arctic 
explorer,  did  excellent  work.     He 
discovered  Franz  Josef  Land,  and 
his  scientific  attainments  were  un- 
doubtedly of  a  high  order.     The 
views  of  such  a  man  naturally  hud 
great    weight,    and    he   advanced 
such    a  number  of  sound  argu- 
ments in  support  of  his  idea  that 
he  soon  had   a   body  of  enthusi- 
astic followers.    It  is" and  has  been 
for  some  time  admitted  that  the 
laws  which  govern  the  winds  and 
the  great  currents  of  the  sea  will 
never  be  thoroughly  urfderstood 
until   the  physical  conditions  of 
the   Polar   oasin  and  the    move- 
ments of  the  great  ice  masses  are 
known;  therefore  the  importance 
of   scientific  explorations  in    the 
Polar    regions.      There    are    too, 
many  problems  of  magnetism  and 
electricity  which   might    have   a 
most  interesting  solution  if  experi- 
ments to  that  end  were  conducted 
in  the  far  north.     It  is  not  denied 
that  the  recent  expeditions,  such 
as  those  of  Nares  and  De  Long, 
were  furnished  not  only  with  sci- 
entific men,    but  also    with    the 
most  approved  instruments.     Yet 
it  is  a  fact  that  each  expedition 
has  had  no  fixed  plans  laid  down 
for  the  observation  of  phenomena, 


and  the  results  have  been  unsatis- 
factory to  the  scientific  world. 
Valuable  additions  to  our  geo- 
graphical and  physical  knowledge 
have  been  attained ;  but  at  the 
same  time  there  has  been  much 
energy  wasted.  Weyprecht's  plan 
was  that  the  money  expended  by 
the  nations  of  the  world  in  fitting 
out  expeditions  to  the  North  Pole 
could  DC  much  more  usefully  ap- 
plied to  the  establishment  of  Polar 
stations,  which,  on  the  basis  of 
rules  laid  down,  should  be  made 
the  centres  of  scientific  search, 
search,  whence  the  lands  already 
discovered  might  be  effectually 
surveyed  and  explored. 

America  to  the  Front. 

"While  Weyprecht  was  busy  in 
Europe  urging  the  importance  of 
his  plans  with  regard  to  circum- 
polar stations.  Captain  U.  W. 
Ho  wo  ate,  of  the  United  States 
Xavy,  was  urging  the  government 
to  equip  one  or  more  expeditions 
to  the  North  Pole,  and  to  estab- 
lish a  temporary  colony  for  pur- 
poses of  exploration  at  some  point 
north  of  the  eighty-first  degree  of 
north  latitude,  at  or  near  the 
shore  of  Lady  Franklin  Bay.  Cap- 
tain Howgate  suggested  that  the 
})arty  sent  out  should  consist  of  at 
east  fifty  men,  and  should  be 
provided  with  provisions  and  other 
necessary  supplies  for  three  years, 
at  the  end  of  which  perioa  they 
should  be  visited  and,  if  still  un- 
successful in  accomplishing  the 
object,  revictualled  and  again  left 
to  their  work.  He  advised  that 
the  party  should  take  out  with  it 
a  strong,  substantial  building,  and 
had  no  doubt  that  the  members 
of  the  expedition  could  be  made 
as  comfortable  and  as  safe  from 
atmospheric  dangers  as  are  the 
men  of  the  signal  service  stationed 
on  the   summits  of  Pike's  Peak 
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and  Mount  Washington,  or  the 
employees  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company  stationed  at  Fort  York, 
where  a  temperature  of  minus  six- 
ty degrees  is  not  uncommon. 
Captain  Howgate  advised  that  the 
principal  depot  or  post  should  be 
located  upon  Lady  Franklin  Bay 
between  latitude  81  degrees  an& 
S2  degrees.  He  insisted  that  as 
Captain  Hall  went  as  high  as 
Cape  Union  (between  latitude  82 
degrees  and  83  degrees)  with  the 
Polaris y  and  Captain  Is'ares  still 
higher  in  the  Alert,  a  steamship 
would  have  no  difficulty  in  reach- 
ing the  spot.  He  was  particular 
in  pointing  out  that  the  only  use 
of  the  vessel  would  be  to  transport 
the  men  and  the  supplies  to  the 
location  of  the  colony,  and,  that 
being  done,  to  return  at  once  to 
the  United  States. 

This  proposition  received  con- 
siderable support  from  scientific 
men  and  members  of  Congress, 
and  eventually  the  Oulnare  was 
fitted  out.  T^he  vessel,  however, 
was  unfitted  for  the  expedition, 
and  it  turned  out  a  failure.  The 
incident  is  only  referred  to  here 
to  show  that  the  project  of  reach- 
ing the  Pole  by  means  of  gradual 
exploration  was  entertained  in 
this  country  and  advocated  by 
our  scientific  men  at  the  same 
time  that  it  was  receiving  the  at- 
tention of  Europe.  Among  many 
eminent  gentlemen  impressed  with 
the  utility  of  simultaneous  circum- 
polar  exj)loration  by  various  coun- 
tries were  Chief  Justice  Daly, 
president  of  the  American  Geo- 
graphical Society;  Professor  Eli  as 
LooMis,  of  Yale  College;  Presi- 
dent Joseph  Henry,  LL.  D.,  of 
the  Smithsonian  Institution;  Ad- 
miral David  D.  Porter,  Dr. 
Hayes,  the  arctic  explorer,  and  a 
number  of  others  who  by  experi- 
ence were  qualified  to  speak  with 
authority. 


The  Meteorological  Congress, 
The  project  of  Lieutenant  Wey- 
precht,  backed  up  by  Count  Wilc- 
zek,  was  laid  before  the  Meteoro- 
logical Congress  at  Bome.  It  was 
considered  favorably  and  referred 
to  an  Internationar Polar  Confer- 
ence held  in  Hamburg,  in  Octo- 
ber, 1879.  France,  Holland,  Ger- 
many, Austria,  Eussia,  Sweden, 
Norway  and  Denmark  were  the 
Powers  represented  at  this  con- 
gress. The  matter  was  exhaustive- 
ly discussed  and  the  conclusion 
arrived  at  was  that  the  best  pos- 
sible results  to  science  would  be 
likely  to  be  achieved  by  explora- 
tion round  the  Pole,  and  that  the 
most  practical  way  of  accomplish- 
ing this  task  would  be  by  the  es- 
tablishment of  Polar  stations.  A 
permanent  Polar  commission  was 
then  formed,  consisting  of  dele- 
gates to  the  conference,  and  Dr. 
Neumayer  was  chosen  president 
A  second  meeting  was  held  at 
Berne  in  the  following  August, 
and  the  number  of  nations  repre- 
sented received  an  addition,  Italy 
sending  a  delegate.  It  was  decided 
that  eigtt  stations  at  least  should 
be  provided  for,  and  Russia,  Den- 
mark, Norway  and  Austria  defin- 
itely announced  that  they  were 
prepared  to  immediately  do  their 
'l)art.  The  other  Powers  failed  to 
make  any  practical  proposition, 
and  the  lack  of  interest  shown  by 
civilized  nations  in  an  undertaking 
of  such  vast  importance  seemed 
astonishing  and  deplorable.  The 
president  resigned  in  sorrow  and 
disappointment,  and  it  appeared 
that  nothing  was  to  be  done  but 
to  postpone  for  an  indefinite  time 
the  execution  of  the  project. 

In  March,  1881,  Lieutenant 
Weyprecht  died,  and  thus  the 
commission  lost  one  of  its  most 
energetic  supporters.  Matters,  as 
will  be  seen,  presented  an  unfav- 
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orable  outlook,  and  delays  and 
diflBculties  seemed  to  crop  up  con- 
tinually. The  Executive  Com- 
mittee, by  vigorous  action  worthy 
•of  the  highest  praise,  prevented 
the  matter  from  dropping  through, 
infused  new  life  into  the  project, 
and  by  personal  interviews  and 
unwearying  correspondence  at- 
tained "their  long  wished-for  ob- 
ject. The  members  of  this  Exec- 
utive Committee  were  Professor 
Wild,  of  St.  Petersburg,  who  suc- 
<^eded  Dr.  Neumayer  as  president; 
Captain  Hoffmeyer,  of  Copenha- 
gen, and  Mr.  Kobert  H.  Scott, 
the  English  meteorologist.  The 
United  States  government  entered 
with  spirit  into  the  work  and 
pledged  itself  to  establish  two  of 
the  necessary  stations.  Mr.  L.  0. 
Smith,  a  wealthj  merchant  of 
Stockholm,  contributed  a  hand- 
some amount  toward  the  cost  of 
a  Swedish  station,  and  in  May, 
1881,  Professor  Wild  was  enabled 
to  make  the  welcome  announce- 
ment that  all  of  the  eight  stations 
were  secured. 

Completing  the  Arrangements, 

In  July,  1881,  a  third  and  final 
meeting  was  held  at  St.  Peters- 
burg to  complete  the  arrange- 
ments. It  was  decided  that  the 
observations  at  all  the  circum- 
polar  stations  should  be  begun  as 
soon  after  August  Ist,  1882,  as 
possible,  and  that  they  should  be 
continued  until  September  in  the 
following  year.  It  was  announced 
at  this  meeting  that  France,  Eng- 
land and  Germany  would  also  take 
part  in  the  work.  The  stations 
were  finally  resolved  upon  as  fol- 
lows:— The  United  States  in  Lady 
Franklin  Bay,  in  Smith's  Sound 
and  also  at  Point  Barrow;  Den- 
mark at  Godthaab;  Germany  in 
Cumberland  Sound,  on  the  west 


side  of  Davis  Strait;  England  at 
Fort  Rae,  in  the  heart  of  the  Hud- 
son Bay  territory,  near  the  Great 
Slave  Lake;  Russia  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Lena  and  at  Moller's  Bay, 
Kova  Zembla;  Holland  at  Dick- 
son's Havn;  Norway  at  Bosekop, 
in  the  Alten  Fjord;  Sweden  at 
Spitzbergen;  Austria  at  Jan  May- 
en  Island,  famous  for  its  fog  and 
ice.  The  Finnish  Landdag  equip- 
ped a  meteorological  station  at 
Sod  an  ky  la;  a  branch  station  was 
also  established  in  Labrador. 
France  selected  a  station  near  Cape 
Horn,  and  Germany  also  ventured 
into  the  Antartic  regions  by  send- 
ing a  party  to  one  of  the  islands 
of  South  "^Georgia,  in  54  degrees 
south  latitude  and  about  eleven 
hundred  miles  to  the  eastward  of 
Cape  Horn.  These  southern  sta- 
tions were  to  perform  the  same 
work  in  the  way  of  scientific  ob- 
servation as  their  friends  at  the 
north.  They  were  to  note  care- 
fully all  the  phenomena,  in  order 
that  they  might  be  able  to  com- 
pare their  results  with  those  of 
the  Arctic  stations.  The  gentle- 
man in  charge  of  the  observatories 
at  Melbourne  and  Cape  Town  were 
also  instructed  to  make  a  series  of 
observations  in  connection  with 
the  researches  of  the  French  and 
German  expeditions.  It  will  thus 
be  seen  that  fifteen  expeditions 
were  arranged  for  to  carry  out  the 
plans  of  the  International  Polar 
Commission.  Arrangements  were 
also  made  for  the  taking  of  mag- 
netic and  meteorological  observa- 
tions at  a  number  of  permanent 
observatories  on  the  1st  and  15th 
of  each  month;  the  same  work 
was  also  provided  for  on  many 
ships  of  war  belonging  to  various 
countries,  and  the  officers  of  sev- 
eral merchant  vessels  were  also 
enlisted  in  the  cause  of  science. 
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THE   GEEELY   COLONY. 

The  United  States  Colony,  un- 
der Lieutenant  Greely,  having 
been  established  at  Lady  Frank- 
lin Bay,  as  heretofore  stated,  in 
August,  1881,  has  not  been  direct- 
ly heard  from  since  the  18th  of 
that  month,  when  "Good  bye" 
was  said  to  it  by  the  officers  and 
crew  of  the  government  vessel, 
which  had  taken  them  to  their 
Arctic  station.  Rumors  h^ve 
reached  us  from  various  sources, 
but  as  they  have  all  been  traced 
to  Esquimaux,  it  is  needless  to 
say  that  little  or  no  reliance 
should  be  placed  on  them.  A  few 
months  ago  Baron  Norden- 
SKJOLD,  in  a  despatch  from 
Thurso,  Scotland,  stated  that  Dr. 
Nathorst's  party  had  heard  from 
some  Esquimaux  near  Cape  York 
that  two  members  of  the  expedi- 
tion to  Lady  Franklin  Bay  had 
died,  while  the  others  had  return- 
ed to  Littleton  Island.  A  Copen- 
hageu  paper  subsequently  assert- 
ed, on  the  authority  of  its  Uper- 
navik  correspondent,  that  Lieu- 
tenant Greely  had  been  murdered 
by  his  mutinous  crew.  This  state- 
ment was  made  on  the  authority 
of  Hans  Hendrik,  the  Esqui- 
mau who  accompanied  Dr.  Nat- 
horst  to  Cape  York,  and  who,  it 
is  said,  ffot  it  from  some  Esaui- 
maux  whom  he  met  in  tnat 
locality.  The  statement  seems 
incredible  on  the  face  of  it,  as  it 
is  almost  certain  that  Dr.  Nat- 
horst  would  have  heard  of  it  as 
well  as  Hendrik,  and  if  so  it  is 
safe  to  presume  that  he  would 
have  mentioned  it.  The  rumor 
that  the  expedition  has  reached 
Littleton  Island  seems  far  more 
probable,  and  with  the  experience 
of  the  party  in  high  latitudes  and 
their  skill  in  shooting  and  fishing 
it  is  not  too  much  to  presume  that 


they  might  winter  on  Littleton 
Island  in  safety.  The  Schwatka 
search  party  availed  themseWes  of 
the  resources  of  the  country,  and 
in  their  prolonged  stay  north  de- 
pended for  sustenance  on  the 
game  they  shot  and  the  fish  they 
caught.  That  Greely's  position 
has  been  one  of  grave  danger  is 
recognized  by  geographical  author- 
ities both  m  this  country  and 
abroad. 

THE  PEESENT  RELIEF  EXPEDmOK. 

The  British  government  present- 
ed the  American  people  with  the 
good  ship  Alert y  and  we  have  also 
to  thauK  several  distinguished 
British  officers  for  their  sugges- 
tions as  to  the  best  means  to  be 
pursued  by  the  present  expedi- 
tion to  attain  their  end.  In  a 
valuable  document  addressed  to 
.our  minister  at  London,  Mr.  Low- 
ell, Captain  Sir  G.  S.  Nares, 
Major  H.  W.  Feilden  and  Cap- 
tain Albert  H.  Markham  em- 
bodied their  views  on  the  subject 
These  gentlemen,  who  are  well 
known  Arctic  authorities,  recom- 
mended that  the  two  main  relief 
ships  should  arrive  at  Upemavik 
about  the  first  week  in  tJuly,  and 
in  the  event  of  no  tidings  of 
Greely's  safety  being  forthcoming 
at  the  Danish  settlements  they 
should  proceed  northward  in  com- 
pany. If  no  tidings  or  traces  of 
the  missing  party  are  forthcoming 
at  the  entrance  to  Smith's  Sound 
further  plans  must  be  organized 
to  prosecute  the  search  through 
Kennedy  Channel,  even,  if  neces- 
sary, to  Discovery  Bay. 

Failing  to  reach  that  point,  or 
in  finding  Lieutenant  Grcely's 
partv  along  the  coast  of  Grinnell 
Lana,  the  English  officers  have 
further  recommended  that  at  all 
hazards  its  fate  be  ascertained. 
Therefore,  in  their  judgment,  the 
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depot-ship  of  the  present  expedi- 
tion should  go  into  Payer  Harbor 
for  next  winter's  quarters,  not  later 
than  September  1st,  ready  to  start 
sledge  parties  as  early  as  possible 
in  the  spring  of  1885  along  the 
shore  of  Grinnell  Land,  and  with 
those  of  the  advance  ships  com- 

f)lete  the  search  of  the  whole  coast 
ine.  Well  considered  advice  is 
given  as  to  the  choice  of  a  winter 
harbor,  the  use  of  the  mode  of 
boat  expeditions  and  the  chances 
of  obtaining  food  supplies  on 
Grinnell  Land.  It  is,  as  we  un- 
derstand, in  general  accordance 
with  these  recommendations  from 
England,  that  this  noble  search 
for  the  imperilled  investigators  is 
to  be  prosecuted. 

The  Thetis. 

The  Thetis  is  the  flag-ship  of 
the  expedition.  She  was,  until 
purchased  by  the  goverament,  a 
Dundee  (Scotland)  steam  whal- 
er. She  is  of  great  strength,  an 
excellent  sea  boat,  and  capitally 
adapted  for  the  present  voyage. 
Like  all  vessels  constructed  for 
the  whaling  business,  she  is  no 
beauty,  but  what  she  lacks  in  sym- 
metry of  shape  she  makes  up  in 
seaworthiness  and  solidity.  She 
is  of  about  600  tons  burden,  181 
feet  lonff,  29  feet  beam,  and  her 
depth  01  hold  is  21  feet.  Her  en- 
gines are  of  98  nominal  horse 
power  and  under  favorable  cir- 
cumstances can  steam  from  six  to 
eight  knots  an  hour.  She  was 
built  two  years  ago  and  the  price 
paid  for  her  was  $140,000.  On 
February  29th  she  sailed  from 
Dundee  for  New  York,  under  the 
command  of  Lieutenant  L.  L. 
Reamy,  of  the  United  States  Na- 
vy. She  experienced  heavy  gales 
on  the  voyage  and  was  driven  far 
to  the  northward.  In  latitude  46 
deg.  20  min.  north  and  longitude 


47  deg.  14  min.  west  a  field  of 
ice  was  encountered  twenty-five 
miles  wide.  The  Thetis  was  ram- 
med through  it.  The  hatches 
were  battened  down  for  twenty 
days,  big  seas  sweeping  her  decks 
fore  and  aft.  The  ship  was  not 
in  the  slightest  degree  injured  bv 
sea  or  ice,  the  only  mishaps  which 
occurred  being  the  smashing  of  a 
whaleboat  and  the  washing  away 
of  one  of  the  sidelights.  The 
Thetis  was  admitted  to  be  the 
stanchest  and  most  serviceable 
vessel  in  the  Dundee  whaling  fleet. 
She  was  inspected  in  behalf  of  the 
government  by  Lieutenant  Com- 
mander F.  E.  Chadwick,  naval 
attache  of  the  American  Legation 
at  London,  assisted  by  Mr.  Leigh 
Smith,  the  well  known  Arctic 
explorer.  Since  her  arrival  at 
this  port  on  March  22nd  she  has 
been  thoroughly  overhauled  at  the 
Brooklyn  Navy  Yard.  New  decks 
have  been  put  in  and  extra  diag- 
onal and  athwart  ship  braces 
have  been  fitted.  The  detail  of 
officers  for  the  Thetis  is  as  fol- 
lows:— 

Commander  W.  S.  Schley,  com- 
mander; Lieutenant  Uriel  Seb- 
ree,  executive  ;  Lieutenant  E.  H. 
Taunt,  navigator;  Lieutenant  0, 
C.  Lemly,.  Ensign  C.  H.  Har- 
low, Passed  Assistant  Surgeon  E. 
H.  Green  and  Chief  Engineer 
George  W.  Melville. 

The  Bear. 

The  steamer  Bear  was  a  steam 
sealer  hailing  from  Dundee,  where 
she  was  built  some  nine  years  a^o. 
She  is  of  648  tons  burden,  heavily 
timbered  and  strongly  bolted. 
She  is,  if  possible,  uglier  to  look 
at  than  the  Thetis,  but  is  doubt- 
less a  strong  and  serviceable  craft. 
A  year  ago  she  was  fitted  at 
Greenock  with  a  new  steel  boiler, 
and    her    engines,   of  110    horse 
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power,  are  in  good  condition, 
bhe  has  three  masts,  is  bark  rig- 
ged and  can  steam  about  eight 
knots  an  hour  in  smooth  water. 
She,  too,  has  been  thoroughly 
overhauled  and  refitted. 

The  detail  for  the  Bear  is  as 
follows: — Lieutenant  W.  H.  Emo- 
ry, commander;  Lieutenant  J.  H. 
Crosby,  executive  ;  Lieutenant 
John  K.  Colwell,  navigator;  Lieu- 
tenant K".  R.  Usher,  Ensign  L. 
K.  Reynolds,  Passed  Assistant 
Surgeon  H.  E.  Ames  and  Chief 
Engineer  John  Lowe. 

The  steam  launches,  one  for 
each  vessel,  are  provided  with  a 
combination  joint  on  the  screw 
shafts  so  as  to  raise  the  screws 
from  the  water  in  case  of  danger 
from  ice.  The  condenser  for  mak- 
ing fresh  water  for  drinking  pur- 
poses and  for  the  feeding  of  the 
boilers  is  a  pipe  running  along  the 
bottom  of  the  boat  parallel  with 
the  keel.  For  the  other  boats 
sled  runners  have  been  made  so  as 
to  be  attached  and  detached  at 
any  time,  and  for  some  of  the 
boats  the  runners  will  be  attached 
permanently. 

The  Alert. 
The  Alert,  the  gift  of  the  Brit- 
ish government,  has  already  gain- 
ed fame  as  the  advance  ship  of 
the  Nares  expedition  of  1875. 
She  was  built  originally  in  the 
Pembroke  dock  yard  in  1856  and 
was  then  classed  as  a  five  gun 
steam  sloop  of  war.  The  Alert 
may  be  fairly  classed  as  one  of  the 
strongest  vessels  afloat,  and  is 
thus  admirably  suited  for  the  ar- 
duous task  on  which  she  has  been 
and  will  be  again  employed.  She 
is  a  double-skin  wooden  vessel  of 
1,270  tons  displacement  and  381 


horse  power.  In  1875  she  was 
thoroughly  rebuilt  at  Portsmouth, 
and  specially  strengthened  for 
Arctic  service,  under  the  direction 
of  Admiral  Sir  Leopold  McCliu- 
tock,  for  the  expedition  command- 
ed by  Sir  George  Nares. 

After  her  return  in  1878  she 
was  again  commissioned  for  sur- 
veying service,  and  was  paid  oflf 
in  the  autumn  of  1882  at  Sheer- 
ness.  She  has  had  new  rigdng 
and  new  spars,  and  a  new  rudder 
fitted  for  shipping  and  unship- 
ping, which  was  necessary  for  Arc- 
tic work.  She  has  been  strongly 
protected  at  the  bow  with  iron 
plates  going  entirely  round  the 
stem  and  eight  feet* aft,  and  new 
greenheart  planks  have  been  put 
m  where  the  worst  chafing  had 
occurred  on  her  previous  expedi- 
tion. In  all  other  respects  such 
changes  have  been  made  as  to 
bring  her  as  nearly  as  possible  to 
her  previous  condition  as  fitted  in 
1875. 

Captain  Chad  wick,  naval  at- 
tache of  the  United  States  Lega- 
tion, has  had  the  direction  of  the 
work,  which,  under  the  super- 
vision of  Captain  Goodrich,  with 
the  advice  and  assistance  of  Cap- 
tain Parr,  has  been  effected  with 
great  promptitude  and  despatch. 
Throughout,  the  Admiralty  have 
rendered  all  the  aid  they  possibly 
could,  while  Sir  Leopold  McClin- 
tock,  Sir  George  Nares,  Sir  Allen 
Young  and  Leigh  Smith  have 
placed  their  experience  at  the  dis- 
posal of  the  new  expedition. 

The  Alert  will  be  in  command 
of  Commander  Coffin.  On  ac- 
count of  her  size  she  will  be  used 
as  a  supply  ship  and  will  follow  in 
the  wake  of  the  other  vessels  so 
as  to  be  of  service  in  case  of 
need. 


To  the  Herald's  account  we  add   that   in  the  outfit  of  the  Relief 
Expedition  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society  has  been  j)er- 
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mitted  to  haye  its  welcome  part, — in  the  supply  of  a  loan  library  to 
each  of  the  vessels, — the  three  going  on  board  in  this  order,  and  from 
the  following  contributors: — 

On  the  Bear,  Library  No.  8,097,  contributed  by  the  Missionary  Society  of  the  Church  of  the 
Strangers,  New  York  City. 

On  the  Thetis,  Library  No.  8,100,  contributed  by  Mrs.  J.  O.  Mahon,  Washington,  D.  C,  in 
memory  of  Mr.  Allan  Thomson. 

On  the  Alert,  Library  No.  8,108,  contributed  by  Primary  Class  S.  S.  First  Cong.  Church,  Nor- 
wich, Conn. 

Besides  these  loan  libraries  our  chaplain  at  the  Brooklyn  (N.  Y.) 
U.  S.  Navy  Yard  has  furnished  each  ship  with  an  ample  and  com- 
plete supply  of  papers  and  magazines,  Bibles  and  prayer  books,  for 
use  in  divine  service,  and  provided  each  sailor  not  already  furnished, 
who  would  accept  it,  with  a  copy  of  the  Scriptures  in  his  own  lan- 
guage, there  being  a  dozen  different  nationalities  and  about  half  as 
many  different  languages  represented  among  the  crews. 

The  three  vessels  of  the  Expedition  have  now  all  departed  on  their 
errand  pf  good-will, — the  Bear  sailing  from  the  Navy  Yard  at  Brook- 
lyn, Thursday,  April  24th, — the  Thetis,  from  the  same  station, 
April  30th, — and  the  Alert,  also  sailing  from  Brooklyn,  May  lOth. 
May  they  return  to  us  in  due  season,  with  amplest  success,  as  the  re- 
ward of  their  voyaging!  It  is  only  just  to  say  that  the  prompt  action 
fo  the  United  States  Government  in  sending  them  out,  has  received, 
as  it  merits,  most  hearty  and  unstinted  recognition  at  the  hands  of 
the  American  and  English  public. 


Sailors'  Letters. 

The  first  of  these  epistles  is  from  Capt. 
Thomas  Pike,  converted  at  the  Society's 
Sailor's  Home,  in  Cherry  Street,  in  this 
city,  a  year  or  two  since.  He  writes, 
and  his  words  evidence  genuine  Christian 
experience: — 

Carbonear,  N.  F.,  Jan.  18th,  '84. 

"  On  the  eve  of  leaving  home  your  very 
kind  and  welcome  letter  came  to  hand. 
That  was  on  the  19th  of  November,  so 
you  can  see  I  was  exposed  to  all  the  No- 
vember gales,  bouna  for  Sydney,  Cape 
Breton,  but  1  am  happy  to  inform  you 
that  through  the  providence  of  Him  who 
has  promised  to  give  His  angels  charge 
over  those  who  love  and  fear  Him,  1  am 
brought  back  again  in  safety  with  a  thank- 
ful heart,  and  with  a  greater  determina- 
tion than  ever,  b^  the  aid  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  while  He  gives  me  breath,  to  praise 
His  holy  name. — so  that  when  my  voice 
is  lost  in  death,  praise  may  employ  my 
nobler  power?. 


**  I  can  tell  vou  that  in  the  height  of 
the  storms  the  ilASTER  was  present  with 
me,  and  that  to  the  joy  of  my  soul,  and 
to  prove  to  you  that  *  God  is  Love,'  I  will 
say  that  one  morning  when  I  did  not 
know  that  any  moment  would  not  be  my 
last,  wind  and  sea  combining  to  swallow 
me  up,  I  was  at  my  usual  prayer.  I  look- 
ed, in  mind,  to  ray  earthly  home,  and  to 
those  who  are  near  and  denr  to  me,  then 
away  to  the  'Home'  where  all  is  love. 
And  I  thought  *  what  a  selfish  man  am  I 
when  I  have  those  that  are  near  and  dear 
to  me  in  Heaven,  why  do  I  cling  to  life! ' 
But,  dear  brother,  in  that  prayer  I  could 
also  say,  *Lord.  thy  will  be  done!  If  it 
is  thy  will,  spare  my  life,  if  not  take  me  to 
thy  arms  of  love  and  mercy,  but  *  thy 
will  he  done!'    I  was, — 

'  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  g«ntle  breast/ 

**  It  was  a  time  of  refreshing  from  the 
presence  of  the  I^ord,  and  from  that  hour 
It  is  my  prayer  that  I  may  be  instrumen- 
tal in  my  Master's  hands  of  doing  good. 
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May  the  Lord  give  me  work  to  do  and 
teach  me  how  to  do  it! 

**  You  asked  me  in  your  letter  if  I  ever 
re^tted  that  Saturday  night  at  the 
Sailora*  Home.  No!  1  praise  the  Lord 
and  thank  Him  for  his  love.  Well  may 
[  say  *  goodness  and  mercy  have  followed 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life.  How  true  are 
the  words: — 'Behind  a  frowning  provi- 
dence He  hides  a  smiling  face.*  I  often 
look  back  to  the  place  and  time.  You 
all  appear  before  my  mind's  eye,  and  I 
wish  and  long  to  see  you  all.  Flease  re- 
member me  in  your  meetings.  You  want 
to  know  a  little  about  ours.  WeU,  I  can 
tell  you,  all  are  prospering.  Last  night 
we  had  a  band  meeting,  and  it  was  good 
to  be  there.  As  I  was  speaking  I  referred 
to  the  time  and  place  of  my  conversion 
at  the  Sait^bs'  Home,  when  you  asked  if 
there  were  any  present  that  wished  to  be 
prayed  for,  and  I  held  up  my  hand.  At 
the  close  of  our  meeting  our  good  minis- 
ter asked  if  there  were  any  present  there 
who  would  hold  up  their  hands  as  I  did 
in  New  York,  and  God*s  people  would 
ray  for  them.  A  lady  in  front  of  me 
eld  up  hers.  My  soul  went  out  in  pray- 
er to  God.  How  true  are  the  words, — 
*  Like  bread  cast  on  the  waters,  found 
after  many  days.*  ** 


s: 


Another  sailor  who  more  recently 
found  the  Savior  at  the  Home,  dates  his 
letter,  Baltimore,  Md.,  Feb.  16th,  *84. 
We  quote,  for  his  words  exhibit  the  reali- 
ty of  many  Christian  sailor's  experi- 
ences:— 

**The  Lord  has  been  very  near  and 
dear  to  me  since  I  came  on  board  this 
vessel,  though  my  shipmates  are  always 
throwing  unpleasant  hints  and  sneers  at 
me.  One  young  man  who  has  been  with 
me  in  four  vessels  running,  who  was  ray 
best  friend  only  in  this  last  one.  is  now 
my  worst  enemy.  But  the  Lord  helps 
me  to  forgive,  and  I  pray  for  him  each 
time  I  kneel. 

**  I  pray,  too,  for  you,  for  the  Church 
(of  Sea  and  Land),  for  Dr.  Hoppee,  and 
for  the  whole  earth,  and  I  am  sure  God 
hears  me.** 


As  to  Our  Last  Year's  Work. 

From  New   York  Evangelist,  May  8th, 
1884, 
**The   American    Seamen's    Feiend 
Society  continues  the  noiseless  and  benef- 


icent work  in  which  it  has  been  engaged 
now  for  fifty-six  years.  Aiming  to  reach 
and  benefit  the « sailor,  its  good  inflaence 
extends  much  further,  tending  to  the 
safetv  of  commerce  and  the  good  repute 
of  all  engaged  in  it.  The  chaplains  em- 
ployed, tne  world  over,  are  faithful  men ; 
the  reading  distributed  to  the  naval  and 
merchant  service  by  means  of  libraries, 
and  the  wide  distribution  of  the  Sailoes* 
Magazine  and  other  publications,  is  of 
the  very  best;  and  this  effort  to  feed  the 
mind  and  touch  the  heart,  is  now  sup- 
plemented in  many  large  ports  by  such 
institutions  as  the  New  York  Sailor's 
Home,  where  wholesome  quu-ters  are 
provided,  and  at  a  very  low  rate.  The 
receipts  of  the  Society  from  all  sources 
the  past  year,  are  given  at  $49,835.46.** 

From  New  York  Obstrver^s  Article, 
May  8th,  '84, 
**Rev.  Dr.  Hbrrick*8  sermon  was  an 
eloquent  statement  of  the  important  part 
that  seamen  had  taken  in  the  early  prop- 
agation of  Christianity,  and  of  the  ne- 
cessity of  employing  the  forces  of  the 
sea  to  secure  its  further  spread  and  its 
final  triumph.  *  Christ  for  the  seamen 
and  the  seamen  for  Christ  *  should  be  the 
motto  of  the  church.'  '* 

From  Christian  Union,  New  York, 
May  8th,  '84. 
**  The  annual  sermon  of  the  American 
Seamen*s  Friend  Societt  was  preached 
by  the  Rev.  S.  £.  Herrick,  of  Boston, 
on  the  occasion  of  the  fifty-sixth  anni- 
versary, in  the  Tabernacle,  comer  of 
Broadway  and  Thirty-fourth  Street,  New 
Yotk,  last  Sunday  evening.  The  Society 
is  steadily  progressing  in  usefulness  and 
influence,  and  the  reports  of  the  Secretary 
and  Treasurer  show  that  last  year's  woik 
compares  more  than  favorably  with  that 
of  the  preceding  year.** 


Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  — U.  8.  Navy 
Yard. 

The  U.  S.  Naval  Temperance  Union 
held  its  annual  meeting  at  Sailors'  Libra- 
ry Hall  and  Chapel  on  Cob  Dock,  even- 
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ing  of  May  7th.    The  meeting  was  fully 
attended  by  the  seamen  and  their  friends 
from  outside  the  Yard.    The  President, 
Rev.  E.  N,  C&Ajns,  was  in  the  chair. 
Rer.  Dr.  S.  H.  Hall,  Secretary  of  the 
American   Seamen's    Friend    SoasTT, 
offered  the  opening  prayer.    Stirring  ad- 
dresses were  made  by  Hev.  Dr.  T.  L. 
CiTYLEE,  of  Lafayette  Avenue    Pi^esby- 
terian  Church,  Brooklyn;  Captain  Cyrus 
Sturtevant,    the    popular    temperance 
advocate;  Captain  Charles  F.  Swain, 
President,  and  Captain  D.  C.  Smith,  Sec- 
retary, of  the  New  York  Marine  Temper- 
ance Society.    Appropriate  music,  vocal 
and  instrumental,  was  rendered  by  Mr. 
Charles  Walton  and  Mr.  Mallmann 
of  the  Brooklyn  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association,  and  the  Misses  Chamberun, 
and  other  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the 
Order  of  Good  Templars.    The  closing 
prayer  was  offered  by  Mr.  Thomas  W. 
Woods. 

This  was  a  highly  interesting  and  en- 
thusiastic gathering,  and  gave  new  im- 
pulse to  the  cause  of  temperance  among 
our  naval  seamen,  a  number  of  whom 
signed  the  pledge  at  the  close.  About 
250  members  are  now  enrolled.  The 
former  officers  were  re-elected  for  the  en- 
suing year,  save  that  Mr.  Charles  Wal- 
ton was  elected  Secretary,  and  Mate 
Henry  C.  Fulleb,  Treasurer. 


Incidents  of  Interest, 

In  connection  with  our  Loan  Library 
work  for  sailors,  continually  come  to  our 
notice.  Apropos  is  the  letter  just  at 
hand  from  the  lady  donor  of  the  library 
placed  last  month  upon  the  Theiie,  of 
the  Expedition  just  despatched  to  the 
Aivtic  Seas.  Some  reader  will  be  led 
by  it,  we  are  assured,  to  personal  partici- 
pation in  such  good  work: — 

**  I  was  delighted  upon  the  receipt  of 
yonr  letter,  informing  me  where  the 
^* Allan  Thomson  Library"  was  des- 
tined,— aboard  the  Thetis,  the  flag-ship 
4>f  the    Oreely  Relief   Expedition.    My 


heart  follows  those  vessels  in  the  search 
of  the  supposed  lost  ones,  and  I  pray 
God  they  may  not  only  be  found,  rescued 
and  restored  to  the  loving,  aching  hearts 
that  are  living  in  such  intense  anxiety 
respecting  the  fate  of  these  men,  but  that 
some  of  these  precious  souls  may  be  res- 
cued from  the  darkness  of  sin,  and 
brought  to  t)je  knowledge  of  their  pre- 
cious Savior,  *  whom  to  know  aright  is  life 
eternal.'  Lieutenant  Greely  and  his  love- 
ly wife  are  personal  and  intimate  friends 
of  ours,  and  our  hearts  beat  in  unison 
with  hers,  though  she  is  hopeful  and  sure 
of  his  safety,  while  we  fear  otherwise. 

Another  singular  incident;  is  this: — 
Young  LocKwooD  is  the  son  of  one  of 
Mr.  Thomson's  oldest,  and  dearest 
friends,  who  went  out  with  Lieutenant 
Greely.  Would  it  not  be  a  wonderful 
and  mysterious  Providence  if  these  souls 
are  found  and  brought  to  Christ  by  the 
perusal  of  some  book  in  that  library  ? 
My  prayers  shall  follow  that  ship. 
Please  unite  yours  with  mine  in  a  daily 
petition  for  the  accomplishment  of  this 
desire!" 


Sunrise  Among  The  Hills. 

**His  merciet  are  new  every  morning,  and 
His  compa$9ionMfail  not.** 

His  mercies  are  new  every  momiiig,— 

Heavy  and  long  is  the  night,— 
The  sea  moans  in  blackness  of  darkness,—  « 

There  may  be  a  wreck  ere  the  light. 
Lo !  sudden— a  gleam  on  the  mountains— 

The  shadows  are  fleeing  away : 
God  touches  the  clouds  with  sun-flngers, 

And  opens  the  gates  of  the  day. 

His  mercies  are  new  every  morning,— 

And  oh,  His  compassions  ne'er  fail,— 
To  the  timid  sheep,  cropping  the  herbage. 

The  mariner  breasting  the  gale; 
The  child  bom  to  love  and  to  laughter, 

The  sinner,  whom  tears  cannot  shrive, 
The  mourner,  left  "sleeping  for  sorrow,'* 

The  sick  man  who  wakes  up  alive  I 

*'  His  mercies  are  new  every  morning!  '* 

In  the  Joy  of  our  youth-time  we  sung; 
"  His  mercies  are  new  every  morning  I '' 

We  sing  yet,  with  faltering  tongue. 
And  we'll  sing  it  till  bursts  the  grand  music 

That  all  earth's  faint  anthems  stills. 
And  we  see  the  glad  Day-star  arising 

Above  the  eternal  hills. 
ShortlandM,  Kent,  Eng. 
Dinah  Mulock  Craick,  in  CongregationaliMt. 
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New  York  East  Conference, 

M.  E.  Church,  April  Session, 

1884. 

At  its  late  session  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 
the  committee  on  the  Seamen^s  Cause  re- 
ported as  follows : — 

.    American  Seameji'a  Friend  Society, 

"This  Society  is  laboring  with  great 
zeal  and  devotion  for  the  temporal  and 
spiritual  interest  of  three  millions  of  sea- 
men, whose  roving  life  and  vocation  de- 
prives them  of  the  privileges  and  bless- 
ings of  home  and  the  church.  Through 
its  chaplains  and  missions  in  America 
and  in  many  of  the  principal  ports  of 
foreign  countries,  it  befriends  the  men 
who  have  not  learned  on  shipboard  how 
to  restrain  and  protect  themselves  against 
the  many  temptations  that  beset  them  on 
land.  Its  work  is  rewarded  by  many 
hopeful  conversions. 

**lt  has  over  8,000  loan  libraries,  em- 
bracing over  400,000  volumes,  that  have 
been  within  the  reach  of  more  than  300,000 
sailors  while  at  sea. 

"The  Committee  commends  this  work 
to  the  attention,  prayers  and  benevolence 
of  our  congregations. 

E.  S.  ToDD,  Chairman, 
R.  W.  Jones,  Secretary, 


How  one  Loan  Library  was 
Provided. 

Forwarding  |20  to  the  Treasurer  of  our 
Society,  for  a  sailors'  library,  a  friend  in 
western  New  York  writes : — 

•*The  above  was  contributed  by  four 
individuals.  I  sent  them  my  Sailors' 
Magazines.  They  said  they  were  inter- 
ested in  them.  I  asked  *  Our  Father '  to 
incline  each  to  give  $5  toward  a  library. 
He  did.  I  am  filled  with  thankfulness 
for  it." 

May  this  record  lead  others  to  "do 
likewise  " ! 


Deserved  Tribute. 

We  extract  from  the  Historical  and 
Annual  Statement  to  April  1st,  1884,  of 
the  First  Place  M.  E.  Church,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  a  merited  recognition  of  one  who 


for  more  than  a  score  of  years  has  faith- 
fully wrought  for  sailors  in  oonnectioD 
with  our  own  organization : — 

**  Rev.  E.  O.  Bates,  of  the  Amewcix 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  has  for  many 
years  been  associated  with  our  church  ii 
Quarterly  Conference.  We  first  met  him, 
when,  in  1855,  he  was  appointed  pastor 
of  William  Street,  and  since  that  time  he 
has  been  so  far  out  of  the  *  Itineracy '  that 
his  labors  have  been  in  South  Brooklyn. 
Having  the  position  of  chaplain  of  the 
Seamen's  Society,  he  has  organia^,  and 
is  the  pastor  of  the  Mariners'  M.  E. 
Church,  the  statistics  of  which  were  for 
several  vears  included  with  those  of  Fiist 
Place  Church.  We  are  indebted  to  this 
church  for  several  families — among  them 
a  valuable  member  of  our  Official  Board. 
Brother  G.  W.  Blaih^elt,  one  of  onr 
trustees  and  Vice-President  of  our  Sun- 
day-school Missionary  Society.  Brother 
Bates'  labors  are  known  to  us— hL«  at- 
tention to  the  poor,  the  sick,  the  suffer- 
ing and  the  hlereaved — the  funeral  ser- 
vices performetl.  In  his  old  age  he  is 
vigorous,  needs  no  summer  vacation  to 
recuperate,  and  when  many  of  the  pastors 
of  our  city  churches  are  absent  during 
the  heated  term,  has  abundant  opportun- 
ity to  administer  to  the  sick  and  the 
dying." 


The  Pitcaim  Islanders. 

A  correspondent  of  Chart  and  Com- 
pass^ London,  Eng.,  furnishes  an  account 
of  a  visit  paid  to  these  islanders,  the  de- 
scendants of  the  mutineers  of  the  Bounty. 
**  I  asked  them,"  said  the  correspondent, 
**as  tlrey  were  about  to  leave  the  vessel 
in  their  boats,  if  they  wanted  anv  Bibles 
or  other  books;  but  they  said  they  bad 
plenty  of  Bibles,  but  eaigerly  ajid  most 
anxiously  asked  me  if  I  could  give  them 
a  Concordance,  or,  if  not,  some  books  ex- 
plaining the  Bible.  They  seemed  a  most 
religious  set  of  people.  They  had  just 
been  to  church  (it  was  Sunday),  and  spoke 
with  great  pride  and  delight  of  the  organ 
so  generously  sent  them  by  the  Queen 
some  time  ago.  After  getting  into  their 
boat,  they  said, — *  We  will  sing  vou  a 
hymn,  captain,  before  we  go,*  and  thev 
sat  and  sang  *  The  Lifeboat,'  and  *  Pull 
for  the  shore,'  taking  th»i  different  parts 
and  singing  in  beautiful  harmony.  Alto- 
gether they  seemed  very  happy.  Tbcr& 
are  now  103  or  104  people  on  the  island, 
sixty  are  females." 
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For  the  Sailor**  Magctzine. 

The  First  Ocean  Steamer. 

Under  this  heading,  the  Sailors*  Mao 
AZiSE  for  December,  1883,  contains  a 
valuable  and  interesting  article  upon  the 
building  and  experimental  trip  of  the 
steamship  Sat^nnahj  in  1819,  but  noth- 
ing is  said  as  to  where  or  by  whom  her 
propelling  engines  were  made. 

A  supplement  to  this  seems  to  be  neces- 
sary. In  Harper*8  Magazine  for  Febru- 
ary, 1877,  is  a  noteworthy  article  under 
the  heading  The  Log-Book  of  the  Sa- 
t^anrmh,  in  which  it  is  stated  that  her  en- 
gines were  made  by  Stephen  Vail  of 
Morristown,  N.  J.  In  strict  truth  they 
were  jointly  built  by  Stephen  Vail  of 
Morristown,  and  Daniel  Dodd  of  Eliza- 
beth, N.  J.,  the  principal  part  having 
been  built  at  Morristown.  This  state- 
ment is  made  from  actual  knowledge,  as 
tlje  writer  was  one, — ^the  only  survivor,  as 
he  believes,— of  those  who  wrought  upon 
them.  W.  P.  V. 

Monirosey  JV.  J.,  May  mh,  18SJ^, 


Information  "Wanted. 

Chaplain  R.  S.  Stubbs  writes  us  from 
Portland,  Oregon: — 

**  An  anxious  mother  desires  informa- 
tion concerning  her  son.  lie  goes  by  the 
name  of  James  Edwards.  Ilis  proper 
Dame  is  James  McCue,  of  Warsel,  in 
Staffordshire,  England, — within  eight 
miles  of  Staffordshire.  lie  is  between 
twenty-eight  and  twenty-nine  years  of 
age. 

**  Any  information  will  greatly  relieve 
the  solicitude  of  his  mother,  Mrs.  John 
B.  Parkee,  who  resides  on  11th  and  W. 
Streets,  East  Portland,  Oregon,  U.  S.  A. 
Any  information  can  be  forwarded  to 
Chaplain  R.  S.  Stubbs,  at  Portland." 

The  Oregon's  "Wonderfal 
Speed. 

The  Guion  steamship  Oregon,  which 
arrived  off  Sandy  Hook  Saturday  after- 


noon, after  having  made  the  quickest 
passage  on  record,  came  up  to  her  dock 
yesterday  morning.  Her  corrected  time 
from  Queenstown  *to  Sandy  Hook  was  6 
days,  10  hours,  and  10  minutes.  Her 
best  day's  run  during  the  voyage  was  472 
miles,  and  her  poorest  440.  Her  average 
was  over  450  miles  a  day,  or  nearly  19 
miles  an  hour.  According  to  the  log  of 
the  Oregon  she  traveled  in  all  2,861  miles. 
This  is  100  miles  more  than  was  made  by 
the  Alaska  on  her  quickest  voyage.  The 
days*  runs  of  the  Oregon  were  as  follows: 
—April  14th,  440  miles:  15th,  460;  16th, 
455;  17th,  470:  18th,  469,  and  19th,  472. 
This  leaves  95  miles,  which  the  steamer 
made  between  noon  on  Saturday  and  5 :47 
the  same  afternoon.  She  left  Queenstown 
at  noon  on  April  18th.  She  had  good 
weather  during  the  greater  portion  of  the 
voyage.  It  was  quite  foggy  on  the  Banks 
of  Newfoundland,  however,  and  consid- 
erable ice  was  seen,  although  the  steamer 
went  considerably  to  the  southward  of 
her  usual  course.  While*  proceeding  up 
Gedney's  Channel  she  strucK  on  a  shoal. 
The  rising  tide,  however,  enabled  her  to 
float  off.  and  she  reached  Quarantine  at 
about  8  o'clock  yesterday  morning. — 
New  York  Times,  April  2 1st,  1884, 

Avoidable  Loss  of  Life  and 
Property  at  Sea. 

From  Chart  and  Compass,  London,  Eng. 

**  It  is  almost  in  vain  that  Mr.  Plimsoll 
has  legislated  for  the  sailors.  The  loss 
of  life  at  sea  is  greater  than  ever.  The 
shipowner,  it  may  be,  is  e^sy  on  the  sub- 
ject. He  is  insured,  and  loses  nothing. 
But  in  the  storm  and  tempest  the  sailors 
can  only  look  to  God," 

Sir  E.  J.  Read,  M.  P.,  in  London  Contempo- 
rary Review. 

**  I  am  satisfied  that  it  is  possible,  and 
compatible  with  every  reasonablecommer- 
cial  requirement,  to  construct  iron  and 
steel  steamers  of  an  unsinkable  type, — 
unsinkable,  that  is,  by  all  but  the  most 
extreme  accidents,  and  certainly  unsinka- 
ble by  causes  which  are  now  continually 
sending  fine  and  costly  ships  to  the  bot- 
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torn.  But  this  result  must  be  brought 
about  by  much  longitudinal  as  well  as 
transverse  sub-division,  and  by  the  resort 
to  water-tight  decks  communicated  with 
from  above  by  water-tight  trunks  to  an 
extent  scarcely  yet  thought  of.  Nothing 
would  tend  more  to  enlarge  ocean  traffic, 
and  enable  it  to  compare  and  compete 
with  land  traffic  on  more  equal  conditions 
than  at  present,  than  the  general  resort 
to  unsinkable  steamships." 

"  Palmer's  Land,"  in  Arctic 
Seas. 

In  a  late  number  of  the  Sunday  School 
Times,  Rev.  Henby  Clay  Trumbull, 
writing  of  a  visit  just  made  by  Rev.  Mr. 
Rowlands,  an  English  clergyman,  to  the 
site  of  the  ancient  Kadcsh-Bamea,  in 
Southern  Palestine,  says: — 

**  His  skill  as  an  explorer  recalls  a  rep- 
resentative Yankee  incident,  out  of  the 
records  of  mv  earl>r  seashore  home  at 
Stonington,  Connecticut.  It  was  more 
than  sixty  years  ago,  that  a  Russian  ex- 
ploring expedition  in  the  Antartic  Seas 
made  the  discovery  of  a  new  continent 
there.  After  taking  formal  possession  of 
it  in  the  name  of  the  Czar,  the  fleet 
moved  slowly  along  its  shores,  when  to 
their  amazement  they  came  upon  a  small 
Stonington  schooner,  from  which  a  boat 
pushed  out  to  them,  inquiring  if  they 
would  like  a  pilot  along  the  coast.  This 
unparalleled  enterprise  of  the  Yankees 
moved  the  Russians  to  give  the  name 
of  that  schooner's  captain  (Nathaniel  B. 
Palmer)  to  the  new  continent,  which  is 
still  known  on  the  maps  as  Palmer's 
Land." 


Ships  Leaving  English  Ports 
In  One  Day. 
According*  to  Sir  E.  J.  Read,  M.  P., 
in  the  Contemporary  Review^  (London, 
Eng.,)  the  number  of  ships  which  leave 
the  Tyne  on  a  busy  day  is  not  less  than 
70,  and  of  those  which  leave  the  Mersey, 
and  of  those  whiclf  leave  Cardiff,  scarcely 
less,  and  so  on  at  other  ports.  The  num- 
ber of  those  which  leave  London  on  an 
ordinary  day*  exceeds  200,  on  a  busy  day 
800. 


For  the  SaJlorB*  Mcigckxine. 

Life's  Voyage. 

Mariner!  o'er  life's  broad  seas 
Sailing  swiftly  with  the  breeae; 
Bound  for  some  far  distant  riiore, 
Through  the  days  that  oome  no  more- 
There  are  moments  richly  Meet, 
When  the  ocean  lies  at  rest. 
And  the  storm-winds  are  asleep. 
On  the  boBom  of  the  deep. 

Onward  then  the  good  ship  flies, 
Overarched  by  sunny  sides. 
And  the  sailors*  merry  song. 
Pipes  aloft  the  whole  day  long. 

Yet,  beware !  for  roimd  thee  flock 
Perils  of  the  wave,— the  rock; 
*Oain8t  the  tempest  and  the  wreck. 
Keep  a  constant  watch  on  deok. 

Night  and  day  with  eagle  eye. 
Scan  the  sea,  the  cloud,  the  sky; 
On  the  tiller  lay  the  hand  ;— 
Heave  the  lead  when  nearin^  land. 

Mariner!  lo  Betlilehem*s  star 
Lights  thy  pathway  from  afar;— 
Steered  by  that  thou  soon  shall  rest. 
In  the  haven  of  the  blest. 

C.E.L. 
New  RocheUe,  N.  F.,  April,  188U, 


Rev.  Qeoi^e  C.  Smith,  and 

His  Church  at  Penzance, 

Wales. 

The  London,  Eng.,  Cliari  and  Cm- 
pass  for  January,  '84,  prints  the  follow- 
ing from  the  record  books  of  theP«i- 
zance  church,  concerning  the  connection 
with  it,  of  this  pioneer  in  Christian  work 
for  seamen,  in  England. 

"Mr.  Smith  accepted  the  Penzuice 
pastorate  in  May,  1807,  and  continued  in 
it  four  years.  On  14th  March,  1811,  this 
entry  was  made,  *  That  if  Mr.  Smith  can- 
not continue  among  them  a  majority  of 
the  church  decided  that  a  proposal  shoald 
be  made  that  Mr.  Smith  should  continue 
the  pastoral  office,  if  he  could  only  spend 
three  months  in  the  year  at  Penzance.' 
This  singular  proposal  was  not  acceded 
to,  but  it  shows  the  high  value  attaching 
to  his  work  there,  and  also  the  apprecia- 
tion of  his  outside  work." 
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Books,  Etc. 

Feom  The  Forecastle  to  The  Pul- 
pit. Fifty  Years  Among  Sailors.  Con- 
taining AN  ACCOUNT  OF  A  WONDKRFUL 
Rktival  UPON  THE  Sea.  Bj  Charles  J. 
Jones,  D.  D.,  Chaplain  of  the  Sailors' 
Snog  Harbor,  N.  Y.  With  an  introduc- 
tion by  W.  P.  Strickland,  D.  D.,  LL.  D., 
New  York,  N.  Tibbals  &  Sons,  124  Nas- 
sau St.,  1884,  pp.  528. 

The  testimonials  prefixed  to  this  beau- 
tiful volume   by  the  genial  and  devout 
chaplain  who  over  his  initiab,   and  by 
his  full  name,  has  been  so  well  known 
for  years  past  in  the  pages  of  this  Mag- 
azine, are  from  Prof.   Adam  McClel- 
land, Rev.  Drs.  Howard  Crosby,  T.  L. 
CuYLBR,  S.  H.  Hall,  E.  D.  G.  Prime, 
H.  J.  Van  Dyke,  and  Mr.  W.  Garret- 
son,  and  in  their  hearty  appreciation  and 
praise  of  the  book  are,  as  we  know,  not  a 
whit  too  strong  for  its  merits.     It  is  a 
record  of  weighty  facts  connected  with 
the  past  and  coming  development  of  the 
Kingdom  of  God  among  men,  the  scope 
and  force  of  which  will  make  lasting  im- 
pression on  every  thoughtful  Christian 
mind  who  reads  it.     And  once  begun 
few  will  care  to  lay  it  aside,  unread.    Dr. 
Jones  has  done  the  Master  good   and 
honest  service  by  this  publication.    Re- 
ceived as  we  go  to  press,  this  is  all  we 
can  say  of  it  in  our  present  number,  but 
our  readers  will  be  likely  to  hear  of  it  in 
these  pages,  more  than  once  hereafter, 
since  its  line  is  identical  with  that  which 
directs  and  stimulates  our  own  work  for 
sailors.     A  steel-plate  likeness  of  the  au- 
thor, which  is  the  very  mirror  and  image 
of  his  face,  fronts  the  title  page. 


The  Journal  of  Christian  Philoso- 
phy. Edited  by  John  A.  Paine.  Janu- 
ary, 1884,  pp.  145,  Quarterly,  $2Mj)er 
annum. 

The  serious  illness  of  the  Editor,  from 
which  he  has  happily  recovered,  has  delay- 
ed the  issue,  but  in  no  sense  impaired  the 
value  of  this  sterling  publication,  and 
the  mere  list  of  articles  printed  in  this 
number  attests  the  fact.    These   are, — 


The  Three  Christian  Graces,  by  Rev.  Dr. 
T.  W.  Chambers;  The  Theology  of  St. 
John,  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Thompson,  D.  D. ; 
The  Agreement  of  Science  with  Genesis 
/,  by  Prof.  C.  B.  Warring;  The  Pnnci- 
ples  of  Protestantism  and  Romanism 
Contrasted,  by  Rev.  Dr.  P.  Schaff;  Les- 
sons from  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  by  Gen. 
S.  C.  Armstrong;  The  Site  of  Ebenezer, 
by  Rev.  Dr.  Howard  Crosby;  Modem 
Scepticism,  its  causes  and  remedy,  by 
Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Beecher;  The  Power  of 
Luther  s  Humanity,  by  Rev.  Phillips 
Brooks,  D.  D. ;  Is  Man*s  Moral  Nature  an 
Evolution  from  the  instinct  of  Animals? 
by  Rev.  J.  S.  Van  Dyke,  and  A  Natural- 
ist's Visit  to  Egypt,  by  Principal  J.  W. 
Dawson,  LL.  D.  If  its  pages  but  occa- 
sionally oflfer  feasts  like  this,  the  **  Jour- 
nal "  will  be  a  real  force  in  current  Chris- 
tian literature. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander,  Lessee,  for  the  month 
of 

April,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 127 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $  606 

of  which    (SOS  was   sent   to    relatives    and 
f  riendSf  and  $800  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  June,  1884. 

MiROiniT  is  a  mominj?  star  rising  on  the  1st 
at  8h.  66m.  and  1Q*>  36'  north  of  east;  is  at  its 
greatest  elongation  at  11  o'clock  on  the  evening 
of  the  mh,  being  23o  ItK  west  of  the  Sun;  is  at 
its  greatest  brilliancy  on  the  morning  of  the 
16th,  when  it  rises  at  3h.  92m.  and  28<>  41'  north 
of  east;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  at 
68m.  past  noon  on  the  81st,  being  1**  80'  north; 
is  in  conjunction  with  Saturn  at  6  o'clock  on 
the  evening  of  the  d6th,  being  1'  north. 

Vbnvs  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  lOh.  SSm.,  and  92°  81'  north  of  west;  is  at 
its  greatest  brilliancy  on  the  evening  of  the 
8rd;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Cancer 
at  midnight  on  the  18th;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  24th  at  7h.  85m., 
being  A°  6'  north. 

Mabs  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
9m.  past  midnight  and  17*  82'  north  of  west;  is 
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in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  morning 
of  the  88th  at  Sh.  48m.,  being  4°  8'  north. 

Jupiter  is  an  evening  gtar  setting  on  the  Ist 
at  lOh.  47m.  and  27*»  19'  north  of  west;  is  in 
conjunction  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of 
the  asth  at  lOh.  88m.,  being  6*  86'  north. 

Saturn  on  the  Ist  is  an  evening  star,  but  at 
4  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  4th  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Sun,  after  which  time  it  be- 
comes a  morning  star;  is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the  21st  at  lOh. 
42m„  being  2*»  46'  north. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 


Receipts  for  April,  1884.    . 

Mainb. 

Bath,  Winter  St.  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y  $16  00 

Nrw  Hampshire. 

Acworth,  Cong.ch  7  00 

Keene,  2Dd  Cung.  ch 22  60 

Mt.  Vernon,  Cong,  ch 6  88 

Vermont. 

St.  Johnsbury,  North  Cong,  ch 6  00 

Massachusetts. 

Andover,  Free  ch.,  to  const.  Kate  M. 

Poor  and  Stephen  Jackson,  L.  M's  69  00 
East  Hampton,  ist  Cong.  ch.  and  So- 
ciety   60  04 

Easton,  Cong,  ch 9  17 

Gardner,  Ist  Cong,  ch 46  06 

Gloucester,  Cong,  ch 16  00 

Hingham,  A  friend 6  00 

Hubbardston,  Cong.  ch.  for  llb'y 20  00 

Leicester,  Ist  Cong,  ch 17  08 

North  Hadley,  Church  and  Society..  4  00 

Peabody,  South  ch.  and  Soc'y 87  00 

Plttsflefd,  Peck  and  Russel  S.  S.  for 

_    Hb'y. 2000 

Plymouth,  additional 4  02 

Randolph,  A.  W.  T 25  00 

Southampton,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc*y  •  •  •  16  17 

Townsend,  Cong.  sT  S 6  50 

Worcester,  Piedmont  ch... 18  00 

Connecticut. 

Danbury,  Bequest  of  Mrs.  R.  B.  Frye, 
late  of  Danbury,  Conn.,  per  L.  D. 

Brewster,  adm  Y 481  87 

Essex,  Ist  Cong,  ch 15  12 

Greenwich,  A  friend 6  00 

Hartford,  Miss  Laura  B.  Dunham 60  00 

Meriden,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  8.  S.  for  lib'y.  20  00 

Middletown.  Ist  ch 42  79 

Norwich,  Primary  Class  of    Broad- 
way Cong.  S.  8.  for  llb'y  20  00 

Southport,  Miss  Eliza  A.  Bulklev  for 
lib'y  in  name  of  George  Buikley 

Perry 20  00 

Stamford,  Class  No.  6.,  Cong.  S.  S., 
for  lib'y,  per  Mrs.  S.  V.  Ketcham, 

teacher 20  00 

Waterbury,  1st  Cong,  ch 82  66 

West  Suffleld,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y. . .  7  80 

New  York, 

Bridgehampton,  Miss  Sarah  Corwlth 

and  sister,  for  lib'y 20  00 


Brooklsm,  Lafayette  Ave.  Pres.  ch,, 
Wm.  C.  Prankard  for  libraiy  in 

naraeof  MrB.MaryA.  Prankard..  SO  00 

Rev.  D.  H.  Halliday 1000 

Cortland,  Pres.  ch 908 

Hudson,  Miss  Catharine  A.  RobiiuKm,  1 00 
New  York  aty,  Higgins  &  Cox,  At- 

tomeys. 50  00 

W.  B.  D 25  00 

Wm.  P.Douglas 2600 

John  A.  C.Grar 26  00 

Bobbins  &  Appleton 96  00 

Cash 25  00 

Hoyt  Bros 86  00 

Arnold,  Constable  &  Co 85  00 

John  Monroe  &  Co 85  00 

Henry  Day 25  00 

Missionary  Society  of  Church  of 

the  Strangers,  for  lib'y 20  00 

*'  Faithful  Workers,"  Youths'  Bible 

Class,  Mizpah  Chapel,  for  Ub'y ...  20  00 

Mrs.  James  Brown 90  00 

Mrs.  Lispenard  Stewart 90  00 

Mrs.  A.C.Kip 90  00 

George  F.  Betts. 15  00 

Phelps  Memorial  Church 1150 

F.  F.  Thompson  10  00 

S.M.  MUUken 10  00 

Lord  &  Taylor 10  00 

M.  L.8 1000 

Cash 10  00 

Cash loot 

James  C.  Carter 10  00 

Brooks  &  Co 10  00 

Wm.M.Halsted 1000 

Lazell,  Marsh  &  Gardner 10  00 

W.  W.  Kip , 10  00 

Theophilus  A.  Brouwer 10  00 

Miniature  Bethel  Church 8  00 

Bark  Kings  County,  Capt.  J.  Potter, 

for  llb'y  work 0  00 

H.  F.  Lombard 5  00 

Cliarles  Butler 5  00 

>     MrsP.Buliard BOO 

Gaylord  Watson  5  00 

C.  H.Isham 5  00 

W.H.  Taller 5  00 

E.  N.  Taller 6  00 

John  H.  Boynton 5  00 

S.  Wilde's  Sons 5  OO 

D.  Clarkson 6  00 

Cash 100 

Rochester,  Mrs.  WiUard  Hodges  and 
three  friends,  for  the  *'  Buckland 

Library, " 20  00 

Southampton,  Pres.  Society  of  South- 
ampton    27  85 

New  Jbrsbt. 

Blairstown,  C.  E.  Vail,  for  libV 80  00 

Elizabeth,  received  for  the  *'  Sanford 

Library," 20  00 

Holmdel,  Rev.  Dr.  Wm.  Reiley 5  00 

Morristown,  Children's  Missionary 
Society  of  the  Ist  Pres.  ch.,  for 

lib's 4000 

Newark,  Central  Pres.  ch 10  00 

2nd  Pres.  ch 7  54 

District  of  Columbia. 

Washington.  Mrs.  Jane  O.  Mahon  for 
library  in  memoriam  Mr.  Allan 

Thomson    .  20  09 

Rev.  Dr.  T.  S.  Childs 5  00 

Ohio. 

Cleveland,  J.  O.  Perkins,  for  Ub's ....  40  00 

Salem,  David  A.  AUen,  for  lib'y 90  00 

$2,064  0 
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"Oast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters i  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days  "— Eoo.  II i  1. 


Hal's  Convert. 


He  was  a  rough-looking  Irish  boy. 
This  at  first  glance;  but  his  face  was 
full  of  fun,  his  brown  hair  clung  to  his 
head  in  tight  curls,  his  eyes  were  merry, 
gentle  or  fierce,  according  to  his  quickly 
changing  moods.  I  am  not  sure  that 
you  might  not" have  called  him  positively 
handsome,  had  he  been  well  dressed  and 
cared  for. 

In  speech  Mike  was  the  worst  boy  in 
school.  Why  should  he  not  be?  His 
father  was  unusually  intelligent  for  one 
of  his  class,  a  good  workman,  but  given 
to  drink,  and  when  drunk  he  was  foul 
of  speech,  abusive  of  his  family,  the  ter- 
ror of  the  neighborhood. 

Mike's  mother,  ignorant,  hard  work- 
ing, honest,  quick  tempered,  dealt  many 
a  blow  to  her  childreA  in  her  hot  im- 
patience, while  she  worked  early  and 
late  to  keep  them  clothed  and  fed.  The 
boy  had  never  learned  the  first  lesson  in 
self-control.  How  could  he?  When 
angpry,  as  he  was  extremely  often,  his 
profaneness  was  fearful  to  hear.  All 
the  better  class  of  boys  avoided  him ;  all 
but  Hal,  a  fine,  manly  fellow  of  twelve, 
whose  home  was  as  good  as  Mike's  was 
bad. 

Hal  admired  Mike,  who  rivalled  him 
in  foot-ball,  base-ball,  jumping,  and  in 


his  classes  even,  for  Mike  was  among  the 
first  there  in  spite  of  his  disadvantages. 
Hal  was  distressed  at  Mike's  profane- 
ness, and  determined  to  try  to  help  him 
to  give  it  up.     This  was  how  he  did  it: — 

He  took  him  home  one  day  to  see  his 
fan-tailed  pigeons;  then  to  see  his  pups, 
a  new  and  thriving,  but  sightless  family. 
One  day  Hal  astonished  his  Aunt  Han- 
nah by  asking  her  if  she  would  have  a 
secret  with  him.  Would  she  knit  a  pair 
of  cardinal  mittens  like  the  pair  she  knit 
for  him  last  Mrinter?  Of  course  she 
would.  Christmas  morning  Hal  slipped 
the  mittens  into  Mike's  cold  hands. 
Copies  of  the  Youth's  Companion  found 
their  way  into  Mrs.  Dennis'  kitchen,  and 
Mike,  who  dearly  loved  stories,  pored 
over  them  evening  after  evening.  One 
morning  the  boys  were  alone,  again  ad- 
miring the  pups. 

** Mike,"  said  Hal,  **if  you'll  give  up 
all  your  bad  words  1*11  give  you  one  of 
my  pups." 

Now,  these  pups  constituted  a  prospec- 
tive bicycle  fund,  at  least  the  beginning 
of  one.  Their  owner  expected  to  sell  the 
five  young  setters  for  at  least  sixty 
dollars.  It  cost  a  struggle  to  give  up 
one. 

Mike  could  hardly  believe  his  ears. 
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"I'll  do  mj  best,"  he  said,  and  bore 
oflf  his  treasure  in  such  a  state  of  pride 
and  delight  as  he  had  never  known. 

He  kept  his  word.  The  foul  words 
slipped  out  many  times  afterwards,  but 
by-and-bj  he  had  so  far  given  up  the 
dreadful  habit  that  his  teacher  praised 
him  for  his  improvement. 

**It's  not  meself  it  is,"  said  the  boy; 
* 'it's  Hal  intirely." 

Some  of  the  well-dressed  boys  in 
school  jeered  at  Mike,  calling  him  **  Hal's 
convert ; "  but  do  you  not  think  Hal  had 
found  out  the  secret  of  helping  those  less 
fortunate  than  himseU?— Congregation- 
aliat 


What  is  it  to  be  a  Christian  ? 

BY  EDITH. 

I  suppose  that  every  one  has,  at  some- 
time of  his  or  her  life,  felt  a  desire  to  be- 
come a  Christian.  It  may  have  been 
but  momentary, ^ther  thoughts  may 
have  quicyy  ti^en  its  place, — neverthe- 
less, I  think  it  must  have  been  in  every 
mind  at  least  once.  And  now,  What  is 
it  to  be  a  Christian? 

It  is  what  the  name  implies, — a  fol- 
lower of  Christ.  Some  people  have  a 
very  peculiar  idea  of  Christianity.  To 
them  there  is  some  great  deed  to  be  done, 
some  great  triumph  to  be  achieved.  In 
reality,  it  is  only  Jesus  who  has  anything 
to  do.  You,  dear  reader,  have  anlt/  to 
come.  Doing  and  working  will  natural- 
ly come  of  your  love  to  Him,  but  they 
will  come  afterwards.  What  you  want, 
now,  is  to  believe  on  Him.  There  are  two 
different  kinds  of  belief:  the  general  and 
the  personal.  One  believes  in  a  general 
way,  and  says :  **  I  know  that  Jesus  died 
to  save  sinners;  He  is  the  Son  of  God, 
that  I  know." 

The  personal  belief  is  being  able  to 
say:  "I  know  that  Jesus  died  for  me; 
He  is  my  Savior,  and  as  such  I  take 
Him  to  follow,  to  love,  to  serve,  until  it 
pleases  Him  to  take  me  to  Himself." 

That    is   saving  belief.     It   is    very 


different  from  the  other,  as  I  think  any 
sensible  perslon  can  see  if  they  will  only 
stop  to  think  a  moment..  Now,  perhaps, 
some  one  says: — **I  do  not  love  Him 
enough,  I  am  not  fit  to  come."  No,  you 
are  not  fit;  you  are  naturally  sinful  and 
inclined  to  neglect  this  invitation.  But 
He  came  to  call  **  not  the  righteous,  but 
sinners  to  repentance."  If  you  felt  that 
you  were  already  good  and  holy,  you 
would  not  feel  the  need  of  a  mediator. 
Come  to  Jesus!  If  you  do  not  love  Him, 
kneel  down  this  very  moment  and  say: 
**Lord,  I  cannot  love  Thee  as  I  ought; 
I  wish  to  serve  Thee,  but  I  am  weak  and 
sinful,  and  my  evil  heart  prevents  my 
being  what  I  long  to  be.  Give  me  a  new 
heart  which  will  love  and  trust  Thee." 

Do  you  think  He  wiU  ever  send  you 
away?  No,  indeed!  He  has  said:  '* Him 
that  Cometh  unto  Me  I  will  in  no  vim 
cast  out."  He  is  waiting  to  take  you 
now,  all  wicked  and  sinful  as  you  are.  He 
is  willing  to  give  you  another  heart  and 
make  you  one  of  His  own  children.  Do 
not  delay!  "BeUeve  on  the  Ixird 'Jesus 
Christ,  and  thou  ahalt  be  eatfed" 


How  Jamie  Hated  Order. 

When  Jamie  came  rushing  in  from 
play  to  supper,  his  mother  was  obliged 
to  speak  to  him  about  hanging  up  his 
hat;  and  when  his  hunger  was  satisfied, 
and  he  started  from  the  table,  she  said,— 
*<  Jamie,  do  not  leave  your  napkin  like 
that !  fold  it,  and  put  it  in  the  ring.  Has 
my  boy  no  sense  of  order?" 

*'No,  mamma,"  cried  Jamie,  roahing 
back  to  do  a&  his  mother  told  him,  '*  I 
?Mite  order!  It's  always  hindering  and 
interfering." 

**  Some  people  might  say  it  was  disord- 
er that  is  always  hindering  and  interfere 
ing."  For  instance,  had  you  folded  your 
Bi^kin  at  the  proper  time,  you  would  not 
have  had  to  come  back  to  do  it,"  said 
Mrs.  Wright.  She  added,  **  I  guess  you 
love  order  as  well  as  any  of  us,  if  the 
truth  were  known." 
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**  No,  mamma.  I  am  sorry,  but  I  pos- 
itively Jiate  order.  What  I  love  is  to  fly 
my  kite,— or  to  make  a  boat  and  sail  it  on 
the  pond;  and  when  it  is  dark,  I  love  to 
come  in  and  see  you,  and  eat  supper  of 
huckleberries  and  milk,  and  doughnuts; 
but  1  just  despise  to  be  always  folding 
up,  or  hanging  up,  or  picking  up  some- 
thing." 

In  emphasizing  his  views,  Jamie  jerked 
the  table-cloth,  so  that  baby's  tray  and 
spoon  went  clattering  to  the  floor.  Then 
there  were  two  more  things  to  pick  up! 

"Still."  said  Mrs.  Wright,  "I  think 
there  are  some  kinds  of  order  which  you 
like." 

*'  I  am  afraid  not,  mamma,  not  one." 

"When  you  have  played  out  doors  un- 
til the  last  minute,  and  you  get  into  the 
house  just  as  the  clock  strikes  one,  then 
do  you  mind  dinner  being  all  in  order?  " 

Jamie  smiled ;  then  he  looked  a  little 
sober. 

"Yesterday,  when  Uncle  Charles  came 
to  take  you  to  ride  with  him,  if  you  could 
be  ready  in  five  minutes, — Uncle  Charles 
who  is  so  elegant — ^then  were  you  sorry 
to  find  clean  collar,  necktie,  handker- 
chief, gloves,  hat,  all  ready  to  lay  your 
hand  on  them?" 

"Mammal" 

"Would  you  like  to  find  yonself  at 
school  with  holes  in  your  jacket  ?  Bo  you 
bate  when  you  go  up  stairs  at  night  tired, 
to  find  a  bed  made  up  comfortable?" 

"  Mamma,  what  do  you  mean?" 

"That  is  not  order  which  you  hate, 
but  the  trouble  necessary  to  gain  it.  Ah, 
mj  boy  I  no  one  of  us  likes  that;  but 
oa^t  not  each  of  us  to  take  a  part  of  it? 
or  should  papa  or  mamma  or  grandma 
and  Bridget  do  all  the  tiresome  picking 
ap  and  'fixing  up,'  while  Jamie  only  en- 
joys it?" 

Jamie  put  two  warm  arms  around  his 
mother's  neck: — "  Mamma,  you  are  great 
for  explaining  things,  aren't  you?" — 
Boston  Beacon, 


General  Gordon. 

AH  the  boys  ought  to  be  interested  in 
the  English  general  who  goes  by  the 
name  of  "Chinese"  Gordon,  because  he 
is  so  interested  in  them.  Street  boys  are 
his  especial  care,  and  when  off  duty  for  a 
few  years  he  formed  evening  schools  for 
them  and  got  them  chances  to  go  to  sea. 
He  has  a  large  map  of  the  world  all 
stuck  over  with  pins,  to  show  where  the 
boys  are  whom  he  has  befriended,  moving 
the  pins  as  they  change  from  place  to 
place. 

He  got  the  nickname  of  "Chinese" 
Gordon  from  his  splendid  victories  in 
China,  in  what  is  called  the  great  Taiping 
rebellion.  A  crazy  sort  of  village  school- 
master had  formed  an  immense  army  of 
several  hundred  thousand  men,  and  over- 
run a  large  part  of  Southern  China, 
when  the  English  were  called  upon  for 
help.  General  Gordon  was  sent  out  with 
an  army  of  about  4,000  men,  and  brought 
the  rebels  to  terms.  He  carried  no  arms, 
but  always  had  a  small  cane,  which  he 
waved  before  his  men,  and  they  came  to 
look  upon  it  as  a  kind  of  magic  wand  of 
victory.  Occasionally,  when  the  Chinese 
officers  flinched,  he  would  take  one  quiet- 
ly by  the  arm,  and  lead  him  into  the 
thickest  of  the  enemy's  fire,  as  coolly  as 
though  he  were  taking  him  in  to  dinner. 
He  was  the  means  of  saving  thousands  of 
lives,  but  he  left  China  without  taking  a 
penny  of  reward. — Congregationcdist. 


Prayer  for  Papa. 

A  mother  had  taught  her  little  girl  to 
pray  for  her  father.  Suddenly  that  father 
was  removed  by  death.  Kneeling  in  her 
sorrow  at  her  mother's  side  at  eyening 
the  child  hesitated,  her  voice  faltered, 
and  glancing  into  her  mother's  eyes  she 
sobbed,  "0  mother  I  I  cannot  leave  him 
all  out.  Let  me  say,  '  Thank  Gh)d  I  had 
a  dear  father  once,'  so  I  can  keep  him  in 
my  prayers."  How  sweetly  she  honored 
her  father's  memory  by  her  tender  love  I 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  Ammetm 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  a/nd  at  Boston,  Mom,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  let,  1884,  1008  8,044;  and  the  reshipmentsof  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533 ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,677,  The  numher  of  vclumu  \% 
these  libraries  uhis  432,098,  a/nd  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-^ipment^ 
to  308,935  men*  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  34,092  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Navcd  Hospitals,  and  }Den 
accessible  to  108,243  men, — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  mirfmen. 
During  April,  1884,  fifty-one  loan  libraries,  twenty-four  new  and  twenty-seven 

reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new 

libraries  were  Xos.  8,087-8,105,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,900,  7,915, 

7,917,  7,938,  and  7,984,  at  Boston. 

The  twenty-seven  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  4,533.-  No.  6,40);  No.  «,837;  No.  7,080;  No.  7,259;  No.  7,860;  No.  7,688;  No.  7,681;  No.7,8»: 
"  6,157;  **  6  6W;  **  6,890;  "  7,165;  "  7,892;  **  7,416;  »*  7,696;  "  7,812;  "  7,851; 
"    6,913;    ♦•    6,741;    *'    6,895;    •*    7,224;    "    7,826;    "    7,518;    »*    7,606;    **    7.828;    "    7,857. 


James  Hooo^  the  Ettrick  shepherd, 
heard  a  relation  of  his  own,  a  worthy  old 
shepherd,  pray  as  follows  on  the  day  on 
which  he  buried  his  only  son: — **Thou 
hast  seen  meet,  in  Thy  wise  providence, 
to  remove  the  staflf  out  of  my  right  hand 
at  the  very  time  when,  to  us  poor  sand 
blind  mortals,  it  appeared  that  I  stood 
maist  in  need  o't.  But  O !  he  was  a  sicker 
(such)  ane  and  a  sure  ane,  and  a  dear 
ane  to  my  heart!  And  how  Til  climb 
the  steep  hill  o'  auld  age  and  sorrow  with- 
out it  Thou  raayst  ken,  but  I  dinna.*' 


DocTOE,  learned-looking  and  speaking 
slowly, — **Well,  mariner,  which  tooth 
do  you  want  extracted?  Is  it  the  molar 
or  the  incisor?" 

Jack,  sJiort  and  sharp, — **It  is  in  the 
upper  tier,  on  the  larboard  side." 


An  old  soldier,  noticing  that  his 
pipe  troubled  a  lady,  said  to  her,— 
**They  don't  smoke  in  your  regiment, 
ma'am?"  **In  my  regiment,  it  is  pos- 
sible," replied  the  lady;  **  but  in  my 
company,  never!" 


Amerioan  Seamen's  Friend  Sodety, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nbw  Tors,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  President. 

Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretanf. 

WiLLLUi  C.  Stubobs,  Esq.,  Trecuurtr. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq.,  FHnancial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Trecuurer. 

Diatriet  Secretary: — 
Rev.  S.  W.  Haku,  Cong'l  House,  BosUmu  Han. 

The  LiFB  Boat  is  issued  monthlj  by  the 
AxBBioAir  Sbambn's  Fribnd  Socibtt,  malnlj 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Ubrary  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  eveiy  Sabbath-School  sending  ft 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  HoLV  BraLB,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it.  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selecUcm  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordlnarUy 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  DanMi, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  in 
English.  The  library  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  tbereupoo 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TVenty  Dollar*,  con- 
tributed by  any  individucUorSattbathSdkOol, 
vfiU  send  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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From  the  N.  T.  Independent. 

WHY  MY  SISTER  PARTED  WITH  HER  DIAMONDS. 

A   TRUE  STORY — AS  TOLD   BY   HER   BROTHER. 


BY    CHARLES   MACKAY. 


More  than  forty  years  ago  I 
served  as  second  mate  on  board 
the  good  ship  Orpheva,  Captain 
Laidlaw,  bound  from  Rangoon  to 
Madras,  with  a  cargo  of  teak 
wood.  The  Orphens  was  a  vessel 
of  four  hundred  and  fifty  tons 
burthen,  very  much  out  of  repair, 
and  in  every  respect  very  badly 
provided  for.  Her  crew  consisted 
of  fifty-three  men,  chieflv  Lascars, 
with  a  sprinkling  of  Europeans 
and  a  few  Malays.  I  don't  recol- 
lect how  many.  We  had  also  four 
passengers  on  board  besides  Mr. 
Laidlaw,  my  sister  (then  newly 
married  to  Captain  Laidlaw)  to- 
gether with  her  maid,  a  Rangoon 
girl,  who  had  been  persuaded  with 
great  diflBculty  to  enter  into  my 
sister's  service.  We  were  seventy- 
two  souls  in  all.  Captain  Laid- 
law was  a  strong,  handsome,  burly 
man,  of  about  forty  years  of  age. 


My  sister  was  only  eighteen;  but. 
notwithstanding  the  disparity  of 
the  ages  of  husband  and  wife,  the 
match  between  them  had  been,  in 
all  respects,  a  love  match,  and 
was  as  happy  a  one  as  all  love- 
matches  are,  at  least,  for  a  certain 
time ;  where  the  flush  of  early 
passion  lasts  and  sometimes  grows 
as  the  flowers  do.  My  age  was 
twenty-five;  and  I  had  adopted 
the  maritime  profession  not  only 
from  sheer  love  of  adventure,  but 
because  I  loved  it.  My  father  was 
a  merchant  in  Glasgow,  well  to 
do,  the  head  of  the  firm  of  Mac- 
Donald  &  MacGregor.  He  did 
not  look  with  over-much  favor  on 
my  love  of  the  sea,  but  did  not 
strenuously  oppose  my  wishes 
when  he  found  that  I  had  set  my 
mind  upon  a  roving  life,  and  that 
I  desired,  above  all  things,  to  see 
the  world    and    to  visit  foreign 
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countries.  We  set  sail  on  the 
15th  of  May,  1844.  We  made  but 
slow  progress,  though  the  winds 
were  favorable,  until  the  1st  of 
June,  when  we  were  overtaken  by 
a  strong  gale  from  the  South 
Southwest,  w4th  a  very  high  £ea. 
The  crazy  ship  labored  very  much, 
and,  unfortunately,  sprung  a  leak, 
which,  during  six  days,  required 
the  utmost  exertions  of  all  hands, 
including  the  passengers,  to  keep 
unaer.  As  ill  luck  would  have  it, 
we  had  no  carpenter  on  board, 
very  few  carpenter's  tools,  and 
not  a  man  who  knew  the  proper 
use  of  them,  and  were  reduced  to 
the  necessity  of  stopping  the  leak 
as  best  we  could,  by  plugging  it 
with  a  piece  of  canvas.  To  add 
to  our  distress  the  pumping-gear 
was  greatly  out  of  order;  but,  by 
dint  of  ingenuity  and  persever- 
ance, with  such  tools  as  we  had, 
we  managed  to  get  it  into  a  com- 
paratively efficient  condition.  And 
there  was  much  need  of  all  our 
efforts;  for  on  the  12th  of  June, 
the  severity  of  the  gale  increased, 
and  the  ship  made  more  water 
than  ever.  We  had  all  to  labor 
incessantly, — all  except  the  two 
women.  *0n  the  6th,  well  nigh 
exhausted  with  fatigue  and  want 
of  sleep,  we  began  to  entertain 
serious  apprehensions  for  the  safe- 
ty of  the  ship,  and  Captain  Laid- 
law,  after  consultation  with  the 
first  mate  and  myself,  determined 
to  set  all  the  sail  we  could  carry, 
and  keep  her  away,  so  as  to  fetch 
the  nearest  port  of  the  coast  of 
Coromandel,  proposing  afterward 
to  coast  along  to  Madras  and  bear 
up  for  Bengal,  as  our  situation 
should  permit.  But,  the  leak  in- 
creasing, and  the  pumps  requir- 
ing such  severe  and  constant  la- 
bor, it  was  not  in  our  power  to 
devote  the  necessary  attention  to 
the  sails,  so  that,  before  the  18th, 


they  were  all  blown  away  from 
the  yards,  with  the  exception  of 
the  foresail.     The  ship  pitched  so 
deeply  and  heavily  that  we  some- 
times despaired  of  her  ever  rising 
again,  and   the   Lascars  were  so 
exhausted  and  dispirited  that  it 
was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  the 
Captajn  and  officers  kept  them  to 
the  pumps.     The   idea  prevailed 
that  the  ship  must  inevitably  go 
down,   owing  to   the  quantity  of 
sand-ballast  stowed    away  under 
the  teak  cargo.    The  Lascars  were 
clamorous    for    getting    out   the 
boats,    which    Captain    Laidlaw, 
Mr  Ward,  the  first  mate,  as  well 
as  I,  knew  would  be  of  no  service, 
as  we  had  only  an  old  jolly-boat 
and  a  six-oared  pinnace,  both  of 
which  were  rotten  and  leaky.    It 
was  thought  advisable,  under  the 
circumstances,   to  cut  away   the 
main-mast  to  lighten  the  vessel, 
and  prevent  her  from  sinking,  at 
least  before  the  morning.     This 
was  effected:  bnt,  most  unfortu- 
nately, the  wreck  of  the  mast  fell 
within  board.     In   the  confusion 
thus  created  the  man  at  the  wheel 
let  the  ship  broad  to,  and  the  sea 
made  a  fierce  passage  over   the 
deck.     At  this    critical    moment 
my  poor  sister,  who  had  been  very 
ill  all  the  time,  and  was  in  her 
berth,  all  but  helpless  with  eea- 
sickness,  found  means  to  get  up 
the    hatchway.     Mr.    Ward   and 
myself  helped  her  to  reach  the 
quarter-deck  rail  and  were  mak- 
ing her  fast  to  the  mizzen  rigging, 
when  the  ship  came  to  her  utmost 
bearings    and     instantly    settled 
down.     From  the  sudden  jerk  she 
made  we  all  thought  she  was  going 
to  the  bottom;  but  slie  sank  no 
deeper  than  just  to  bring  the  up- 
per deck  under  water.     All  hanas 
scrambled  up  the  riggings  toes- 
cape  drowning,  climbing  gradual- 
ly further  aloft,  as  each  succeed- 
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ing  wave  ran  higher  and  higher 
on  the  submerged  deck.  Captain 
Laidlaw,  his  wife,  her  maid,  the 
chief  mate  and  myself,  with  a  few 
others,  snccecded  in  reaching  the 
mizzen  top.  My  poor  sister, — so 
young,  &o  beautiful,  and  so  weak, 
— complained  bitterly  of  the  cold, 
having  nothing  to  cover  her  but 
her  night-dress  and  an  old  petti- 
coat. Her  husband  stripped  off 
his  jacket,  and  covered  her  shoul- 
ders with  it,  which  gave  her  much 
comfort  and  relief. 

In  this  position  we  passed  the 
night,— seventy- two  poor  wretches, 
all  told,  clinging  to  the  rigging 
for  dear  life,  the  sea  running 
mountains  high,  and  the  ship 
threatening  every  moment  to  be 
overwhelmed  by  the  furious  waves 
that  seemed  to  hunger  for  our 
httlf-dead  bodies.  Some  few  of 
the  Lascars,  unable  to  endure  the 
Buffering  and  the  suspense,  jump- 
ed into  the  sea  and  were  drowned; 
and  some  few,  I  never  knew  how 
many,  unable  to  keep  their  pre- 
carious hold  of  the  rigging,  were 
washed  away.  The  gale  continued 
for  three  days;  and,  to  add  to  the 
horrors  of  our  situation,  we  found 
that  the  only  provisions  we  had, 
except  those  which  were  under 
water,  was  one  small  box  of  hard 
sea-biscuits.  The  boatswain,  one 
of  the  few  Europeans  among  the 
crew,  who  happened  to  lay  tiold 
of  the  same  rope  as  I  did  in  the 
rifcgi^gj  asked  me,  in  a  whisper, 
as  the  fear  of  famine  increased 
upon  us,  if  I  thought  there  would 
be  any  sin  in  eating  the  flesh  of 
anyone  of  the  crew  who  happened 
to  die,  if  by  so  doing  we  could 
keep  ourselves  alive;  and  the  idea 
was  horrible;  but  I  think  it  did 
not  inspire  me  with  as  much  ab- 
horrence as  it  ought  to  have  done, 
and  that  I  did  not  altogether  look 
upon   it  with   disfavor.     This  is 


the  plain  truth,  though  I  hesitate 
to  confess  it,  and  think  myself  a 
wretch  for  doing  so.  My  hunger 
pains  were  at  hrst  very  hard  to 
bear;  but  after  a  time,  a  kind  of 
callous  apathy  and  indifference 
settled  upon  'me.  I  at  last  fell 
into  a  stupid  kind  of  broken  and 
uneasy  sleep,  during  which  I  had 
confused  dreams  of  eating  and 
drinking  every  imaginable  kind  of 
delicacy.  But  I  found  thirst  much 
harder  to  bear  than  hunger.  Sud- 
denly I  remembered  having  read 
somewhere  that  a  shipwrecked 
sailor,  suffering  as  I  was  suffering, 
had  found  relief  from  wrapping 
himself  in  a  rug  or  blanket  dip- 
ped in  the  sea,  and  letting  it  dry 
on  his  skin.  I  tried  this  remedy, 
and  found  considerable  relief  from 
it;  and  many  of  the  Lascars  did 
the  same.  But  neither  Captain 
Laidlaw  nor  his  wife  could  be  per- 
suaded to  try  it. 

On  the  fifth  day  of  our  impris- 
onment in  the  rigging,  two  of  the 
Lascars  dropped  off,  falling,  like 
stones,  into  the  water;  and  al- 
though I  wished  to  live,  I  thought, 
— though  it  was  only  for  a  mo- 
ment,— that  I  envied  them  their 
happy  release  from  suffering.  Cap- 
tain Laidlaw  and  Mr.  Ward  hav- 
ing several  times  spoken  of  the 
desirability  of  constructing  a  raft, 
it  was  finally  decided  to  make  one 
out  of  the  loreyard,  the  sprit-sail 
yard,  and  such  of  the  spars,  great 
or  small,  as  w^e  could  collect  to- 
gether. It  took  us  the  best  part 
of  two  days  to  construct  it;  and 
it  was  no  sooner  ready,  as  we 
thought,  than  the  captain  helped 
his  wife  to  get  upon  it,  and  ten- 
derly handed  her  down  from  the 
mizzen  top,  together  with  her 
maid.  There  was  a  general  rush 
of  the  crew  from  all  parts  of  the 
rigging,  until  so  many  crowded 
upon  it,  that  we  discovered  that 
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the  raft  was  much  too  small  to 
hold  them,  and  a  scramble  took 
place,  during  which  many  of  the 
weakest  and  most  exhausted  were 
pushed  off  and  drowned,  without 
any  attempt  being  made  to  save 
them.  Under  these  circumstances 
the  captain  and  several  others 
made  their  way  back  to  the  wreck, 
to  their  former  stations  in  the 
rigffing.  Among  these  were  in- 
cluded the  two  women,  who  were, 
with  the  greatest  difficulty,  made 
secure  with  ropes .  in  their  old 
places,  there  to  await  either  death 
or  rescue,  whichever  it  might  hap- 
pen to  be.  The  next  mornings  at 
day-break,  the  Captain  and  all  the 
rest  of  us  who  had  returned  to  the 
wreck  were  greatly  surprised  to 
find  the  raft  alongside  of  us,  but 
on  the  opposite  side  from  that 
where  we  nad  left  it.  We  learned 
from  one  of  the  few  men  left  up- 
on it,  who  had  still  the  power  to 
speak,  that  they  had  paddled 
aoout  all  night,  drifting  they 
knew  not  whither.  Finding  them*- 
selves,  to  their  surprise,  alongside 
of  us,  they  had  made  up  their 
minds  to  leave  the  raft  and  take 
up  their  old  positions  in  the  rig- 
ging. Captain  Laidlaw,  soon  after 
this,  became  delirious,  doubtless 
from  thirst,  which  so  alarmed  his 
wife  that  she  fell  into  convul- 
sions. She  soon  recovered,  how- 
ever, when  her  husband  took  her 
in  his  strong,  loving  arms,  and 
held  her  close  to  his  breast,  al- 
most smothering  her  with  his  em- 
braces, and  reproaching  himself 
in  passionate  terms,  for  having 
hrought  her  into  such  terrible 
danger  and  distress,  and  beseech- 
ing us  in  the  wildest  way  to  give 
her  something  to  eat  and  drink, 
imagining,  in  his  frenzy,  that 
there  was  a  bountifully  spread 
table  before  him,  filled  with  the 
choicest  delicacies, — with  water  in 


abundance,  as  well  as  champagne 
and  otlier  choice  wines.  For  many 
hours  he  elapsed  his  wife  convul- 
sively in  his  arms,  loading  her 
with  the  most  passionate  caresses, 
and  praying  that  they  might  go 
to  Heaven  together.  On  the  fol- 
lowing day  mere  came  a  Iieavj 
squall,  which  brought  with  it 
showers  of  refreshing  rain.  We 
endeavored,  not  unsuccessfully  al- 
wavs,  to  catch  the  drops  as  they 
fell,  and,  failing  iu  this,  we 
squeezed  the  heavenly  moisture 
out  of  our  clothing,  and  found 
new  life  and  vigor  in  drinking  the 
scanty  drops,  until  we  almost  for- 
got our  misery  in  the  blessed  sen- 
sation which  we  experienced. 

Though  I  suffered  greatly,  I 
really  believe  that  my  sufferings, 
intense  as  they  were,  fell  short  of 
what  I  had  imagined  they  would 
be.  I  had  the  idea  firmly  im- 
pressed on  my  mind  that  no  per- 
son could  live  without  food  be- 
yond a  week  at  the  utmost;  and 
as  our  stock  of  hard  sea-biscuit, 
very  sparingly  doled  out  to  each 
man,  at  the  rate  of  about  a 
quarter  of  a  biscuit  a  day,  was 
rapidly  growing  less,  and  threat- 
ened to  be  exhausted  altogether, 
without  the  slightest  prospect  of 
any  further  supply,  I  nad  vagae 
ideas  that,  when  the  worst  came 
to  the  worst,  we  should  be  com- 
pelled to  cast  lots  for  putting  one 
of  us  to  death,  that  the  survivors 
might  feast  unon  his  body.  Bather 
than  this,  I  thought,  I  should  like 
to  die,  and  looked  death  in  the 
face  without  a  shadow  of  fear. 
All  I  hoped  was  that  I  should  not 
die  mad,  though,  seeing  so  many 
delirious  men  around  me,  and 
watching  them  jump  desperately 
from  the  rigging  into  the  yawning 
waves  below,  I  thought  such  an 
end  to  my  own  life  was  not  at  all 
improbable. 
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One  of  the  Lascars,  whose  whole 
body  broke  out  in  ulcers  of  a  very 
disgusting  appearance,  died  in  the 
cat-harpings.  just  under  the  miz- 
zen  top.  His  next  neighbor  en- 
deavored to  throw  the  body  into 
the  sea;  but  it  had  got  so  en- 
tangled among  the  ropes  that  all 
his  efforts,  on  account  of  his  ex- 
treme weakness,  were  unavailing 
to  disengage  it.  It  consequently 
remained  in  the  rigging  for  two 
days  and  nights,  until,  at  last, 
the  stench  became  so  intolerable 
as  to  give  the  man  alongside  a 
spurt  of  strength  and  desperation 
to  get  rid  of  it.  He  succeeded 
somehow  or  other;  and  the  putrid 
body,  released  from  the  rigging, 
fell  into  the  waves,  and  received 
merciful  burial  in  the  great  deep. 

On  the  morning  of  the  eleventh 
day,  the  greatest  calamity  of  all 
we  had  endured  befell  us;  or,  at 
least,  befell  my  poor  sister.  That 
dav,  ^t  early  aawn,  she  fonnd  her 
beloved  husband  dead  in  her  arms. 
He  had  passed  away  without  a 
sigh  or  a  struggle,  and  had,  per- 
haps, been  dead  an  hour  or  two 
before  she  was  aware  of  the  fear- 
ful loss  she  had  experienced.  I 
cannot  say  that"*  his  wife  was  in- 
consolable, though  she  might  have 
been  if  she  had  not  been  un- 
conscious and  insensible.  She  saw 
some  of  us,  who  had  still  a  little 
strength  left, — I  being  one  of  the 
number, — exert  ourselves  to  re- 
move the  body  from  the  rigging, 
and  consign  it,  after  a  j)rayer 
which  I  uttered  over  it.  to  the 
waves,  after  stripping  off  most  of 
his  clothing,  wnich  we  thouffht 
might  be  useful  to  protect  nis 
wife  from  the  cold.  In  the  course 
of  that  day  three  of  the  Lascars 
died  from  cold,  hunger,  prostra- 
tion, and  perhaps  despair,  and 
were,  in  like  manner,  thrown 
overboard.      Our    numbers    were 


now  very  rapidly  diminishing ; 
and  fewer  demands  were,  in  con- 
sequence, made  upon  our  precious 
store  of  hard-biscuit. 

Hitherto  we  had  found  the 
nights  somewhat  chilly,  though  it 
was  the  month  of  July.  The  heavy 
rains  by  which  we  were  drenched, 
though  agreeable  in  some  respects, 
and  most  beneficial  and  welcome 
in  others,  rendered  us  more  sus- 
ceptible to  cold  than  we  might 
otnerwise  have  been.  After  sun- 
set our  teeth  chattered  and  our 
hands  and  feet  grew  benumbed; 
but  at  sunrise  we  recovered,  by 
degrees,  the  use  of  our  limbs. 
The  heat  diffused  its  blessed  in- 
fluence over  our  whole  frames; 
and  we  became  comparatively 
cheerful  as  we  exposed  first  one 
side  of  our  bodies  and  then  the 
other  to  the  rays  of  the  vertical 
sun,  which  had  such  a  benign  in- 
fluence upon  our  spirits  that  we 
indulged  m  conversation  with  one 
another.  But  toward  noon,  as 
the  heat  increased,  vie  found  it 
oppressive,  and  sank  into  almost 
hopeless  lethargy,  and  were  scarce- 
ly able  to  maintain  our  precarious 
hold  of  the  rigging. 

On  the  evening  of  the  twelfth 
day,  as  nearly  as  we  could  calcu- 
late, after  the  hull  of  our  ship  was 
wholly  submerged,  one  of  the 
Lascars  on  the  mizzen  top  declared 
that  he  saw  land  on  the  horizon 
to  the  eastward.  But  we  all, 
though  wo  looked  wistfully,  in- 
tentlv,  failed  to  discover  it. 

I  have  not  yet  mentioned  the 
cabin-boy, — once  a  strong  lad  of 
fifteen  or  sixteen  years  of  age, — 
who  had  daily  received,  like  all 
the  rest,  his  allotted  share  of  hard- 
biscuit,  but  who  was  too  unwell 
to  eat  it,  and  had,  consequently, 
allowed  his  little  store  to  accumu- 
late, until  he  was  the  possessor  of 
what  would    have    amounted    to 
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two  whole  biscuits,  had  they  not 
been,  of  necessity,  broken  up  into 
fragments  for  the  purpose  of  equi- 
table distribution.  The  knowledge 
that  the  poor  little  fellow,  whose 
name  was  Bloxam,  was  the  pos- 
sessor of  such  a  store  as  this 
spread,  no  one  knew  how,  among 
the  crew,  and  I  verily  believe  that 
the  thought  of  murdering  him,  to 
gain  possession  of  it,  was  no 
stranger  to  the  minds  of  more 
than  one  ravenous  Lascar  among 
our  company,  and  that  many  of 
them,  whose  thoughts  did  not 
run  to  this  extreme  length  of 
cupidity  would  have  been  by  no 
means  sorry  if  the  poor  boy  had 
dropped  out  of  the  rigging  into 
the  sea,  and  left  his  biscuit  behind 
him  for  the  benefit  of  tlie  sur- 
vivors. If  such  had  been  his  fate 
there  would  doubtless  have  been  a 
scramble,  perhaps  a  fight  for  the 
valuable  property  he  had  left  be- 
hind him.  Mrs.  Laidlaw,  who. 
like  the  rest  of  us,  had  heard  of 
the  existence  of  the  boy's  treasure 
and  of  its  uselessness  to  him,  for 
want  of  the  appetite  to  consume 
it,  asked  me  if  I  did  not  think 
the  lad  could  be  induced  to  sell  a 
portion  of  it,  if  an  adequate  price 
were  offered  for  it.     She  was  in 

Eossession  of  a  splendid  diamond 
racelet,  the  gift  of  her  rich 
father,  valued  at  £400  (two  thou- 
sand dollars)  at  the  very  least, 
and  would  willingly  part  with  it 
for  one  biscuit,  or  even  half  of 
one,  if  the  sickly  boy  could  be  in- 
duced to  make  the  exchange.  I 
communicated  to  the  boy  the 
splendid  offer,  in  my  sister's  be- 
half; but  he  peremptorilv  refused 
to  listen  to  it,  and  said  he  would 
not  sell  the  quarter  of  a  biscuit 
for  all  the  diamonds  in  the  world. 
My  sister,  as  I  learned  for  the  first 
time,  had  no  less  a  sum  than 
eleven  hundred  pounds,  partly  in 


notes  of  the  Bank  of  England, 
and  partly  in  gold,  concealed  in 
a  belt  which  she  wore  around  .her 
body.  The  money  had  been  con- 
fided to  her  care,  three  days  be- 
fore he  died,  by  her  husband,  and 
she  made  known  to  Bloxam  that 
she  would  give  hira  all  the  golden 
sovereigns,  amounting  to  at  least 
five  hundred,  for  one  half  of  his 
unconsumed  store  of  biscuit, 
which  was  not  of  any  present  use 
to  him^  He  scarcely  took  time  to 
think  of  the  offer,  but  point  blank 
refused  it.  My  sister,  who  at  the 
time  was  suffering  greatly  from 
the  extremity  of  hunger,  offered, 
in  her  desperation,  to  give  him 
not  only  the  whole  eleven  hundred 
pounds,  but  the  diamond  bracelet 
to  boot,  if  he  would  divide  his 
biscuit  fairly  with  her.  Much  to 
my  surprise,  considering  his  previ- 
ous peremptory  refuses,  he  ac- 
cepted the  offer;  and  this  remark- 
able exchange  was  duly  effected. 
'*If  I  should  happen  to  die,"  said 
Bloxam  to  me,  "you  must  promise 
to  take  care  of  the  money  for  me. 
You  may  give  the  diamond  brace- 
let back  again  to  Mrs.  Laidlaw; 
but  I  intend  the-  money  for  my 
mother.  She  is  a  poor  widow,  in 
( 1  lasgow.  She  loves  me  very  much, 
as  I  love  her;  and  this  money  will 
make  her  comfortable  for  the  re- 
mainder of  her  life.  Will  j-ou 
promise  me  this?"  I  promised 
him  solemnly  that  I  would  carry 
out  his  wishes;  for  I  felt  that  the 
biscuit  he  had  parted  with  had, 
in  all  probability,  saved  my  sis- 
ter's life,  and  I  would  have  scorned 
to  break  faith  with  him.  The  boy 
had  evidently  full  reliance  upon 
my  word;  and  I  resolved  in  my  own 
mind,  that,  if  my  life  was  spared, 
I  would  ^o  to  Glasgow  at  the  first 
opportunity  and  deliver  the  money 
with  my  own  hands  into  those  of 
the  old  lady  for  whom  it  was  in- 
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tended, — provided,  always,,  that 
the  boy  did  not  live  to  carry  his 
own  intentions  into  effect. 

His  life,  however,  was  at  this 
very  time,  fast  ebbing  away;  and 
he  died,  in  less  than  a  weelc  after- 
ward, of  cold  and  exhaustion, 
leaving  the  remainder  of  his  bis- 
cuit unlessened  and  untouched. 
Ve  consigned  his  poor,  emaciated 
body  to  the  waves,  and  I  took  pos- 
session of  all  his  worldly  goods, 
the  bracelet,  the  eleven  hundred 
pounds,  and  the  biscuit.  I  gave 
the  diamond  bracelet  back  again 
to  my  sister;  and  I  thought,  un- 
der all  the  circumstances  of  the 
ease,  that  I  might  also  give  her 
the  biscuit,  whica  I  did.  I  must 
confess  that,  at  her  very  urgent 
request,  I  consented  to  accept  and 
eat  a  good  mouthful  of  biscuit, 
and  felt  all  the  better  for  it.  She 
received,  with  evident  pleasure, 
her  bracelet  back  again;  for  she 
clung  to  life,  and  had  all  a  young 
and  beautiful  woman's  love  of 
finery.  As  for  the  eleven  hundred 
pounds,  she  expressed  no  regret 
for  the  loss  of  it;  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, entirely  approved  of  the 
use  to  which  Bloxam  had  destined 
it.    . 

Three  days  after  this,  the  boat- 
Bwain,  a  Euro{)ean,  reported  that 
land  was  in  sight,  and  that  our 
flhip,  or  the  remains  of  it,  was 
drifting  rapidly  to^\^rd  the  shore. 
The  boatswain  was  right.  On 
looking  toward  the  shore,  which 
was  not  far  distant,  we  perceived 
that  it  was  dense  jungle.  I  had  a 
dread  that  took  very  forcible  pos- 
jsession  of  mv  mind,  as  it  did  of 
that  of  the  boatswain,  that  if  we 
were  cast  ashore,  as  it  seemed 
very  probable  we  would  be,  at  that 
place,  we  should  find  ourselves 
exposed  to  the  ravages  of  hungry 
tigers,  who  might  possibly  be  the 
only  inhabitants    of  the  jungle. 


This  dread,  however,  ])asscd  over, 
when  we  plainly  distinguished 
three  men  upon  the  shore.  We 
made  signals  to  them  by  wav- 
ing our  handkerchiefs,  and  such 
cloths  or  ra^s  as  we  could  muster; 
but  they  failed  to  observe  them, 
or,  if  they  observed,  took  no  no- 
tice. We  were  not  dislieartened, 
however.  The  raft,  or  the  planks 
and  spars  of  which  it  was   com- 

Eosed,  still  remained  to  us,  and 
y  trusting  to  it,  such  of  us  as 
might  have  courage  to  venture 
might  hope  to  reach  the  shore, 
which  was  at  less  than  a  league's 
distance.  .  If  we  reached  it,  as  I 
had  no  doubt  we  should, — at  least 
I  had  no  doubts  on  the  subject, — 
we  might,  if  the  people  on  shore 
were  friendly,  devise  means  for 
rescuing  the  two  women,  whom 
we  should  be  reluctantly  com- 
pelled to  leave  behind  in  the  ship. 
Before  trusting  myself  to  the  raft, 
I  anticipated  that  I  might  pos- 
sibly, on  nearing  the  shore,  have 
to  swim  a  short  distance.  I  re- 
solved to  disembarrass  myself  of 
the  bank  notes  and  gold,  being 
the  eleven  hundred  pounds  which 
I  held  in  trust  for  the  lad  Blox- 
am's  mother.  I,  tTierefore,  de- 
termined to  ask  my  sister  to  take 
care  of  it  for  me,  and  to  stow  it 
away  in  the  belt  round  her  body, 
as  she  had  formerly  done,  before 
she  parted  with  it  for  the  biscuit. 
To  this  proposition  she  readily  as- 
sented. 

On  the  following  morning,  be- 
fore trusting  myself  to  the  spar 
that  had  formed  a  portion  of  the 
raft,  and  that  I  expected  would 
be  carried  by  the  tide,  with  me 
holding  fast  to  it,  toward  the 
shore,  or,  at  least,  to  shallow  wr.- 
ter,  through  which  I  might  wade 
to  land,  I  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  Mrsi  Laidlaw,  who  was 
much  too    feeble    and  exhausted 
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to  be  able  to  help  herself  in  an 
effective  way,  and  whom  it  would 
have  been  unwise  to  have  entrust- 
ed to  the  chances  of  reaching  the 
shore  in  safety,  cither  by  raft  or 
spar.  She  gave  nie  her  blessiug 
at  parting,  and  hid  such  confi- 
dence in  my  exertions  that  she 
fully  expected,  if  I  reached  the 
shore  in  safety,  that  I  should  be 
able  to  find  the  means  of  rescuing 
her  from  the  wreck.  She  put  a 
few  rupees  into  my  hand  at  part- 
ing, with  the  idea  that  I  might 
find  them  useful  among  the  na- 
tives on  shore  in  buying  their  aid, 
if  they  should  be  otherwise  un- 
willing to  render  it.  Her  thought- 
ful care  was  not  employed  in  vain, 
as  I  found  before  many  hours  had 
passed  over. 

My  efforts  to  reach  the  shore 
were  painful  and  disappointing, 
and  once  or  twice  seemed  as  if 
they  could  not  possibly  be  success- 
ful. After  losing  my  hold  of  the 
spar,  on  which  1  had  relied  for 
support, — I  do  not  know  how  or 
when  the  support  failed  me, — I 
'found  myseli  in  the  surf  along 
shore,  almost  naked,  and  well  nigh 
exhausted.  I^  managed,  however, 
to  wade, — the  water  being  up  to 
my  middle, — right  on  to  the 
beach,  where  I  found,  to  my  great 
joy,  that  six  of  the  Lascars  or  the 
crew  had  preceded  me.  They 
gave  me  a  good  account  of  the 
kindness  of  the  natives,  who  had 
supplied  them  with  as  much  boiled 
rice  as  they  could  consume  with 
safety  after  their  long  fast.  One 
of  these  good  Samaritans,  seeing 
me  painfully  hobble  on  the  beach 
from  sheer  weakness,  brought  me 
a  small  quantity  also,  wrapped  up 
in  a  large  plantain  leaf,  and  a  cup 
of  milk,  which  I  found  as  deli- 
cious as  any  fabled  nectar  could 
have  been,  and  which  I  greedily 
swallowed,  to  my  great  comfort 


and  rqjief.  aVf ter  this  I  lay  down 
on  the  ground,  and  fell  asleep  in 
less  than  a  minute,  so  exhausted  I 
was,  and  slept  the  sleep  of  a  stone, 
utterly  devoid  of  motion,  and  per- 
haps of  sense,  also,  for  the  time 
being. 

When  I  awaked,  after  seren 
hours  of  divine  forgetfulness,  I 
was  both  surprised  and  bewildered 
to  find  Mrs.  Laidlaw  sitting  by  my 
side  on  the  ground,  together  with 
her  maid,  both  of  them  looking 
very  pale  and  emaciated,  but  ap- 
pearing to  be  in  excellent  spirits. 
I  learned  from  my  sister  that  six 
of  the  natives  had  come  off  to  the 
wreck  in  a  rude  kind  of  canoe, 
and,  for  the  reward  of  all  the  ru- 
pees which  she  possessed,  had  ta- 
ken her  and  her  maid  from  the 
rigging  and  brought  them  safely 
on  shore.  Great  was  my  thank- 
fulness to  Heaven,  not  only  for  the 
preservation  of  my  own  life  after 
so  many  trials  and*  hardships,  but 
for  that  of  my  sister,  who  had  un- 
dergone sufferings  severe  enough 
to  have  proved  fatal  to  a  woman 
far  stronger  than  she  was,  and 
which  had  already  proved  fatal  to 
so  many  of  our  crew  in  the  prime 
of  their  strength  and  manhood. 

During  that  night,  while  we 
were  still  upon  the  beach,  under 
shelter  of  a  rock  that  partially 
protected  us  from  the  wind  ana 
rain,  that  fell  at  intervals,  the 
ship,  that  had  been  driven  violent- 
ly on  the  lea  shore  in  less  than  five 
feet  of  water,  parted  in  two.  The 
bottom  stuck  fast  on  the  rocks, 
and  the  upper  part  floated  so  near 
that  two  Lascars,  who  still  re- 
mained on  the  wreck,  were  enabled 
to  wade  on  shore.  At  low  water 
the  natives  went  off  to  rummage 
and  overhaul  the  wreck;  but  they 
found  little  to  reward  them,  of  any 
value.  Everything  had  been  wash- 
ed away  or  lost,  except  a  few  brok- 
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en  mnsketSy  some  iron^  brass  and 
lead,  all  of  which  they  carried  off, 
as  well  as  some  loose  copper  which 
they  detached  from  the  hull.  We 
found  that  the  place  where  we 
had  landed  was  about  five  miles 
from  the  village  called  Ramoo, 
where  there  was  a  resident  English 
magistrate^  in  the  service  of  the 
East  India  Company.  To  Ramoo 
we,  therefore,  determined  to  make 
onr  way  as  soon  as  possible.  The 
CTeat  difficulty  was  how  to  get 
Mrs.  Laidlaw  to  the  place,  as  she 
was  far  too  feeble  and  exhausted 
to  walk  the  distance.  On  our 
promise  of  large  reward  as  soon  as 
we  reached  Ramoo,  where  we  knew 
the  resident  magistrate  would  sup- 
ply us  with  money,  we  prevailed 
upon  the  natives  and  the  Lascars 
of  our  own  crew  to  construct  a 
rude  litter  of  bamboo  for  the  con- 
veyance of  the  two  women.  We 
had  great  difficulty  in  driving  the 
bargain,  as  the  men  recjui red  ready 
money  fur  their  services,  which 
we  had  not  to  give,  unless  we  broke 
into  the  eleven  liundred  pounds 
which  Mrs.  Laidlaw  had  about  her, 
which  I  would  not  consent  to  do, 
fearing  that,  if  the  men  knew  we 
had  so  much  money,  they  might 
murder  my  sister  and  myself  to 
obtain  it.  We  managed,  however, 
to  satisfy  the  men  that  they  would 
be,  to  a  certainty,  paid  when  we 
arrived  at  Ramoo, — a  satisfaction 
that  was  partly  due  to  the  fact 
that  I  slipped  into  the  hand  of 
the  chief  of  the  party  the  few  ru- 
pees which  my  sister  nad  given  me 
when  I  parted  from  her  on  the 
wreck,  and  the  assurance  that  no 
more  rupees  were  left  to  our  little 
party  to  divide  among  them. 

We  arrived  safely  at  Ramoo, 
where  we  were  most  hospitably 
treated  by  the  President,  and  had 
all  our  wants  supplied  most  boun- 
tifully.    My  sister  gradually  re- 


covered health  and  strength,  and 
was  enabled,  in  less  than  six  weeks 
afterward,  to  take  her  passage 
home  with  me  from  Calcutta  to 
London,  where  we  arrived  safe 
and  sound,  little  or  none  the  worse 
for  the  long  sufferings  and  hard- 
ships which  we  had  endured,  and 
deeply  grateful  to  an  All  Wise  and 
All  Merciful  Providence  that  so 
enabled  us  to  surmount  them. 

As  soon  as  I  had  settled  affairs 
with  the  owners  of  the  Orpheus, 
and  transacted  some  other  neces- 
sary business  in  London,  I  made 
my  way  to  Glasgow,  with  Mrs. 
Laidlaw,  to  our  father^s  house  near 
the  suburbs  of  Partick,  where  I 
rested  for  awhile,  before  proceed- 
ing again  to  sea.  I  made  it  my 
business,  on  a  very  early  day  after 
our  arrival,  to  discover  Mrs.  Blox- 
am,  the  cabin-boy's  mother,  and 
relieve  myself  of  Ihe  trust  which 
I  had  undertaken  on  her  account.- 
I  found  her  at  last,  after  consider- 
able difficulty,  as,  being  still  young 
and  comely,  she  had  changed  her 
name  and  become  the  wife  of  a 
respectable  minister  of  the  Gospel, 
living  on  the  poor  stipend  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year. 
I  soon  found,  however,  to  ray  great 
astonishment,  that,  although  so 
poor,  ho  was  rich  enough  to  afford 
the  great  luxury  of  keeping  a  con- 
science. Greatly  to  my  surprise, 
when  he  and  his  wife  were  fully 
informed  of  my  errand,  and  of  the 
whole  of  the  circumstances  con- 
nected with  the  eleven  hundred 
pounds,  they  both  positively  and 
peremptorily  refused  to  accept  the 
money  or  any  portion  of  it.  Mrs. 
Chalmers,  such  was  her  new  name, 
spoke  with  a  very  broad,  but  to 
my  bars  a  very  pleasant  Scotch 
accent.  **NaI  Na!"  she  said. 
**  We'll  no  tak  the  filthy  lucrel  It 
wad  na  be  canny  to  touch  it. 
More  than  a  thousand  pounds  for 
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a  wee  bit  o'  hard  biscuit.  Such  a 
thing  was  never  heard  o'  since  the 
creation  o'  the  world!  It  wad  be 
doon-right  robbery  to  deprive  Mrs. 
Laidlaw  of  a  shillin'  o'  it.  A  shil- 
lin';  may  be  we  might  accept  a 
shillin',  though  a  shillin'  wad  bo 
an  unco  mucka  price  for  a  wee  bit 
o'  biscuit,  when  the  puir  body  that 
bought  it  was  weel  nigh  dyin'  o' 
starvation!    Na!  Na!" 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Chalmers  was 
equally  decided.  '*It  would  not 
be  Christian-like  to  accept  this 
money;  and  I  quite  agree  with  my 
wife  in  her  determination  to  re- 
fuse it,  and  should  recommend 
you  to  take  it  bock  again  to  your 
sister  I  would  suggest,  at  the 
same  time,  that,  if  she  would  de- 
vote, say  five  or  ten  pounds  of  the 
money  to  the  poor  of  the  parish  of 
which  I  have  the  honor  to  be  the 
minister,  and  charffe  me  with  the 
distribution  of  it,  sue  would  do  a 
good  action,  and  fully  meet  all  the 
rational  reauirements  and  equity 
of  the  case. 

"The  vera  thing!"  interpoi^ed 
Mrs.  Chalmers,  in  her  sweet,  mus- 


ical voice.  '*  So  we'll  no  say  anith- 
er  word  about  it.  Ye  can  gie  Mr. 
Chalmers  the  ten  pounds;  and  ye 
may  depend  hell  guide  it  cannily 
ana  wisely,  and  that  a  blessing 
will  attend  it." 

No  persuasion  of  mine  could  in- 
duce this  worthy  couple  to  alter 
the  resolution  to  which  the?  had 
come;  and  finding  it  both  uselefs 
and  ungracious  to  discuss  the  mat- 
ter any  further  with  them,  I  left 
them  with  feelings  of  respect  such 
as  I  had  never  before  entertained 
for  a  human  being.  Mrs.  Laidlaw, 
in  the  week  following,  bought  and 

C resented  to  Mrs.  Chalmers  a 
lack  silk  dress,  together  with  a 
diamond  ring,  while  I,  on  mv  part, 
purchased  a  folio  Bible,  handsome- 
ly bound  in  morocco,  and  present- 
ed it  to  her  husband.  Both  of 
the  gifts  were  kindly  accepted. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Thus  ends  the  true  story  of  Mrs. 
Laidlaw's  jewels  and  money,  and 
of  the  cabin-boy's  biscuits,  as  told 
to  me,  long  ago,  by  my  cousin, 
the  second  mate  of  the  Orpheus. 


CONVERSION  OP  AN  INFIDEL  LEADER. 


We  have  referred  the  following 
sketch,  says  the  Boston  Congre- 
gationalisty  to  Rev.  Dr.  Rankin, 
who  remembers  the  conversion 
mentioned  and  believes  the  nar- 
rative substantially  correct: — 

I  was  an  infidel.  I  belonged  to 
a  philosophical  club  in  the  City 
of  Washington,  D.  C,  and  was 
secretary  of  that  organization.  I 
am  happy  to  say  that  upon  my 
conversion  the  above  mentioned 
organization  was  broken  up,  and 
the  late  infidel  president  is  now 
preaching  the  unsearchable  riches 
of  Christ. 


Mr.  Hammond  had  been  labor- 
ing here  with  marked  success,  and 
wo  were  discussing  **  true  revivals" 
in  our  club  meetings.  I  became 
interested  in  the  meetings.  I  was 
anxious  to  discover  the  motive 
which  influenced  refined  and  cul- 
tivated ladies  to  labor  so  anxious- 
ly with  men  whose  lives  had  been 
those  of  shame  and  de^dation. 
I  saw  that  when  the  change  was 
effected  in  the  career  of  a  man,  it 
was  a  change  so  striking  and  so 
real  that  it  resulted  in  a  complete 
revolution  in  his  character  and 
person. 

I  was  standing  in  the  rear  part 
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of  Dr.  Sunderland's  church, 
talking  with  a  gentleman  on  the 
subject  of  religion,  when  wo  were 
approached  by  his  daughter,  who 
said  to  me,  '*  Pardon  me  for  in- 
truding upon  your  conversation, 
but  if  you  are  not  too  much  en- 
gaged I  would  like  to  have  you 
talk  to  that  gentleman  standing 
over  there,"  indicating  with  her 
hand  a  young  man  standing  and 
resting  his  hands  on  the  back  of 
one  of  the  pews  in  the  rear  of  the 
church.  I  said  to  her  that  I 
would  rather  not  talk  with  him, 
for  if  he  was  interested  on  the 
subject  of  religion,  I  might  lead 
him  over  into  heterodoxy,  and  I 
did  not  care  to  assume  that  risk. 
**  Oh,  no,"  she  replied,  "he  thinks 
as  you  do.  But  I  would  like  to 
know  whether  your  philosophy 
will  do  him  any  good."  '*  Verv 
well,  then,"  I  answered,  *'  I  will 
talk  with  him."  I  passed  over 
and  .invited  him  to  a  seat.  I 
found  that  he  agreed  with  me  on 
the  subject  of  the  probable  cause 
of  the  conversions,  and  began  to 
wonder  why  the  joung  ladv  de- 
sired me  to  talk  with  him.  tVhile 
leaning  towards  him  I  discovered 
that  he  had  been  drinking,  and 
then  remembered  to  have  seen  him 
coming  out  of  a  liquor-saloon  that 
ve^  morning.  I  saw  at  once  his 
difficulty,  and  recognized  mine. 
What  could  my  philosophy  do  for 
him?  Surely  he  knew  enough  of 
physiology  and  anatomy  to  know 
what  would  be  the  effect  of  strong 
drink  habitually  indulged  in  upon 
the  human  system.  But  what 
good  did  his  knowledge  of  these 
sciences  do  him?  So  I  asked  my- 
self, what  good  can  my  philosophy 
do  him,  since  my  appeals  to  his 
head  cannot  reach  his  heart? 

If  anything  could  do  this  young 
man  any  good,  then,  it  was  not 
infidelity,  or  any  other  scheme  of 


man's  devising.  I  saw  this,  I  say, 
and  getting  up  to  go  out  of  the 
church,  I  encountered  my  lady 
friend,  and  said  to  her,  "My 
philosophy  can  do  him  no  good  " 
She  replied,  "  That  was  just  what 
I  prayed  for."  As  quick  as  a  flash 
the  truth  entered  my  mind.  If 
my  philosophy  can  do  him  no 
good  under  the  circumstances, 
what  good  can  it  do  me?  If  the 
Christian  scheme  alone  can  bene- 
fit him,  is  it  not  grander  and 
nobler  than  all  others,  and  may 
it  not  also  help  me?  I  humed 
out  of  the  church,  greatly  troubled 
in  my  mind, — when  something 
seemed  to  say  to  me,  **  You  came 
near  making  a  fool  of  yourself," 
and  I  inwardly  resolved  never  to 
go  near  the  church  again. 

I  afterwards  learned  that  this 
young  lady  repaired  to  her  home, 
sought  her  sister,  and  the  two  to- 
gether went  to  their  room  to  pray 
for  my  conversion.  The  youngest 
said  she  believed  I  woula  be  con- 
verted on  the  morrow.  That 
prayer  of  faith  saved  my  sick  soul, 
and  I  was  indeed  converted  on 
the  morrow. 

Notwithstanding  I  said  I  would 
not  go  near  the  church  again,  I 
was  the  first  at  the  church  on  the 
next  morning.  I  took  a  seat 
somewhat  back,  and,  with  my 
whole  soul  trembling,  resolved  to 
find  peace  if  I  could  that  very 
day.  Just  as  this  resolve  was 
made.  Dr.  Sunderland  asked  for 
prayers  for  a  young  man  in  whom 
ne  was  deeply  interested,  and 
then  poured  forth  a  prayer  full 
of  power  and  pathos.  I  tried  to 
control  myself,  but  the  more  I 
tried,  the  stronger  this  convulsion 
held  me.  It  seemed  as  though 
two  forces  were  contending  with- 
in me  for  mastery,  and  neither 
would  yield  to  the  other.  I  ^ 
thought  of  God  and  of  Jesus.    In- 
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voluntarily  I  repealed  this  passage 
of  Scripture,  but  I  repeated  it  as 
a  drowning  man  catches  at  a 
straw,  **  I  believe  *  that  Thou  art, 
and  that  Thou  art  f-he  rewarder 
of  all  them  that  diligently  seek 
Thee '  ;  and  now  I  come  to  Thee, 
since  Thou  hast  promised  that 
him  that  cometh  to  Thee  Thou 
wilt  in  no  wise  cast  out.  Save, 
Lord,  or  I  perish !  "  Then  all  my 
burden  dropped  off,  and  the  light 
of  truth  ana  God  swept  over  my 
soul,  until  I  could  have  shouted. 
Glory  to  God !  for  every  joy.  At 
this  moment  I  felt  a  kindly  hand 
laid  ui)on  my  rhoulder,  and  a 
voice  in  my  ear  asking,  **How  is 
it  now,  brother?'*  It  was  the 
voice  of  Dr.  Rankin.  I  replied, 
**It  is  all  right  now!"  And  it 
has  been  all  right  from  that  mo- 
ment up  to  the  present  hour. — 
Herald  of  Mercy. 


m  9  m 


Sunday  Fishing. 

In  response  to  a  recent  para- 
graph in  the  CongregaHonalist,  a 
*'  fisherman  "  tells  his  story  as  fol- 
lows in  Zion's  Herald.  The  sub- 
ject of  keeping  the  Lord's  day  both 
on  the  land  and  the  sea,  and  with 
professing  Christians  as  well  as 
other  people,  is  one  that  calls  for 
serious  attention: — 

When  not  yet  fourteen  years  of 
age  my  father  shipped  me  on  board 
of  a  fishing  schooner.  In  a  few 
days  we  were  on  our  passage  to 
the  Bay  of  St.  Lawrence  for  cod- 
fish. The  first  day  after  our  ar- 
rival on  the  bank  chanced  to  be 
the  Sabbath.  After  breakfast  all 
hands  went  upon  deck.  The  cap- 
tain then  addressed  us  in  very 
nearly  these  words : — "  Men,  I  have 
a  family  to  support,  and  my  rule 
is  to  catch  fish  whenever  they  will 


bite.  I  shall  fish  Sunday,  yet  I 
shall  not  compel  any  one  of  mj 
crew  to  fish  Sunday  against  hig 
wish.  Let  those  men  who  will 
join  me  come  on  the  starboard 
side,  and  those  who  do  not  go 
over  on  the  larboard  side."  Sud- 
denly the  teachings  of  my  child- 
hooa  flashed  before  me,  and  the 
restraint  of  my  parents,  blended 
with  the  divine  requirement,  "  Be- 
member  the  Sabbath  day  to  teep 
it  holy,"  gave  conviction  to  my 
conscience  and  decision  to  my  will, 
and  I  went  to  the  larboard  side. 
Here  I  joined  three  men,  including 
the  cook.  Out  of  a  crew  of  ten 
men,  four  of  us  chose  not  to  fish 
on  the  Lord's  day.  The  next  Sab- 
bath, however,  one  of  our  number 
went  over  to  the  side  of  the  ma- 
jority. 

But  as  I  continued  to  follow  the 
business,  temptations  to  fish  on 
the  Sabbath  multiplied.  Had  the 
choico  always  been  mine,  as  $t  the 
first,  I  have  no  reason  to  doubt  I 
should  never  have  fished  en  the 
Sabbath  thereafter.  But  I  record 
with  sadness  that  one  captain  with 
whom  I  shipped  was  so  inexorably 
harsh  and  arbitrary  that  to  nfu£e 
to  fish  as  the  others  would  have 
subjected  me  to  most  violent  in- 
sults and  persecutions;  and  though 
I  never  lost  my  abhorrence  of  this 
feature  of  Sabbath  desecration, 
yet  I  was  broken  awav  from  my 
steadfast  purpose,  and  fished  on 
the  Sabbath.  A  stranger  then  to 
grace,  it  is  no  marvel  that  I  did 
suffer  myself  to  be  coerced  by  a 
cruel  custom  which  I  knew  I  could 
not  change. 

In  the  year  1862  I  began  to  go 
fishing  from  Gloucester,  Mass.  I 
then  knew  five  or  six  men,  who 
had  charge  of  vessels,  who  did  not 
fish  on  the  Lord's  day.  Five  men 
out  of  nearly,  if  not  quite,  three 
hundred  I    All  possible  efforts  were 
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made  on  the  part  of  those  who 
would  fish  Sunday  to  create  a  pub- 
lic contempt  for  anti-Sabbath  fish- 
ermen. The  captains,  unless  they 
owned  the  controlling  interest  in 
their  vessels,  were  constantly  in 
danger,  unless  successful,  of  being 
turned  out  of  command  by  the 
firms  for  which  they  sailed.  There- 
fore, most  of  those  men,  whose 
moral  purpose  of  life  rose  high 
enough  to  make  conscience  and 
the  Word  of  God  a  rule  for  con- 
duct, left  the  fishing  business, 
many  of  them,  largely,  out  of  a 
feeling  of  non-congeniality  with 
the  business  and  its  immoral  en- 
vironments. 

In  the  year  1866  the  grace  of 
God,  made  me,  as  I  believe,  a  new 
man.  And  for  two  years  more, 
including  a  part  of  my  student 
days  while  fitting  for  college,  I 
continued  to  go  fishing  from  Glou- 
cester. But  I  would  not  fish  on 
the  Sabbath.  Thus  from  a  varied 
experience,  and  that  from  two 
standpoints,  I  have  been  enabled 
to  pass  judgment  upon  Sabbath 
fishing.  It  is  a  cruel  system.  It 
robs  men  of  physical  rest,  which 
is  a  normal  condition  of  health 
and  happiness.  It  fastens  a  paral- 
ysis upon  the  conscience  of  men 
who  own  and  sail  the  vessels. 

Sabbath  fishing,  like  the  bond- 


age of  the  Israelites,  voices  its  own 
cry  against  the  evil,  and  I  believe 
has  reached  unto  God.  For  the 
most  part  now  a  majority  of  those 
who  go  fishing  from  Gloucester 
are  foreigners,  dominated  by  papal 
ideas  of  personal  duty,  or  else  are 
infidels,  who  are  content  to  be 
with  this  class.  Thus  the  fishing 
business  of  Gloucester  has  passed 
into  the  hands  of  men  who  have 
no  fear  of  God  before  their  eyes. 

Doubtless,  personal  guilt  lies  at 
the  door  of  the  captains.  But 
they  are  not  the  *Hhrone";  there 
is  a  power  behind  them.  The 
*' firms"  in  Gloucester  have  made 
men  to  err.  They  should  demand 
that  their  vessels  be  not  used  in 
violation  of  God's  command.  * 

Gloucester  has  had  its  awful 
baptism  of  sorrow  and  mourning. 
We  would  not  say  that  retributive 
justice  is  the  only  ground  of  the 
gathering  pall  which  hangs  each 
year  over  that  ill-fated  city;  but 
we  would  ask,  in  the  midst  of 
these  losses  of  sacred  life  each 
year,  if  the  ^'firms''  and  the  cap- 
tains and  the  crew  ought  not  to  be 
God-fearing  men,  as  a  remedy  for 
the  evil?  A  petition  ought  to  be 
gotten  up,  outside  of  Gloucester, 
if  needs  be,  entreating  the  owners 
of  vessels  to  begin  at  once  a  reform 
in  this  matter. 


For  the  Sailora^  Magazine. 

LETTERS  FROM  THE  PACIFIC. 


I. 


Paciwc  Ocean, 
18  N.  Lat.,  170  E.  Long. 
March  10th,  1884. 
It  was  my  intention  to    have 
written  a  few  paragraphs  for  the 
Magazine  on  the  42nd  anniver- 
sary of  my  sailing  from  New  York 
in  1842.     But,  alas,  we  have  no 
10th  of  March,  1884,  on  board  the 
good  ship  Ceylon,  for  having  just 
crossed  the  meridian,   Capt.  Bar- 


stow  has  decided  to  drop  **  March 
10th,"  out  of  his  calendar.  He 
really  should  have  dropped  the 
9th,  but  that  coming  on  the  Sab- 
bath, he  fancied  a  week  of  eleven 
working  days  would  be  rather 
more  than  his  sailors  shipped  for! 

Reminiscence, 

But  to  return  to  the  10th  of 
March,  forty-two  years  ago, — how 
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distinctly  I  can  recall  the  scenes  of 
that  day1  AVitli  Mrs.  Damon  as 
my  companion,  Ave  left  our  friends 
in  the  upper  part  of  the  city  and, 
on  our  way  to  embark,  we  called 
upon  good  lady  Bethune,  who 
had  been  much  interested  in  our 
mission.  She  gave  us  the  memoir 
and  letters  of  her  mother  Isabel- 
la Graham,  for  reading  at  sea. 
On  arriving  at  the  pier  in  East 
River  where  the  good  ship  Victoria 
lay,  we  found  all  was  hurry  and 
bustle,  for  the  vessel  was  about 
sailing.  A  few  friends  came  off 
to  accompany  us  down  the  Bay. 
Dr.  Spaulding,  Secretary  of  the 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  and 
also^Capt.  Richardson,  the  Pres- 
ident, who  had  most  thoughtfully 
fitted  us  off  for  a  long  voyage. 
Rev.  Dr.  S.  offered  prayer,  and 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Armstrong,  Secre- 
tary of  the  American  Board,  was 
present  to  accompany  Mrs.  Thurs- 
ton and  family,  who  were  our  fel- 
low passengers.  Subsequently  tlio 
noble  secretary  was  lost  when  the 
steamer  Atlantic  was  wrecked  in 
Long  Island  Sound.  The  sound 
of  his  rich  and  sonorous  voice  has 
not  yet  died  out  from  my  ear,  as 
he  read  the  hymn  commencing: — 

"  Children  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey  sweef  tly  sing,— 
Sing  your  Savior^s  worthy  praiee, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways.'* 

I  distinctly  remember  that  this 
was  sung  to  the  tune  of  "  Pleyel's 
Hymn,"  and  that  the  shrill  whistle 
of  the  tugs  on  the  river  harehly 
blended  with  its  soft  notes. 

With  a  few  hearty  farewells,  our 
friends  left  us,  and  we  started  on 
our  long  voyage  around  Cape 
Horn,  and  124  days  elapsed  ere 
we  again  sighted  land,  which 
proved  to  be  the  isle  of  Mocha, 
three  days  before  we  entered  the 
harbor  of  Valparaiso.  Our  ship 
was  detained  in  that  port  for  about 


a  month,  and  during  that  period 
we  were  most  kindly  entertained 
in  the  fan»ily  of  Captain  Walsh, 
an  American  merchant,  whose  wife 
and  daughter  were,  in  subsequent 
years,  our  guests  at  Honolulu. 

ChristianWork in  Chilly  S,  A, 

I  have  always  deemed  it  a  great 
privilege  to  have  spent  a  few  days 
at  Valparaiso  and  Callao,  because 
I  was  thereby  })rei)arcd  to  appre- 
ciate the  grand  and  noble  work 
which  the  Kev.  Dr.  David  Tbcm- 
BULL  has  been  achieving  in  South 
America  during  the  last  forty 
years.  Protestantism  was  then  at 
a  very  low  ebb  and  not  allowed  a 
footh6ld  on  shore,  for  the  Epis- 
copal chapel  in  Valparaiso,  attach- 
ed to  the  British  Consulate,  was 
actually  registered  as  a  stable  for 
horses  m  the  City  Directory.  It 
was  not  until  after  years  of  hard 
battling  that  Dr.  Trumbull  and 
his  associates  have  been  able  to  ef- 
fect a  revolution  in  public  senti- 
ment, and  whether  even  now  Pro- 
testant churches  arc  allowed  bells 
have  not  been  informed.  So  far 
as  interchange  of  letters  and  pa- 
pers would  allow,  Dr.  Trumbull 
and  myself  have  carried  on  a  fre- 
quent communication.  But  I  can 
truly  say,  there  is  no  man  now 
laboring  in  the  Master's  vineyard 
whose  personal  acquaintance  I 
have  more  desired  to  form.  Only 
a  day  before  leaving  Honolulu,  I 
received  a  most  kind  message  from 
him,  commuicated  by  an  onicer  of 
the  U.  S.  ship  Tlartfordy  just  then 
arrived  in  our  harbor  from  Valpa- 
raiso. Our  fields  of  labor  in  many 
respects  have  been  very  similar, 
although  separated  by  the  broad 
Pacific.  If  we  do  not  meet  this 
side  Jordan,  we  shall  hope  to  meet 
on  the  other  side,  where  Christ's 
redeemed  ones  shall  go  up  from 
all  parts  of  the  habitable  world. 
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March  12th. 
We  are  now  just  two  weeks  out 
from  Honolulu,  and  about  2,000 
miles  on  our  passage  to  Hong- 
Kong.  We  had  light  and  variable 
winds  on  first  leaving  port,  but 
were  soon  overtaken  by  a  favorable 
**  trade  wind  "  which  is  now  rapid- 
ly hurrying  us  on  our  voyage,  sail- 
ing some  two  hundred  miles  a 
day.  For  two  days  we  made  two 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  a  day. 
This  is  a  portion  of  the  great  Pa- 
cific, between  the  17th  and  18th 
parallels  of  North  latitude,  remark- 
ably free  from  all  islands  or  reefs, 
so  that  we  have  no  fears  of  being 
**  cast  upon  some  shoal." 

A  Model  Captain. 
We  find  our  accommodations 
remarkably  good,  having  no  fel- 
low passengers.  Captain  Barstow 
is  a  thorough  eeaman,  manages 
his  ship  without  that  **  noise  and 
loud  talk"  which  characterize  eo 
many  commanders.  Indeed,  since 
coming  on  board,  avc  have  not 
heard  a  profane  oath  or  the  least 
coarse  language.  No  sailor  have 
we  heard  called  out  of  his  proper 
name.  All  is  quiet  and  orderly  as 
a  well-conducted  family.  The  Cey- 
lon is  one  of  the  Brewer  line  of 
ships  running  between  Boston  and 
Honolulu,  and  the  owners  never 
allow  any  "  rum  "  on  board,  even 
as  freight.  The  views  of  Captain 
Brewer,  the  head  of  the  firm  of 
Brewer  &  Co.,  on  this  subject 
were  published  a  few  months  ago 
in  the  Sailors'  Magazine,  and 
their  practical  anplication  is  a 
rare  exception  to  tne  average  views 
of  ship  owners  in  America  and 
England.  If  there  are  others 
holding  Capt.  Brewer's  views,  let 
their  names  be  published  to  the 
world,  thus  bearmg  their  honest 
testimony  against  the  abominable 
and  injurious  transportation  and 
traffic  m  mm! 


March  13th. 
The  day  is  bright  and  weather 
delightful.  With  a  strong  N.E. 
trade  breeze  we  are  rapidly  sailing 
over  the  broad  Pacific,  making 
about  240* to  250  miles  daily.  This 
ocean,  with  such  a  smooth  sea  and 
favorable  winds,  mav  properly  be 
styled  the  **  Pacific.'' 

Loan  Libraries  For  Ships. 

On  making  inquiries  for  some 
book  to  read,  I  was  directed  to  the 
ship's  library,  and  found  No. 
7,394,*  the  property  of  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Society, 
placed  on  board  by  the  Society  at 
Boston,  Mass.-  1  cannot  refrain 
from  expressing  my  admiration  of 
this  most  admirable  system  of 
ship's  libraries  as  carried  on  by 
our  Society.  Froni  the  14th  an- 
nual list  of  the  merchant  vessels 
of  the  U.  S.  for  1882,  now  lying 
before  me,  published  by  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury,  which  I  have 
found  in  the  captaia's  library,  I 
learn  that  this  list  embraces  24,- 
733  vessels,  classified  as  follows: — 
Sailing  vessels,  16,459;  steam  ves- 
sels, 5,026;  unrigged  vessels,  2,648, 
total,  24,733.  From  these  figures 
it  appears  that  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  has 
furnished  by  loan  a  good  library 
for  more  than  one  fourth t  of  all 
this  large  fleet  of  vessels.  1  think 
this  is  doing  a  grand  and  noble 
work.  I  cannot  imagine  how 
funds  contributed  for  the  benefit 
of  seamen  could  be  more  profitably 
expended.  It  is  a  most  gratifying 
pleasure  to  me  to  be  able  to  draw 
from  No.  7,394,  books  to  beguile 


♦  Contributed  by  Cong.  Ch.,  Central  Falls, 
R.  I. 

♦  In  point  of  fact,  including  the  more  than 
8,003  re-shipments  of  loan  libraries  issued  by 
the  S3ciety,  since  1SS8-9,  our  correspondent 
would  be  nearer  the  facts  if  he  stated  that 
nearly  one-half  of  U.  S.  merchant  vessels  have 
reoeived  such  a  library  a^  our  hands.— Ed.  S.  M. 
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the  otherwise  tedious  hours  of  a 
voyage  across  this  broad  ocean. 

I  am  now  reading  **The  Pil- 
grim's First  Year  in  New  Eng- 
land," by  my  old  college  friend, 
the  Rev.  Nahum  Gale,  so  well 
known  among  the  churches  of  Mas- 
sachusetts and  Connecticut.  His 
career  as  pastor  and  subsequently 
Professor  in  East  Winder  Semi- 
nary I  was  accustomed  to  watch 
with  much  interest.  His  charac- 
ter was  a  fine  specimen  of  the 
New  England  pastor  and  theolo- 
gian. 


II. 

Pacific  Ocean, 

Off  Ladrone  Islands, 

March  2l8t,  1884. 

Protestant  Missionary  Ground 
and  Work. 

We  find  the  good  ship  Ceylon 
this  morning  off  Asuncion,  a  vol- 
Cinic  island,  the  most  northerly 
of  the  Ladrone  group.  During 
the  last  few  days  we  have  been 
passing  to  the  north  of  the  Micro- 
nesian  Islands,  combining  the  Gil- 
bert, Marshall  and  Caroline  Is- 
lands, where  our  missionaries. 
Snow,  Sturges,  Doane  and  oth- 
ers have  been  laboring  during  the 
last  thirty  years.  Various  reasons 
have  led  me  to  take  a  deep  inter- 
est in  the  success  of  this  mission- 
work.  Long  before  this  mission 
was  established  in  1852,  I  gave 
much  attention  to  gathering  in- 
formation from  whaling  captains 
and  others,  relating  the  various 
groups,  as  the  pages  of  the  Friend 
will  show.  I  reported  the  mas- 
sacre of  whole  ship's  companies  at 
Strong's  Island,  or  Kusai,  where 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Snow  has  labored  so 
successfully,  and  also  at  the  Mar- 
shall and  Gilbert  groups,  and  most 
strongly  urged  the  establishment 


of  Christian  missions  as  a  means 
of  arresting  these  cruelties  and 
promoting  the  interests  of  com- 
merce. The  good  results  of  mis- 
sionary labors  throughout  all  these 
groups  have  abundantly  proved 
that  missions  are  the  best  pioneers 
of  commerce,  but  that  when  com- 
merce has  preceded  missions 
there  have  been  massacres  and 
bloodshed.  The  planting  of  the 
missions  of  the  A.  B.  C.  ¥.  M.  on 
Ebon,  of  the  Marshall  group,  by 
Rev.  Dr.  Pierson  with  the  assist- 
ance of  Capt.  Handy  of  the 
whaleship  Belle,  in  the  summer  of 
1855,  is  a  good  illustration  of  this 
remark,  for  in  1852  the  schooner 
Glencoe  of  San  Francisco  had  been 
cut  off  at  Ebon,  and  the  same  year 
the  crew  of  the  Sea  Nymph  of  San 
Francisco  had  been  murdered  at 
Jalust  on  Bonham,  another  island 
of  the  Marshall  group.  Prior  to 
taking  up  his  abode  among  the 
Marshall  Islanders,  Dr.  Pierson 
obtained  a  promise  from  the  chiefs 
that  they  would  protect  him  and 
his  missionary  associates.  I  am 
happy  in  the  thought  that  the 
chiefs  were  faithful  to  their  plight- 
ed promises. 

All  these  facts  and  many  others 
confirmatory,  are  perfectly  fami- 
liar to  my  mind,  for  I  not  only 
assisted  Rev.  Dr.  Pierson  in  ob- 
taining a  free  passage  for  himself 
and  wife  on  board  the  bark  Belle^ 
and  published  reports  of  their  snc- 
cessful  mission,  but  it  was  during 
the  summer  of  1861  that  I  visited 
all  those  islands  as  a  Delegate  of 
the  Hawaiian  Board,  being  a  pas- 
senger on  board  the  Morning  Star 
when  under  command  of  Captain 
Gellette.  On  my  return  I  publish- 
ed in  the  Friend  a  long  series  of 
Morning  Star  Papers,  numbering 
about  forty,  besides  much  other 
matter  relating  to  the  Micronesian 
mission.     I  may  most  truthfully 
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assert  that  no  publication  con- 
tains so  complete  a  history  of  the 
A.  B.  C.  F.  M.  in  Micronesia  as 
may  be  found  in  its  files  from  1852 
down  to  the  present  time. 

In  the  summer  of  18G1,  after 
spending  some  weeks  in  cruising 
among  those  islands  and  enjoying 
much  delightful  intercourse  with 
the  mission  families, — the  Bing- 
HAMS,  on  Apaiang,  the  Doaxes 
and  PiERSONS,  on  Ebon,  the 
Sxows,  on  Kusai,  and  the  Stur- 
OES,  on  Asunsion, — we  sailed  on 
our  homeward  voyage  from  the 
latter  island,  July  4th,  bringing 
with  us  the  wives  of  brother  8 1 ur- 
ges and  brother  Doane,  on  account 
of  their  imj)aired  health.  I  then 
witnessed  the  trials  of  the  mission- 
ary work  which  those  noble  men 
and  women  were  called  to  expe- 
rience, which  they  indeed  most 
cheerfully  endured  for  the  cause 
in  which  they  were  engaged.  Mrs. 
Doane  died  in  Honolulu  on  the 
IGth  of  the  following  February,  at 
the  early  age  of- 27.  She  Was 
a  bright,  cheerful  and  noble  mis- 
sionary. In  a  very  short  ])eriod 
after  her  arrival  on  tlic  islands  she 
acquired  a  knowledge  of  the  lan- 

fuage.  Among  the  ever  ineffaee- 
le  impressions  on  the  tablet  of 
my  memory  will  be  the  scene  at 
Ebon,  when  brother  Doane  came 
off  to  the  Morning  Star^  bringing 
ahis  sick  wife  and  two  children, 
committing  them  to  our  care, 
while  he  returned  to  j)rosecute  his 
Master's  work  among  the  low  and 
debased  natives  of  the  Marshall 
islands,  those  very  islanders  who 
had  massacred  the  crew  of  the 
Glencoe,  and  perhaps  also  of  the 
bark  Xeihon, 

Among  our  passengers  on  board 
the  Star  was  Hattie  J.  Stikoes, 
daughter  of  Rev.  Mr.  Sturges. 
She  remained  for  some  years  in 
Honolulu,  a  pupil   at   Oahu  Col- 


lege, and  united  with  the  Bethel 
Church,  but  I  am  rejoiced  to  learn 
that  she  is  now  laboring  in  the 
mission  field  as  the  wife  of  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Crawford,  of  the  A.  B. 
C.  F.  M.,  at  Chihuahua,  Mexico. 
While  our  ship  is  leisurely  sail- 
ing j)ast  the  Micronesian  islands, 
my  thoughts  are  away  among 
those  true  and  noble  missionary 
men  and  women,  both  American 
and  Hawaiian,  who  have  for  a 
whole  generation  been  toiling 
amon^  many  difficulties  to  estab- 
lish the  Redeemer's  Kingdom  in 
the  remote  part  of  this  great 
Ocean,  seldom  visited  by  civilized 
men,  except  for  a  little  com- 
mercial trade  and  venture. 

Supreme  Obstacles  to  Success. 

And  here  I  cannot  refrain  from 
alluding  to  the  greatest  of  obsta- 
cles and  difliculties,  which  lie  in 
the  missionary's  pathway.  These 
are  not  the^  sui)erstitions  and 
heathenism  of  the  i)oor  islanders, 
but  they  are  the  inii>orted  **  evils 
and  curses,  "  brought  hither  from 
nominally  Christian  lands.  Uow 
often  have  I  sat  witli  missionaries 
in  their  island-homes  on  the  Pa- 
cific Islands,  and  listened  to  the 
sad  story  of  demoralized  men  from 
Christian  England  and  America  I 
My  personal  knowledge  and  ob- 
servation during  the  i)ast  forty 
years  in  this  ])art  of  the  world, 
leads  me  fully  to  endorse  all  that 
British  and  American  missionaries 
have  written  and  published  upon 
this  subject. 

In  referring  to  this  class  of  men 
and  their  opj)osition  to  every  good 
Avork,  I  am  reminded  of  the  in- 
famous John  Billington,  who  was 
found  among  the  Pilgrims, on  board 
the  May  Flower,  II is  character 
is  fully  described  in  **The  Pil- 
grim's First  Year  in  Xew  Eng- 
land," to  which  I  referred  in  Let- 
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ter  No.  I.  His  name  is  attached 
to  that  **  immortal  document," 
signed  by  the  Pilgrims,  in  the 
cabin  of  the  vessel,  before  landing 
on  the  11th  of  November,  1G20. 

The  subsequent  career  of  Bil- 
lington  seems  to  Imve  occasioned 
the  Pilgrims  a  vast  amount  of 
trouble.  Governor  Bradford  writes: 
**  The  said  Billington  is  one  of 
the  profanest  among  us.  He  came 
from  London,  and  1  know  not  by 
what  friends  shuffled  into  our 
company."  *'  He  was  tlie  first  of- 
fender to  be  punished,  and  for 
his  contempt  of  lawful  authority 
was  adiudged  to  have  his  neck 
and  heels  tied  together.  But  up- 
on humbling  himself  and  craving 
pardon,  he  is  forgiven."  Governor 
Bradford  again  speaks  of  him  **  as 
a  knave,  and  so  will  live  and  die." 
The  historian  Young  refers  to 
him  as  a  '*  scapegrace."  After 
living  in  the  colony  for  ten  years, 
Billington  committed  murder  and 
was  hung.     *^We  took,"  says  the 

fovernor,  "all  due  means  about 
is  trial.  He  was  found  guilty, 
both  by  grand  and  petit  jury;  and 
we  took  advice  of  Winthrop  and 
others,  the  ablest  gentlemen  of 
Massachusetts  Bav,  who  all  con- 
curred with  us  that  he  ought  to 
die,  and  the  land  be  purged  from 
blood."  Thus  was  executed  the 
first  murderer  in  New  England, 
and  he  one  who  came  over  in  the 
May  Flower  I 

It  is  characters  of  this  descrip- 
tion that  have  been  the  pest  of 
missions  in  the  Pacific.  Miss 
Gordon  Gumming  refers  to  them 
in  her  work,  entitled  **At  Home 
in  Fiji."  From  Sydney,  or  Bota- 
ny Bay,  when  a  penal  settlement, 
these  men  went  forth  to  instruct 
the  Polynesians  in  all  manner  of 
wickedness.  Some  of  them  were 
found  on  the   Hawaiian   Islands, 


in  1820,  and  I  have  known  some 
of  these  characters  personally. 
There  was  the  notorious  Jack 
Hayes,  whose  career  a  few  years 
since  involved  mischief  and  crime, 
extending  from  San  Francisco  to 
Australia,  and  many  of  the  Isl- 
ands of  the  Pacific.  He  was  even 
too  smart  for  both  the  British  and 
U.  S.  Navies.  Finally  he  per- 
ished in  Micronesia  by  the  bands 
of  his  steward.  Our  missionaries 
in  Micronesia,  and  the  English 
missionaries  in  the  South  Seas 
have  experienced  untold  annoy- 
ance from  these  men.  They  have 
decoyed  pupils  from  their  schools, 
and  led  astray  multitudes  of  the 
simple-minded  aborigines,  who 
had  given  promise  of  living  Chris- 
tian lives. 

When  opposers  of  missions,  hv- 
ing  in  Christian  lands,  decry  for- 
ei^  missionary  work,  we  could 
wish  they  might  be  led  to  reflect 
uj^on  the  importance  of  sending 
missionaries  and  chaplains  to 
heathen  countries,  to  look  after, 
and  keep  in  check,  renegades  from 
nominally  Christian  lands. 

Apbil  11th. 

We  reached  Hong  Kong  in  thirty- 
six  days  from  Honolulu,  bat  on 
account  of  tlie  fog  could  not  com- 
municate with  the  shore,  and  no 
pilot  came  off.  For  two  days  we 
were  beating  about,  when  taking  a 
pilot  we  entered  the  port  of  Hong 
Kong,  just  forty  days  from  Hono- 
lulu, congratulating  ourselves  that 
we  had  made  a  most  admirable 
mssage.  After  remaining  in  Hong 
Kong  two  days,  we  came  up  the 
river  to  Canton,  where  we  now 
are,  most  pleasantly  entertained 
in  the  family  of  tne  Rev.  Dr. 
Happer,  of  the  Presbyterian  Board 
of  Missions. 

S.  C.  Damon. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FEIEND. 


119 


WORK  AMONG  SEAMEN, 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Germany. 

HAMBURG. 

Prior  to  his  leaving  the  port  for  his  new 
post  of  labor  at  Antwerp,  Belgium,  Mr. 
James  Hitchkns  was  presented  with  a 
parse  containing  £32  10s.  at  a  meeting 
held  at  the  Sailors'  Institute.  The  pres- 
entation was  accompanied  by  addresses 
from  Rev.  C.  F.  WBtDEMANX  and  others, 
who  bore  testimony  to  the  good  work 
done  by  Mr.  H.  at  Ilamburg,  and  we 
have  a  note  from  Rev.  Mr.  W.,  dated 
March  25th,  in  which  he  speaks  in  high 
terms  of  Mr.  Hitchens'  labors. 


Italy. 

NAPLES. 

Dating  May  0th,  1884,  Mr.  S.  Bur- 
EOWES,  haibor  missionary,  reports  that 
in  the  first  two  months  of  this  year,  38  ser- 
vices were  held  on  the  Bethel  Ship,  at- 
tended by  1,115  seamen.  Three  meetings 
were  held  on  shore,  230  temperance  pledg- 
es were  secured,  520  visits  made  to  ves- 
sels, 26  to  shipping  offices,  10  to  hospitals, 
3,600  tracts  distributed,  with  25  books, 
magazines,  &c.    Of  the 

Attendance  at  the  Bethel, 
Mr.  B.  says: — 

*'It  is  has  been  encouraging.  Irish 
Catholics  come  regularly.  This  class,  of 
which  we  have  about  5,000  coming  to 
this  port,  annually,  were  interested  in  the 
social  meetings  and  the  temperance  move- 
ment. I  have  been  careful  all  along  to 
keep  out  all  controversy  from  the  preach- 
ing and  the  literature  in  the  reading- 
room,  and  in  the  distribution  among  the 
seamen.  About  200  Roman  Catholics 
have  joined  the  Seamen's  Temperance 
League.  This  opening  among  a  difficult 
class  is  very  cheering.  To  see  our  Irish 
friends  under  the  sound  of  the  Gospel 
every  Sunday  should  cause  us  to  praise 
God  and  to  make  it  known  that  the  Gos- 
pel in  love  is  the  only  attraction  for  sin- 
ners of  every  class. 


Help  from  Ministers  and  Others, 

**  The  ministers  of  the  English-speaking 
congregations  in  Naples  have  cordially 
helped  me  in  conducting  services  in  the 
Bethel.  The  workers  ¥^ho  attend  the  ser- 
vices are  of  different  denominations. 
God  grant  that  this  unsectarian  feeling 
may  continue,  for  seamen  object  to  de- 
nominational pi^judice. — Drunkenness, 
on  the  whole,  has  decreased,  but  occasion- 
ally the  land  sharks  introduce  the  black 
bottle  to  the  forecastle. 

On  l\  S.  Naval  Vessels, 

*'I  had  much  pleasure  in  visiting  the 
U.  S.  ships  of  war,  Lancaster^  Trenton ^ 
and  Kearsage.  On  the  7th  of  February 
we  had  a  party  of  seamen  from  these 
ships  at  a  tea  meeting,  and  a  band  of 
singers  enlivened  the  meeting  with  some 
negro  melodies.  The  English  seamen 
present  were  very  much  interested  and 
gave  the  privilege  of  occupying  the  time 
to  their  American  cousins. 

Increase  of  Vessels. 

**  At  the  annual  meeting  held  lately  it 
was  stated  that  the  ships  coming  to  this 
port  had  increased  during  the  12  months, 
by  51,  and  the  crews  by  2,337." 


China. 

A  devoted  Christian  missionary  now 
laboring  in  China,  wrote,  recently,  to  a 
friend  in  this  city: — 

**  I  take  a  great  interest  in  the  sailors 
and  love  to  work  among  them.  I  have  a 
weekly  meeting  for  them,  and  I  am  glad 
to  be  able  to  say  that  some  of  those  in 
port  have  lately  been  brought  to  a  saving 
knowledge  of  Christ.  One  gave  his  heart 
to  God  in  the  meeting  last  week.  I  be- 
lieve in  individual  dealing  with  souls, 
and  I  get  these  men  to  come  and  see  me 
one  by  one,  when  I  talk  to  them  as  I 
could  not  before  the  others.  In  this  way 
many  have  been  brought  to  a  point,  and 
have  let  everything  go  for  Christ.  There 
is  nothing  like  talking  personally  to  men 
and  women,  and  pressing  the  truth  home. 

**I  collected  funds  when  in  England 
for  the  building  of  what  is  called  there  & 
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'Sailor's  Rest,'  and  we  are  having  it  put 
up  now  on  a  comer  of  our  garden.  We 
have  long  felt  the  need  of  such  a  place, 
and  I  cannot  tell  you  how  thankful  I  am 
to  see  my  desire  so  nearly  realized." 

Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

Rev.  W.  T.  Austen,  sailor  missionary, 
writes  in  a  letter  received  May  19th: — 
Blessed  Fniitage. 

**You  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that 
God  is  abundantly  blessing  our  labors 
upon  the  English  man-of-war  in  port, — 


H.  M.  S.  Sapphire,  Seventeen  of  her 
crew  have  lately  been  converted  at  our 
meetings  at  the  Mission  Rooms.  Our  ef- 
forts in  the  cause  of  temperance  hsTe 
also  met  with  good  success,  sixty-four  of 
the  Sapphire'e  crew  having  signed  the 
total  abstinence  pledge  since  her  arri?al 
here. 

**  We  have  had  several  very  successful 
meetings.  At  one  over  a  hundred  seamen 
sat  down  to  tea,  and  at  another  held  Ust 
evening  one  hundred  and  fifty  were  pres- 
ent. We  have  had  no  American  war  ves- 
sel in  port  during  the  winter  months, 
owing  to  the  disturbed  state  of  thmgs  in 
China." 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 

The  Bethel  Flag  for  June  says: — 
**  A  sailor  just  in  from  New  York  gives 
a  very  encouraging  account  of  the  work 
being  done  there  among  the  men  of  the 
sea.  A  great  many  coming  back  from 
long  voyages  to  East  Indies,  California, 
and  elsewhere,  and  giving  in  their  testi- 
mony that  God  can  keep  a  man  anywhere, 
if  he  will  only  try  to  keep  his  command- 
ments, lie  has  none  of  the  doubts  such 
as  we  often  hear  expressed,  whether  the 
religious  work  for  seamen  is  doing  any 
good. ' ' 


r.  S.  NAVr  YARD,  BROOKLYN. 

Chaplain  Crane  reports  a  monthly 
meeting  of  the  U.  S.  Naval  Temperance 
Union,  at  Cob  Dock  Chapel,  June  4th, 
at  which  addresses  were  made  by  Dr.  D. 
II.  Mann,  lecturer  of  the  Order  of  Good 
Templars  for  the  State  of  New  York,  and 
J.  BouoHTON,  of  Newark,  N.  J.  It  was 
largely  attended  by  seamen  from  the 
Vermont,  Powhatan,  and  Tennessee,  and 
many  of  them  signed  the  temperance 
pledge. 

Maryland. 

U.  8.  NAVAL  ACADEMY ;   ANNAPOLIS. 

The  eleventh  Annual  Presentation 
(1883-4)  to  the  graduating  cadets,  took 


place  in  the  Chapel,  Sunday  evening, 
June  1st,  and  proved  an  interesting  ser- 
vice. Preliminary  devotional  exercises 
were  conducted  by  the  resident  chaplain. 
Rev.  A.  A.  McAlister,  who  had  kindly 
made  all  necessary  arrangements.  After 
an  appropriate  explanatory  statement  and 
a  brief  address  by  Secretary  Hall,  rep- 
resenting the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society,  on  the  Elements  and  Possibilities 
of  a  True  Christian  Manliness^  the  books 
were  delivered  in  person  to  the  young 
gentlemen  about  leaving  the  Institution. 
The  audience  present  were  attentive  to 
the  close,  and  gave  evidence  of  a  happy 
and  profitable  impression. 


South  Carolina. 

CHARLESTON. 

We  have  from  chaplain  CnicnESTEB 
the  programme  of  the  *' Sixty-second 
Anniversary  of  the  Charleston  Port  Soci- 
ety for  promoting  the  Gospel  among 
Seamen,  held  at  the  Citadel  Square 
Baptist  Church,  May  11th,  Rev.  W.  H. 
Campbell,  Rector  of  St.  Paul's  P.  E. 
Church,  presiding."  The  pastors  of  the 
Congregational,  Lutheran,  Bethel,  Me- 
thodist Episcopal,  and  First  Presbyterian 
Churches  took  part  in  the  services,  as  wfU 
as  the  Chaplain.  C.  Nelson  and  Au- 
gustus L.  Yates  are  colporteurs  of  the 
Mariner's  Church.     **  The  cause,"  says 
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Rev.  Mr.  C.  **  seems  to  be  awakening  to 
new  life  here,  and  with  the  blessing  of 
God  we  hope  for  good  fruit  in  the 
future." 


Texas. 


GALVESTON. 


Writing  May  26th,  Chaplain  McIntire 
transmits  $5,  collected  among  the  officers 
and  men  of  the  U.  S.  Revenue  Cutter 
}fcLane,  Captain  EvA^•s, — they  having 
sent  $13  to  the  Galveston  Sailors'  Read- 
ing Room, — the  amount  sent  to  us  being 
an  expression  of  gratitude  for  the  loan 
library  placed  on  board  by  the  Society 
through  the  chaplain.  The  latter  adds 
what  is  of  far  more  moment: — ^^  Two 
of  (heir  men  hare  been  converted  here.^* 


Oregon. 

PORTLAND. 

Chaplain  R.  S.  Stubbh  transmits  the 
sixth  Annual  Rc^wrt  of  the  Portland 
Seamen's  Friend  Sooirty,  which  we  sum- 
marize. The  Sailors*  Home  has  been 
made  self-sustaining,  besides  yielding 
a  sufficient  surplus  to  pay  deficiency  in 
the  chaplain's  salary.  Expenses  of  the 
Bethel  and  its  Sunday-school  for  year 
ending  April  1st,,  1«34,  were  $518.59, 
defrayed  chiefly  by  merchants  in  Port- 
land. The  chaplain  has  also  collected 
and  paid  into  the  treasury  of  the  local 
society  the  sum  of  $3,190  toward  the 
debt  due  for  furnishing  the  Home  at  the 
opening  of  the  yetir.  Thirteen  hundred 
dollars  are  still  to  be  provided  for.  De- 
positors at  the  Home  placed  with  the 
chaplain  in  the  twelve-month  $10,892; 
of  which  $608  was  sent  to  the  sailors' 
relatives  and  friends. 

Nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  persons, 
chiefly  sailors,  were  inmates  of  the 
Home,  of  whom  270  were  furnished  as 
crews  to  ** deep-sea  ships"  by  the  Home's 
Shipping  Master.  In  this  connection  we 
quote  a  paragraph  in  full : — 

**  In  consequence  of  the  hostility  to  the 
Home  on  the  part  of  the  sailor-boarding- 


house  runners  and  keepers  of  these  houses, 
about  one-third  of  these  sailors  have  been 
incited  and  helped  to  desert,  or  have  been 
abducted,  whereby  heavy  personal  losses 
have  been  sustained  by  the  Superintendent. 
The  advance-note  system  is  the  pernicious 
root  of  the  evil  here  complained  of.  To 
give  some  idea  of  the  profit  realized  from 
this  traffic  in  seamen,  which  this  system 
makes  possible,  I  would  here  state  that 
ships  are  boarded,  oftentimes  before  the 
vessels  arrive  at  Astoria,  by  these  board- 
ing:-house  people,  and  by  the  use  of  liquor 
and  false  statements  as  to  the  rate  of 
wages  on  shore,  etc.,  they  incite  the 
crews  to  insubordination  and  induce  them 
to  desert.  In  many  instances  these  same 
deserters  are  shipped  in  other  vessels  and 
are  hurried  to  sen,  frecjuently  destitute  of 
clothes,  within  forty-eight  hours,  leaving 
in  the  hands  of  the  l)oarding-house  men 
their  ailvance  notes  for  v^O.OO  each,  and 
the  blood  moiiev  for  each  sailor  often 
amounting  to  }i;iO.OO,  $20.00,  ar-ul  some- 
times as  high  as  $40.00,  which  is  thus 
extorted  from  the  owners  of  ships.  That 
such  a  state  of  things  should  exist  and  be 
perpetuated  is  an  anomalous  and  dis- 
graceful fact.  The  efforts  of  Ihe  Mariner's 
Home  to  prevent  this  extortion,  bycbarg- 
mg  only  a  shipping  fee  of  five  dollars  per 
man,  to  cover  the  risk  and  a  part  of  tho 
losses  we  sustain  by  those  who  are  incited 
to  desert,  has  brought  upon  the  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Home  the  curses,  and  the 
slanders,  and  misrepresentations  of  most 
of  those  engaged  in  sailor-bonrding-house 
business.  It  is  acknowled;;ed  by  many 
ship  masters  that  the  influence"  of  tho 
Home  at  this  point  is  decidedly  whole- 
some, and  that  seamen  often  go  to  sea 
much  betterclothed  than  before  the  Home 
was  established.  Some  valuable  letters 
from  ship-masters  are  in  our  possession, 
in  which  they  speak  in  very  favorable 
terms  of  the  work  of  the  Home  and  its 
shipping  master." 

We  print  also,  the  first  two  paragraphs 
of  the  report  as  to  '*  Bethel  and  chaplain- 
cy labors." 

"To  the  calls  of  the  needy  and  dis- 
tressed strangers  within  our  gates,  the 
suffering  and  sorrowing  of  all  classes,  the 
dissolute,  the  unfortunate  of  both  sexes, 
and  the  inmates  of  prisons  and  hospitals, 
it  is  our  constant  effort  and  pleasure  to 
respond.  Much  time  is  consumed  in  the 
burial  of  the  dead,  in  which  labor  of  love 
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we  have  so  often  officiated.  Administer- 
ing baptism,  visiting  and  praying  with 
the  sick  and  dying  in  hotels,  hospitals, 
boarding  houses  and  on  board  ships  are 
services  always  rendered  gratuitously 
when  solicited.  Still  further  to  carry- 
out  the  designs  of  the  founders  of  the 
Home  and  Bethel,  we  carry  on  extensive 
correspondence  in  answering  letters  ad- 
dressed to  us  by  persons  writing  to  us 
from  all  parts  of  tne  world ;  some  enquir- 
ing for  their  loved  ones, — for  fathers, 
brothers,  sons, — who  have  drifted  to  this 
coast;  and  to  others,  who,  previous  to 
sailing,  have  taken  the  pledge,  or  have 
been  led  to  the  Savior  at  the  Bethel,  and 
to  their  friends  who  write  to  us  of  their 
gratitude,  their  conflicts  and  their  joys. 
Considerable  time  and  labor  has  been 
given  by  us  to  serve  those  who  have 
called  upon  us  to  procure  situations  for 
persons  whom  it  has  seemed  necessary  to 
send  to  sea  to  save  them  from  their  evil 
associates  and  habits  of  dipsipation.  By 
these  labors  the  County  and  the  State 
have  been  relieved  of  prison  expenses,  and 
men  and  lads  have  been  lifted  from  the 
odium  of  imprisonment  and  inspired  to 
take  hope  and  enter  upon  lives  of  honor- 
able toil  and  usefulness.  The  grateful 
expressions  of  families  and  individuals 
thus  helped  have  been  our  reward. 

**  During  the  year  we  have  held  three 
hundred  religious  and  temperance  meet- 
ings, for  church  and  Sunday-school,  and 
Band  of  Hope  purposes.  Average  at- 
tendance, forty-nve  persons;  an  aggre- 
gate of  13,500  persons  during  the  year. 
Household  prayer  meetings  also  have 
been  held  on  each  Sunday  morning  in 
the  Home,  at  nine  o'clock.  About  two 
hundred  and  seventy  persons  have  at- 
tended these  deeply  interesting  and  affect- 
ing services.  Seamen  who  have  been 
found  destitute  of  the  Scriptures,  we 
have  supplied  with  Testaments  or  Bibles 
in  different  languages,  being  enabled  to 
do  so  by  a  valuable  donation  made  to  us 
by  the  American  Bible  Society  at  New 
York,  brought  to  us  around  Cape  Horn, 
free  of  charge  by  a  ship  from  New  York. 
To  others  we  have  donated  prayer  books, 
presented  to  us  for  this  purpose  by  Rev. 
Mr.  Plummer,  of  Trinity  Church,  Port- 
land. The  annual  donations  of  pam- 
phlets and  magazines,  and  books,  and 
papers,  from  the  Portland  City  Library- 
Association,  and  other  friends  of  our 
work,  have  enabled  us  to  distribute  over 
200,000  pages  of  tracts  and  other  whole- 
some reading  matter,  chiefly  for  the  use 
of  deep-water  ships,  which  are  furnished 


by  us  with  a  large  package  of  assorted 
reading  before  leaving  Portland." 

Ladies  of  the  Woman's  Christian  Tem- 
perance Union  hold  Gospel  Temperance 
Meetings  in  Bethel  Hall  every  Friday 
evening,  to  the  great  good  of  seamen. 
In  all  these  fields  for  work  the  chaplain 
has,  as  well,  the  efficient  assistance,  and 
the  fact  merits  mention, — of  his  wife  and 
daughter. 


A  Gratifying  Incident. 

Four  seamen  from  the  crew  of  the  ship 
L,  L,  Siurges,  Capt.  Linxekin,  lately  ar- 
rived in  this  port  from  Calcutta,  made  a 
profession  of  religion  by  uniting  with  the 
Mariners'  Church,  Rev.  E.  D.  Murphy, 
D.  D.,  pastor,  on  Sabbath  morning.  June 
1st. 

Pleasant  as  this  incident  is  in  itself, 
it  remarkably  serves  to  illustrate  the  pow- 
er of  personal  Christian  influence,  and 
the  practical  usefulness  of  one  of  our 
wide-spread  and  silently  operating  agen- 
cies for  good. 

Capt.  Linnekin  is  a  well-known  ship- 
master, who  successfully  commands  his 
ship,  with  a  thoughtful  regard  for  the 
comfort  and  intelligence  of  his  officers 
and  crew.  He  is  consequently  greatly 
respected  and  beloved  by  all  on  shipboard 
with  him.  Among  other  things  he  pro- 
vides his  ship  with  well-selected  reading 
matter,  and  for  several  voyages  of  late, — 
encouraged  in  it  by  his  owners, — has  car- 
ried one  or  more  of  the  loan  libraries  of 
the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society. 
On  his  last  voyage  his  wife  accompanied 
him,  and  acted  as  the  librarian  of  the 
ship,  the  men  coming  to  receive  at  her 
hands  such  books  from  the  library  as  she 
thought  proper,  and  also  such  matronly 
and  Christian  counsel  as  she  was  disposed 
to  give  them,  adapted  to  lead  them  to 
the  Savior,  and  to  the  practice  of  a  pure 
and  virtuous  life. 

It  has  in  this  way  been  the  privilege  of 
this  excellent  woman  to  serve  in  the  ca- 
pacity of  a  *'  missionary  at  sea,"  and  with 


Digiti 


ized  by  Google 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND. 


223 


such  instrumentalities  as  were  furnished 
to  her  hand,  to  be  an  inmeasurable  bless- 
ing to  those  who  will  tenderly  cherish  her 
name  among  their  life-long  and  most  pre- 
tcious  memories. 

The  conversion  of  the  men  referred  to 
in  the  opening  of  this  notice,  is  to  be 
largely  ascribed  to  the  library  work  of 
the  Society,  judiciously  administered  ac- 
cording to  the  prayerful*  and  considerate 
judgment  of  one  possessing  for  the  sailor 
A  mother's  heart,  and  a  concern  for  both 
his  temporcd  and  spiritual  welfare. 

Would  that  all  our  ships  were  supplied, 
as  they  might  be  upon  the  asking,  with  a 
library  of  well  selected  and  useful  reading 
matter!  Would  that  on  every  ship  there 
vas  some  one,  moved  by  the  love  of 
-Christ,  to  seek  the  salvation  of  the 
sailor's  soul! 

It  would  greatly  hasten  the  spread  of 
the  Gospel  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  make 
life  happier,  and  brighten  this  dark 
world ! 

The  Continning  Story. 

We  often  speak  of  the  abiding  nature 
-of  our  work  for  sailors  but  it  is  not  to  be 
forgotten  that  its  occasion  is  the  abiding 
nature  of  their  perils  and  their  needs. 
"That  this  may  not  pass  out  of  our  read- 
ers' minds,  we  have  asked  our  chaplain 
at  the  Brooklyn,  N,  Y.,  U.  S.  Navy  Yard 
to  pen  for  us  the  records  of  just  two  cases 
-which  he  has  lately  met  with  in  his  work. 
They  give  a  fresh  glimpse  of  what  goes 
on  among  seamen  right  about  us, — not  so 
^nerally  as  it  once  did,  but  yet  in  re- 
ality. 

Case  I. 

**  An  old  sailor  came  to  me  recently, 
asking  me  to  help  him  to  re-ship  in  the 
navy.  A  few  days  before  he  had  come 
to  Brooklyn  fropi  Philadelphia,  where 
he  has  a  wife  and  family  of  grown  up 
<jhildren,  bound  to  sea  again.  He  brought 
with  him  a  complete  outfit,  worth  about 
J|100,  and  some  twelve  dollars  in  cash  to 
pay  his  way,  until  he  could  get  **a 
-chance."    Instead  of  going  to  the  Sail- 


ors' Home  in  New  York  Citv,  where  he 
would  have  been  safe  and  well-cared  for, 
he  must  needs  steer  straight  for  one  of  the 
low  lodgine:  houses  and  grogshops  in 
Cherry  or  Water  Street,  and  in  less  than 
forty-eisrht  hours  get  drunk  and  into  a 
fight.  With  face  bruised  and  nose  smash- 
ed he  was  robbed  of  his  money,  and  had 
his  '*  dunnage  "  (outfit)  held  by  the  board- 
ing-house Keeper  on  an  extortionate 
charge  for  board.  In  this  plight  he  was 
taken  in  by  Superintendent  Webster, 
of  the  Sailors'  Coffee  House,  on  York 
Street,  Brooklyn,  near  the  Navy  Yard 
gate,  for  two  or  three  days  until  he  could 
get  his  face  into  somethinje:  like  a  pre- 
sentable shape  again.  Then,  he  failea  to 
Cass  examination  to  re-ship,  and  had  to 
e  sent  home  to  Philadelphia,  by  charity, 
minus  his  money  and  all  his  clothing, 
except  what  he  stood  in,  complevcly 
wrecKed  in  his  two  day's  cruise  among 
the  land-sharks  and  **  rummies  "of  the 
metropolis." 

Case  II. 
**The  crew  of  one  of  the  U.  S.  vessels 
in  New  York  harbor  was  paid  off  last 
month.  Two  of  them  received  $800 
apiece,  due  as  wages  for  the  cruise.  They 
were  at  the  Sailors'  Coffee  House,  and 
Superintendent  Webster  told  them  they 
had  better  let  him  put  their  money  in 
the  safe,  provided  by  the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors of  the  House,  until  he  could  de- 
posit it  for  them  in  the  Seamen's  Savings 
Bank  next  day.  One  of  them  did  so  and 
has  his  money  in  bank,  and  pass-book  in 
his  pocket.  The  other  said,  "0  no,  I 
guess  I  can  take  care  of  my  own  money." 
Shortly  after  he  went  over  to  New  York, 
where  he  met  an  acquaintance  and 
*'  went  around  with  him  "  for  a  little 
while,  and  upon  leaving  him  went  intx> 
an  eating  house  to  get  a  lunch, — ^*  only 
pork  steak  and  coffee."  Before  he  got 
through  he  became  unconscious, — sup- 
poses he  was  drugged, — and  '*when  he 
came  to  himself  "  found  his  pcx'ket  picked 
and  hand-bag  cut  open, — ind  $264  he  had 
left  of  his  $300,  after  buying  a  suit  of 
clothes,  and  his  discharge  and  other 
papers  gone.  He  has  a  wife  and  child  in 
New  England,  who  were  awaiting  his 
coming  home  after  a  long  cruise,  but  he 
felt  that  he  could  not  go  to  them  with 
nothing  to  take  with  him,  and  was  try- 
ing to  re-ship  again,  heart-sick  and  des- 
perate." 
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Complete  in  Him. 

BY   C.  R.  HURDITCH. 
(Colossiana  it.  10.) 
O  Lamb  of  God  most  Holy, 

I  hide  myself  in  thee: 
Reveal  thyself  more  fully 

In  all  thou  art  to  me. 
As  Wisdom  let  me  know  Thee» 

The  wonderful  I  Am ; 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Glory, 

Unchangeably  the  same. 
God's  Righteousness  most  perfect 

In  Thee,  dear  Lord,  I  see: 

0  l-^t  no  other  object 

Eng«ige  my  heart  but  Thee. 
Sanctlflcation  fully 

In  Thy  blest  self  I  find ; 
Then  may  I  live  more  holy, 

According  to  Thy  mind. 
Redemption,  too,  is  given 

In  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  Love, 
Blest  earnest  of  the  heaven 

Possessed  with  Thoe  above. 
Thus,  through  the  blood  that  frees  us 

From  guilt  and  misery, 

1  find  myself,  Lord  Jesus, 

Completely  graced  in  Thee. 
"  Complete  in  Him  1 ''    Thou  said'st  it ; 

Then  how  can  I  distrust* 
'Twas  Thou,  my  Lord,  who  mad*st  it 

My  glory  and  my  boast. 
Now,  living  in  Thy  favor, 

May  I  in  love  abound. 
And  spread  the  heavenly  savor 

Of  Thy  sweet  name  aroimd! 

^  •  » 

Loan  Library  Work— Effect- 
ive Testimony. 

Expert  testimony,  like  that  given  be- 
low, does  not  go  beyond  the  truth,  we 
are  convinced,  in  its  estimate  of  the 
solid  value  of  this  part  of  our  work  for 
seamen.  It  is  from  Lieutenant  Richard 
Rush,  U.  S.  Navy,  and  reaches  us  from 
the  U.  S.  S.  Juniata,  dated, — 

*'  CoREA,  April  13th.  1884. 
American  Seamrn\'i  Friend  Society: — 

I  regret  not  having  written  you  sooner 
to  express  acknowledgments  for  the  use  of 
the  three  loan  libraries*  kindly  placed  by 


the  Society  on  board  this  ship,  prior  to 
her  departure  from  New  York,  in  Novem- 
ber, 1882. 

I  have  now  to  report  that  these  books 
have  been  constantly  used  by  our  crew, 
and  have  been  the  source  of  much  benefit 
and  pleasure,  as  is  shown  by  the  demand 
for  them,  and  the  care  which  has  been 
taken  of  them.    . 

Ad  a  life  member  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society,  and  one  vho 
is  in  accord  tcith  its  high  object^  1  intsl 
I  may  be  permitted  to  say  from  the  per- 
sonal experience  of  several  cruises,  that 
these  loan  libraries  are  the  most  direct, 
effective  and  substantial  tvay  of  reaching 
the  sailor,  and  of  giving  him  the  hem  fit 
of  religious,  instructive,  and  entertain- 
ing reading-matter.  The  remdt  of  this 
good  work  is  incalculable,  and  the  nary 
is  under  a  large  debt  of  obligation  to 
your  Society,  which,  for  one,  it  gives  me 
much  pleasure  to  acknowledge." 


•  Nos.  7,688,  7,a39  and  7,640,  contributed  by 
J.  M.  Libbey,  Esq.,  New  York  City. 


Rev.  Dr.  Herrick's  Sermon. 

This  admirable  discourse,  preached  be- 
fore our  Society  at  its  Fifty-Sixth  Anni- 
versary, May  4th,  *84,  may  now  be  had, 
for  the  asking,  from  our  Rooms,  80  Wall 
St.  It  has  commanded  general  attention, 
and  elicited  high  commendation  in  many 
quarters, — being  appreciated,  we  are  glad 
to  see,  by  the  editors  of  the  N.  Y.  Ob- 
server and  the  N,  Y,  Illustrated  Christ- 
tian  Weekly,  (issues  for  June  5th  and 
June  7th)  to  the  extent  6t  about  a  column 
of  extract  and  publication  in  each. 

A  New  Jersey  clergyman  writing  to  us, 
says  of  the  sermon : — 

**  I  was  delighted  with  it.  Every  adult 
that  can  read  English  should  have'  it  (or 
a  joy.  In  years  you  may  not  have  another 
such." 

"Bethel  Tidings." 

This  is  the  title  of  the  new  monthly  is- 
sued at  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  by  the  Wiscon- 
sin Seamen's  Friend  Society.  We  have 
received  No.  3,  Vol.  1,  for  May  of  the  cur- 
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rent  year.  It  is  wisely  and  carefully  ed- 
ited, and  will  prove,  we  trust,  a  helper 
to  the  work  it  chronicles  and  advocates. 


By  Name,  Not  By  Number. 

The  stations  of  the  United  States  Life 
Saving  Sarvice  are  now  designated  by 
nam3,  the  former  designation  by  numbt-rs 
having  b3en  abandoned  June  1st,  18S3. 
As  the  now  nam??  aie  for  the  most  part 
descriptive,  or  refer  to  some  locality  in 
the  immediate  neighborhood,  the  identi- 
fication of  them  is  greatly  facilitated  to 
persons  who  are  not  connected  with  the 
service,  while  it  is  not  made  any  harder 
to  thosj  who  are  connected  with  it.  The 
circular  of  the  Bureau  gives,  together 
with  the  namas,  exact  descriptions  of  all 
the  stations. — Popular  Science  Monthly^ 
for  April, 


The  Largest. 

Under  the  heading. — **The  Largest 
Ship  p]ver  Built  in  Maine,"  a  dispatch 
was  sent  from  Camden,  Me.,  June  9th, 
as  follows: — The  ship  Rjhert  Belknap  was 
launched  from  the  yard  of  John'  Pascel, 
of  Rockport,  by  Carletox,  Xorwood  & 
Co.,  to-lay.  She  is  of  2,J509  tons  register, 
and  is  owned  in  Camden  and  New  York. 
Captain  Staples,  of  Stockton,  Me.,  wlio 
commands  lier,  is  one  of  her  owners. 


A  Perilous  Vocation. 

The  vicissitudes  of  a  sailor's  life  are 
painfully  exhibited  in  the  returns  of  the 
English  l)oard  of  trade.  Of  forty-neven 
ihousa?id  seamen,  whofte  names  are  record- 
ed during  the  iwelve  years  ending  1804, 
no  less  than  twenty  thousand  died  from 
drowning,  and  more  than  two  thousand 
from  accidents  of  other  kinds. — Bethel 
Flag. 

The  Life  Saving  Benevolent 
Association  of  New  York. 

The  Annual  Meeting  of  this  Associa- 
tion, which  was  chartered  in  1849,  was 
held  on  the  17th  of  January,  1884,  at 
No.  51  Wall  Street. 


The  President,  J.  D.  Joxes,  Esq., 
reported  that  presentations  were  made 
during  the  last  year  to  sixty-one  persons 
for  meritorious  services  in  rescuing  per- 
sons from  drowning.  Thirteen  silver 
and  four  gold  medals  and  eleven  hundred 
and  fifteen  dollars  in  money  were  pre- 
8ente<l. 

The  Gold  Medal  of  the  Association 
was  awarded  to  three  of  the  officers  of 
the  steamship  Republic  of  the  White 
Star  Line.  One  of  these  medals  was  in- 
scribed: ^^  l^esenled  to  P.  J.  Irving, 
Commander  of  the  Steamship  Bepublic, 
in  recognition  of  his  humanity  and  effi- 
ciency in  rescuing  during  a  heary  gale 
and  high  sea  in  mid-Atlantic  Ocean  the 
forty-four  persons  on  hoard  the  founder- 
ing Steamship    Glamorgan^  Feb.    IGth, 

Another  Gold  Medal  was  presented  to 
George  S.  Barrett,  First  OfTicer  of  the 
Republic,  who  went  repeatedly  in  com- 
mand of  a  life-boat  to  the  successful  res- 
cue of  the  crew  of  the  foundering  steam- 
ship. Another  (lold  Medal  was  presented 
to  Wm.  J.  Bowman,  Second  Officer  of  the 
Republic,  who  also  went  repeatedly  in 
command  of  another  life-boat  to  accom- 
plish the  rescue.  Tlie  sum  of  three  hun- 
dred and  fifty-flve  dollars  was  paid  by 
the  Association  to  the  twelve  sailors  who 
manned  the  life-boats  of  the  Republic 
under  the  command  of  the  two  officers. 
The  amounts  awarded  varied  from  $25 
to  f  50  to  each  sailor. 

This  rescue  was  a  very  remarkable  one. 
When  the  Republic  first  sighted  the 
Glamorgan  at  mid-day,  the  latter  vessel 
appeared  to  be  at  the*  point  of  founder- 
ing. The  first  attempt  to  lower  a  life- 
boat from  the  former  vessel  in  the  hei|?ht 
of  the  gale  was  disastrous,  and  one  sailor 
was  lost.  Notwithstanding  this  sad  ac- 
cident the  Commander  of  the  Republic 
l>ersevered,  and  on  learning  that  the  dis- 
abled vessel  would  probably  float  for 
several  hours,  he  lay  by  until  night, 
when  the  sea  becoming  somewhat  smooth- 
er the  rescue  was  effected  by  moonlight. 
The  steamship  and  life-boats  were  han- 
dled with  extraordinary  skill  and  seaman- 
ship. 

A  Gold  Medal  was  presented  to  Gon- 
ZALO  Abad,  Master  of  the  S^)ani8h  Bark 
Ecuador,  in  recognition  of  his  skill  and 
humanity  in  the  rescue  of  the  crew  of 
the  American  Schooner  J.  N.  Colby,  off 
Ilatteras,  2Uth  February,  188:^  The  sum 
of  twenty  dollars  each'was  presented  to 
the  three  sailors  who  manned  the  boat  in 
making  this  rescue. 
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The  pamphlet  which  was  published  \n 
1853,  containing  the  Charter,  By-Laws, 
a  list  of  the  Managers,  Donors,  and  a 
portion  of  the  correspondence,  has  been 
reprinted  for  distribution.  It  shows  the 
important  part  which  the  Association 
took  in  securing  Life-Saving  Stations  on 
our  coast,  and  in  originating  the  Life- 
Saving  Service  of  the  United  States. 

Officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were  elect- 
ed as  follows: — President,  J.  1).  Jones  ; 
Vice- President f  Royal  Phelps;  Secre- 
tary, Clifford  A.  Hand  ;  Treasiirery 
Joseph  H.  Chapman. 

Wm.  H.  H.  Moore,  Walter  K.  T. 
Jones,  and  Crossman  Lyons  were  ap- 
pointed the  **  Committee  on  medals,  di- 
plomas donations,  and  other  rewards  for 
courageous  efforts  to  save  life." 

Authentic  particulars  of  highly  mer- 
itorious  service  in  saving  persons  from 
drouming  are  desired  from  the  friends  of 
the  Association,  to  further  its  beneficent 
objects.  Contributions  of  money  are  not 
solicited. 


O-allant  Rescues. 

Kentish  Fire,  published  at  Ramsgato, 
England,  April,  1884,  and  the  Kent  Coast 
Times,  of  April  17th,  '84,  have  been  sent 
to  us,  each  containing  records  of  the 
presentation,  at  Rarasgate,  April  14th, 
of  two  silver  medals,  which  were  awarded 
by  His  Majesty  the  King  of  Denmark  to 
Charles  Spratt,  master,  and  to  Rich- 
ard Chandler,  second  hand,  of  the  fish- 
ing vessel  England's  Rose,  of  Ramsgate, 
for  having  rescued  in  the  North  Sea,  the 
crew  of  the  Danish  schooner  Ane  Cath- 
rine,  of  Sonderho,  Island  of  Fano. 

**  It  appears,"  says  Kentish  Fire, 
**  that  on  the  morning  of  September  2nd, 
1883,  the  England* s  Rose  was  in  the 
North  Sea,  Lowestoft,  bearing  West, 
about  70  miles  distant.  There  was  a 
heavy  gale  blowing,  and  the  sea  was  run- 
ning almost  mountains  high.  The  smack 
was  under  the  smallest  sail  possible,  a 
storm-jib  and  balance  reefed  mainsail. 
The  night  had  been  a  storm v  one  and 
the  morning  broke  slowly  with  a  dull 
leaden  sky,  and  swiftly  flying  scud.  At 
daylight  they  sighted  a  vessel  to  leeward 
with  a  signal  of  distress  flying,  and,  un- 
like the  seamen  of  some  other  ports,  the 


master  did  not  pass  on  and  leave  her  to 
her  fate,  but  eascii  off  his  sheet  and  bore 
down  towards  her  to  see  what  assistance 
he  could  give.     As  they  drew  near  to  her 
they  could  see  that  she  was  water-logged 
and  in  an  sinking  condition;  the  crew, 
which  was  congregated  on  the  poop-deek, 
were  in  the  greatest  danger,  the  heavy 
seas  making  a  clean  sweep  over  her,  and 
as  soon  as  the  smack  came  within  the 
reach  of  their  voices  they  sent  up  frantic 
cries  for  assistance.     Spratt  ran  as  near 
as  possible  to  the  disabled  craft,  and  then 
hailed  the  men  to  launch  their  boat,  tell- 
ing them  he  would  pick  them  up.    But 
the  reply  was,  *  We  have  no  boat,  opre 
is  stove  in  and  quite  useless.'    Nothing 
was  now  left  but  for  the  master  of  the 
Enaland's  Rose  to  launch  his  own  little 
cockle-shell  of  a  boat,  a  work  of  no  little 
difficulty  iU  such  a  sea  as  there  was  run- 
ning, and  at  the  peril  of  his  own  and  bis 
mate's  lives,  and  with  no  little  risk  as  to 
the  safety  of  his  own  craft,  to  almost 
tempt  providence  by  going  to  the  rescue 
of  the  half-drowned  crew.     But  thoughts 
of  danger  never  entered  into  the  head  of 
a  Ramsgate  smacksman.    If  there  is  life 
to  be  saved  that  is  all  he  thinks  about, 
risk  and  danger,  hardship  and  toil  go  for 
nothing  in  such  a  case.    At  length  the 
smack's  boat  was  launched,  and  the  two 
men,   Spratt  and  Chandler,   started  on 
their  perilous    errand.     With    consider- 
able risk,  and  after  great  exertions,  last- 
ing nearly  half-an-hour,  they   succeeded 
in  getting  alongside  the  schooner,  and 
then,  man  by  man,  the  crew  jumped  into 
the  boat.     But  now  the  greatest  part  of 
their  i)eril  commenced.    The   boat  was 
heavily  laden,  the  smack  some  distance 
to    thie  leeward,   and  the  danger    from 
swiftly    following    seas    was    imminent. 
At  last  the  vessel  was  reached,  and  the 
wearv  and  exhausted  men  were  got  on 
boari,  fed,  warmed  and  cared  for,  and 
eventually  landed  at  Ramsgate  and  taken 
to  the  Sailors'  Home.'' 

On  the  15th  April,  at  Ramsgate,  pres- 
entations were  also  made  to  Captain 
Palmer,  mate  Gifford,  and  Hurst,  sec- 
ond hand,  for  similar  gallant  rescue  olthe 
mate  and  crew  of  the  brig  Telegraph,  of 
and  from  Krageroe,  Norway,  in  Novem- 
ber, '83,  while  on  a  voyage  from  that  port 
to  London.  We  acknowledge  the  courtesy 
of  Mr.  William  Whitmore,  seamen's 
missionary  at  Ramsgate,  for  the  above- 
named  journals. 
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What  A  Christian  Banker 
May  Do. 

Mr.  K.  A.  BiTRNELL,  the  Erangelist, 
has  been  supported  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Wood, 
a  banker  in  New  York,  who  was  one  of 
his  playmates  in  their  boyhood.  Zion'a 
Herald  tells  how  tliis  partnership  was 
brought  about.  The  banker  invited  the 
western  itinerant  to  his  house  in  the 
country,  in  the  vicinity  of  New  York. 
After  tea  they  had  a  ride,  and  after  the 
ride  a  long  walk,  and  many  questions 
were  asked  about  his  mission  work.  The 
next  morning  Mr.  Burnell  was  asked, 
**  How  would  you  like  a  salary  and  ao 
forth  as  the  banker's  representative  to  do 
the  Master's  work  as  it  shall  open  before 
you?"  **  Nothing  could  bo  more  grati- 
fying." Thus  the  firm  was  organized 
and  began  business.  The  older  partner 
just  enters  upon  his  twenty-seventh  year 
of  continuous  service,  for  seventeen  of 
which  C.  D.  Wood  has  supplied  the 
sinews  of  war.  Certainly  iirms  like  this 
should  multiply.  Boston  has  several  of 
them.  There  are  men  who  could  furnish 
the  capital  for  such  a  firm  and  reap  the 
richest  interest  on  their  investment.  The 
junior  partner  lias  many  other  invest- 
ments of  this  character.  Colleges  and 
seminaries  have  received  many  thousands 
at  his  hand,  and  he  has  often  had  as 
many  as  a  half  dozen  young  men  and 
women  in  collexe  and  seminary  training 
for  future  usefulness.  These  two  part- 
ners are  still  compamlively  young,  and 
look  forward  to  many  years  of  labor  in 
the  Lord's  vineyard. — Honolulu,  (H,  7.), 
Friend, 

m  •  ^ 

Unusual  Experience. 

The  master  of  the  British  ship  Charles 
Cotesworth,  lately  lying  at  Portland, 
Oregon,  held  a  conversation  with  our 
resident  chaplain.  Rev.  Mr.  Stubbs, 
which  led  the  latter  to  write  as  below. 
We  take  it  that  the  facts  here  presented 
simply  make  one  of  the  ** exceptions" 
that  go  to  ** prove  the  rule"  of  the  in- 
stability of  the  sea,  and  all  connected 
•with  it. 

**  Probably  few,  if  any,  other  shipmas- 
ters can  say  with  Captain  Browse  that  he 
has    rounded    Cape    Horn    ninety-eight 


times.  It  seemed  to  me  to  be  incredible, 
and  I  so  expressed  myself.  Of  course, 
this  gentlemanly  shipmaster  laughed  at 
my  incredulity,  and  in  reply  said: — *I 
went  as  an  apprentice  to  sea  in  1846. 
During  the  following  twelve  years  I  sail- 
ed under  but  three  different  shipmasters. 
1  entered  the  present  employ  of  Cotes- 
worth.  Lyne  &  Co.  as  chief  ofilcer  in 
1853,  and  as  master  in  1858,  which  po- 
sition I  have  filled  up  to  this  time.  Of 
my  present  crew,  my  first  ofllcer  has  been 
with  me  the  past  five  years;  my  sail- 
maker  for  the  past  fifteen  years;  my  pres- 
ent carpenter  for  nineteen  years  consecu- 
tively, and  my  cook  for  five  years.' 
Probably  we  might  search  the  nautical 
annals  of  the  world,  in  vain,  for  another 
compilation  of  such  striking  and  credit- 
able facts  as  the  above,  in  the  history  of 
any  one  mariner." 


Our  Shepherd  and  Friend. 

Sing  to  ''Hursley.^* 
There  is  a  "  Shepherd  "  kind  and  true. 

The  lost,  the  wand 'ring  sheep  He  seeks, 
Then  finding  it.  He  bears  it  home, 

And  gentle  words  of  comfort  speaks. 

There  is  a  "  Friend  "  whose  mighty  love 
Is  grand  and  strong,  and  rich  and  sweet, 

With  gracious  arms  outstretched  He  runs. 
The  weary  prodigal  to  meet. 

There  Is  a  "  Brother  "  on  whose  heart 
The  burden'd  sin  stain'd  soul  may  rest, 

The  peace  He  gives  is  free  to  all. 
Who  find  a  heaven  upon  His  breast. 

There  is  a  *'  Savior,—"  for  our  sakes 
He  bow'd  beneath  the  chastening  rod. 

He,  in  "  His  body  "  bore  our  sins. 
And  died  beneath  the  curse  of  God. 

There  is  a  "  Master  "  'tis  the  same, 
This   "Shepherd,"  "Brother,"  "Savior," 
"Friend." 

Lord  Jesus,  let  us  love  Thee  note. 
And  love  and  serve  Thee  to  the  end  I 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  of  F.  Alexander  ^  Lessee, for  the  month 
of 

May,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 156 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $1,227 

of  which  $348  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $800  was  placed  in  Savings  Bank,  and 
$679  was  returned  to  boarders. 
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Planets  for  July,  1884.         connecticdt. 


Mercury  is  a  morning  star  until  the  12th  at 
midnight,  when  it  is  in  superior  conjunction 
with  the  Sun,  and  during  the  remainder  of  the 
month  is  an  evening  star;  is  in  conjunction 
with  Venus  on  the  morning  of  the  same  day  at 
one  o'clock,  being  6^  30'  north;  is  in  conjunc- 
«on  with  Jupiter  on  the  mormng  of  the  23rd  at 
8  o'clock,  behig  l«  W  north;  is  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  same  day 
at  7h  17m.,  being  0°  80'  north. 

Venus  Is  an  evening  Htar  until  the  evening  of 
the  11th  at  9  o'clock,  when  it  is  in  hiferior  con- 
junction  with  the  Sun,  after  this  is  a  morning 
star;  is  in  conjunction  ^ith  the  Moon  on  the 
forenoon  of  the  21st  at  6h.  40m.,  being  !*»  ir 
south,  at  which  time  is  eclipsed  to  all  persons 
situated  between  the  paraUels  of  latitudes  54«» 
and  90O  north. 

Mars  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
lOh.  47m.  and  north  of  west  9»  10';  is  in  con- 
j  nction  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
26th  at  5h.  10m.,  being  2°  y  north. 

Jupiter  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st 
at  9h.  5m.  and  north  of  west  25<>  25';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
23rd  at  6h.  40m..  being  5»  21'  north. 

Saturn  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  6m.  and  north  of  east  28-  51' ;  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
19th  at  Ih.  18m.,  being  3°  2'  north. 

Xew  York  University.  ^  ^'  ^' 

"^  •  »    

Receipts  for  May,  1884. 

Maine. 

Augusta,  South  church $900 

Vermont. 

Bennington  Centre,  1st  Cong.  ch.  of 

Bennington _ 19  71 

Massachusetts. 

Amherst,  Officers  and  Students  of  Am- 

herst  College.  Mn&s o  on 

Boston.  Mrs.  E.P.Moore....' ; J  00 

Cambridge,  Ist  ch.  and  ShepherdSo^ 
ciety,  for  lib's,  of  wh.  R.  B.  T  §20 
for  lib'y  in,  memoriam  Grace  B 
Tllton.  and  Mrs.  Jane  L.  Rich- 
mond  $10  towards  lib'y i(ii  37 

Georgetown,  Ist  Cong.  cfi.  S.  S.,  for 

11  orary nf\  nn 

?-^w  '  ^'^^-  S-  S-''  to  repair  lib'y.' ! .'      10  00 
Littleton,  Orthodox  Cong^  ch  is  94 

Montague.  1st  Cong.  ch...        jj  S 

SZiPa"*^?"^'  '^J^^^y  <^*»-  andSoc'y;:     87  86 
North  Andover.  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh  to 


43  00 
30  00 


BhickRock,  Cong,  ch s^ 

Bridgeport,  Park  St.  Cong.  ch.  and 

Society jg  ^ 

East  Windsor,  A  Friend  of  the  'sailor!  5  00 

Hartford,  Lucy  A.  Brainard.  for  UbV  20  00 

^ew  Haven,  College  St.  Cong,  ch . . . .  30  « 

V  ^rfe  ^''*^?  ^''^'  ^^'  S-  ^-  for  lib.     SO  00 
^orth  Greenwich,  Cong.  ch. .  js  a 

Old  Lyme,  Ist  Cong,  ch .".'.'."     2910 

Sherman,  Cong,  ch * . "         g  og 

Southport,  Cong.  ch.  to  const  C.  B 

Tompkins,  Charles  Lacey,  E.  C. 

Sherwood  and  L.  F.   Sherwood, 

1^.  M  8 127  00 

Thomaston,  Cong.  ch. . . . .' 41  40 

West  Haten,  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  $30  to 

const.  Rev.    Henry   B.    Roberts, 

l.i.  M 

Windsor,  Cong.  ch.  S.  S. ...... ...'.'.'."" 

N«w  York.. 

Brooklyn,  Ch.  of  the  Pilgrims,  of  wh. 
R.  P.  Buck.  8 100;  and  for  libs, 
viz:  Mrs.  and  Miss  Buck,  $20;  Rev 
R.  S  Storrs.  $20-  George  H.* 
J^ichols,  $20;  Mrs.  H.  M.  Reming- 
ton, 8<iO.  and  Misses  C.  L.  andE. 
H.  Smith,  S20  for  the  "J.  Gar- 
rison Smith  lib'y,"  In  memory  of 

their  father ^qq  0^ 

Puritan  church [ 4^  (;] 

Clinton  .\ve.  Cong,  church,  A.  a 

Barnes 

S, /.  of  Ref.ch.  on  the  Heigh'tsi  for 

liby ^    ^ 

New  York  City,  bequest  of  Ix>uiii 
Rusliforth.  deceased,  late  of  New 
\ork  City,  per  Thet>philus  A. 
Brouwer,  Wm.  Lintz  and  Thomas 

^.H.  Novies,  Ex's 500  00 

Richard  Irvin 25  (» 

H.  O.  Havemeyer 25  OO 

Abiel  Abbot in  nn 

Mrs.  I)r.  A.  D.  Wilson.  ■.'.'.  .;.■;;;;;     10  00 

^,':f,-.E.>L  Maxwell jo  00 

Wilhara  H.  Maxwell,  M.  D.  10  00 

"Samuel  Wetmore "  *      10  00 

H.  C.  Fahnestock '/]"     10  oO 

H.  G.  Marquand 10  00 

Davis  &  Benson 5  oO 

George  Bell,  membership  contribu- 

^tion 5  0Q 

Capt    Kitchen,  bark  Kitchen,  for 

Iib'ywork 5  (jo 

Capt.  S.  L.   Tunnell,   schr.  B.  L 

Townsend,  for  lib'y  work 2  00 

Rhinebeck,  Thomas  H.  Suckley ."    100  OO 

New  Jersey. 

Bemardsville,  J.  L.  Roberts 15  CO 

East  Orange,  1st  Pres.  ch.  S.  S.,  for 

library 20  00 

Newfleld.  Mrs.  Hannah  Howe. . . .     ' .'  5  00 

South  Orange,  George  H.  Brown . .  20  00 


SSOO 
20  00 


const.  Charies  E.  SUllings,  L.  *M., 


50  00 


Ohio. 

Dayton.  1st  Pres.  ch.  S.  8.  for  libV 
Gambier,  Ada  D.  Southworth ..... .", 


80  00 
10  00 


PIttsfield,  1st  ch..  Sabbath  offering. . .      25  00 

Sheffield,  1st  Cong,  church ^  n  60 

W  est  Haverhill,  Cong,  ch . .  } J  90 


Rhode  Island. 

Providence.  Beneficent  Cong.  S.  S 
for  library ° '' 


20  00 


$2,]S9  11 

By  u  donation  from  1st  Cong.  Ch.  and  Soc'y 
of  Eaathampton,  Mass.,  previously  acknowl- 
edged, Spencer  C.  Wood  and  Dea.  John  H,  Jndd 
are  constituted  L.  M's,  by  request. 
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"Oast  thy  bread  upon  the  wateni  for  thou  ihalt  find  it  after  many  days."— £00.  lit  1. 


FVom  the  New  York  Observer. 


Davy,   The 

The  Dreadnought y  the  ship  in  which 
Captain  Baker  sailed,  had  nearly  com- 
pleted her  third  trip.  She  was  strong 
and  well  built,  and  thus  far  the  voyage 
had  been  a  prosperous  one.  But  now 
the  home-bound  vessel  l\Sid  been  sudden- 
ly overtaken  by  a  terrible  storm.  There 
seemed  little  hope  of  her  ever  reaching 
port,  she  was  so  severely  injured.  All 
hands  were  employed  at  the  pumps,  but 
the  water  gained  on  them  slowly  and 
surely. 

The  captain,  brave  as  he  was,  bade  a*ll 
on  board  prepare  for  the  worst,  which 
must  inevitably  come  upon  them ;  while 
the  mate,  a  wild,  harum-scarum  sort  of 
man,  now  effectually  sobered  in  the  near 
approach  of  terrible  disaster  and  probable 
death,  and  unable  to  stay  at  his  post,  was 
walking  the  deck  with  an  anxious,  trou- 
bled look, — as  in  every  few  minutes  he 
stopped  to  take  out  his  watch  and  note 
the  time  of  day. 

The  ship  was  rolling  fearfully,  and  a 
part  of  the  rigging  had  become  entangled 
at  the  mainmast  head.  It  was  necessary 
for  the  safety  of  the  ship  that  some  one 
should  go  up  and  set  it  to  rights,  which 
was  indeed  a  perilous  undertaking, — who 
would  dare  to  do  it  ? 


Sailor  Boy. 

*'We  are  lost!"  said  the  captain, 
"  the  ship  cannot  possibly  live  out  this 
gale,  and  it's  as  much  as  one's  life  is 
worth  to  mount  and  adjust  the  sails." 

Among  their  number  was  a  frail,  deli- 
cate boy  of  only  twelve  summers, — better 
fitted  to  thumb  a  spelling-book  than  furl 
a  sail  in  a  storm, — who  had  but  just  en- 
listed in  a  sailor's  life,  this  being  his 
first  trial  before  the  mast. 

The  captain's  words  had  scarcely  pass- 
ed his  lips,  when  little  Davy  steps  for- 
ward, and  lifting  his  cap,  glanced  at  the 
swinging  mast,  the  boiling  sea,  and  at 
the  watchful,  determined  countenance  of 
the  mate,  wHo  was  examining  his  watch 
oftener  and  more  anxiously, — then,  hesi- 
tating in  silence,  only  for  a  moment, 
nished  across  the  deck  and  threw  himself 
down  into  the  forecastle.  The  next  in- 
stant our  sailor-boy  reappeared,  laid  his 
hand  upon  the  ratlines  and  crept  up, 
hand  over  hand,  with  a  will. 

He  was  light,  and  remarkably  active; 
and  though  his  cheek  was  blanched  with 
fear  for  the  moment,  it  was  evident  in 
the  very  bearing  of  the  boy  that  it  was 
overmastered  by  something  higher  than 
that. 

The  eyes  of  all  on  board  were  dimmed 
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with  tears  as  tbey  followed  the  intrepid 
little  fellow,  until  the  ship  pitched  so 
fearfully  they  were  compelled  to  turn 
away,  expecting  every  moment  that  he 
would  bo  thrown  into  the  boiling  sea 
beneath  him. 

Captain  Baker,  often  hard  and  at 
times  even  brutal  with  his  men,  remon- 
strated with  the  mate  for  lettipg  the  boy, 
so  young  and  so  inexperienced,,  go  on 
such  a  perilous  errand.  **He  will  never 
come  down  alive."  This  was  his  verdict, 
but  young  Davy  was  in  the  hands  of  One 
**  mighty  to  save,"  and  he  knew  it  too. 

**  Sir,  I  did  not  oppose  it,"  the  mate 
replied,  "for  I  believe  he  will  save  us 
yet.  We  carry  a  secret  between  us  which 
you  shall  know  in  time.  It  is  drawing 
near  the  hour  we  have  watched  and  wait- 
ed for,  Davy  and  I,  and  if  we  can  only 
stem  the  gale  till  that,  Davy  says  he 
knows  we  shall  be  saved.  See  how  he 
holds  on,  captain,  like  a  squirrel,  only 
he's  more  careful.  He'll  come  down  safe, 
I'm  sure.  Some  one  has  him  in  his  keep- 
ing he  says." 

And  sure  enough  in  less  than  fifteen 
minutes  Davy  appeared  on  deck,  this 
frail  boy,  who  looked  as  though  a  breath 
would  have  blown  him  away.  Amid  a 
round  of  cheers,  and  even  the  stem  cap- 
tain's muttered  words,  like  commenda- 
tion, he  walked  aft  with  a  smiling  face  as 
if  the  very  light  of  heaven  were  in  it. 
Like  the  peace  of  one  who  though  in  the 
midst  of  danger  is  yet  covered  by  an  in- 
visible shield  of  protection,  he  approach- 
ed Captain  Baker,  who  began  to  question 
him  as  to  his  bravery,  and  why  he  so 
hesitated  and  then  after  all  went  up  so 
rapidly. 

**  Captain,  I  went  to  pray  I"  **Do 
you  pray,  ray  boy?"  "Yes,  sir." 
**Davy,  you  put  your  old  captain  to 
shame.     But  where  did  you  learn  ?  " 

**  I  have  got  a  praying  mother,  sir, 
and  she  always  tells  me  whenever  I  am  in 
trouble  to  ask  God  to  help  me,  and  He 
will ;  Jesus  is  the  friend  to  go  to  then, 
she  says.     I've  tried  it  and  I've  never 


found  it  fail.  But  I  haven't  told  you  all, 
sir.  Now  you've  asked  me,  I  knew  when 
I  went  into  the  rigging  that  it  was  very 
near  my  mother's  hour  of  prayer,  too, 
and  I  had  told  Jack  the  mate,  all  about 
it,  and  asked  him  to  tell  me  when  it 
came.  I  knew  she  was  praying  for  me, 
and  the  vessel  can  never  sink  while  my 
mother's  prayers  are  going  up  to  heaven: 
and  when  Jack  made  a  signal  to  me  1 
just  dropped  one  hand  and  Jesus  held 
the  other  all  the  tighter,  while  I  waved 
my  hat  and  shouted  with  a  glad  shout: 
We  are  safe!  We  can't  be  lost  now! 
Only  the  wind  was  so  high  you  couldn't 
hear  me,  but  One  aloft  did." 

Ah,  little  Davy,  with  no  strong  fibre 
in  your  poor,  weak  body  how  ready  you 
were  to  give  battle  to  wind  and  tempest 
for  the  Master. 

As  the  sailor-boy  ceased  speaking,  one 
old  tar  with  weather-beaten,  furrowed 
face,  crept  up  to  Davy's  side  and  whisp- 
ered in  his  ear:  **  Pray  forme,  do,  I'm 
so  awful  wicked.  You  just  'mind  me  of 
my  old  mother,  Davy,"  and  Jim  brushed 
his  eyes  with  his  coat  sleeve  as  he  spoke. 

You  will  ask  if  those  simple  prayers 
were  answered?  They  were  in  more  ways 
than  one.  The  despairing  crew  as  they 
heard  this  frail  boy,  his  face,  as  we  have 
^d,  all  aglow  with  heavenly  joy,  caught 
courage  from  his  words,  words  such  as 
many  of  them  had  never  before  heard  in 
their  lives,  and  redoubling  their  efforts 
were  able  to  keep  the  ship  afloat  until 
the  storm  had  ceased,  which  was  as  brief 
as  it  was  violent,  though  had  it  not  been 
for  Davy's  timely  aid  and  earnest  prayer 
that  Jesus  would  still  the  tempest,  the 
ship  and  all  on  board  might  have  perished 
instead  of  reaching  the  port  in  safety. 

Little  Davy  never  sailed  in  the  Drtad- 
nought  again,  sea  life  was  too  hard  for 
him  and  it  was  thought  best  that  he 
should  give  it  up,  but  the  day  of  parting 
was  blessed  to  many  a  soul  on  board. 
Often  when  he  was  with  the  sailors  their 
coarseness  and  profanity  used  to  frighten 
him,  and  he  would  steal  away  from  them 
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all  and  taking  a  book  from  the  pocket  of 
his  little  pea-jacket,  which  they  all  learn- 
ed to  know  was  the  Bible,  he  would  read 
by  the  hour  together,  and  then  his  pale 
face  would  take  on  such  a  dreamy  look  as 
though  he  were  talking  to  God  about 
them. 

And  now  that  he  had  gone,  showing 
what  the  example  of  even  a  boy  can  do, 
many  a  little  Bible, — the  gift  of  mothers 
and  sisters, — that  had  been  stowed  away 
in  the  bottoms  of  trunks  and  chests  was 
brought  to  light,  and  it  was  not  long  be- 
fore the  hopes  that  had  cheered  Davy, 
and  the  love  that  passes  even  the  love  of 
any  created  being,  began  to  be  known  to 
some  of  the  hardest  of  that  crew,  among 
them  old  Jim,  and  with  one  accord  they 
resolved  that,   God  helping  them,  they 
would  henceforth  hang  their  colors  on 
the  masthead,  and  steer  for  the  port  their 
little  friend  Davy  was  bound  for.     For 
many  a  year  they  had  been  steering  wrong, 
and  now  they  would  make  for  the  harbor 
of  peace, — ^and  tear  after  tear,   honest, 
manly  tears,  rolled  down  their  bronzed 
cheeks  as  they  made  this  promise  to  each. 
Would  you  know  of  the  captain  ?   Cap- 
tain   Baker?    Could    you  of  a    Friday 
night  look  into  a  certain  prayer-meeting 
in  a  village  town  in  Connecticut  you  will 
find  in  storm    and  shine  an    old    man 
with  white  hair  and  furrowed  brow,  but 
with  a  bright  eye  still  and  ready  smile, 
who  always  has  a  word  to  say  for  the 
Master.    The  love  of  Jesus  dwells  richly 
in  his  heart,  he  is  a  man  of  prayer  and 
faith,    'Mnstant   in   season  and    out  of 
season"  in  every  good  word  and  work, 
and  if  you  should  ask  him  to  tell  you 
what  brought  about  this  great  change  he 
would  answer  you: — **  Little  Davy  first 
taught  me  my  duty.    Ever  and  always 
have  the  words  rung  in   my  ears  since 
that  terrible  hour  when  with  such  fear- 
less courage    he    mounted   the  rigging, 
*  Jesus  is  the  friend  to  go  to  then,  Pve 
tried  it  and  Tve  never  known  it  fail!* 
•  And  I,  too,  have  tried  it,  thanks  be  to 
God,  in  many  a  dark  and  trying  hour 


since  then,  and  now  *  the  peace  that  pas- 
seth  all  understanding'  dwells  in  my 
heart  in  full  measure.  I  have  been  rich- 
ly prospered,  not  only  in  the  good  things 
of  this  life,  but  a  promise  of  those  which 
are  to  come,  and  when  I  reach  that  bless- 
ed haven  I  expect  to  see  Davy  again,  and 
oh  how  many  stars  I  shall  see  in  his 
crown    of    rejoicing." 

Truly  **  a  little  child  shall  lead  themJ"' 


For  the  Life  Boat. 

As  The  Tide  Came  In. 

The  little  children  played  with  the  sand 

On  the  level  beach  as  the  tide  came  in ; 

At  the  moulding  touch  of  each  tiny  hand 

Grew  tower,  and  castle,  and  fortress  grim. 

And  we  idly  watched  them  at  their  play. 

Under  the  spell  of  that  perfect  day. 

"  Look  at  my  fort! "  cried  a  bright  brave  boy; 

And  he  sprang  to  his  feet  as  the  tide  came  in. 

But  the  fort  sanlc  down  at  its  touch  so  coy, 

And  the  little  toilers  with  merry  din 

Together  hastened  to  build  a  wall, 

Too  high  to  reach,  and  too  strong  to  fall. 

**  It  stands,  it  stands! ''  they  shout  with  glee. 

And  their  anxious  eyes,  as  the  tide  came  in, 

Now  sparkle  with  joy,  and  merrily 

They  widen  the  wall,  and  a  moat  begin, 

To  guard  their  fortress  against  the  foe, 

That  onward  sweeps  for  another  blow. 

Then  we  drew  to  the  rescue,  one  by  one, 

And  worked  with  a  will  as  the  tide  came  in, 

Till  the  fort  in  the  light  of  the  setting  sun 

So  massive  grew,  we  were  sure  to  win 

In  this  war  with  the  hosts  of  the  restless  sea, 

That  moved  up  their  ranks  unceasingly. 

The  breach  grew  wider,  but  still  our  flag 

Right  proudly  waved  as  the  tide  came  in; 

With  busy  hands,  and  with  many  a  brag, 

We  heaped  the  sand  where  the  walls  grew  thin. 

We  were  children  again  with  the  waves  at  play, 

As  tireless,  gleeful,  and  brave  as  they. 

That  huge  sand  fort,  and  its  swarming  host 

All,  all  was  lost,  when  the  tide  came  in! 

We  sounded  retreat,  and  we  fled  from  the  post. 

But  the  eager  children  flew  back  again. 

We  were  used  to  defeat  through  many  a  year; 

They  would  not  yield  and  they  felt  no  fear. 

They  saw  the  sea  gather  all  this  spoil 

In  the  fading  light  when  the  tide  came  in ; 

But  they  planned  with  glee  fresh  strife  and  toil. 

And  said,—"  To-morrow,  we'll  surely  win." 

They  felt  like  victors,  though  sent  to  bed, 

Where  slumber  bound  them  in  chains  of  lead. 


M.  A.  R. 
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Saidie's  "Winter. 

Sadie  Crawford  stood  before  the  window 
in  her  pretty  little  room,  looking  out  on 
the  gray,  wintry  afternoon.  The  withered 
vines  over  the  arbor  swung  back  and 
forth  in  the  wind,  and  the  branches  of 
the  leafless  elms  creaked  dismally  against 
the  house.  But  the  chill  winter  picture 
outside  did  not  sadden  the  young  girl 
musing  within. 

"There  is  so  much  I  want  to  do  this 
winter,"  she  said,  half  aloud.  "It  is  so 
nice  to  be  home  again  in  my  own  sweet 
room.  Last  winter,  it  was  just  up  and 
down  to  some  tiresome  bell, — from  one 
recitation  room  to  another.  Now  I  have 
graduated,  that  is  all  over.  And  this 
winter  I  want  to  try  work  outside  the 
school-room.  Tom  wants  me  to  read 
German  with  him;  and  mother  needs 
rest  and  help,  so  I  mean  to  keep  house 
every  other  week.  Father  likes  me  to 
help  him  with  his  accounts,  and  Vm  glad 
I  can.  I  am  going  to  have  a  cla^s  in 
Sunday-school,— such  darling  little  girls! 
and  I  shall  take  such  pains  with  ray  les- 
son through  the  week.  And  there's  some 
fancy  work  I  would  like  to  do.  Father 
needs  a  new  head-rest  for  his  chair,  and 
the  table-cover  is  rather  shabby  in  the  sit- 
ting-room; and  there  are  several  poor 
families  at  the  end  of  the  village  I  ought 
to  visit.  I'll  make  a  list  of  all  the  things, 
then  I  do  them  in  order  better." 

And  Saidie  opened  her  neat  writing- 
desk,  and  after  making  out  her  memoran- 
dum, which  grew  under  her  hand,  remem- 
bered she  must  write  to  her  dearest  friend, 
Annie  Read;  and  as  her  ready  pen  ran 
over  the  paper  Saidie  forgot  that  the  room 
was  chilly,  and  her  feet  growing  numb, 
until  her  mother  called : — 

**  Saidie,  dear,  you  are  staying  upstairs 
without  a  fire  too  long." 

And  Saidie,  shivering,  ran  down  to  the 
sitting-room. 

"  I  have  so  many  nice  plans,  mother," 
she  said  gleefully,  while  warming  her 
tingling  feet  and  fingers.     "I  am  only 


afraid  the  winter  will  not  be  long  enough 
for  all  I  want  to  do." 

Mother  smiled,  and  said  gently :— "  You 
must  not  forget,  daughter,  *  Whereas  ye 
know  not  what  shall  be  on  the  morrow,' 
and  af  the  Lord  will.'" 

**  Oh,  yes!  mother;  but  I  think— 1  hope 
I  am  trying  to  work  for  Him  this  win- 
ter!" 

Saidie  hovered  over  the  fire  all  the  even- 
ing, but  her  chilliness  would  not  pass 
away.  She  tried  to  talk  with  Tom  of  the 
proposed  German  studies;  but  queer  little 
shiverings  ran  up  and  down  her  back, 
her  head  throbbed  and  felt  heavy,  she 
could  not  count  the  stitches  in  her  fancy 
knitting. 

"I  am  afraid  you  have  taken  a  very 
heavy  cold,  Saidie,"  said  her  mother, 
anxiously. 

•*0h,  rU  sleep  it  off,  I  hope,"  Saidie 
tried  to  respond  cheerfully.  But  she  did 
not  sleep  it  off;  and  after  a  restless,  pain- 
ful night,  the  doctor  was  summoned  to 
pronounce  Saidie  in  the  first  stages  of 
rheumatic  fever. 

Then  how  long  the  days  were,  despite 
the  winter  time,  and  longer  the  wakeful 
nights.  But  how  kind  every  one  was! 
Mother  and  father,  whom  she  had  hoped 
to  help  so  much,  were  untiring  in  their 
watch  beside  her.  Tom  softened  his  steps 
and  voice,  and  was  full  of  all  manner  of 
gentle  attentions.  And  when,  one  weary 
day,  Saidie  begged  him  to  read  to  her 
from  the  Bible,  he  hesitated  but  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  cheerfully  began.  And 
so  it  came  to  pass  that  in  a  short  while 
Tom  would  take  up  the  Bible  as  a  matter 
of  course,  and  ask : — 

"  Where  shall  we  read,  Saidie?" 

The  March  winds  were  blowing,  and 
although  no  leaves  were  yet  to  be  seen, 
Tom  had  found  some  delicate  spring 
flowers  in  the  hollows,  when  Saidie, 
wrapped  in  shawls,  and  propped  with 
pillows,  was  just  able  to  sit  up  for  a  few 
hours.  She  was  in  her  own  pretty  room, 
in  which  we  first  saw  her,  but  a  very  dif- 
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ferent  looking  Saidie  from  the  bright, 
energetic  one  of  three  months  before. 

**  Let  me  have  my  portfolio,  mother," 
she  said  one  daj. 

Saidie  turned  over  the  papers  with  her 
thin,  white  fingers.  There,  on  top,  lay 
her  list. 

Some  moments  later  Mrs.  Crawford  en- 
tered, and  found  Saidie  crying  over  the 
slip  of  paper. 

*'What  is  it,  daughter?"  she  asked, 
tenderly. 

**0  mother  I"  sobbed  Saidie,  "here  is 
my  list  I  made  of  all  the  things  I  expect- 
ed to  do.  I  had  planned  such  a  busy, 
useful  winter, —to  be  so  much  help  to  you, 
and  every  one, — and  I  just  had  to  lie  here, 
and—" 

"Suffer  all  His  righteous  will,"  said 
her  mother,  softly  stroking  the  bowed 
head. 

**  Don't  think  you  have  had  a  wasted 
winter,  dear  child.  You  have  learned  a 
great  many  things  within  these  four 
walls,  and  taught  more  than,  perhaps, 
you  could  have  done  in  health." 

"  Taught,  mother?"  asked  Saidie,  look- 
ing up  wonderingly ;  **  how  could  /teach, 
and  whom?" 

•*  Have  you  not  seen  how  ready,  and 
even  eager,  for  your  Bible-reading  Tom 
has  become?  I  think  he  has  been  learn- 
ing some  lessons  he  might  not  have  found 
outside  of  your  sick  room." 

**  Tom,  dear  Tom ! "  murmured  Saidie. 
"  I  had  not  thought  I  could  be  of  any  use 
to  him,  while  tied  here." 

**  You  had  planned  your  German  les- 
sons together,  but  God  planned  these 
higher,  heavenly  lessons;  were  they  not 
hotter?" 

••Oh,  yesi"  said  Saidie. 
**God  often  puts  aside  some  of  the 
things  we  expect  to  do,  even  in  His  ser- 
vice," said  Mrs.  Crawford,  **so  we  may 
better  perform  some  great  work  He  has 
for  us  aU." 

"I  will  keep  that  list,"  said  Saidie. 
'*  It  may  prevent  me  from  boasting  of  to- 
morrow, or  over-planning.     I  did  not 


spend  the  winter  as  I  expected,  but  I 
dare  not  call  it  wasted." 

"Neither  dare  I,"  said  Tom,  who  had 
entered  softly.— ifr«.  Lucy  Randolph 
Fleming,  in  The  S.  S,  Times. 


Save  the  Pieces. 

A  story  is  told  of  the  eccentric  Stephen 
Girard,  that  he  once  tested  the  quality 
of  a  boy  who  applied  for  a  situation  by 
giving  him  a  match  that  would  light  at 
both  ends,  and  ordering  him  to  light  it. 
The  boy  struck  the  match,  and  after  it 
had  burned  about  half  its  length,  threw 
it  away.  Girard  dismissed  him  because 
he  did  not  save  the  other  end  for  future 
use.  The  boy's  failure  to  notice  that  the 
match  was  a  double-ended  one  was  natu- 
ral enough,  considering  how  matches  are 
generally  maAe;  but  haste  and  heedless- 
ness (a  habit  of  careless  observation)  are 
responsible  for  a  great  part  of  the  waste 
of  property  in  the  world. 

Said  one  of  the  most  successful  mer- 
chants of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  a  day  or  two 
since,  to  a  lad  who  was  opening  a  par- 
cel : — "  Young  man,  untie  those  strings, — 
don't  cut  them." 

It  was  the  first  remark  he  had  made  to 
a  new  employd.  It  was  the  first  lesson 
the  lad  had  to  learn,  and  it  involved  the 
principles  of  success  or  failure  in  busi- 
ness career.  Pointing  to  a  well-dressed 
man  behind  the  counter,  he  said : — 

"  There  is  a  man  who  always  whips 
out  his  scissors  and  cuts  the  strings  of 
the  packages  in  three  or  four  places. 
He  is  a  good  salesman,  but  will  never  be 
anything  more.  I  presume  he  lives  from 
hand  to  mouth,  and  I  presume  is  more 
or  less  in  debt.  The  trouble  with  him  is 
that  he  was  never  taught  to  save. 

"  1  told  the  boy  just  how  to  untie  the 
string,  not  so  much  for  the  value  of  the 
string,  as  to  teach  him  that  everything  is 
to  be  saved,  and  nothing  wasted.  If  the 
idea  can  be  firmly  impressed  upon  the 
mind  of  a  beginner  in  life,  that  nothing 
was  made  to  be  wasted,  you  have  laid 
the  foundation  of  success." 
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In  the  Floods. 

Do  I  mind  the  days  o'  the  famous  floods?  Ay, 
laddie,  indeed  I  do; 

I  was  a  little  one  then,  you  know,  not  nearly 
80  big  as  you; 

Mother  and  I  were  living  alone,  for  father  was 
out  at  sea. 

'Twas  a  dreary  time  for  her,  I  guess,  but  hap- 
py enough  for  me. 

Night  by  night,  when  IM  say  my  prayers,  she^d 

always  join  in  the  last, 
**Take  care  of  dear  father,  dearest  Lord,  as 

thou  hast  in  days  gone  post." 
And  then  I'd  lie  dozing  in  my  cot,  a-watching 

her  sew  her  seam. 
Till  her  form  would  melt  away  and  change  to 

an  angers  in  my  dream. 

Then  come  a  season  of  pouring  rain,  with  skies 

as  dull  as  lead, 
Taere  was  water  below  and  water  round,  and 

water  overhead: 
An  1  the  neighb3ra  and  mother  whispered  low, 

what  I  could  not  understand, 
But  they  seemed  to  fear  some  danger  near,  if 

the  sea  overflowed  the  land. 

But  I  only  crept  to  my  mother's  breast,  and 

said  as  I  pulled  her  gown, 
**  ^on't  the  sea  bring  daddy  the  nearer  home 

to  the  very  heart  o'  the  town?  " 
And  she  told  my  notion,  and  sighed  and  smiled, 

"  It  is  well  to  be  Uttle  Jim, 
With  fancies  like  that  in  place  of  fears  for 

property,  life,  and  limb ! " 

But  at  last  we  woke  in  the  darkling  mom  with 

a  gurgle  round  the  bed ; 
It  was  deadly  cold,  and  a  star  looked  in  through 

the  lattice  at  our  head. 
Up  rose  my  mother  with  silent  speed,  but  e'en 

ere  she  got  a  light 
We  knew  that  what  they  had  feared  so  much, 

had  come  to  pass  in  the  night. 

"  Where  is  my  father? "  was  all  my  cry,  as  I 

clung  to  mother's  arm 
(The  water  lapped  cold  about  my  feet,  but  I 

had  not  a  thought  of  harm). 
**  Child,  we  must  open  the  door,"  she  said,  and 

her  eyes  looked  strong  and  wild. 
And  the  light  o'  the  dawn  rushed  in  along  with 

a  shout  for  "  wife  and  child." 

A  boat  was  coming  towards  our  house,  and 

't  was  father  who  stood  to  steer, 
His  ship  had  come  with  a  fav'ring  wind  (I  can 

hear  the  sailor's  cheer  I ) ; 
They  came  among  us  with  stalwart  arms,  and 

saved  many  lives  ere  night, 
And  the  women  kissed  me  with   wondering 

words,  and  made  me  a  hero  quite. 


TtJ  strange  how  often  Fvc  noticed  $ince  that 

the  cheery  words  come  true; — 
One  can^t  do  better  than  breathe  a  hcpe  when 

there's  nought  else  one  can  do. 
And  it  seems  a  parable  to  me t— that  daun  teitk 

its  ch  II  and  doubt. 
Its  starlit  pane,  and  its  opening  door,  and  the 

father^s face  without! 

loabella  F.  Mayo,  in  Sunday  at  Home. 


One  at  a  Time. 


In  the  edge  of  a  wood,  near  together, 
stood  two  oaks.  One  was  an  immense 
old  tree  that  had  for  many  years  stood 
there,  spreading  its  branches  farther  and 
wider,  its  top  higher  and  higher,  while 
the  other  was  only  a  little  sapling  of  a  few 
years  growth.  The  small  tree  had  sprang 
from  an  acorn  that  had  fallen  from  the 
large  one,  and  so  called  it  mother. 

**  Mother,"  said  the  young  tree,  "shall 
I  ever  bo  as  large  as  you  ?  I  seem  to  be 
nothing  now.  I  cannot  look  around  to 
see  anything;  the  ot^or  trees  hide  me; 
they  seem  to  think  that  I  amonnt  to  noth- 
ing; they  bend  down  over  mo,  and  call 
me  'that  little  tree  down  there';  the 
sheep  and  cattle  nibble  my  leaves,  and 
break  my  branches,  and  I  mufd;  just  stay 
down  here  and  take  it  all ;  I  wish  I  were 
big." 

•*Be  patient,  my  child,"  replied  the  old 
tree,  "keep  growing,  and  some  day  yon 
will  be  as  large,  yes,  much  larger,  even 
than  I." 

"What,  larger  than  you?  Were  you 
ever  as  small  as  I  am  ?  " 

"Yes,  and  much  smaller,  too;  I  was 
once  only  a  tiny  shoot  springing  out  of 
the  ground,  though  I  have  almost  forgot- 
ten about  it,  as  it  was  so  long  ago." 

"  How  strange,"  said  the  little  tree, 
half  to  itself;  "smaller  than  I  once,  but 
now  the  largest  one  around.  How  did 
you  become  so  large?  " 

"  By  growing;  not  only  each  year,  but 
each  month,  day,  hour  and  even  moment 
of  the  warm  season  I  kept  busy  gather- 
ing whatever  would  help  me  grow,  and  I 
used  all  I  could  get." 
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**  now  many  years  is  it  since  you  were 
smaU?" 

**  I  can  hardly  tell.  It  is  many  years; 
perhaps  a  hundred." 

*  *  What,  a  hundred  years  I  Will  it  take 
me  a  hundred  years  yet  to  grow  as  large 
as  you?  Oh,  dear,  dear!  I  can't  wait;  it 
is  too  long.  One  year  is  long,  very  long: 
and  to  think  of  a  hundred  times  as  much! 
I  can't  do  it.  A  hundred  years!  It  makes 
rae  tired  and  dizzy  to  think  of  it." 

**Not  a  hundred  years,  nor  one;  not 
even  a  hundred  days;  no,  nor  a  hundred 
minutes,  but  only  one  minute  at  a  time. 
I  grew  so  large  by  growing  only  one  min- 
ute at  a  time.  Remember,  only  one  min- 
ute at  a  time.  Use  each  as  it  goes;  givie 
yourself  no  trouble  nor  thought  for  the 
next,  and  a  hundred  years  will  not  seem 
too  long  for  growing  a  large  tree." 

"Only  a  minute  at  a  time,"  said  the 
small  oak  to  itself;  **  only  one  at  a  time. 
Yea,  I  can  do  tha't.  One  minute  at  a 
time;  that  is  easy  enough;  1*11  try.  One 
at  a  time;  one  at  a  time; "  and  he  started 
with  new  courage  to  grow. 

Boys,  girls,  that  is  the  way  to  gain  or 
to  do  anything;  one  at  a  time,  and  only 
the  one  nearest  to  you.  Leave  the  future 
to  God ;  all  you  need  do  of  a  long,  hard 
task  is  to  do  a  little  at  a  time,  and  that 
nearest  to  you;  but  in  that  way  you  will 
do  all,  %  keeping  on.  Any  boy  or  girl 
can  do  one  thing  at  a  time :  those  who  do 
will  succeed. — Sydney  Clare, 


''  What  Did  You  Say  ? »' 

In  a  beautiful  New  England  village,  a 
boy,  about  ten  years  old,  lay  very  sick, 
drawing  near  to  death,  and  very  sad.  He 
was  joint-heir,  with  an  only  brother,  to  a 
gr^t  estate,  and  the  inheritance  was  just 
about  coming  into  his  possession ;  but  it 
was  not  the  loss  of  this  that  made  him 
sad.  He  was  dying  and  his  heart  longed 
for  a  treasure  worth  more  to  him  than 
all  gold. 

One  day  I  came  into  his  room.    I  sat 


down  by  him,  took  his  hand,  and,  looking 
into  his  face,  asked  him  what  made  him 
so  sad. 

"Uncle,"  said  he,  **I  want  to  love 
Goi.  Won't  you  tell  mo  how  to  love 
God?" 

I  cannot  describe  the  pi  tons  tones  in 
which  he  said  these  words,  and  the  look 
of  trouble  which  he  gave  me.  I  said  to 
him,  **  My  boy,  you  must  trust  God  first, 
and  then  you  will  love  him  without  try- 
ing at  all." 

With  a  surprised  look  he  exclaimed, 
"What  did  you  say?" 

I  repeated  the  exact  words  again ;  and 
I  shall  never  forget  how  his  large  eyes 
opened  on  me,  and  his  cheek  flushed  as 
he  slowly  said,  "Well,  I  never  knew  that 
before.  I  always  thought  that  I  must 
love  God  first  before  I  had  any  right  to 
trust  him." 

"  No,  my  dear  boy,"  I  answered ;  "  God 
wants  us  to  trust  him.  That  is  what 
Jesus  always  asks  us  to  do  first  of  all; 
and  he  knows  that  as  soon  as  we  trust 
him  we  shall  begin  to  love  him.  That  is 
the  way  to  love  God, — to  put  your  trust 
in  him  first  of  all." 

Then  I  spoke  to  him  of  the  Lord  Jesus, 
and  how  God  sent  him  that  we  might  be- 
lieve in  him,  and  how,  all  through  his 
life,  he  tried  to  win  the  trust  of  men; 
how  grieved  he  was  when  men  would  not 
believe  in  him,  and  how  every  one  who 
believed  came  to  love  without  trying  to 
love  at  all. 

He  drank  in  all  the  truth ;  and  simply 
saying,  "  I  will  trust  Jesus  now,"  without 
an  effort  put  his  young  soul  in  Christ's 
hands  that  very  hour.  And  so  he  came 
into  the  peace  of  God  which  passeth  un- 
derstanding, and  lived  in  it  calmly  and 
sweetly  to  the  end.  None  of  all  the  lov- 
friends  who  watched  over  him  during  the 
remaining  weeks  of  his  life  doubted  that 
the  dear  boy  had  learned  to  love  God 
without  trying  to;  and  that,  dying,  he 
went  to  him  whom  not  having  seen  he 
had  loved. — Juvenile  Missionary  Maga- 
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A  Contrast. 
A  precious  carpet  has  been  destroyed 
in  San  Francisco.  It  had  covered  the 
floor  of  one  of  the  rooms  in  the  Mint, 
and  had  been  used  for  five  years.  The 
dust  of  the  precious  metals,  used  in  the 
coinage,  had  during  that  period  daily 
fallen  upon  it,  and  when  it  was  tab3n  up 
the  authorities  had  it  cut  in  small  pieces 
and  burned  in  pans.  The  ashes  were 
subjected  to  the  process  employed  with 
mining  dust,  and  they  realized  $2,500. 
Thus  the  carpet,  after  years  of  wear,  was 
more  precious  than  when  it  was  new.  It 
is  an  illustration  of  the  lives  of  some 
Christians.  The  discipline  they  endure  in 
the  world  enriches  them,  and  when  God 
tries  them  they   **  come  forth  as  gold." 


Something  for  Children  to  Do. 

Sing  to  ''Something  In  Heaven  f of  Children 

to  Do." 
There  is  something  on  earth  for  the  children 
to  do, 
For  the  child  that  is  strlvinfi^  to  be 
Like  the  One  who  once  murmured,  in  accents 
of  love, 
*'Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me/* 
Cho.— There  is  romething  to  do,  there  is  some- 
thing to  do, 
There  is  something  for  children  to  do. 
On  this  earth  here  below,  filled  with  sin 

and  with  wo. 
There  is  something  for  children  to  do. 

There  are  sweet,  winning  words  to  the  weaiy 
and  sad, 
By  their  glad,  loving  lips  to  be  said ; 
There  are  hearts  that  are  waiting,  by  some  little 
hand 
Unto  Jesus,  the  Lord,  to  be  led. 
Cho.— There  is  something  to  do,  &c.,  &c. 

There  are  lessons  to  learn  both  at  home  and  at 
school; 
There  are  battles  to  fight  for  the  right; 
There*s  a  watoh  to  be  kept  over  temper  and 
tongue. 
And  Ood*s  help  to  be  asked,  day  and  night. 
Cho.— There  is  something  to  do,  &c.,  &c. 

There  are  smiles  to  be  given,  kind  deeds  to  be 
done, 

Oentle  words  to  be  dropped  by  the  way;— 
For  the  child  that  is  seeking  to  follow  the  Lord, 

There  is  something  to  do  every  day. 
Cho.— There  is  something  to  do,  Ac,  &c. 


A  Noble  Answer. 

At  a  slare  market  in  one  of  the  South- 
em  States  of  America,  a  smart,  active 
colored  boy  was  put  up  for  sale.  A  kind 
master,  who  pitied  his  condition,  not 
wishing  him  to  have  a  cruel  owner,  went 
up  to  him  and  said: — 

**  If  I  buy  you,  will  you  be  honest?" 

The  boy,  with  a  look  that  baffled  de- 
scription, replied: — 

**  I  will  be  honest  whether  you  buy  me 
or  not." 

This  is  the  true  principle  of  action; 
not,  **I  will  do  right  if  some  one  else 
will,"  but,  **  I  will  do  right  whaterer 
others  may  do."  "  As  for  me  and  my 
house,  we  will  serve  the  Lord."  Jo9k, 
xxiv,  15, 


American  Seamen's  Friend  Societ7, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nkw  Yobk,  N.  Y.,  TJ.  S.  A. 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  Prttident. 

Rev.  8.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary. 

William  C.  Sturoks,  Esq.,  Treantrer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and 

AssiMtant  Treaturer, 

IHitrict  Secretary:— 
Bev.  S.  W.  Hamks,  Cong*l  House,  Bostos,  Muf . 

Tbe  Lm  Boat  is  issued  montiily  by  the 
Ambrican  Sbamkn's  Frixhd  SocxBTf-,  mslnly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  library  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratiSy  postage  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
avera^  thirty-six  volumes,  always  induding 
the  Holy  Biblb,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it.  Aooom- 
panying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selecUoo  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  Danlrit, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  in 
Wngliflh.  The  library  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  Teasel  leaving  tbe 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to*the 
ship^s  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  tiiereapoo 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TV^enfy  DoUarty  con- 
tributed by  any  individucU  or  SabbatK-Sdtcoiy 
will  send  a  Library  to  $ea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NE^V    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  MARCH,  APRIL  AND  HAY,  1884. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen* s  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  188 A,  was  8,044;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,577,  The  nximber  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  Ufos  432,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment, 
to  308,935  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  34,092  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  108,243  men, — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  u^ere  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen, 

MARCH,  1884. 
During  March,  1884,  twenty-three  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  8,070,  8,07^-8,086,  inclusive, 

at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,925-7,928,  inclusive,  with  Nos.  7,980,  7,931  and  7,932,  at 
Boston.   Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

L^rary.             By  whom  furnished.                      Where  placed  Bound  for.    ^q^J*" 

7925..Cong.  ch.,  Wilbraham,  Mass Bark  Raymond West  Indies 10 

7«W..Wna,Ram8dell,  Milford,  N.  H Ship  East  GranvUle AustraUa 18 

71187.. Cong.  ch.,Milford,N.  H Bark  Meganticook Buenos  Ayres 12 

7a88..S.  8.  latch.,  Newton,  Mass *'    Jessie  McGregor...    Trinidad 10 

TVSO.-Ckmg.ch.,  So.  Berwick,  Me Ship  Mendoza Manila,  E.  1 18 

7981 .  .Sarah  L  Holbrook,  Holbrook,  Mass. ...       "    Magellan Valparaiso,  S.  A. ..  18 

7988.. S.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Warren,  Mass BarkCarlbien Africa 19 

8070.. S.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Groton,  Conn Brig  Irene Auckland 18 

8079.. Capt.  8.  J.  Latham,  Houston,  Tex.,  in 

memortom  Mrs.  Lucy  E.  Miller Ship  Ringleader Japan ^' 

8073. .//»  memoriam  Salina  Hill,  late  of  Han- 
cock, N.  H Bark  Emma  G.  Crowell.  **       18 

8074 .  .Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y,  Whitinsville,  Mass       *'    Crescent Brisbane,  Australia  16 

8073 . .  **  Friend  of  the  Sailor,"  Southampton, 

L.  I *'    Wm.Hales Callao,  S.  A 16 

8070..Agiie8 L.  Fish,  Brooklyn,  N.Y Ship  Abner  J.  Benyon..  San  Francisco  .. .  80 

8077.. Robert  T.  Fish,  Brooklyn,  N.Y  "    Sacramento Hong  Kong 26 

8078.  .Primary  Dep't.  S.  8.  Pilgrim  Cong,  ch., 
St.  Louis,  Mo.,  for  Howard  Fuller  Rip- 
ley Memorial  Library "    Oregon San  Francisco  —  25 

8079.  .8. 8.  M.  E.  ch..  Great  Neck,  L.  L,  in  me- 

moriam Mary  Euuua  Vogt *'    Continental "  30 
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AMERICAN   seamen's   FRIEND   SOCIETY'S 

J^nmi,  By  whom  fumithed.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.  ^f^ 
80S3.. Class  So.  6,  S.  S.  Cong,  ch.,  Stamford, 

Conn •'    Samaria Sydney,  N.S.W...  a 

8a3l..Cong.cli.andSoc'y,  Whltlnsville,Mas8.       "    Lizzie  Rose Havre 18 

8032.. Capt.  H.  E.  Huntting,  Superintendent, 

and  Keepers  and  Surfmen,  Dist.  No.  8, 

U.  S.  L.  S.  S Bark  Beatrice  Bernard.    Cape  Town 14 

8083..  •»  "  *♦  "  "  Ship  Fred  E.8cammeU.    Antwerp 88 

8J3i..W.  C.  Prankard,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  for 

Mrs.  Mary  A.  Frankard ''    PaulJones Shanghite S5 

80SS.. Cong.  ch.,Torrington,  Conn Bark  Comwallis Antwerp SO 

8038 . . O.  S.  Corwln,  Cape  May  Point,  N.  J . . . .    Ship  Southern  Cross. . . .    Hong  Kong U 

APRIL,  1884. 

During  April,  1884,  twenty-four  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,087-8,105,  inclusive,  at  New 
York;--with  Nos.  7,900,  7,915,  7,917,  7,933  and  7,934,  at  Boston.  Assignmente  of 
these  libraries  were  made  as  follows: — 

L^ary              By  tohom  fumithed.  Where  placed.                Bound  for.    ^^^ 

7999. .Peck  &  RusseU  S.  S.,  Pittsfleld,  Mass. . .  Borkentine  A.  C.  Wade.    Soutb  America. ...   11 

TO15.. Cong,  ch.,  Campello,  Mass.  Schr.  Joshua S.  Bragdon   West  Indies 8 

7917..ProspectSt.  ch.,  Cambridgeport,  Mass.       "    Anna  Bell "        **     8 

7938 .  .S.  S.  Central  Cong,  ch.,  Lynn,  Mass. . . .    Bark  Belle  Worcester. ..    Cardenas 10 

7984..Cong.  ch.,  Hubbardston,  Mass "    Collator RiverPlatte « 

8087.. Child's  Miss'y  Society,  1st  Pres.   ch., 

Morristown, N.  J ShipSintram San  Francisco « 

8088.. Child's  Miss'y  Society,  Ist  Pres.  ch., 

Morristown, N.J •*    R.  P.  Buck "  "      ...   » 

8089    C.  E.  Vail,  Blairstown,  N.  J Bark  Ehniranda Adelaide W 

8090..D.  A.  Allen,  Salem,  O "    A.  E.  Killam Anjier « 

8091..SanfordLibrary,  Elisabeth,  N.J Brig  Mary  Celeste St.  Domingo W 

809S . .  Mrs.  Jane  A.  Hodges  and  Three  Friends. 

Rochester,  N.Y.,  for BwcJfctondLifrrary    Bark  OoodseU Melbourne 1" 

8098.. "Faithful  Workers,"    Youth's    Bible 

class,  Mizpah  Chapel,  New  York  City..    Ship  Berlin SanFrandsco « 

8094.. Miss  S.   Corwith  and  Sister,  Bridge- 

hampton,  L.  I **    Qrandee HoogKosg 17 

809S.. Joseph  Perkins,  Cleyeland,  O For  Lake  Service 

8096..        "  "  "  "  **       

8097..Miss'y  Society,  Ch.  of  Strangers,  New 

YorkCity U.  S.  Ship  Bear,  of  Greeley  ReUef  Expedition.  « 

8098.. S.  S.  Ref.  ch.  on  Heights,  Brooklyn, 

N.  Y Ship  John  McDonald....    SanFrancisoo •> 

8099.. Miss  E.  A.  Bulkley,  Southport,  Conn., 

in  memor/am  G^rge  Bulkley  Perry. . .    Bark  Kings  County Antwerp 18 

8100.  .Mrs.  Jane  O.  Mahon,  Washington,  D.  C, 

in  memoriam  Allan  Thomson TJ.  S.  Stmr.  Thetis,  of  (Greeley  ReUef  ExpedltloD  U 
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(QUARTERLY   LOAN   LIBRARY   REPORT. 

2^:^,^  By  whom  fumitked.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^^J^^ 

8101.. 8.  S.  l8tPt«s.ch.,  Dayton,  O Bark  Virginia Jaya 1« 

810S..8.  S.  IstCong.  ch.,  Meriden,Conn Ship  Monarch Calcutta £0 

8108.  .Primary  class,  8.  8.  let  Cong,  ch.,  Nor- 
wich, Conn U.  8.  Ship  Alert,  of  Qreeley  Relief  Expedition.  48 

8104.  .8.  &.  Beneficent  Cong,  ch.,  ProTidence, 

R.  I Bark  Rose  Inneas Valparaiso 16 

8105..8.  8.  Cong,  ch..  North  Haven,  Conn....       "    Salatia Java 17 

MAY,  1884. 
During  Maj,  1884,  sixteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.    These  were  Nos.  8,106-8,112,  inclusive,  at  New  York; 
— and  Nos.  7,929,  7, 985-7, 942,  inclusive,  at  Boston.    Assignments  of  these  libraries 
were  made  as  follows: — 

UlSrary.             Bjf  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^^^^ 

7939..l8t  Cong,  ch.,  Georgetown,  Mass Brig  Daisy  Bojnton Singapore,  E.  I....  8 

7385..1stChurch,  Cambridge,  Mass Bark  Bertha South  America....  18 

T096..        "                   "               "    *•    T.  A.  Fields Cape  of  Good  Hope  18 

7987..        "                   "               **    Brig  E.  M.  Barton RlodeJaneiro 9 

7988..        "                   *'               "    Bark  Andrew  Hicks PaciflcOoean 80 

7»8»..       "                  "              "    "    HiramEmery Melbomne IS 

7SM0..       "                  ••              *•    **    Henry  Warner BuenosAyres. 10 

7911 .  .R.  B.  TUton,  Cambridge,  Mass.,  in  me- 

morfom  Grace  B.  Tilton Ship  Lamar New  Zealand 18 

7949..Mr8.I.L.  Richmond, Cambridge,  Mass.    BarkLyra Montevideo,  8.  A..  10 

8106.. Miss H.  M.  Remington, Brooklyn,  N.Y.    Ship  Sontag Bombay 81 

8107.  .8.  8. 1st  Pree.  ch.,  E.  Orange,  N.  J Bark  Henry  A.  Litchfield  Sydney,  N.  a  W. . .  16 

8108..Mr8.  and  Miss  Buck,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y...    Ship  Hectanooga Java 90 

9l0e..Rey.R.S.  Storrs,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y "    St.  Paul SanFrancisco 80 

8110..  Lucy  A.  Brainard,  Hartford,  Conn Bark  Bristol New  Orleans 10 

8111 .  .Misses  C.  L.  and E.  H.  Smith, Brooklyn, 

N.  Y  **    Formosa Buenos  Ayres 18 

81 1«..  George  H.  Nichols,  Brooklyn,  N.Y... .       "    Latona Callao,  S.A 1« 

During  May,  1884,  thirty-three  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  reshipped 
from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 
Sy.  1.0)3;  No.  5,133;  Na.5,7a3;  No.  8,183;  No.  6,519;  No.  7,053;  No.  7,860;  No.  7,699;  No.  7,889. 
"    8.933;    *»    5,137;    '*    6.783;    »»    6,913;    "    6,777;    **    7,141;    *•    7,496;    "    7,787; 
•*    4,37*1;    •*    6,8)1;    "    5.933;    '*    6.818;    **    6,837;    **    7,804;    '»    7,687;    '*    7.878; 
»•    5,193;    **    5,433;    "    8,158;    "    6,588;    '•    6,978;    **    7,888;    "    7,676;    "    7,887; 

SUMMARY. 
yew  Libraries  Issued  in  March,  1884—23    Libraries  Reshipped  in  March,  I884—4S 
April,      **  S4  **  **  ^pril,       **  —^7 

"  May,        **  —18  **  **  May,        *'  S3 
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The    AMEfyCAN  jSeamen's   Fp^end  jSociety's 
,      LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  oontalii,  on  an  average,  thirty-six  volumes,  alwajrs  including  the  Holt  Bibli,— 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  dioioe 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  vcdumes  in  German, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  English.  The  library  is  numbered,  label- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  Yoric  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship*s  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  ci  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment  For  every  contrfbutioo  of 
TWSMTT  DOLULBS  for  that  purpose,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  its  woric,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  Sabbath-Sdiooli. 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yearly,  to  these 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Lupe-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  mcmthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sabbath-School  contributing  a  library,  with  all  inteDigeoce 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  senl  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Life  Boat,  the  Sxiuorb'  MAOizm, 
and  by  correspondence,— in  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  library  is  kept  in- 
formed of  its  reshipments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty-six  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named, 
In  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  civilization, 
softening  and  humanizing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 
These  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Tndivtduai 
sailors^  entire  crewSy  and  very  many  officers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agefley.—T%e 
faith  of  Christian  seamen  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.— Their  use  by  individuals^  and 
in  meetitigsfor  religious  service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  observance  of 
tlie  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor,  mentally.— Relieving  the  tedium  ofsea-Hfe, 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— They  change  sailors'*  hatrits,  discour- 
aging prof  anity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  these 
results,  a  ship's  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  icay,  more  certain  and  profitable. 

HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 
To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  way,  to  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  80  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
N.  T.    Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributor,  and  an  cusignment  of  a  new 
library,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  which  it  is  placed,  destination,  <tc.,  wHlbei 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  donor. 
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IN  MEMORIAM. 

Richard  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  elected  in  1873,  the  ninth  President  of  the 
A3IERICAN  Seamkx's  Friexd  SOCIETY  sincc  its  organization  in  1828, — 
and  thereafter  annually  chosen  to  that  office  during  the  continuance 
of  his  life,  died  at  his  native  place,  I^ucksport,  Me.,  on  the  J 0th  July, 
1884,  in  the  seventy-ninth  year  of  his  age.  Bucksport  has  for  years 
past  been  his  summer-home,  and  he  had  but  lately  gone  there  from 
his  residence  in  Brooklyn,  X.  Y.,  for  an  annual  respite  from  city  care 
and  occupation.  Ilis  final  sickness,  pneumonia,  lasted  but  two 
days. 

The  Society,  by  its  Board  of  Trustees,  and,  perhaps,  for  itself,  will 
commemorate  President  BrcK  and  liis  work,  but  that  in  no  measure 
puts  aside  a  proper  notice  of  this  event,  in  that  issue  of  the  Sailors' 
Magazine  which  first  follows  his  decease. 

The  declaration  that  it  is  the  unexpected  which  happens,  finds 
illustration  in  his  death.  Ill  for  all  his  later  days,  and  at  times  a 
sufferer  from  most  excruciating  pain, — he  w\as  yet  able  to  preside 
at  the  last  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Society,  May  5th,  and  left  Brook- 
lyn in  ordinary  physical  vigor,  with  seemingly  fair  prospect  for  its 
continuance. 

His  own  entire  readiness  for  death,  however, — indeed  for  anything 
in  personal  experience,  none  will  ((uestion  who  have  known  him 
throughout  liis  caa:eer  of  Christian  faith. 
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The  tidings  of  his  departure  will  ho  read  and  heard  with  sorrow  in 
very  wide  circles.  A  successful  shipping  merchant  of  the  best  type, 
a  public  spirited  citizen,  a  disciple  who  for  scores  of  years  adorned 
the  doctrine  of  Christ  by  his  walk  and  conversation  in  notable  sur- 
roundings,— a  man  who  counted  it  his  best  privilege  to  serve  his 
Divine  Lord  and  his  fellow  men, — he  made  for  himself  so  many 
friends  that  those  who  will  mourn  his  going  from  the  spheres  where 
they  have  met  him,  will  probably  be  found  in  nearly  every  country 
and  on  each  sea  upon  the  globe. 

Eminently  the  world's  sailors  have  lost,  in  parting  with  him,  a 
steadfast  helper.  His  immediate  associates  in  labor  for  seamen  put 
on  record,  last  September,  their  sense  of  the  value  of  his  labor  on 
their  behalf,  as  well  as  their  regard  for  his  person  and  character,  at 
the  celebration  of  the  golden  wedding  of  President  Buck  and  his  es- 
teemed companion.*  We  are  certain  that  every  word  they  sent  to  them, 
at  that  time,  will  still  appear  to  those  associates  a  fitting  tribute,  as 
they  shall  recall  them  in  the  mellow  light  that  rests  upon  the  Dew- 
made  grave.  Such  an  one  as  Mr.  Buck  was  in  this  world,  was  in  the 
poet's  mind,  who  wrote: — 

**A  Christian  is  the  highest  style  of  man." 

GENOA,  ITALY,  HARBOR  MISSION. 

We  print  with  pleasure,  the  following  summary  of  the  Annual  Re- 
port of  the  mission,  about  to  be  issued,  sent  us  by  Rev.  Donald 
Miller,  its  chaplain,  and  also  the  appeal  just  made  for  a  Sailors' 
Home  in  the  port,  the  need  and  benefit  of  which  will  require  no 
demonstration  with  intelligent  readers  of  the  Magazine.  Rev.  Mr. 
Miller  dates  on  the  18th  June,  and  says: — 

'^  The  Annual  Report  of  the  Mis-  ^^  Our  Italian  colporteur  has  labor- 
sion  being  now  in  print,  your  read-  ed  daily,  and  with  his  usual  dili- 
ers  may  be  interested  to  know  the  gence.  among  foreign  vessels,  offer- 
r3sults  of  the  year's  work.  The  ing  the  word  of  God  to  sailors 
statistics,  which  are  kept  with  the  of  many  nations,  but  spendmg 
utmost  accuracy,  show  that  121  most  of  his  time  among  his  own 
Bibles,  179  Testaments  in  various  countrymen.  Of  the  3,074  ships 
languages,  20  Norwegian  Psalm  he  has"  visited  during  the  twelve 
and  Prayer  Books,  and  963  Italian  months,  many  are  coasting  vessels, 
books  have  been  sold;  while  we  on  board  of  which  he  has  frequent 
have  distributed  gratuitously  39  opportunities  of  reading  and  con- 
Testaments,  431  portions  of  Scrip-  versing  with  the  men,  of  whom 
ture,  and  9,646  magazines,  tracts,  not  a  few  are  well  disposed  towards 
&c.  the  Gospel,  and  willingly  purchase 


*  Vide  Sailors'  Maoazine,  November,  1888,  p.  846. 
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books  to  take  to  their  homes. 
Such  entries  as  the  following  often 
occur  in  his  Journal: — **  Sold  well 
on  board  the  small  coasting  vessels 
to-day.  One  young  captain  from 
Avenza,  who  years  ago  bought  a 
Testament  ancl  other  books,  called 
me  again  to-day  and  bought,  speak- 
ing of  the  enjoyment  and  profit 
he  had  had  from  his  former  pur- 
chases. Sold  two  Bibles  on  board 
a  Viaregffio  vessel.  The  sailors 
first  bought  Testaments,  and  then 
changed  them  for  Bibles  on  my 
reading  somethinff  from  the  Old 
Testament  which  they  liked. 
There  are  four  sailors  on  board 
this  vessel  who  are  interested  in 
all  I  read  to  them." 

**Thi8  was  a  very  happy  day 
mostly  spent  on  board  two  vessels 
from  Tuscan V,  the  captains  and 
men  of  which  are  ready  to  hear 
and  to  read,  as  well  as  to  buy 
every  time  they  come  to  Genoa; 
the  captain  of  the  Adelina  is  real- 
ly a  man  of  deep  pietv. " 

"The  colporteur  is  doing  good 
work  also  among  the  boatmen, 
day-laborers  and  others  about  the 
Harbor.  Last  year  a  circulating 
library  was  established,  which  is 
already  bearing  good  fruit,  as  such 
extracts  as  the  Following  show: — 
**  Sold  to-day  to  a  man  to  whom  I 
lend  books  regularly,  a  copy  of  the 
last  he  read,  which  had  specially 
pleasd  him;  this  is  the  second  1 
nave  sold  to  the  same  man,  who  is 
caretaker  of  a  dredge  in  the  Har- 
bor." ''  Spent  an  hour  and  a  half 
on  board  a  tug  talking  with  the 
captain  and  the  engineer  who  have 
long  possessed  Bioles  and  love 
them,  though  they,  from  fear  of 
being  dismissed  by  their  very  big- 
oted employer,  neter  own  to  it; 
the  attention  and  interest  with 
which  they  listen  encourage  me 
to  hope  that  some  day  they  will  be 
more  brave." 


^'Another  interesting  and  import- 
ant sphere  of  his  labors  is  among 
the  emigrants.  During  the  year 
he  visited  19,400,  often  spending 
a  whole  day  on  board  one  ship, 
reading  and  talking  to  groups  that 
gather  around  him,  selling  copies 
of  God's  Word,  and  often  holding 
public  discussion  with  the  priests 
who  do  their  utmost  to  hinder  his 
work.  Giving,  and  even  selling 
the  Scriptures  to  these  emigrants, 
who  nearly  all  belong  to  the  uned- 
ucated classes,  would  be  perfectly 
useless  unless  accompanied  with 
earnest  conversations,  for  the 
priests  have  only  to  pass  round 
the  word  that  they  are  Protestant 
books  and  they  are  at  once  thrown 
overboard.  An  entry  in  our  col- 
porteur's journal  illustrating  this 
may  have  special  interest  for  some 
of  our  friends  in  New  York: — 
**  Spent  eight  hours  on  board  the 
Tayget  with  620  emigrants  return- 
ing from  New  York.  Among  them 
I  sold,  a  number  of  Bibles,  Tes- 
taments, &c.,  but  with  great  diffi- 
culty and  considerable  danger,  as 
two  men  who  bought  Bibles  want- 
ed to  throw  me  into  the  sea  when 
I  refused  to  restore  them  their 
money  and  take  the  Bibles  back; 
by  patiently  talking  with  them 
and  reading  to  them,  they  so  came 
round  as  to  declare  themselves 
pleased  to  have  bought  them. 
They  told  mo  that  on  sailing  from 
New  York  each  one  of  their  num- 
ber was  presented  with  a  New 
Testament  which,  during  the  voy- 
age, was  a  source  of  great  enjoy- 
ment until  on  arrival  at  Gibraltar 
a  whisper  went  round  that  these 
were  *  Protestant'  books  which 
spoke  not  of  the  real  Christ,  but 
of  the  Christ  of  a  certain  Giovan- 
ni Diodati;  immediately  they  be- 
gan to  tear  them  up,  and  did  not 
stop  till  the  sea  was  covered  with 
the  torn   bits    of    these  precious 
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books.  I  could  not  find  that  one 
had  been  preserved,  and  this  was 
the  difficult  ground  on  which  I 
had  to  work  to-day." 

**In  connection  with  this  depart- 
ment of  the  work  it  is  mentioned 
in  the  Report  that  with  the  sanc- 
tion and  blessing  of  the  Pope,  the 
Bishops  of  Italy  and  America  have 
established  an  organization  the 
chief  object  of  which  is  to  prevent 
the  faithful  from  wandering  from 
the  fold.  Committees  have  been 
formed  in  Genoa  and  Naples,  and 
offices  opened  to  which  emigrants 
from  the  interior  are  directed  by 
their  priests,  where  arrangements 
are  made  for  tlieir  being  forward- 
ed to  the  care  of  the  priests  in  the 
port  to  which  they  are  sailing. 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  since 
the  Scriptures  began  to  be  sold 
among  emigrants  by  our  colpor- 
teur tne  Church  of  Rome  has  done 
her  utmost  to  prevent  any  of  them 
abandoning  their  faith. 

**The  Report  mentions  that  tow- 
ards the  end  of  March  Mr.  Joxes, 
the  missionary  to  English  speaking 
sailors,  was  asked  by  the  British 
and  Foreign  Sailors'  Society  to  go 
to  Hamburg,  and  that  soon  after 
his  appointment  he  left  Genoa  for 
his  new  sphere  of  labor.  The  statis- 
tics show  ten  months^  work  by  Mr. 
Jones.  Since  he  left  I  have  visit- 
ed the  crews  twice  a  week  and  held 
service  in  the  Bethel  on  Sunday 
and  Wednesday  evenings,  and  1 
shall  have  to  carry  on  the  work  as 
best  I  can  for  some  time,  as  Mr. 
C LUCAS,  the  new  missionary,  who 
comes  from  Swansea,  is  not*  likely 
to  be  able  to  leave  his  present 
sphere  of  labor  till  the  end  of  Au- 
gust. The  number  of  men  who 
attended  service  in  the  Bethel 
during  the  twelve  months  was 
about  5,000.  This  is  no  more  than 
was  reported  the  previous  year, 
though  the  number  of  sailors  who 


entered  the  port  was  less  than  this 
year.  But  there  is  a  reason  for 
there  not  being  an  increase  in  the 
attendance  at  our  meetings  corres- 
ponding to  that  of  the  number  of 
sailors  arriving.  Many  of  the  ves- 
sels now  discharge  alongside  the 
wharfs,  and  the  sailors,  unless  they 
are  desirous  to  attend  religious 
services,  wander  up  into  the  city 
and  spend  their  evenings  else- 
where. This  makes  it  all  the  more 
necessary  that  a  missionary  should 
be  constantly  visiting  the  ships, 
and  when  Mr.  Clucas  comes  there 
will  no  doubt  be  a  decided  im- 
provement in  the  attendance  in 
the  Bethel. 

**Tne  year  closed  with  a  deficit 
of  $500,  which  has,  however,  been 
made  up  already,  thanks  to  the 
liberality  of  two  friends. 

**  I  must  here  express  my  thanks 
for  the  very  valuable  support  the 
mission  receives  from  the  Ameri- 
can Seamen's  P'riexd  Society, 
without  which  it  would  be  very 
difficult  to  carry  on  the  work. 
And  I  shall  be  still  further  thank- 
ful if  this  brief  statement  about 
the  work  that  is  being  done  in  the 
port  of  (ycnoa  should  help  to  en- 
courage your  subscribers  to  give 
liberally  and  cheerfully  in  aid  of 
the  noble  work  your  Society  is 
carrying  on  in  behalf  of  seamen 
throughout  the  world." 


British  ^Sailors'  Home,  at  Genoa. 

British  trade  with  Genoa  has 
greatly  increased  of  late  and  the 
Port  is  now  frequented  by  upwards 
of  800  British  vessels  yearly,  most- 
ly of  large  tonnage  and  manned 
by  some  JiO,000  seamen. 

"^The  want  of  a  seaman's  Club  or 
Home  for  such  of  them  as  come 
ashore  is  more  felt  every  year,  for 
besides  the  increasing  number  of 
men   in   the   Harbor  more  come 
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ashore  now  that  the  vessels  lie 
alongside  the  quays. 

It  is  proposed,  therefore,  to  hire 
and  furnish  a  suitable  apartment 
close  to  the  waterside,  where  the 
men  may  find  .papers  and  books 
and  play  at  harmless  games,  and 
where  ttcy  may  have  tea  and  cof- 
fee and  other  non-alcoholic  drinks. 

The  management  and  control 
to  be  in  the  hands  of  a  Committee 
consisting  of  the  Consul  and  the 
following  gentleman  who  have 
agreed  to  act  with  him  in  the 
matter: — namely,  the  Kev.  Kalph 
Doyle,  English  chaplain,  the  Rev. 
Donald  Millkk,  Scotch  Presby- 
terian minister,  Mr.  E.  A.  Le 
Mestrier  and   Mr.  Edward  de 

TriIERRY. 

The  Home  to  be  c(»nductcd  on 
tenijK-rance  princi])kvs  and  on  a 
strictly  secular  basis,  the  spiritual 
interests  of  the  men  being  cared 
for  independently  of  this  which  is 
merely  an  attempt  to  meet  their 
legitimate  material  wants  when 
they  go  ashore  and  to  keep  them 
from  drink  and  ot|ier  forms  of 
vice. 

Drink  is  the  bane  of  our  seamen 
and,  as  the  books  of  this  and 
pr<»bably  all  other  Consulates  show, 
it  is  the  source  of  almost  all  the 
mischief  and  misfortune  which 
befall  thenL 

As  is  well  known  all  British 
merchant  vessels  are  worked  on 
strictly  temi)erance  principles,  no 
liquor  at  all  beingallowed  on  board; 


when  our  men  come  ashore  on  the 
contrary  the  only  place  they  have 
where  they  can  sit  down  to  rest, 
or  smoke,  or  have  a  chat,  is  a  wine- 
shop or  cafe;  and  the  very  fact 
that  they  are  not  used  to  stimu- 
lants makes  them  feel  the  effects 
more  readily. 

The  Home  is  intended  to  be 
self-supporting  as  far  as  possible, 
but  besides  the  first  outlay  for 
furnishing,  etc.,  it  is  calculated 
that  from  £100  to  £150  a  year 
will  be  recjuired  to  maintain  it  be- 
yond the  sum  recoverable  by  sale 
of  refreshments,  etc.,  and  sub- 
scriptions are  therefore  earnestly 
requested  from  all  who  are  inter- 
ested in  shipping  and  all  friends 
to  our  seamen. 

£55  have  been  collected  and 
paid  over  for  the  purpose  by  the 
Bishop  of  (libraltar,  £20 'have 
been  subscribed  by  the  ^larquis  of 
Bute,  and  about^'-iO  have  been 
collected  in  smaller  sums,  but  at 
least  £  100  more  is  rc([uired  im- 
mediately to  start  the  Home. 

Su])scriptions  will  be  thankful- 
ly received  by  Messrs.  (Jraxet 
Browx  and  C.,  X.  7  Via  Nuova, 
Genoa,  who  have  kindly  under- 
taken to  act  as  Bankers  to  the  In- 
stitution. 

For  the  Committee  of  Manage- 
ment, 

M.  Yeats  Browx, 

//.  3/.  Consul 

Geyioay  Italy,  lOlh  June,  188 Jf, 


For  the  Sailors'  Magazine. 

lettt:rs  from  the  pacific. 
III. 


Snip  Ceylon, 
Pacific  Ocean, 
March  23d,  1884. 

Ships*  Libraries  Again. 

The  value  of  a  good  library  for 
a  ship  cannot  be  too  highly  esti- 


mated. If  left  to  the  owners  of 
ships  it  will  not  be  provided. 
There  are  a  few  shipowners  who 
will,  perhaps,  when  their  ships 
are  first  launched  furnish  a  few 
books,  but  they  seldom  or  never 
would  be  renewed;  hence  the  ef- 
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fort  of  the  American  Seamens' 
Friend  Society  to  work  in  this 
line  of  Christian  benevolence  is 
most  commendable  and  praise- 
worthy. I  rejoice  to  notice  the 
efforts  of  the  British  and  Foreign 
Sailors'  Society  in  the  same  line 
of  effort.  The  benevolent  com- 
munity and  friends  of  seamen 
cannot  contribute  their  funds  in  a 
manner  better  adapted  to  benefit 
seamen  and  others  round  on  board 
ships  where  these  libraries  are 
placed.  The  mother  of  the  young 
Earl  of  Aberdeen,  who  was  lost 
over  board  some  years  since  from 
the  Hera,  could  not  have  ap- 
propriated her  money  for  a  me- 
morial of  her  lost  son  in  a  more 
useful  and  appropriate  manner. 

Situated  as  I  now  am  on  board 
this  good  ship  Ceylon,  with  such 
a  librarv  placed  here  before  the 
ship  leit  Boston  I  can  bear  my 
testimony  to  its  value.  I  see 
some  of  the  books  in  the  First 
Officer's  stateroom,  and  others 
are  being  read  in  different  parts 
of  the  ship.  I  frequently  hear 
the  Captain  speak  as  to  their 
value. 

A  Special  Book, 

I  have  no  doubt  that  many  pas- 
sengers like  myself  derive  much 
benefit,  and  pass  away  many 
hours  in  an  entertaining  manner, 
which  would  otherwise  pass  with- 
out profit.  I  am  now  reading  a 
volume  from  the  library  to  which 
I  have  been  hitherto  a  stranger.  I 
refer  to  Mrs.  L.  H.  Sigourney's 
Fast  Meridian,  This  volume  is 
of  the  3rd  edition,  printed  in 
Hartford,  October,  1857.  It  is  a 
most  charming  book,  referring  to 
the  habits  and  characteristics  of 
men  and  women  who  have  passed 
the  meridian  of  life,  whether  that 

f)oint  be  at  35,  or  50,  or  even  at  a 
ater  period  of  one's  life-journey. 


Mrs.  Sigourney's  remarks  upon 
such  as  the  following  headings  to 
the  chapters  of  this  volume  are 
peculiarly  aj>t,  appropriate,  feli- 
citous and  instructive: — "Old," 
**The  Beauty  of  Age,"  "Domes- 
tic Anniversaries,"  "  Privileges  of 
Age,"  "Longevity  and  Intellec- 
tual Labor,"  "  Aged  Divines," 
"Cheerful  Old  Women,"  "About 
Money,"  "The Amenities,"  "The 
Pleasures  of  Winter,"  "  A  New 
Existence." 

Most  timely  are  her  utterances 
upon  the  baleful  tendency  in  the 
free,  joung  and  growing  life  of 
American  society  to  neglect  the 
aged.  She  contrasts  the  respect 
and  deference  paid  to  those  ad- 
vanced in  years,  in  the  old  and 
the  new  world.  Sad,  indeed,  that 
with  all  the  noble  traits  of 
"Young  America"  respect  and 
reverence  for  the  aged  should 
have  so  little  prominence.  All  is 
hurry  and  bustle,  and,  alas !  in 
too  many  instances  children  and 
grand-children  are  forgetful  of 
the  respect  and  honor  due  to  the 
grand-parents.  The  command- 
ment "  Honor  thy  father  and  thv 
mother  "  is  not  remembered  as  it 
should  be. 

This  volume  was  published  by 
F.  A.  Brown  of  Hartford,  and  if 
not  out  of  print  I  could  wish  a 
copy  might  be  found  not  only  in 
a  ship's  library  but  in  every  family 
and  Sabbath-school  library  in 
America. 

I  am  not  alone  in  placing  a 
high  value  upon  the  book;  the 
editor  of  the  North  American  Re- 
vieto,  nearly  thirty  years  ago, 
said : — "  Mrs.  Sigourney  has  never 
before  written  so  wisely,  so  use- 
fully, so  beautifully  as  in  this 
volume." 

The  Hartford  Courant  wrote: — 
"  We  much  mistake  if  this  volume 
be  not  regarded  as  one  of  the  best 
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and  most  useful  of  the  many  vol- 
umes Mrs.  Sigouruey  has  given  to 
the  public."  In  a  similar  tone 
write  the  Norwich  Courier^  Phi- 
ladelphia Episcopal  Recorder, 
Washington  National  Intelligencer 
and  other  standard  newspapers. 

Mrs.   Sigourney   dedicated  this 
volume  to 

George  Peabodyy  Esj.,  of  London, 

to  whom  she  remarks,  '^so  many 
of  his  countrymen  turn  with  pleas- 
ure and  delight."  If  that  could 
be  said  while  Mr.  Peabody  was 
alive,  how  much  more  since  his 
death,  which  occurred  in  Novem- 
ber, 1869.  This  event  I  recall 
with  marked  interest,  because  op- 
portunity was  then  afforded  me 
with  my  traveling  companion, 
I.  W.  Austen,  Esq.,  of  Honolulu 
and  Boston,  and  a  lew  Americans, 
to  be  present  at  Mr.  Peabody's 
funeral,  on  the  12th  of  November, 
1869,  in  Westminster  Abbey. 
The  place,  the  occasion  and  tlie 
solemn  ceremonies  were  highly 
impressive.  Leading  the  proces- 
sion as  it  entered  the  Abbey,  and 
was  grouped  around  the  remains 
of  our  distinguished  countryman, 
while  the  solemn  burial  service 
was  read,  and  the  words  of  the 
officiating  clergymen  and  the 
peals  of  the  great  organ  were  al- 
ternating, I  noticed  that  Mr. 
Gladstone  and  Mr.  Motley, 
representing  England  and  Amer- 
ica, were  arm  in  arm,  with  bowed 
heads,  honoring  the  man,  who 
had  devoted  his  wealth    to    the 

f;ood  of  the  poor  of  London,  the 
reedmen  of  America,  and  the 
cause  of  education  nnd  human- 
ity. On  the  following  Sabbath 
the  Bishop  of  London  and  many 
of  the  clergymen  of  England 
preached  in  reference  to  the  great 
philanthropist.  The  Queen,  the 
government    and    the    people    of 


England  appeared  to  vie  with 
each  other  in  showing  respect  to 
the  memory  of  an  American 
citizen,  without  titles,  who  had 
never  sought  political  or  literary 
honors. 

Progress  of  the  Voyage, 

Our  ship  has  now  been  twenty- 
six  days  on  her  passage  from  Ho- 
nolulu to  Hong  Kong.  The 
weather  has  been  remarkably 
pleasant,  no  rain,  no  gales,  but 
gentle  North  East  tides  have  waft- 
ed upon  an  average  of  125  miles 
daily,  and  we  hope  in  two  weeks 
rnore  to  reach  our  port  of  destina- 
tion. 

These  latitudes  along  the  17th, 
18th  and  19th  parallels  abound 
with  very  little  of  *Mife."  We 
have  seen  but  few  birds,  or  ''mon- 
sters of  the  deep."  Still  the  voy- 
age, thus  far,  has  been  uncom- 
monly pleasant. 


IV. 
Snip  Ceylox, 
Off  Formosa,  China  Sea, 
March,  29th,  1884. 
We  are  now  a  month  away  from 
Honolulu,  and  about  400  miles 
from  Hong  Kong.  Last  night 
we  entered  the  China  Sea  through 
the  Bashee  Channel,  so  famous  m 
the  navigation  of  this  part  of  the 
Great  Pacific.  Through  this  chan- 
nel fleets  of  merchant-ships  and 
vessels  of  war  in  the  North  Pa- 
cific have  for  ages  been  pushing 
their  way  to  the  mysterious 
oriental  world.  Thence  have  been 
conveyed  the  millions  of  gold 
dug  from  the  mines  of  South 
America,  Mexico  and  California. 
It  still  remains  the  great  unsolved 
financial  problem, — ^how  have  theise 
millions  been  absorbed  ?  What 
has  become  of  the  untold  amount 
of  silver  and  gold  shipped  to  the 
Orient? 
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Missionary  History. 

But  many  other  questions  beside 
those  of  a  financial  nature  arrest 
the  attention  of  the  thoughtful 
voyager  in  these  seas.  L'ntold 
millions  of  the  human  race,  after 
the  dispersion  of  the  descendants 
of  Noah,  at  the  vain  attempt  to 
build  tlie  tower  of  Babel,  i)ushed 
their  way  to  the  shores  of  Asia, 
washed  by  the  waves  of  the  Pa- 
cific. It  is  among  the  unsolved 
mysteries  of  (lod's  providential 
dealings  with  mankind,  why  for 
so  many  ages  the  nations  of  Asia 
should  have  been  left  without  a 
knowledge  that  a  Savior  was  re- 
vealed from  Heaven.  How  dis- 
tinctly I  can  recall  the  ])rayers  of 
the  friends  of  missions  lifty  years 
ago,  **0//,  Lord!  ojhh  T/ioh  the 
yatvs  of  China  to  the  inistiiinidrivs 
of  the  i'russy^  ''Throw  down 
her  walls  !  " 

God  has  manifestiy  heard  and 
answered  that  prayer,  l)iit  it  has 
been  in  such  a  manner,  to  eni])l()y 
the  Words  of  John  ^icwton,  with 
reference  to  an  answer  to  prayer, — 
that  the  nations  of  the  earth  have 
been  driven  to  despair!  England 
and  America  declared  forty  years 
ago  that  China  should  no  longer 
remain  secluded  and  isolated. 
The  Chinese  should  o])cn  her 
gates,  and  if  unwilling,  they 
should  be  compelled  by  all  the  en- 
ginery of  war!  Hence  the  opium 
w^ar  and  all  the  subsetjucnt  con- 
flicts of  European  nations  with 
that  great  nation.  The  end  is 
not  yet!  In  this  might v  conflict 
the  element  of  Christian  Mis- 
sions has  deeply  entered.  It 
could  not  be  ignored,  however 
studiously  some  diplomatists  and 
belligerant  powers  would  aim  to 
thrust  it  aside.  Hence  the  vast 
complications  which  form  so  deep 
a  matter  of  study  to  the  friends 
of  missions. 


With  the  shores  of  Formosa 
now  in  view,  and  the  tall  light- 
house on  its  southern  joint,  only 
a  few  miles  away,  I  am  led  to  in- 
quire what  has  been  done  for  the 
tnree  or  four  millions  of  the  in- 
habitants of  this  island  in  the 
way  of  their  enlightenment  in  the 
facts  and  principles  of  the  gos- 
pel ? 

It  appears  that  the  Chinese  in- 
habit the  western  shores  and 
scmthern  portion  of  the  island, 
and  nominally  hold  the  whole  isl- 
and, although  the  original  inhab- 
itants driven  back  in  the  interior 
have  never  been  completely  sub- 
jugated. So  far  as  1  have  been 
able  to  learn,  the  island  was  un- 
visitcd  by  Christian  missionaritv 
until  within  the  last  twenty  years. 
Now,  it  appears,  that  missionarie:? 
from  Scotland  and  Canada  are 
there  laboring  harmonicmsly  and 
successfully.  My  attention  has 
been  arrested  by  the  following 
])arngrai)h  in  the  February  Num- 
ber of  the  Foreign  Mis^ioiianj,  of 
New  York: — 

*'  The  missionary  work  in  the 
Island  of  Formosa  may  be  classed 
among  the  most  interesting  and 
successful  of  modern  missionary 
enterprises.  At  first  the  pioneers 
were  repelled,  and  seemed  often 
in  danger.  They  lived  in  wretch- 
ed abodes,  and  met  only  with  dis- 
couragements. But  kindness  won 
confidence.  They  interested  the 
l)eople  by  first  talking  to  them  of 
things  familiar  to  them,  then  of 
practical  facts  and  objects  of  life, 
but  soon  gave  them  the  more  im- 
l)ortant  truths  of  the  Gospel.  The 
naine  of  Dr.  Maxwell  will  be  to 
Formosa  what  that  of  Judson  is 
to  Burmah,  or  Marsdex  to  New 
Zealand.  Dr.  G.  S.  MacKay,  of 
the  Canadian  Presbyterian  Mis- 
sion, has  also  been  greatly  suc- 
cessful    in     Formosa.     In     four 
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years  be  had  built  ten  chapels, 
over  which  he  had  placed  native 
preachers.  The  next  year  he  had 
160  communicants,  and  there 
were  a  thousand  natives  who  had 
renounced  idolatry.  When  he  left 
his  field,  in  1879,  for  a  visit  home, 
there  were  20  chapels,  300  com- 
municants, and  over  2,000  under 
instruction.  In  1882,  after  his 
return,  he  reported  2(*»  native 
preachers,  20  chapels,  350  com- 
municants, and  3,000  adherents. 
Whole  villages  renounced  their 
idols,  and  called  for  the  preaching 
of  the  Word.  The  work  now 
organized  goes  prosperously  on, 
and  a  college  has  been  cstaljlished 
with  fifty  stiulents.'" 

Just  before  sailing  from  Hono- 
lulu I  received  from  R.  MacFie, 
Esq.,  of  Dreghorn  Castle,  near 
Ed  in  burg,  Scotland,  a  eopv  of 
XXVIIIth  Report  of  the  **(iiina 
Mission  at  Amov,  Svvatow,  For- 
mosa, and  the  Ilak-ka  Region." 
This  mission  does  not  a])])ear  to 
have  special  connection  with  any 
particular  branch  of  the  Presby- 
terian Church  of  Scotland,  but  to 
have  arisen  in  consequence  of 
eminent  missionary  labors  of  the 
celebrated  Chinese  Missionary 
Rev.  W.  C.  Burns,  who  went  to 
China  about  thirty  years  ago,  and 
labored  with  so  much  success  and 
zeal  as  to  entitle  him  to  be  called 
the  Scottish  pioneer  missionary 
to  the  millions  of  China.  I  do 
not  learn  that  he  ever  visited 
Formosa,  but  go  successful  were 
his  labors  that  he  inspired  others 
to  go  thither,  from  both  Canada 
and  Scotland. 

From  this  report  it  appears 
that  the  Scottish  Missionaries, 
Revs.  Messrs.  Smith,  Campbell, 
Thow,  and  others,  have  estab- 
lished a  successful  Training  School 


at  Taimanfoo,  on   the   Island   of 
Formosa.     I  copy  as  follows: — 

*^  Before  leaving  Formosa,  Mr. 
Smith  was  enabled  to  carry 
through  the  annual  examination  of 
the  preachers,  which  occurs  at 
the  beginning  of  the  year.  Twen- 
ty-two of  the  preachers  from  vari- 
ous parts  of  the  island  came  in  to 
be  examined.  The  results  of  the 
jirevious  examination  were  an- 
nounced, and  three  days  were 
spent  as  follows  :  **  On  Monday 
forenoon,  2nd  January,  they  were 
examined  on  yinnbers  xi-j'xi\,  a 
written  paper.  In  the  afternoon 
they  were  examined  on  Chinese 
character  studies.  On  Tuesday 
forenoon  tbey  were  examined  in 
Jn/in  xviii-.r.ri.,  and  in  the  after- 
noon on  Romanised  colloquial. 
Wednesday  forenoon  was  given  to  a 
careful  criticism  of  sermons  which 
had  been  written  at  home  on  a 
I)reviously  fixed  subject.  At  the 
evening  meeting  tliey  got,  as  usual, 
general  instructions  and  counsel 
for  guidance  in  their  work." 

The  statistics  of  the  Formosa 
Mission  are  as  follows:  1,023  com- 
municants; children  baptized,  0G9; 
adults  baptized  in  1881,  310. 

I  have  somewhere  read  much 
later  missionary  intelligence  from 
Formosa  and  have  the  impression 
that  great  success  now  attends  the 
labors  of  missionaries  on  that 
island.  I  have  also  read  the  state- 
ment that  the  French  threatened 
to  seize  this  island,  but  I  should 
hope  such  a  sad  fate  does  not 
awaite  its  inhabitants,  after  what 
is  known  of  the  conduct  of  the 
French  nation  towards  the  inhab- 
itants of  Tahiti,  Western  Africa, 
and  Madagascar,  and  other  places 
where  Protestant  missionaries  have 
established  missions. 

S.  C.  Damon. 
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A  WORKER'S  SONG. 

It  is  not  for  me  to  order 

The  work  that  I  have  to  do; 
My  eyes  must  follow  the  Master, 

And  ever  His  will  pursue. 
And  therefore  I  wait  and  listen. 

For  as  soon  as  I  hear  his  voice, 
Forward  I  press  with  gladness. 

And  even  in  toil  rejoice. 

Sometimes  I  can  hear  him  calling 

To  tasks  that  are  great  and  high ; 
I  should  often  fear  to  attempt  them. 

But  that  He  is  standing  by ; 
Sometimes  unto  service  lowly, 

That  even  a  child  might  do, 
Comes  the  Master's  kindly  summons, 

And  hearing  I  hasten  through. 

Oh !  none  can  be  sad  or  gloomy 

In  the  hours  they  work  for  Him, 
For  he  smileth  aye  upon  us, 

Let  the  day  be  bright  or  dim. 
And  we  cheer  our  hearts  with  singing. 

While  busy  at  our  tasks; 
It  is  only  faithful  service 

That  the  gracious  Master  asks. 

Sometimes  I  am  growing  weary. 

And  by  troublous  cares  opprest. 
And  the  Master  in  His  pity, 

Dismisses  me  to  rest. 
And,  again,  when  I  have  not  earned  it. 

In  His  kindly,  great  regard. 
He  loads  me, — not  with  wages, 

But  munificent  reward. 


the 
sions 
could    IK 
studiously  . 
belligerant  \ 
thrust  it  asit 
complication 
a  matter  of 
of  missions. 


Oh  !  who  that  once  has  served  Him 

Will  any  other  serve  9 
Oh  !  who  that  ever  has  seen  Him 

Will  from  His  feMy  swerve  f 
Come  ally  and  he  His  servants^ 

For  He  your  friend  will  be, 
All  gracious  and  forgiving,  still, 

As  He  hds  been  to  me! 

Marianne  Famingham, 
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"I  AM  TRYING  TO  BELIEVE." 

AN    INCIDENT   OF  THE   MOODY   MEETINGS   IN    LONDON. 
BY   REV.    GEO.    F.    PENTECOST. 


It  was  during  the  last  week  of 
the  meetings  in  the  great  Termi- 
nus Hall,  St.  Pancras,  that  I  fell 
in  with  a  very  intelligent  young 
lady  on  her  way  to  the  inquiry- 
room.  She  seemed  to  be  quite 
anxious  about  her  soul,  and  great- 
ly troubled  that  she  could  not  find 
peace.  I  asked  her  if  she  was  a 
Christian?  She  replied,  '^1  am 
tryijig  to  be  07ie,  sir." 

**But,"  said  I,  *'you  are  not 
to  try;  you  are  just  to  believe." 

**  1  know  that  quite  well,  sir; 
that  is  what  Mr.  Moody  has  been 
telling  us  in  his  sermon  this  after- 
noon. And  that  is  what  I  am 
trying  to  do.  /  am  trying  to  be- 
lieve.^' 

*'  Well,  my  dear  friend,  what 
are  you  trying  to  believe?  " 

^'  Why,  sir,  I  am  trying  to  be- 
lieve that  I  am  saved,'' 

**  But  you  are  not  to  turn  your 
faith  upon  yourself  at  all.  You 
are  nowhere  bidden  in  the  word 
to  believe  that  you  are  saved.  Do 
you  not  see  that  if  you  were  to 
find  something  in  or  about  your- 
self that  you  recognized  as  sal- 
vation or  the  ground  of  it,  you 
would  not  be  trusting  in  Christ 
at  all,  but  only  in  yourself  ?  This 
is  a  very  common  mistake.  It  is, 
indeed,  the  old  one  of  trying  *  to 
feel,'  in  order  to  be  saved.  We 
are  constantly  tempted  to  turn 
our  thoughts  inward  upon  our- 
selves, rather  than  outward  to 
Christ,  who  alone  can  save.  Now, 
dear  friend,  just  give  up  all  at- 
tempts to  believe  anything  about 
Jourself.  Believe  on  the  Lord 
esus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be 
saved." 

With  that  kind  of  inconsistency 
that  is  characteristic  of  a  newly- 


awakened  mind  she  at  once  shift- 
ed her  ground,  and  said:  "  Well, 
that  is  just  what  I  am  trying  to 
do.  I  am  trying  to  believe  in 
Christ." 

'•' Very  well,"  said  I,  with  the 
purpose  of  clarifying  her  thought 
to  her  own  mind' a  little,  **Wnat 
are  you  trying  to  believe  concern- 
ing him?" 

To  this  she  made  no  answer  for 
a  long  while.  The  truth  is  she 
was  full  of  confused  thoughts; 
she  really  did  not  know  what  her 
trouble  was,  and  stood  more  in 
need  of  some  simple  and  clear  in- 
struction than  anything  else.  So 
I  determined  upon  a  course  of 
questions  which  I  thought  would 
lead  her  out  of  her  darkness  and 
confusion. 

''Let  us  see,"  I  proceeded,  ''if 
we  can't  get  at  your  difficulty. 
You  say  that  you  are  trying  to 
believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
but  cannot.  What  is  it  that  you 
cannot  believe  ?  Perhaps  if  we 
can  separate  that  which  you  do 
believe  from  that  which  you  do 
not  believe,  we  will  be  able  to 
treat  your  difficulties  more  intelli- 
gently. Do  you  mind  answering 
me  candidly  a  few  questions 
touching  your  lack  of  ability  to 
believe?" 

"  I  will  be  pleased  to  answer 
any  question  I  can;  for  I  am  very 
anxious  to  be  saved." 

"  Well,  then,  we  will  try  and 
see  what  you  do  believe,  first. 
Do  you  believe  that  Jesus  Christ 
came  into  the  world,  some  t^o 
thousand  years  ago?" 

"Oh!  yes;  I  believe  that,  of 
course!" 

"  You  are  not  in  the  least  doubt 
upon  that  point  ?  " 
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"  Not  the  least,  sir." 

*^Then  you  are  not  ^trying  to 
believe  '  on  that  point  ?  " 

^^No,  sir." 

''And  do  you  believe  that  he 
was  the  Son  of  God?" 

*'0h!  yes,  sir!  I  am  not  in 
doubt  there  in  the  least.  I  fully 
believe  that  he  was  God's  Only 
Begotten  Son,  just  as  the  Bible 
says." 

'*  Very  well.  Now,  do  you  be- 
lieve thnt  God  sent  him  into  the 
world  to  save  sinners?" 

'*  Of  course!  AVhat  else  did  he 
come  for?  If  I  did  not  believe 
that,  I  would  not  be  here  trying 
to  get  my  own  soul  saved." 

*'  Very  good  ;  that  seems  to  be 
clear.  Here  are  two  or  three 
points  concerning  Jemis  that  you 
do  believe  without  a  doubt;  and 
so  we  rule  fhcin  out  from  among 
the  ditliculties  in  tlie  way  of  ycmr 
faith.  Do  we  l)()th  agree,  so  far, 
that  you  are  not  trying  to  be- 
lieve but  that  vou  reallv  do  be- 
lieve?" 

**Yes." 

Then  turning  to  Isaiah  I'ii.  I 
read  the  following:  '*  Surely  he 
hath  l)orne  our  griefs,  and  carried 
our  sorrows;  yet  Ave  did  esteem 
him  stricken,  smitten  of  God, 
and  afflicted.  But  he  was  wound- 
ed for  our  transgressions;  he  was 
bruised  for  our  iuicpiities ;  the 
chastisement  of  our  peace  was  up- 
on him;  and  witli  his  stripes  we 
are  healed.  All  we  like  shee]) 
have  gone  astray;  we  have  turned 
every  one  to  his  own  way;  and 
the  Lord  hath  made  the  iniquity 
of  us  all  to  meet  on  him."  '/  Now 
my  dear  friend,  do  you  believe 
that,  when  God  sent  his  Son  into 
the  world,  he  did  really  lay  or 
cause  our  sins  and  iniquities  to  be 
laid  on  him?  Or,  to  look  at  an- 
other Scripture  (Bom.  iv,  25);  do 
you  believe  that  *  he  was  delivered 


for  our  offenses  and  raised  again 
for  our  justification '?  " 

After  looking  at  these  and  other 
like  passages  for  awhile,  she 
agreed  that  she  was  **  bound  to 
believe  that  Christ  had  borne  the 
iniquity  and  sin  of  the  world." 

**  Well  do  you  believe  that  he 
bore  ijonr  sins  as  well  as  that  of 
all  other  sinners?  Or  do  you  ex- 
pect him  yet  to  come  down  and 
do  this  for  vou  at  some  future 
time?  Or,  when  he  died  for  sin- 
ners, do  you  believe  that  you  were 
left  out  of  account?  " 

Here  were  some  new  lines  for 
her.  She  dro])ped  her  head,  and 
gave  herself  over  to  thought  for 
awhile;  and  then,  with  the  dawn 
of  new  liglit  in  her  face,  she  said 
in  substance: — 

*^  I  do  not  see  how  I  am  to 
separate  one  thing  from  another. 
If  I  believe  that  he  came  into  the 
world  and  died  for  sinners,  I  /«?/>/ 
believe  that  he  died  for  me  a> 
much  as  for  anv  one  else,  and  that 
if  <iod  raised  liim  for  anybody'^ 
justilicati(m,  lie  must  have  raistKl 
him  for  mi  HP  as  well.*'  But  there 
was  anxiety  in  her  face  still.  She 
was  not  abandoning  herself  to  the 
glad  truth  without  reserve.  So  1 
went  on: — 

'^Let  us  go  over  the  ground  of 
onr  inquiry  a  bit,  and  see  where 
we  stand.  You  began  by  saying 
that  you  were  *  trying  to  believe 
on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,'  but 
that  you  could  not.  Then,  when 
we  began  to  take  the  difficulty 
apart,  and  look  at  it  in  bits,  you 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  you 
did  believe:  (1)  That  Jesus  Christ 
came  into  the  world  some  two 
thousand  years  ago ;  that  the 
story  of  his  advent  and  death  is 
no  myth,  but  a  real  and  blessed 
fact.  (^)  That  Jesus  is  indeed 
the  Son  of  God  and  not  a  mere 
man.     (3)  That  though  we  had 
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all  gone  astraj  like  lost  sheep,  yet 
God  had  laid  on  him  the  ini- 
quities of  us  all,  and  had  caused 
him  to  be  delivered  up  for  our  of- 
fenses, and  had  raised  him  again 
for  our  justification.  (4)  And, 
finally,  you  agree  that  you  believe 
that  you  are  included  in  that 
blessed  saving  work.  That  your 
sins,  too,  were  on  him,  and  that 
he  was  raised  for  your  justifica- 
tion.'' 

'*  Yes;  I  am  agreed  to  that." 

"  Now,  let  me  ask  you  two 
questions.  First.  If  you  believe 
these  things,  you  are  not  trying 
to  believe  them;  for  you  cannot 
at  once  be  trying  to  believe  and 
yet  believing  them.  In  that  case, 
you  may  give  over  trying,  and  be- 
gin trusting.  Is  not  this  fair  and 
true?" 

'^  Why,  yes,  sir ;  that  seems 
verv  plain  ;  but  I  had  never 
thought  of  it  in  that  light." 

*'  Well,  Second.  What  is  it 
about  Christ  that  you  cannot  be- 
lieve?" 

►She  looked  up  into  my  face, 
thoughtfully  and  steadily,  as 
though  she  were  trying  to  think 
of  sometliiug  she  did  not  believe, 
and  as  if  she  feared  to  give  uj)  her 
trving  and  trust  Ilim  whom  slie 
did  believe;  but  as  she  unused  and 
thought  on  who  Clirist  was,  and 
what  he  had  done  for  her,  her 
fears  had  to  melt  away.  Another 
moment  she  threw  them  all  to  the 
winds  and  with  a  radiant  face  she 
said, 

^*  Oh!  now  I  see  it.  I  am  not 
to  believe  that  /  am  saved,  but 
that  Jesus  Christ  saves  me  by 
what  he  has  done  for  me,  and  by 
God  raising  him  from  the  dead." 

*^Yes,"  I  said,  '*  Salvation  is 
not  the  object  of  our  faith,  but 
Christ  and  his  finished  work.  In- 
deed, salvation  is  the  fruit  or  end 
of  our  faith.     Further,  we  are  not 


to  look  within  for  salvation,  but 
to  Him  who  is  our  salvation. 
*  Behold,  God  is  my  salvation;  I 
will  trust  and  not  be  afraid;  for 
the  Lord  Jehovah  (Jesus)  is  my 
strength  and  my  song;  he  also  is 
become  my  salvation.*  This  is  the 
grand  secret.  It  is  not  what  we 
are,  what  we  do,  what  we  feel,  or 
what  we  believe,  but  it  is  Jehovah 
— Jesus  who  is  our  Salvation." 
May  the  Lord  direct  the  eyes  of 
all  anxious  souls  who  may  be 
** trying  to  believe"  away  from 
themselves  to  him  who  came,  who 
was  the  Son  of  *  God,  who  was 
made  sin  for  us,  who  was  deliver- 
ed for  our  offenses  and  raised 
again  for  our  justification,    and 

WHO   IS  BECOME   OUR    SALVATION. 

3".  Y.  Independent. 


The  Dying  Sailor. 

BY   REV.  FRANCIS  B.  WHEELER,  D.  D. 

Once,  on  shipboard,  leaning  over 
the  rail  in  reveries  begotten  of  the 
sea  and  memories  of  far-away 
shores,  we  were  accosted  by  a  sea- 
man who  said,  with  a  snatch  at 
his  tarpaulin,  **  We  think  Bill  is 
at  tlieend  of  his  rope,  sir.  Would 
vou  mind  spinning  a  yarn  for  him 
before  he  goes?" 

Bill  was  one  of  the  crew  whose 
acquaintance  we  had  formed  in 
the  early  part  of  the  voyage,  and 
in  whom  we  had  taken  a  deep  in- 
terest for  his  frank  and  manly 
ways  and  from  the  fact  that  he 
came  from  a  New  England  valley 
where  we  ourselves  had  wandered. 
We  had  long  talks  together  when 
he  was  off  duty,  and  freciuently 
we  had  kept  watch  with  him  under 
the  serene  light  of  the  Southern 
cross.  At  the  summons  of  his 
comrade  we  went  to  him,  not  sur- 
prised at  the  tidings,  for  we  knew 
he  had  been  dangerously  injured 
the  day  before  in  some  service  to 
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which  he  had  been  called  in  a  mo- 
ment of  extreme  peril.  **  Ah.  sir," 
said  he  with  gasping  breath,  reach- 
ing out  to  us  his  brawny  hand, 
"  Ah,  sir,  my  time  is  most  up,  my 
watch  is  over.  I  must  soon  go  be- 
low. Will  you  read  me  something 
out  of  the  chart,  some  words  of 
the  great  Master?" 

We  took  from  his  trembling 
hand  a  well-worn  Bible  and  read 
from  the  Gospel  of  John,  begin- 
ning with  the  soothing  words, — 
'^Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled." 

**  I  believe  I  hear  Him,  sir;  those 
words  are  for  me.  I  know  He  will 
not  forget  me.  He  is  getting  ready 
for  me,  sir.  I've  been  a  rough  fel- 
low, but  I've  tried,  sir,  I've  tried 
to  serve  Him  a  little.  Do  you 
think,  sir,  He  will  be  hard  on  a 
poor  fellow  like  me?" 

**No,  Bill,  you  may  be  sure  that 
He  will  be  as  "tender  and  true  to 
you  as  ever  that  mother  of  yours 
was,  now  waiting  for  you  among 
the  green  hills  far  away." 

**Are  you  sure,  sir,  that  He, — He 
will  let  me  come  to  him?" 

'^0  Bill,  He  will.  He  will  not 
cast  you  away." 

*'  Ask  him  a  bit,  sir,  if  he  will 
give  me  a  chance  aloft." 

So  we  asked  him,  while  the  sail- 
ors around  uncovered  their  heads 
in  reverential  awe.  The  prayer 
done.  Bill  feebly  said,  but  with 
ejes  that  shone  with  unearthly 
light,  **  I  think  he  heard  it,  sir. 
I  feel  he  will  give  me  a  berth  up 
there,  though  I  am  not  fit  for 
such  company." 

Then,  summoning  all  the  energy 
his  dying  body  could  command, 
he  said,  **  Here's  my  Bible,  sir;  it 
is  one  my  mother  gave  me;  will 
you  take  it  to  her?  Tell  her  that 
I've  lead  it  every  day  that  I  could. 
And  this  ring,  sir,  will  you  take  it 
to  Mary;  you  know  who  I  mean. 
Tell  her  I've  never  forgotten  her, 


in  port  or  on  sea,  and  I've  hoped 
so  much  that  we  might  sail  to- 
gether. Kiss  them  both,  sir,  for 
me,  mother  and  Mary.  I  love 
them,  oh,  I  love  them,  mother 
and  Mary,  and  I  think  I  love  Jesus 
too.  I  think,  I  think,  I  love  Him 
better  than  I  do  mother  and  Mary, 
and  I  feel  that  he  loves  me,  poor, 
wicked  Bill." 

We  promised  we  would  certain- 
ly carry  out  his  wishes  if  we  were 
spared  to  reach  the  shore.  Bill 
seemed  so  gratified.  **  Thank  you, 
sir,  thank  you.  Now,  would  you 
mind  kissing  an  old  salt  like  me; 
it  will  make  me  think  of  my  moth- 
er's lips."  We  kissed  the  paling 
cheek  with  a  tearful  commending 
of  his  soul  to  the  dear  Lord.  Sud- 
denly a  change  swept  over  his  face 
and  we  knew  the  tides  of  death 
were  sweeping  in.  As  we  looked 
the  whisper  came  from  his  dying 
lips,  *'Ay,  ay,  sir,  I'm  coming. 

We  closed  his  eyes  and  knelt 
with  the  rough  men  of  the  sea, 
all  our  hearts  too  full  for  spoken 
prayer.  Bill  had  gone.  One  had 
come  over  the  great  waters  and 
led  him  up  to  the  chambers  of 
peace.  We  looked,  but  we  saw  no 
path  over  the  shimmering  sea,  we 
heard  no  voice,  but  we  thought  of 
the  sweet  surprise  that  had  come 
to  the  mariner, 

••  Now  safely  moored,  his  perils  o'er." 

The  night  after,  as  we  paced  the 
deck  under  the  blazing  cross  that 
shone  with  unwonted  lustre,  new 
thanksgivings  were  born  in  our 
hearts  to  Him  who,  through  the 
cross  of  His  suffering,  had  lifted 
another  soul  out  of  the  deep,  deep 
sea  into  His  infinite  glory. 

The  morrow  came,  and  with  it 
the  burial,  for  on  board  ship  there 
is  short  delay  in  such  service.  No 
coflfin  was  made.  The  poor  bodr 
was  carefully  sewed  in  canvas  with 
heavy  weights  at  the    feet,  and 
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laid  upon  a  plank,  so  that  it  could 
easily  be  slidden  into  the  sea.  At 
the  going  down  of  the  sun,  when 
the  tropical  skies  were  ablaze  as 
with  celestial  glories,  as  though 
gates  of  pearl  were  wide  open  flung 
and  there  were  shinings  as  from 
beyond,  all  hands  were  called  for 
the  last  solemn  rites  of  the  dead. 

We  had  stood  at  many  graves, 
but  at  no  burial  like  this.  An 
awful  hush  was  upon  all.  As  the 
service  went  on  the  winds  swept 
through  the  rigging  of  the  ship 
and  the  ropes  sang  the  requiem  of 
the  departed.  With  the  words, 
**  We  do  now  commit  his  body  to 
the  deep  till  the  sea  shall  give  up 
its  dead,"  the  plunge  was  taken, 
and  the  body  sank  far  away  from 
our  sight,  down  full  many  a  fathom 
deep. 

Shall  we  ever  forget  the  sound 
of  that  plunge?  Shall  that  sight 
ever  fade  from  our  eyes — that  part- 
ing of  the  waters  and  the  going 
down  into  the  depths  below? 

Our  voyage  came  to  a  happy 
end.  So  soon  as  possible  we  found 
the  mother  and  Mary.  Bible  and 
ring  were  given  as  our  sailor  friend 
requested.  There  were  aching 
hearts  that  night  as  we  told  the 
story  of  the  sea,  but  thanksgivings 
mingled  with  tears  at  thought  of 
the  safe  anchorage  the  sailor-boy 
had  found. — ///.  Christian  Week- 
ly. 

m  •  ^ 

Mr.  Spurgeon's  Conversion. 

I  will  tell  you  how  I  myself  was 
brought  to  the  knowledge  of  this 
truth.  It  may  happen  the  telling 
of  that  will  bring  some  one  else  to 
Christ.  It  pleased  God  in  my 
childhood  to  convince  me  of  sin. 
I  lived  a  miserable  creature,  find- 
ing no  hope,  no  comfort,  thinking 
,  that  surely  God  would  never  save 
me.     At  last  the  worst  came  to 


the  worst, — I  was  miserable;  I 
could  do  scarcely  anything.  My 
heart  was  broken  in  pieces.  Six 
months  did  I  pray,  prayed  agoniz- 
ingly with  all  my  heart,  and  never 
had  an  answer.  I  resolved  that, 
in  the  town  where  I  lived,  I  would 
visit  every  place  of  worship  in 
order  to  find  out  the  way  of  salva- 
tion. I  felt  I  was  willing  to  do 
anything  and  be  anything  if  God 
w^ould  only  forgive  me.  1  set  off, 
determined  to  go  around  to  all  the 
chapels,  and  1  went  to  all  the 
places  of  worship;  and  though  I 
dearly  venerate  the  men  that  oc- 
cupy those  pulpits  now,  and  I  did 
so  then,  I  am  bound  to  say  that  I 
never  heard  them  once  fully  preach 
the  Gospel.  I  mean  by  that, — they 
preached  truth,  great  truths,  many 
good  truths  that  were  fitting  to 
many  of  their  congregation — spir- 
itually-minded people;  but  w^hat  I 
wanted  to  know  was — How  can  I 
get  my  sins  forgiven?  And  they 
never  once  told  me  that.  I  want- 
ed to  hear  how  a  poor  sinner,  un- 
der a  sense  of  sin,  might  find  peace 
Avith  God;  and  when  I  went  I 
heard  a  sermon  on  *^Be  not  de- 
ceived. God  is  not  mocked," 
which  cut  me  up  worse,  but  did 
not  say  how  I  might  escape.  I 
went  again  another  day,  and  the 
text  was  something  about  the  glo- 
ries of  the  righteous;  nothing  for 
poor  me.  I  was  something  like  a 
dog  under  the  table,  not  allowed 
to  eat  the  children's  food.  I  went 
time  after  time,  and  I  can  honest- 
ly say  I  don't  know  that  I  ever 
went  without  prayer  to  God,  and 
I  am  sure  there  was  not  a  more 
attentive  hearer  in  all  the  place 
than  myself,  for  I  panted  and 
longed  to  understand  how  I  might 
be  saved.  At  last  one  snowy  day, 
— it  snowed  so  much  I  could  not 
go  to  the  place  I  had  determined 
to  go  to,  and  I  was  obliged  to  stop 
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on  the  road,  and  it  was  a  blessed 
stop  to  me, — I  found  rather  an  ob- 
scure street,  and  turned  down  a 
court,  and  there  was  a  little  chap- 
el. I  wanted  to  go  somewhere, 
but  I  did  not  know  this  place.  It 
was  the  Primitive  Methodist's 
chapel.  I  had  heard  of  these  peo- 
ple from  many,  how  they  sang  so 
loudly  that  they  made  people's 
head  ache;  but  that  did  not  mat- 
ter. I  wanted  to  know  how  I 
might  be  saved,  and  if  they  made 
my  head  ache  ever  so  much  I  did 
not  care.  So,  sitting  down,  the 
service  went  on,  but  no  minister 
came.  At  last  a  very  thin-looking 
man  came  into  the  pulpit  and 
opened  his  Bible  and  read  these 
words: — **Look  unto  me,  and  be 
ve  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth. " 
Just  setting  his  eyes  upon  me,  as 
if  he  knew  me  all  by  heart,  he 
said, — '*  Young  man,  you  are  in 
trouble."  AVell,  I  was,  sure  enough. 
Says  he, — *'You  will  never  get 
out  of  it  unless  you  look  to  Christ." 
And  then  lifting  up  his  hands  he 
cried  out,  as  only.  I  think,  a  Prim- 
itive Methodist  could  do,  ''  Look, 
look,  look!"  "It  is  only  look," 
said  he.  I  saw  at  once  the  way  of 
salvation.  Oh,  how  I  did  leap  for 
joy  at  that  moment!  I  know  not 
wliat  else  he  said;  I  did  not  take 
much  notice  of  it, — I  was  so  pos- 
sessed with  that  one  thought. 
Like  as  when  the  brazen  serpent 
was  lifted  up,  they  only  looked 
and  were  healed.  I  had  been  wait- 
ing to  do  fifty  things,  but  when  I 
heard  this  word,  **  Look,"  what  a 
charming  word  it  seemed  to  me! 
Oh,  I  looked  until  I  could  almost 
have  looked  my  eyes  away,  and  in 
heaven  I  will  look  on  still  in  my 
joy  unutterable.  I  now  think  I 
am  bound  never  to  preach  a  ser- 
mon without  preaching  to  sinners. 
I  do  think  that  a  minister  who 
can  preach  a  sermon  without  ad- 


dressing sinners,   does  not  know 
how  to  preach. — Spurgeon. 


Men  of  Responsibilities. 

An  officer  of  the  U.  S.  Navv 
was  recently  tried  by  court-martial 
on  the  charge  of  drunkemiess, 
found  guilty,  reprimanded  and 
suspended  from  service  for  two 
years.  The  Secretary  of  the  Navy 
in  noticing  the  case  expressed  his 
dissatisfaction  with  the  sentence 
of  the  court,  and  stated  that  the 
officer  ought  to  have  been  dis- 
missed from  the  service.  He  said 
that  the  Navy  Department  could 
never  again  safely  intrust  the  offi- 
cer with  command  on  the  sea,  and 
added  that  ^*he  will  be  an  incum- 
brance upon  the  active  list,  and 
ought  to  resign  from  a  high  and 
honorable  profession,  the  appro- 
priate duties  of  which  he  can  never 
DC  allowed  to  discharge  except  by 
putting  in  unjustifiable  peril  the 
ships  and  lives  of  the  United  States 
Navy. "  Such  words  as  these  from 
a  high  official  source  are  worthy 
of  note.  If  this  stern  rebuke  of 
misguided  official  leniency  should 
fail  of  any  practical  result  in  this 
instance,  the  remonstrance  of  the 
Secretary  should  be  remembered 
and  heeded  in  the  future  when 
such  a  case  comes  up  for  notice. 
The  ])ublic  money  can  be  put  to 
better  and  worthier  use  than  in 
helping  to  sustain  officials  who 
spend  their  time  in  debauchery, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  interests 
which  are  jeopardized  thereby. 
The  rules  of  public  service  cannot 
well  prescribe  the  exact  moral  con- 
duct of  incumbents  of  office,  but 
one  thing  can  and  should  be  in- 
sisted upon,  and  that  is  that  offi- 
cials of  the  Government  in  any  ca- 
pacity shall  keep  within  the  limits 
of  decency  and  not  degrade  the 
service  and  destroy  its  efficiency 
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by  acts  of    shameless    folly  and 
weakness. 

The  sharp  reprimand  of  the  Sec- 
retary had  reference  to  only  one 
branch  of  marine  service,  but  his 
words  have  a  warning  for  all  those 
who  *^  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships." 
The  perils  of  ocean  travel  are  great 
enough  at  the  best  witliout  being 
aggravated  by  incompetence  and 
imbecility  on  the  part  of  those  who 
have  charge  of  vessels.  There  is 
reason  to  believe  that  one  of  the 
recent  great  disasters  on  the  ocean 
was  the  result  of  the  culpable  ig- 
norance and  incapacity  of  one  or 
more  of  the  chief  officers  on  board, 
and  in  another  case  intemperance 
was  alleged  to  be  at  the  bottom  of 
the  trouble.  The  fact  should  not 
be  overlooked  that  the  life  of  sea- 
faring men  is  one  of  peculiar  hard- 
ship and  frequent  peril,  and  that 
they  are  exposed  to  the  many 
strong  temptations  incident  upon 
an  adventurous  career,  but  not 
even  these  circumstances,  though 
calling  for  more  than  ordinary 
charity  in  some  cases,  can  afford 
justification  for  gross  and  wilful 
misconduct.  Human  life  is  too 
precious  and  the  interests  involved 
m  it  of  too  great  moment  to  be  en- 
trusted to  the  safe-keeping  of  men 
who  have  addled  their  brains  with 
drink,  or  in  any  other  way  de- 
prived themselves  of  sense  and 
judgment. — 2i.  Y.  Observer, 


Martyrdom  of  Bishop  Patte- 

son. 

It  was  now  the  20th  of  Septem- 
ber, 1871;  the  days  were  very  hot 
and  brilliantly  fine.  So  calm  and 
still  was  the  sea,  that  the  Southern 
Cross  lav  motionless  in  the  midst 
of  the  blue  waters  within  sight  of 
the  islands,  but  unable  to  reach 


them.  Morning  and  evening,  dur- 
ing those  peaceful  days,  the  bishop 
read  the  Bible  with  his  scholars. 
They  were  going  through  the  Acts 
of  the  Apostles,  and  had  come  to 
the  seventh  chapter.  **And," 
says  one  of  the  boys,  ^*he  had 
spoken  admirably  and  very  strong- 
ly indeed  to  us  about  the  death  of 
Stephen,  and  then  he  went  ashore 
on  that  island  Nukapa."  As  they 
drew  near  they  were  met  by  three 
or  four  canoes.  The  men  in  them 
seemed  to  be  friendly,  and  as  the 
tide  was  not  high  enough  to  let 
the  boat  get  up  to  the  island,  the 
bishop  let  himself  be  taken  on 
shore  in  one  of  these  canoes.  By 
so  completely  trusting  himself  with 
the  natives,  he  hoped  to  show  them 
that  they  had  nothing  to  fear  from 
him.  The  canoe  reached  the  shore, 
the  bishop  landed  and  passed  out 
of  sight,  while  those  in  the  boat 
remained  quietly  waiting  for  his 
return.  Suddenly,  and  without 
w^arning,  the  natives  from  the  ca- 
noes drew  their  bows,  and  began 
shooting  u])on  the  boat;  it  pulled 
away  quickly,  but  already  Mr.  Aik- 
en and  two  of  the  Melanesians 
were  struck.  They  made  their 
way  back  to  the  Southern  Cross 
and  were  at  once  taken  on  board, 
and  the  terrible  arrows  removed. 
But  the  first  thought  of  all  the 
party  was  for  their  bishop;  and  as 
soon  as  his  own  wound  had  been 
attended  to,  Mr.  Aiken  re-entered 
the  boat,  and  set  out  with  three 
others,  in  search  of  the  bishop. 
As  they  drew  near  the  island,  a 
canoe  drifted  towards  them;  at 
first  it  seemed  to  be  empty,  but  as 
it  came  closer  thej  could  see  that 
there  was  something  lying  in  the 
bottom,  and  a  moment  more  show- 
ed them  that  it  was  the  body  of 
the  bishop. — Miss  Arnold  Foster^ s 
Herald  of  the  Cross. 
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A  Homely  Illustration  of 
Faith. 

Sam  Jones  was  talking  to  a  man 
of  weak  faith  the  other  day.  The 
doubter  asked  if  Mr.  Jones  could 
not  give  him  a  demonstration  of 
religion. 

**  Xone/'  was  the  reply.  '*  You 
must  get  inside  the  fold,  and  the 
demonstration  will  come  of  itself. 
Humble  yourself,  have  faith,  and 
you  shall  know  the  truth." 

^^In  other  words,  you  say  I 
must  believe, — accept  it  before  it 
is  proved,  and  believe  it  without 
proof." 

*^  Xow,  hold  on  right  here.  Out 
AVest  they  have  a  place  for  water- 
ing cattle.  The  cattle  have  to 
mount  a  ])latform  to  reach  the 
troughs.  As  they  step  on  the  plat- 
form their  weight  presses  a  lever, 
and  this  throws  the  water  into  the 
troughs.  They  have  to  get  on  the 
platform  through  faith,  and  this 
act  provides  the  water  and  leads 
them  to  it.  You  are  like  a  smart 
steer  that  slips  around  to  the  barn- 
yard and  peeps  into  the  trough 
without  getting  on  the  platform. 
He  finds  the  trough  dry,  of  course, 
for  it  needs  his  weight  on  the  plat- 
form to  force  the  water  up.  He 
turns  away  disgusted,  and  tells 
everybody  there's  no  use  getting 
on  the  platform  for  there's  no 
water  in  the  trough.  Another 
steer  not  so  smart  but  with  more 
faith,  stej)s  on  the  platform;  the 
water  sjirings  into  the  trough,  and 
he  marches  up  and  drinks.  That's 
the  way  with  l-eligion.  You've 
got  to  get  on  the  platform.  You 
can't  even  examine  it  intelligently 
^until  you  are  on  the  platform.  If 
*you  slide  around  the  back  way 
you'll  find  the  trough  dry.  But 
step  on  the  platform,  and  the  water 
and  the  faith  come  together  with- 
out any  trouble, — certain  and  sure 
and  abundant." — Bethel  Flag, 


At  the  Hour  of  Death. 

Mr.  F.  H.  TiBBETTS,  one  of  the 
survivors  of  the  City  of  CoJumbtts 
disaster,  relates  the  following  in- 
cident of  a  *'  stout  man  "  near  him 
in  the  rigging  who  was  terribly 
afraid  to  die: — 

I  told  him  to  prav,  but  he  said 
he  couldn't.  I  toldliim  that  there 
was  little  chance  for  life,  and  he 
should  take  the  oi)portunity  to 
inake  his  peace  with  God.  I  prayed 
with  him  and  he  did  so  and  said 
he  felt  better.  A  young  man  near 
me  was  in  great  mental  distress. 
He  told  me  he  didn't  know  how 
to  pray  and  couldn't,  he  had  led 
such  a  wicked  life.  At  last  he 
said: — '^1  will  not  go  before  my 
Maker  with  a  pack  of  cards  in  my 
pocket,"  and  he  threw  his  cards 
overboard,  but  he  perished  with 
the  wreck. 


Restitution. 


.Under  the  head  of  restitution 
Mr.  Moody  told  an  anecdote  of  a 
man  in  New  York  who  was  a  de- 
faulter and  came  to  him  to  pray 
for  him.  **I  told  him  it  was  no 
use  until  he  restored  the  money. 
He  hadn't  it.  I  told  him  tore- 
store  what  he  had.  He  left  me 
and  came  back  again.  He  hadn't 
slept  all  night.  I  told  him  my 
prayer  was  answered,  for  I  had 
prayed  God  not  to  give  him  any 
rest  night  or  day  till  he  ffave  back 
the  money."  He  gave  Mr.  Moody 
the  money,  and  he  called  in  the 
young  man's  employers  and  told 
them  all  and  asked  them  to  deal 
in  mercy  with  the  man.  They 
forgave  him.  They  wept  and 
prayed  together. 

A  Lady  okce  writing  to  a  young 
man  in  the  navy,  who  was  almost 
a  stranger,  thought, — **  Shall  I 
close  this  as  anybody  would,  or 
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shall  I  say  a  word  for  my. Master?  " 
and,  lifting  up  her  heart  for  a  mo- 
ment, she  wrote,  telling  him  that 
his  constant  change  of  scene  and 
place  was  an  apt  illustration  of  the 
the  word,  **Ilere  we  have  no  con- 
tinuing city,"  and  asked  if  he 
could  say,  **  I  seek  one  to  come.'' 
Trembling  she  folded  it,  and  sent 
it  off.  Back  came  the  answer: — 
"Thank  you  so  much  for  those 
kind  words.  I  am  an  orphan,  and 
no  one  has  spoken  to  me  like  that 
since  mv  mother  died,  long  years 
ago."  I'he  arrow  shot  at  venture, 
hit  home,  and  the  young  man 
shortly  after  rejoiced  in  the  ful- 
ness of  the  blessing  of  the  Gospel 
of  peace.  Uow  often  do  we,  as 
Christian  young  men,  close  a  letter 
to  those  we  know  have  no  hope 
*'as  anybody  would,"  when  we 
might  say  a  word  for  Jesus!  Shall 
we  not  embrace  thi>i  opportunity 
in  the  future?— J'.  J/.  C.  A,  Watch- 
man. 

Natal,  South  Africa. 

Natal,  a  British  possession  in 
South  Africa,  viewed  from  the 
outer  anchorage  of  [)urban,  pre- 
sents a  scene  of  utter  barrenness. 
Corrugated-iron  houses  are  scat- 
tered })romiscuously  over  a  desert- 
like country.  The  entrance  to  the 
harbor  is  ol)structed  by  a  sandbar, 
and  in  attempting  to  cross  this 
many  vessels  have  been  lost.  Once 
over  the  bar,  a  magnificent  bay 
comes  in  view,  the  water  of  which, 
calm  as  a  millpond,  is  dotted  with 
shrub-covered  islands.  Tugs,  brigs, 
barks,  schooners,  lighters,  and 
small  boats,  are  here  intermingled 
in  glorious  confusion.  The  wharf 
is  a  picture  of  bustle  and  excite- 
ment. White  men  are  running  to 
and  fro  urging  on  the  Zulu  labor- 
ers to  renewed  exertions,  and  the 
peculiar   **  click "   of   the    native 


language  may  be  heard  on  all  sides. 
East  Indians  (men,  women,  and 
children)  are  peddling  bonbons  to 
those  em])loyed  on  the  wharf. 
Black  and  wliite  convict  laborers  ^ 
are  toiling  on  the  breakwater; 
while  the  Zulu  policeman,  armed 
with  assegai  and  knobkerrie,  keeps 
vigilant  watch. 

Durban  is  a  seaport  of  inesti- 
mable value,  being  the  key  to  Na- 
tal Colony,  Zululand,  and  the 
Transvaal.  It  is  situated  on  a 
sand-flat  extending  from  the  sea- 
shore to  Berea  hill,  a  distance  of 
five  miles.  The  streets  are  broad 
and  lengthy,  the  municipal  build- 
ings well  constructed,  and  the 
stores,  commodious  and  well  stock- 
ed, have  a  business-like  appear- 
ance. Mechanics'  dwellings  are 
impromptu  erections  of  wood  and 
iron.  The  Dutch  Boers  wrested 
Durban  from  the  Zulus;  but  a  few 
years  afterward,  in  1842,  the  Brit- 
ish put  in  a  claim,  and  the  Boers 
were  compelled  to  abandon  it. 

Pietermaritzburg,  the  only  other 
town  of  importance,  is  fifty  miles 
inland,  as  the  crow  flies;  but  by 
rail,  owing  to  numerous  curves, 
ascents  and  descents,  the  journey 
is  about  sevent-y  miles.  It  is  the 
capital  of  Natal,  and  conveniently 
located  in  the  centre  of  the  colony. 
A  large  majority  of  the  inhabi- 
tants are  Zulus,  who  are  employed 
as  laborers,  watchmen,  wagon- 
drivers,  policemen,  washermen, 
kitchen-mechanics,  and  in  fact  in 
every  position  where  muscle  is  the 
primary  consideration.  AVhen  not 
in  a  state  of  nudity,  their  dress  is 
of  the  most  grotesque  description. 
The  new  arrival  looks  handsome 
in  a  corn-sack;  his  more  refined 
brother,  dressed  in  a  discarded  red 
coat,  battered  chaks,  and  bathing- 

Eants,  is  not  to  be  scoffed  at.     The 
rave,  simple,  mirth-loving  Kaffir 
is  a  man  to  be  envied;  he  knows 
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not  what  care  is,  and  dreads  noth- 
ing. The  Dutch  Boers  are  fre- 
quent visitors  to  'Maritzburg;  they 
are  the  commercial  travellers  of 
South  Africa,  trading  between  the 
towns  and  the  Kaffir  tribes  of  the 
interior.  Their  means  of  convey- 
ance, in  lieu  of  sea  or  rail,  is  an 
immense  wagon,  strongly  built, 
securely  covered, '  and  internally 
resembling  a  dry  goods  store;  at- 
tached to  this  awkward-looking 
caravan  is  a  span  of  sixteen  oxen. 
The  residents  in  'Maritzburg  boast 
of  its  commerce,  its  altitude  and 
comparatively  cool  climate,  its  ru- 
ral scenery  and  well-formed  streets 
and  buildings. — E.  Kelly ,  in  The 
Inland  Printer. 


A  New  Mariner's  Compass. 
A  new  compass,  invented  by 
Capt.  Magnagni,  and  lately  intro- 
duced in  the  Italian  navy,  is  thus 
described  by  The  Jewellers'  Circu- 
lar. ^*Its  needle  floats  upon  a 
pool  of  water,  tinctured  with  spir- 
its of  wine  to  prevent  freezing. 
The  water  is  contained  in  an  elas- 


tic vessel  to  allow  its  expansion 
and  contraction  without  breaking 
the  vessel.  The  needle  consists  of 
six  bundles  of  fine  magnets,  built 
of  cast  ribbon  steel,  and  fixed  on 
a  cord.  It  is  inclosed  in  a  her- 
metically sealed  case,  which  is  del- 
icately poised  on  a  brass  pivot. 
The  pivot  has  a  sapphire  top  and 
a  jade  point,  all  highly  polished 
to  diminish  friction.  The  advan- 
tage of  the  comi)ass  is  that  the  re- 
sistance of  the  water  being  great 
to  rapid  movement  is  comparative- 
ly slight  to  slow  ones,  and  hence 
the  ordinary  movements  of  the 
needle  are  iree  enough,  whereas 
those  due  to  sudden  shocks  from 
without  arc  resisted,  with  a  conse- 
quent staying  of  the  indications. 
Tried  on  board  the  Duillo,  it  is 
found  that  the  discharge  of  a  100 
ton  gun  or  the  motion  of  the  screw 
does  not  affect  the  reading  of  the 
compass.  The  effects  of  the  roll- 
ing and  pitching  of  the  vessel  are 
also  guarded  against  by  suspend- 
ing the  floating  case  a  very  Httle 
above  its  centre  of  gravity." 


WORK  AMONG-   SEAMEN, 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Chili,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

Rev.  Dr.  Trumbull  has  forwarded  ad- 
vance slips  from  the  Record,  which  give 
infornaation  concerning  the  work  of  Rev. 
P.  Thompson,  chaplain. 

The  ladies  are  rendering  valuable  as- 
sistance in  collecting  funds  for  it.  Cap- 
tains of  ships  are  showing  their  apprecia- 
tion of  what  is  done  by  the  chaplain  not 
only  in  offering  their  vessels  spontane- 
ously for  services  to  be  held,  and  preparing 
them,  but  also  in  the  contributions  they 
send  in  to  the  treasurer. 


Rev.  Mr.  Thompson  feels  very  much 
encouraged  by  this  cordial  co5peration. 
No  obstacle  is  placed  in  the  wav  of  his 
visiting  the  ships  on  all  suitable  occa- 
sions, and  every  facility  is  afforded  in 
arranging  for  the  Sabbath  service.  Tboee 
unacquainted  with  the  details  of  the  mis- 
sion, can  hardly  know  just  what  trouble 
is  involved  in  preparing  the  ship  for 
that. 

For  instance,  when  service  was  held  on 
the  John  de  Costa,  the  vessel  not  being 
provided  with  an  accommodation  ladder. 
Captain  Robinson  had  one  made  for  the 
occasion.  May  14ih  divine  service  was 
held  on  the  English  Iwirk  Michael  Hut- 
chinson, and  the  captain,  fearing  there 
might  not  be  room  enough,  had  his  din- 
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ing-table  removed  from  the  cabin  and 
seats  placed  in  its  stead.  His  efforts 
were  rewarded  bj  an  overflowing  audi- 
ence, several  having  to  take  seats  on  the 
deck  around  the  sky-light.  These  are 
only  sam{>les  of  what  captains  are  doing, 
or  are  willing  to  do.  The  officers  and 
men  likewise  receive  the  chaplain  with 
uniform  kindness. 

For  the  week  ending  May  Srd,  24 
ships  were  visited ;  90  copies  of  the  Rec- 
ord, 80  tracts  and  one  paickage  of  general 
reading  placed  on  board.  On  Thursday 
evening,  May  Ist,  a  prayer-meeting  was 
held  on  the  Sea  Crest,  and  nearly  all  the 
ladies  in  the  vessels  in  the  bay  were 
present. — The  ship-masters  have  pre- 
sented to  the  Mission  a  portable  cabinet 
organ  to  be  used  at  Sabbath  services 
afloat.  During  the  week  ending  May 
lOih,  the  chaplain  visited  32  ships,  and 
left  on  board  20  copies  of  the  Remrd  and 
a  package  of  miscellaneous  reading  mat- 
ter. A  package  of  magazines  and  papers 
was  also  left  at  the  Sailors'  Home. 

Service  wos  held  May  11th  on  lx)ard 
the  N.  A.  ship  Austriana,  Captain  Mac- 
intosh, and  over  40  were  present.  Mr. 
David  Fox  ley,  Jr.,  accompanies  the 
chaplain,  and  renders  invaluable  assist- 
ance in  conducting  the  service  of  song. 

3Iay  18th  divine  service  was  held  on 
the  English  S.  S.  Alnwick  CnMle,  where 
ample  and  comfortable  arrangements 
had  been  made  by  Captain  Nivison.  A 
large  audience  assembled.  The  new 
organ  was  very  helpful. 

For  the  week  ending  3[ay  17th  the 
chaplain  reports  visiting  2-3  ships,  leav- 
ing on  board  14  packages  of  masjazines 
and  80  copies  of  the  Record.  The  Sail- 
ors' Home  had  a  package  of  papers  and 
magazines.  One  poor  sailor  received 
some  clothe«5,  very  much  needed. 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

The  Honolulu  Friendj  for  March, 
prints  a  letter  addressed  to  Rev.  Dr.  S. 
C.  Damon,  which,  by  its  reference  to  past 
work  for  seamen,  at  that  port,  and  for 
other  reasons,  will  reward  the  attention 
of  our  readers,  even  now.     We  copy : — 

**San  Francisco.  Feb.  12th,  1884. 
**Dear  Dr,  Damon  : — 

•*  I  have  read  with  much  interest  your 
Jubilee  sermon  preached  in  the  Bethel 
Church  at  Honolulu,  December  2nd,  1883. 


The  more  so,  as  during  my  twenty-two 
years  residence  at  the  Islands  I  was  more 
or  less  a  participant  in  the  affairs  and  ob- 
jects for  which  the  Bethel  was  instituted. 
1  knew  the  Rev.  Mr.  Diehl,  the  first  chap- 
lain, very  well.  He  was  a  mild  and  plea- 
sant gentleman,  but  of  infirm  health. 
He  had  great  difficulties  to  contend  with 
in  establishing  his  mission.  The  great 
number  of  seamen  who  visited  the  port, 
twice  a  year  at  that  period,  were  recKless 
and  lawless ;  and  the  native  authorities 
had  much  difficulty  in  keeping  them  un- 
der decent  control.  There  existed  no 
established  law  and  no  police.  Pande- 
monium reigned.  Grog  shops  were  many 
— murders  in  them  often  occurred.  Un- 
der the  then  condition  of  things  King 
Kauikeouli  requested  me  to  draw  up  a 
code  of  laws  for  regulating  and  licensing 
dram  shops.  I  did  so, — and  thev  remain- 
ed as  the  laws  of  the  land  for  many 
years, — giving  revenue  to  the  King  anil 
peace  and  good  order  to  the  community. 
•'I  have  always  been  of  the  opinion,  that 
an  evil  which  cannot  be  suppressed 
should  be  controlled  and  regulated  by 
law.  Your  sermon  brings  to  mind  the 
events  of  half  a  century  ago. 

**ln  1833-;34  the  young  King  Kauike- 
ouli was  at  sword's'  points  with  Kinau. 
The  King  felt  aggrieved  at  Ki nan's  con- 
tinued assumption  of  power  and  her  re- 
fusal to  resign  to  him  what  he  considered 
was  his  lawful  rights  as  heir  apparent  to 
the  throne.  In  l.is  anger,  he  abolished 
all  tabus  and  laws.  Insurrection  against 
the  authority  of  Kinau  and  the  chiefs 
was  imminent.  It  was  about  that  period 
that  application  was  made  by  Dr.  Judd 
for  a  lot  of  land  for  the  use  of  the  Bethel. 
*'lt  was  favorably  listened  to;  but 
nothing  was  done  in  regard  to  selecting 
and  assigning  a  lot,  until  I  myself  visited 
the  King  and  warmly  urged  him  to  com- 
ply with  the  ap|>lication  referred  to.  The 
King  assented  thereto,  and  deputed  one 
of  his  hulumanus  to  select  a  lot  after  con- 
ferring with  Dr.  Judd  and  Mr.  Diehl. 

**  From  the  Bethel  pulpit,  I  have  heard 
delivered  many  excellent  sermons  by 
eminent  preachers — among  which  were 
Mr.  Wheeler  of  the  Society  of  Friends  in 
England,  and  more  particularly  by  Rev. 
Rkuben  Tinker, — a  man  of  fine  mind 
and  eloquence.  During  my  many  years 
residence  in  Honolulu,  1828  to  1841',  and 
from  1869  to  1878,  I  always  attended  the 
Bethel,  for  the  worship  of  God,  and  I 
doubt  not  with  much  benefit  to  myself. 

"To  yourself,  I  owe  much  for  your  re- 
ligious instruction  and  long  friendship; 
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and  may  God  shower  upon  you  and  all 
the  members  of  your  family,  Ilis  best 
blessings!  The  Bethel  has  been  so  in- 
timately associated  with  my  life  at  Hono- 
lulu, that  I  have  an  affection  for  it.    And 


whatever  events  shall  occur  to  me,  I  shall 
always  preserve  warm  regard  for  you  and 
your  family. 

*  Sincerely  vours, 

flENRY  A.  Peirce." 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


Maine. 

AT   THE   r.ENEEAL   CONFERENCE  OF 
CHURCHES. 

At  the  Session  of  the  General  Confer- 
ence of  the  Congregational  Churches  of 
the  state,  June  28th,  on  motion  of  Prof. 
Sewall,  the  following  action  was 
taken: — 

Resolved^  In  view  of  the  large  number 
of  seamen  belonging  to  families  in  our 
congregations,  and  the  many  seaports 
lining  the  coast  of  Maine,  which  are 
visited  every  year  by  thousands  of  sailors, 
native  and  foreign,  who  need  our  care 
and  labor: — that  we  gratefully  reco^ize 
all  that  is  being  done  for  the  spintual 
interests  of  the  sailor  by  the  Portland 
Bethel,  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  by 
churches  and  individuals  at  our  larger 
ports; — and  we  afectionately  urge  Chris- 
tian people  in  all  our  ports  to  engage  in 
some  form  of  action  and  organized  Chris- 
tian work  which  shall  meet  the  spiritual 
needs  of  this  large  class  of  our  fellow- 
men,  deprived  as  they  are,  to  so  great  a 
degree,  of  all  Christian  and  social  privi- 
leges. 


New  York. 


NEW  YORK  CITY. 


**In  the  months  of  April.  May  and 
June,"  says  Mr.  C.  A.  Borella,  mis- 
sionary at  the  Sailor'  Home,  190  Cherry 
Street,  **  1  can  say  that  God  has  again 
cheered  our  hearts  by  allowing  us  to 
see  some  souls  come  out  on  the  Lord's 
side,  backsliders  reclaimed,  and  men 
coming  back  from  sea  still  happy  in  the 
love  of  Jesus. 

**  An  English  sailor  who  came  to  the 
Home  in  the  month  of  April,  testified  in 
our  morning  meeting  that  during  his  stay 
at  our  house  he  had  been  hopefully  con- 
verted to  God.  Another  Englishman 
professed  to  have  been  restored  from  a 
cold  and  lukewarm  state  to  the  joy  of 


God's  salvation.  A  third,  a  young  man 
stood  up,  thanking  the  Lord  and  said 
that  through  the  reading  of  the  New 
Testament  presented  to  him  by  me  in  the 
hospital,  and  prayer 'to  God,  he  had  l)e- 
come  a  new  creature  in  Christ  Jesus. 

**  A  Norwegian  sailor  who  left  us  under 
deep  conviction  of  sin  months  ago,  re- 
turned giving  thanks  to  God  and  said, 
*  when  I  left  New  Y<5rk  last  time  I  was 
not  a  Christian,  but  now  I  am  safe  in  the 
arms  of  Jes^us.'  Several  seamen  who  left 
us  mere  babes  in  Christ  have  come  home 
strong  in  the  Lord,  ever  ready  and  wil- 
ling to  testify  of  the  power  of  Jesus  to 
save. 

*'I  am  thankful  to  report  that  in  mv 
visitations  to  the  sick  in  hospitals  God^s 
blessing  has  been  manifest  in  no  small 
degree.  1  also  desire  to  acknowledge  the 
kindness  of  the  Society  in  aiding  sea- 
men's widows  and  orphans,  who  have 
oftentimes  been  placed  in  position  of 
deep  distress,  being  fnendless  and  alone. 
Nor  would  1  forget  the  many  other  Chris- 
tian gentlemen  and  ladies  who  have  ever 
been  ready  to  lend  a  helping  hand,  of 
whom  we  can  but  believe  that  the  bless- 
ing of  them  that  are  readv  to  perish  will 
surely  come  to  their  door.^* 

The  missionary  also  acknowledges  the 
kindness  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the 
Society  for  the  Relief  of  Destitute  Chil- 
dren of  Seamen,  Staten  Island,  "  whose 
readiness,"  he  says,  **to  assist  destitute 
seamen's  children  seems  never  to  cease. 
Not  long  ago  I  was  sent  to  go  and  see  a 
poor  seaman's  widow  who  had  a  little 
daughter  about  nine  years  old.  On 
coming  to  them  this  widow  told  me  that 
she  had  nowhere  to  stay  with  her  child, 
being  penniless  and  forsaken.  She  fag- 
ged me  to  take  the  little  girl  and  do 
for  her.  I  did  take  the  chUd,  saw  her 
cared  for  until  I  could  get  her  into  this 
Asylum.  There  Miss  Booert  kindly  re- 
ceived her,  and  she  now  bears  the  char- 
acter of  being  one  of  the  best  of  children. 
The  mother,  now  in  service,  has  been  to 
see  her  daughter  several  times,  and  thanks 
God  for  her  being  there.  I  need  hardly 
add  that  the  little  girl  is  happy,  and  tells 
me  she  has  a  good  home." 
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The  report  of  Mr.  Dewitt  C.  Slater, 
sailor  mis-^ionan',  for  April,  May  and 
June  is  at  hand.     He  says  in  part: — 

**  In  my  visits  to  vessels  of  all  classes 
lying  on  the  water  front  l)etween  Hamil- 
ton and  Atlantic  Avenues,  South  Brook- 
lyn, and  on  the  Atlantic  Basin  and  its 
water  front  between  Grand  and  Stanton 
Streets,  East  River,  New  York.  I  have, 
as  heretofore,  supplied  those  on  board 
with  religious  reading,  and  given  the 
usual  invitation  to  attend  religious  ser- 
vices. To  those  who  were  in  need  I  gave 
Bibles.  Some  of  the  Bibles  bearing  the 
date  1867,  having  done  service  in  the 
St.  Nicholas  Hotel  in  this  city  until,  its 
close,  from  that  time,  and  they  were  in  a 
good  state  of  preservation,  destined  to 
continue  a  good  work  in  the  humble 
cabins  and  forecastles,  of  those  who  so 
gladly  received  them. 

My  visits  to  the  sailor  boarding  houses 
have'  been  the  same.  Numljers  attend 
the  religious  services  by  invitation.  Some 
have  from  time  to  time  accompanied  me 
directly  to  the  meetings,  ana  of  these 
some  have  given  evidence  of  a  change  of 
heart,  both  by  deportment  and  in  their 
efforts  to  induce  their  shipmates  and 
others  to  attend  religious  services.  I  am 
persuaded  that  in  all  these  meetings  no 
one  has  ever  left  without  at  least  having 
been  deeply  impressed  with  his  individual 
responsibility  to  God  his  Creator. 

1  have  continued  my  visits  to  the  Ma- 
rine Hospital  on  Staten  Island,  and  to 
the  U.  H.  Naval  Hospital,  Brooklyn, 
E.  D.,  supplying  each  patient  with  re- 
ligious reading,  and  engaging  in  conver- 
sation and  prayer  at  his  bedside.  To  my 
satisfaction  hardly  an  objection  has  been 
offered  during  these  ministrations.  I 
have  received  favorable  letters  from  a 
number  of  these  patients,  saying  that 
these  visits  have  been  beneficial. 

The  pictorial  scrap-book  presented  by  a 
lady  friend  of  seamen  for  their  use  in 
hospital,  committed  to  my  care,  I  placed 
in  the  Long  Island  College  Hospital, 
where  there  are  two  wards  especially  for 
foreign  seamen.  The  female  nurses 
cheerfully  promised  to  see  it  used  for 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  donated. 
Similar  contributions  have  been  placed 
in  the  Marine  Hospital  and  Sailor's  Snug 
Harbor  Hospital,  Staten  Inland,  also 
the  U.  S.  Naval  Hospital,  Brooklyn, 
E.  D.,  and  are  serving  their  purpose  as 
I  have  observed  during  my  frequent 
visits. 


The  out-door  Sabbath  services  held  in 
East  Street,  near  the  Grand  Street  fer- 
ries, have  been  largely  attended,  and  in 
connection  with  the  Mission  meetings, 
have  wrought  much  good.  From  some 
who  have  attended  these  meetings  I  have 
received  encouraging  letters  of  their 
hopeful  conve^^ion.  At  the  close  of  each 
of  these  meetings  a  liberal  distribution  of 
religious  reading  is  made  among  the  peo- 
ple. As  usual  1  have  visited  the  aged* 
and  infirm,  and  assisted  them  into  Homes 
and  Asylums,  and  otherwise  ministered 
to  their  needs. 


BROOKLYN,  U.  S.    NAVY  YARD. 

Rev.  E.  N.  Crane,  chaplain,  writing 
July  1st,  states: — 

**  Some  items  of  more  than  usual  inter- 
est find  place  in  this  quarterly  report. 
The  fitting  out  of  the  Greely  Relief 
Arctic  Expeditiojiy  heretofore  noticed  in 
the  Sailors'  Magazine,  on  account  of 
its  peculiar  mission  to  uncivilized  and 
almost  uninhabited  regions,  called  for 
special  attention  and  supplies  for  the 
crews  of  the  three  ships  connected  with 
it.  Not  only  were  they  amply  furnished 
with  libraries  and  other  reading  matter 
from  our  Society,  as  well  as  from  other 
sources,  but  to  each  man,  who  would  re- 
ceive it,  was  given  a  copy  of  the  Scrip- 
tures in  his  own  language,  with  his  name 
and  the  date  written  in  it,  and  some  por- 
tion of  divine  truth  marked  for  personal 
attention,  and  an  appropriate  tract  placed 
in  each.  A  supply  of  prayer  books  was 
also  furnished  to  each  vessel  for  use  in 
divine  services.  This  special  provision 
for  their  benefit  seemed  to  be  highly  ap- 
preciated bv  the  men. 

'*  The  U.  S.  Ship  Powhatan,  which  left 
the  Yard  recently  with  a  large  number  of 
officers  and  men  to  fill  up  the  crews  of 
the  Lancaster  and  other  vessels  on  the 
European  station,  was  also  supplied  with 
needed  reading  matter.  The  faithful 
and  efficient  chaplain.  Rev.  D.  H.  Tribou, 
who  has  been  for  some  time  attached  to 
her,  and  goes  out  to  join  the  Lancaster, 
has  collected  a  fine  library  of  several 
hundred  volumes  aboard,  and  hvmn 
books,  &c.,  to  use  in  divine  service  which 
he  holds  twice  on  Sabbaths,  the  second 
service  being  a  Prayer  and  Praise  Meet- 
ing among  the  men.  He  accepted  an  in- 
vitation to  one  of  our  Sabbath  services 
on  Cob  Dock,  and  made  an  earnest  ad- 
dress, as  did  also  Chaplain  R.  Randall 
HoES,  of  the  Flag-ship  Tennessee  now  at 
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the  Yard.  This  ship  I  have  also  visited 
and  furnished^  with  reading  matter. 

**  Sabbath  and  Wednesday  evening  ser- 
vices continue  to  be  well  attended,  al- 
though the  recent  lar^e  drafts  of  men 
have  considerably  diminished  our  num- 
bers. Since  U.  S.  Chaplain  H.  B.  IIib- 
BEN  has  been  ordered  to  the  Receiving 
Ship  Vermont  and  taken  the  morning  ser- 
vice, I  have  established  a  much  needed 
service  at  the  Marine  Barracks.  The  at- 
tendance, though  small  as  yet,  is  on  the 
whole  encouraging.  I  also  hold  a  weekly 
singing  meeting  there  on  Thursday  even- 
ings, which  seems  to  be  appreciated.  1 
have  hired  a  cabinet  organ  for  these  ser- 
vices. It  can  be  purchased  for  $55. 
Will  not  some  some  Seamen's  Friend  pre- 
sent it  to  us? 

*'  Our  U.  S.  Naval  Temperance  Union 
continues  to  prosper.  Over  300  are  now 
enrolled  as  members.  Besides  the  prin- 
cipal roll  at  Library  Hall  and  Chapel,  I 
have  opened  pledge  books  at  the  Marine 
BarracKs  and  the  Sailors*  Coffee  House, 
for  enrolling  members,  and  the  work  will 
be  extended  on  shiplK)ard  by  Chaplain 
Tribon  and  Gunner  J.  A.  McDonald,  a 
Christian  officer  who  has  gone  out  with 
him  on  the  Powhatan  to  join  the  Lan- 
cantery  which  is  the  Flag-ship  on  the  Eu- 
ropean station.  I  have  given  them  a 
copy  of  our  roll,  which  a  number  of  the 
men  who  have  gone  with  them  have 
signed,  and  pledge  cards,  &c.  Amulet 
Lodge,  L  0.  G.  T.,  also  furnished  them  a 
large  package  of  select  temperance  books, 
papers  and  tracts,  Gunner  McDonald  be- 
ing a  (jood  Templar. 

**  The  monthly  temperance  meetings  in 
April  and  June,  and  the  annual  meeting 
in  May  have  been  already  noticed  in  the 
Magazine, 

**  During  the  quarter  I  have  distributed 
11,000  pages  of  tracts,  1.850  papers  and 
magazines,  106  Bibles,  Testaments  and 
Psalms  in  several  languages,  and  67 
Prayer  Books. 

** Several  sailors  in  trouble  and  need 
have  been  given  shelter  and  assistance  at 
the  Sailors  Coffee  House  on  York  St.,  just 
outside  the  Navy  Yard  gate.  This  house 
is  sustjiined  by  a  number  of  prominent 
and  l>enevolent  gentlemen  of  Brooklyn  as 
a  place  of  resort  and  protection  for  sea- 
men, under  the  supenntendence  of  Mr. 
William  Webster,  where  ample  pro- 
vision is  made  for  food  and  loaging,  at 
very  moderate  expense,  free  from  the 
t-emptations  and  perils  which  beset  them 
elsewhere  on  every  hand.  I  have  recently 
been  elected  one  of  its  Board  of  Direc- 
tors. 


"Thus  my  work  goes  on  encouragingly 
on  ship  and  shore,  effecting  something,  I 
trust,  for  the  temporal  and  spiritual  wel- 
fare of  seamen." 


STAPLETON,  S.  I. 

Rev.  Dr.  Kip,  chaplain  at  the  U.  S. 
Marine  Hospital,  reports  for  the  three 
months  prior  to  July  1st,  in  part  as 
follows: — 

**  Occasionally  I  find  one  of  the  pa- 
tients who  evidently  would  prefer  to  be 
left  alone,  rather  than  listen  to  spiritual 
instruction,  but  in  most  cases  I  find  easy 
access  to  the  men.  The  number  of  in- 
mates at  present  is  eighty-six,  this  being 
the  season  of  the  year  when  the  number 
is  smallest. 

Fruitage, 

*'In  visiting  the  wards  I  conversed 
with  a  young  man  who  within  the  last 
ten  days  had  taken  Christ  as  his  Savior, 
and  could  give  good  reason  for  the  hope 
he  cherished.  In  subsequent  inteniews 
he  told  me  that  it  was  through  a  tract  I 
had  given  him  he  had  been  led  to  Christ. 
His  sickness  was  not  serious,  and  after 
three  or  four  weeks  he  was  discharge 
cured,  a  new  creature  in  Christ.— A 
young  foreigner  who  speaks  English  very 
imperfectly,  has  been  in  the  Hospital 
several  months.  He  told  me  that  neis 
looking  to  and  trusting  in  the  Savior.— 
A  sailor  who  was  to  leave  in  a  day  or 
two  told  me  that  on  the  next  day  (the 
Sabbath)  he  was  to  connect  himself  with 
a  church  in  the  citv,  and  for  the  first 
time  partake  of  the  Lord's  supper.  He 
said  that  since  he  broke  his  leg  (a  year 
ago)  he  had  thought  more  seriously  on 
religious  subjects  than  ever  before,  but 
recently  he  had  consecrated  himself  to 
Christ.  He  told  me  that  he  had  received 
much  benefit  from  our  Sabbath  afternoon 
exercises. — A  colored  man  who  is  passing 
away  rapidly  has  been  a  Christian  for 
months,  is  happy  in  the  prospect  of  his 
departure,  willing  to  hiive  his  Master  call 
him  any  moment." 


South  Carolina. 

CHARLESTON. 

It  was  a  pleasure  to  welcome  at  our 
Rooms,  in  July,  Rev.  C.  E.  Chiches- 
ter, chaplain  of  our  own  Society  and  of 
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the  local  Auxiliary  in  work  for  seamen  at 
this  port.  We  judge  that  an  increase  of 
interest  in  the  cause  attends  his  labors 
there. 

Richard  P.  Buck. 

The  following  action  was  had  by  the 
Board  of  Trustees  at  a  special  meeting 
held  on  the  14th  July,  and  subsequently 
to  the  preparation  of  the  reference  to  Pres- 
ident Buck's  death  with  which  the  present 
issue  of  the  Magazine  is  opened. 

The  Trustees  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society,  while  bowing 
submissively  to  the  will  of  their  Heavenly 
Father,  in  the  removal  by  death,  at 
Bucksport,  Me.,  on  Thursday  last,  (July 
10th,  1884,)  of  their  honored  President, 
Richard  P.  Buck,  would  record  their 
deep  sense  of  personal  l>ereaveraent  and 
also  of  the  great  loss  which  has  befallen 
the  work  in  which  they  have  been  so  long 
and  so  pleasantly  associated  with  him. 

Mr.  Buck  was  elected  a  Trustee  in 
May,  1861,  and  the  President  of  the  So- 
ciety in  May,  1873;  continuing  in  this 
office  by  subsequent  annual  re-elections, 
up  to  the  time  of  his  decease;  and  most 
truthfully  may  it  be  said  of  him  that 
from  the  day  of  his  connection  with  it,  he 
studiously  made  its  prosperity  and  use- 
fulness the  subject  of  his  prayerful  and 
generous  interest  and  thought. 

From  the  nature  of  his  secular  calling, 
— a  successful  shipping  merchant, — Mr. 
Buck  was  early  brought  to  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  seamen,  their  needs  and 
their  capabilities;  and  under  the  convic- 
tion that  their  moral  and  spiritual  welfare 
could  be  immeasurably  improved,  he 
sought,  through  the  organization  over 
which  he  was  called  to  preside,  to  various- 
ly induce  the  sailor  to  avail  himself  of 
the  opportunities  and  advantages  offered 
him,  and  by  becoming  an  intelligent  and 
practical  Christian,  become  in  that  way  a 
blessing  to  himself  and  to  others  about 
him. 

With  this  noble  ambition  he  gave  his 
counsel  and  his  substance  to  making  the 
Society  a  missionary  agency  wherever  the 
sailor  went,  in  advancing  the  Redeemer's 
Kingdom,  throughout  the  world. 


In  his  intercourse  with  the  members  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees.  Mr.  Buck's  bear- 
ing was  always  kind  and  considerate,  and 
such  as  to  command  their  highest  personal 
respect  for  his  intelligent  understanding 
of  the  questions  that  came  before  them, 
and  also  for  his  obedience  to  the  convic- 
tions of  a  conscience  sternly  set  and  re- 
ligiously devoted  to  whatver  seemed  to 
him  rignt  and  just. 

He  was  always  responsive  with  his  sym- 
pathy and  means,  and  prompt  to  relieve 
the  oppressed  and  the  needy;  and  with 
words  and  deeds  of  Christian  charity, 
quick  and  earnest  to  encourage  whatever 
in  that  way  promised  the  sailors'  happi- 
ness and  good. 

His  faith  in  God  was  unswerving,  that 
everything  undertaken  with  a  devoutly 
benevolent  intention  would  in  due  time 
be  honored  by  a  divine  recognition  and 
graciously  converted  into  blessing;  and 
under  this  impulse  he  was  ready  to  favor 
whatever  plan,  by  whomsoever  prosecuted, 
that  sought  the  sailor's  elovution. 

Mr.  Buck's  recognized  positive  integ- 
rity of  character,  which  came  from  his 
acceptance  of  the  Bible  as  '*  man's  su- 
preme rule  of  faith  and  practice,"  made 
him  desire  that  others  might  likewise?  ex- 
perience its  transforming  eHicacy,  and  so 
he  sought  by  the  circulation  of  the  Bible, 
especially  on  shipboard,  to  make  the  men 
of  the  sea  upright  and  (lod-fearing  while 
following  their  perilous  avocation,  and 
ready  at  all  times  for  the  issues  of  the 
future. 

He  was  also  characterized  by  an  emi- 
nently child-like  faith  in  the  gospel-plan 
for  saving  sinners;  and  his  life  practieal- 
ly  preachmg  it  every  day,  and  continuing 
steadfast  in  this  faith 'to  the  very  end, 
his  death,  which  is  our  loss,  became  his 
passage  into  the  rest,  whose  portals  are 
over-written  with  the  words,  '*  Well  done, 
go(xl  and  faithful  servant,  enter  thou 
into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord." 

Rsffolred:  That  this  Minute  be  entered 
upon  the  permanent  records  of  the  So- 
ciety, and  a  copy  of  the  same  be  trans- 
mitted to  the  afflicted  family  of  our  de- 
ceased friend  and  brother. 

Resolved :  That  we  tender  to  the  fami- 
ly our  heart-felt  sympathy,  and  the  assur- 
ance of  our  prayer  that  they  may  be  gra- 
ciously sustaiiied  to  bear  their  irreparable 
bereavement. 

Remlved :  That  as  members  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  of  the  American  Sea- 
men's Friend  Society,  we  will  show  our 
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respect  for  our  late  President  by  attend- 
ing in  a  body  his  funeral  services  ap- 
pointed for  Tuesday  afternoon  at  4  o'eloetc, 
in  the  Church  of  the  Pilgrims,  Brooklyn. 


The  funeral  services  of  President  Buck 
were  held  as  noted  in  the  above  resolu- 
tion. Although  the  season  of  the  year 
was  one  in  which  numbers  of  persons, 
whose  attendance  would  be  looked  for, 
were  doubtless  absent  from  the  city  and 
unable  to  be  present,  the  body  of  the 
large  church  was  filled  with  personal 
friends  and  with  representative  men  and 
women,  some  of  whom  came  from  long 
distances  to  testify  their  sense  of  loss  in 
his  decease,  and  their  respect  for  his  life 
and  memory.  The  Church  of  the  Pil- 
grims, The  American  Bible  Society, 
The  American  Seamen's  Friend  Socie- 
ty, The  Packer  Collegiate  Institute, 
and  The  Graham  Institute, — the  latter 
two  local  institutions, — wore  each  repre- 
sented among  the  pall-bearers.  An  analy- 
sis of  and  tribute  to  the  character  and  life 
of  Mr.  Buck,  of  which  it  is  just  to  say 
that  it  was  masterly,  tender  and  truthful, 
was  given  by  Rev.  Dr.  R.  S.  Storrs,  his 
pastor,  who  conducted  the  services,  aided 
by  Rev.  Dr.  S.  H.  Hall,  of  the  Amer- 
ican Seamen's  Friend  Society. 

They  Do  Good— Letter  From 
A  Captain's  Wife. 
Since  the  publication  of  the  Magazine 
for  July  the  following  letter  has  come  to 
us  from  Mrs.  Linnekin,  the  esteemed  wife 
of  the  captain  of  the  ship  L,  L,  Stiirges, 
referred  to  on  page  222  of  our  last  issue. 
The  vessel  sailed  for  Calcutta  from  New 
York  April  9th,  1883,  and  arrived  at 
New  York,  on  her  return  voyage,  May 
29th,  1884. 

June  17th,  1884. 
Dear  Sir: — 

**  I  feel  that  I  must  thank  you  for  the 
Library  (No.  7,695,)  which  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  provided  for 
the  L.  L.  Siurges  on  her  last  voyage. 


**  The  instructive  and  comforting  words 
which  were  contained  in  the  books  did 
much  to  help  our  men  to  live  *the  better 
life.' 

**  It  may  seem  a  slight,  and  some  may 
think,  a  small  service  thus  rendered 
them,  but  could  you  have  seen  the  eager- 
ness with  which  these  men  laid  hold  of 
the  precious  words  contained  in  such 
books  as  *  Heaven '  by  Mr.  Moody,  and 
the  *  Watchers  on  the  Ijongships,'  and 
others  like  them,  which  were  repeatedly 
called  for,  you  would  have  been  encour- 
aged to  keep  on  working  for  the  spiritual 
good  of  seamen. 

"  God  surely  blessed  us,  and  the  voyage 
although  loHg,  was  fraught  with  happi- 
ness. Four  of  our  men  experienced  tne 
rich  blessing  of  God's  Spirit  witnesshig 
in  them  that  they  were  His. 

**  During  our  stay  in  Calcutta  the  men 
attended  religious  services  there,  so  that 
they  were  ready  and  determined  to  work 
in  the  ^ood  cause,  holding  meetings  every 
night  in   the  forecastle.     Peter,   one  of 

the  men,  said  to  me,  *  Mrs. ,  we  have 

never  been  hindered  from  having  our 
prayer-meeting.'  Once  when  he  was  re- 
lieved at  the  wheel  by  one  of  his  com- 
rades, I  heard  him  say,  *  We'll  not  forget 
vou;'  meaning  that  as  Arnold  must  be 
at  the  wheel  they  would  remember  him 
in  their  prayers. 

*' Eleven  of  our  ship's  company  joined 
the  Good  Templars  while  in  Calcutta, 
and  I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that 
they  still  remain  firm. 

*'One  week  ago  last  Sabbath  my  hus- 
band and  t  went  to  the  Mariner's  Church, 
corner  of  Catharine  and  Madison  Streets, 
New  York,  and  witnessed  four  of  our  men 
make  a  public  profession  of  religion. 

**  Are  not  God's  ways  past  finding  out? 
My  prayer  is  that  the  good  work  may 
go  on. 

Yours  respectfully, 


Impressive  Testimony. 

The  Archbishop  of  York,  presiding  at 
the  twenty-ninth  Annual  Meeting  of  the 
London  P.  E.  Missions  to  Seamen,  on  1^ 
of  last  May,  in  London,  Eng.,  well  said:— 

**As  presiding  over  a  diocese  with  a 
large  ana  exposed  and  dangerous  coast, 
and  with  more  than  one  large  seaport  on 
that  shore,  1  feel  bound  to  bear  my  wit- 
ness to  the  excellent  work  of  The  Mis- 
sions to  Seamen  Society,  to  wish  it  God- 
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5:[)ee(l,  and  abundant  success,  and  to  rec- 
ommend it  to  all  Christian  people.  Will 
you  consiider  for  a  moment  or  two  what 
are  the  aids  to  religion  we  iK)ssess?  We 
have  in  our  own  homes  the  usual  round 
of  public  worship,  and  most  of  us  have 
the  blessing  of  family  prayer.  We  have 
acce'^s  to  the  holv  Scriptures,  and  can 
have  them  expounded;  and.  we  have  the 
ble-^ed  presence  of  women  in  our  house- 
holds who  in  the  great  majority  of  cases 
are  on  the  side  of  religious  influences, 
and  fn)m  whom  we  have  derived  our 
earliest  and  lx»st  impressions  of  religion. 
Many  of  these  aids  surround  us,  and  all 
have  acted  on  us.  and  it  is  to  them  we 
owe  any  degree  of  religious  practice  that 
we  have  attained.  Under  tlie  blessing  of 
Ood  and  His  Holy  Spirit  these  are  the 
human  influences  that  surround  us,  and 
this  is  the  way  in  which  His  work  is 
wrought  out  in  us. 

**  lint  how  many  of  these  are  wanting  to 
the  sailor!  In  the  first  place,  the  influ- 
ence of  women  is  out  of  question,  and  in 
the  next  place,  the  cycles  of  time  are  dis- 
turbed by  Ids  having  to  unload  or  to  set 
sail  on  Sundav.  The  week  has  no  Sun- 
day for  him;  lie  obeys  those  who  are  not 
always  religious  men;  and,  consequently, 
one  means  of  reminding  him  of  a  better 
world  is  lost  to  him.  It  is  of  the  utmost 
importance  that  the  masters  of  vessels 
should  be  grwlly  men,  for  the  power  exer- 
cised by  them  •  is  enormously  great,  and 
they  can  do  either  great  good  or  great 
harm.  It  is  a  position  in  some  respects 
unparalleled.  If  the  master  is  a  religious 
man,  if  he  is  a  temperate  man,  he  can 
show  an  example  which  must  tell  in  the 
ship  where  he  is  the  source  of  authority 
and  is  looked  up  to  either  with  love  or 
fear.  If,  therefore,  this  Society,  by  the 
presence  of  its  agents,  can  only  impress 
on  the  ship-master  the  importance  we  at- 
tach to  religion,  to  public  worship,  to 
private  prayer,  to  temperance  and  the 
like, — if  we  can  but  impress  upon  the 
master  the  importance  of  all  these,  we 
have  gained  a  great  way  in  securing  due 
consideration  for  the  seamen  themselves. 

**  The  way  these  people  are  to  be  reach- 
ed is  by  the  personal  agency  of  this  So- 
ciety. We  nave  to  show  that  we  are 
deeply  interested  in  religious  worship, 
that  we  think  it  good  for  master  and  sea- 
men alike,  and  in  this  way  we  draw  the 
master's  attention  to  religion,  and  he, 
looking  into  his  mind,  finds  many  re- 
miniscences, and  solemnized,  perhaps, 
by  what  he  has  heard  from  the  agents  of 
the  Society,  he  starts  on  a  new  voyage 


determined  that  he  will  not  stand  in  the 
way  of  devout  habits  among  his  men,  and 
that  he  will  do  what  he  can  to  promote  it 
among  them." 


I  •  m 


For  the  Sailors''  Magazine. 

Even-Song. 

When  the  hush  of  the  evenhig  has  fallen, 
And  the  glittering  star-hosts  on  high 
Are  marching  in  slow,  silent  splendor 
Across  the  wide  plains  of  the  sky  ;— 

When  the  busy  world,  weary  with  striving, 
Has  peacefully  fallen  asleep, 
Say,  friends,  do  you  think  of  the  sailor 
Far  out  on  the  desolate  deep? 

There  is  rest  in  the  cottage  and  mansion, 
There  is  rest  on  the  mountain  and  lea. 
But  there's  nothing  but  toil  for  the  sailor 
Away  on  the  wide,  lonely  sea. 

There  is  peace,  here,  at  home,  and  there's 

plenty,— 
And  whatever  we  sow  we  may  reap  ;— 
But  the  sailor  must  toil  and  be  patient:— 
God  help  him !— far  out  on  the  deep ! 

Lucy  Sawyer. 
—  ^  t  ^ 

Books,  Etc. 

The  Journal  of  Christian  Philoso- 
phy. Edited  by  John  A.  Paine.  April, 
1884,  pp.  148.  Quarterly,  $2.50 /)errt/i- 
num,  30  Bible  House,  Astor  Place,  New 
York. 

Prof.  Paine  has  shown  admirable  edi- 
torial ability  in  this  number,  which  is  a 
worthy  successor  of  the  best  that  have  gone 
before  it.  Besides  articles  upon  **  Reason 
and  Revelation,"  by  Rev.  Dr.  A.  J.  F. 
Behrends  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.;— **The 
Resurrection  of  Christ  an  Historical 
Fact^  evinced  by  Kye  Witnesses,*' by  Prof. 
B.  B.  Warfleld,  Allegheny,  Pa.;  and 
**  Prayer  and  Mirac^le  In  Relation  to 
Natural  Law,"  by  Rev.  L.  W.  Bacon, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. ;  there  are  here  printed, 
**  Didache  fan  Dodeka  Apostoloiiy  nun 
proton  Ekdidomone^  upo  Philotheou 
Brienniou  Metropolitou  Nicamedeas  ;^* 
**  Teaching  of  the  Twelve  Apostles," 
translation  by  Prof.  S.  S.  Orris,  Ph.  I)., 
Princeton,  N.  J.;  '*The  Genuineness, 
Priority,  Source  and  V^alue  of  The  Teach- 
inOf^^  bv  J.  R.  Harris,  M.  A.,  Baltimore, 
Md.;  '*The  Phraseology  of  The  Teach- 
ing  as  an  Index  of  Its  Age,"  by  I.  H.  Hall, 
LIj.  B.,  Ph.  D.,  Philadelphia,  Pa.; 
**  Comments  on  The  Teaching,''  by  Rev. 
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E.  R.  Craven,  D.  D.,  Newark,  N.  J.; 
and  '*  Sources  of  Christian  Archaeology," 
by  A.  L.  Frothingham,  Jr.,  Baltimore, 
Md.  This  makes  by  far  the  amplest  treat- 
ment of  the  newly  discovered  '*  Teach- 
ing "  which  is  as  yet  accessible  in  a  single 
publication. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cherry  Street. 

Report  ofF.  Alexander,  Lessee  Jor  the  month 

June,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 108 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping.'.'.'.*.'.*.*.'.*.'.*.*.  14,676 
of  which  $2,760  was  sent  to  relatives  and 
?*,  ^!i?®'  *^^  ^^  placed  in  Savings  Bank,  and 
?fi,726  was  returned  to  boarders. 

■  I  ^  I  ^         — 

Planets  for  August,  1884. 

Mercury  is  an  evening  star  during  the  whole 
2L  .Ao  ^?°^*^'  setting  on  the  1st  at  8h.  8m., 
SSful  ^  °^u^**  ^'  "'^*'^'  »»  at  its  greatest 
brilliancy  on  the  evening  of  the  aoth  when  it 
sets  at  7h.  43m.,  and  22'  north  of  west:  durinir 
the  whole  month  is  favorably  situated  for  ob- 
servations; 18  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  evening  of  the  22nd  at  9h.  5m..  being  32' 
S?r,ii'  f\  \^'^  ^""?  ^^  eclinsed  to  all  persons 
situated  between  the  parallels  of  latitude  72" 
^«^i?  ^^il  ^'  ^^^^^'^  ^^^^  »^  greatest  elongation 
2?«  o^?  afternoon  of  the  23rd  at  5  o'clock,l)eing 
'«7*  21'  east  of  the  Sun. 

Venus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  5m.,  and  21  «•  54'  north  of  east;  la  stationary 
among  the  stars  in  (Jemini  at  11  o'clock  on  the 
florenoon  of  the  2nd:  is  in  conjunction  ^ith  the 
Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the  17th  at  4h.  49m., 
bemg  28^  .south ;  at  this  time  is  eclipsed  to  all 
persons  situated  between  the  equator  and  60" 
north  latitude;  is  at  its  greatest  brilliancy  on 
the  mornmg  of  the  17th. 

Mars  Is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
9h.  24m.,  and  1»  13'  south  of  west;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
22nd  at  lOh.  41m.,  being  10'  south;  at  this  time 
is  eclipsed  to  all  persons  situated  between  the 
parallels  of  latitude  43"  north  and  25*  south. 

Jupiter  is  an  evening  star  until  1  o'clock  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  7th  when  it  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Sun ;  during  the  remainder  of  the 
month  IS  a  morning  star;  Is  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  20th  at 
2h.  48m.,  being  5°  8'  north. 

Saturn  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
Ih.  15m.,  and  29«»  15'  north  of  east;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the 
16th  at  56m.  past  midnight,  being  8<»  17'  north. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 
^  •  m 

Receipts  for  June,  1884. 

New  Hampshire. 

Bristol,  Cong,  church $    2  18 

Claremont,  Cong,  church 14  81 

Concord.    Seamen's  Friend   Society, 

for  lib'v 20  00 

Exeter,  a  friend 1  00 

Hollis,  Cong,  church 2  00 


Massachusetts. 

Boston,  a  friend 8  00 

Cotuii,  Union  church 14  48 

Danvers,  Mrs.  Eben  Peabodv,  for  lib.  »  00 

Dunstable,  Cong,  church 8088 

East  Longmeadow,  Cong,  church ....  28  87 

East  Medway,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Hansen,  Cong,  church 7  25 

Haverhill,  Centre  S.  8.,  for  lib'y 90  00 

LanesviUe lott 

Munson,  Cong,  church 85  00 

Orleans,  Cong,  church '  18  01 

Somerville,  Broadway  church 7  68 

Springfield,  estate  of  Mary  M.  War- 
ren, of  Springfield,  Mass.,  per  E. 
C.  Rogers,  ex'r,  and  Charles  Marsh, 

„treas aoOOO 

E.  M.  P.,  forUb'y aooo 

South  church 18  61 

Ist  Church 14  % 

Taunton,  The  Broadway  S.   S.,  for 

library »  OO 

Westhambton,  Cong,  church 1500 

West  Medway.  C.  Adams 2  00 

Worcester,  Salem  St.,  church 38  00 

Connecticut. 

Hartford,  Pearl  St.  Cong.  Soc'y 40  70 

New  Haven,  Trinity  M.  E  church ....  28  00 

New  London,  Chiuxih  of  Christ 83  61 

West  Stafford.  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y. .  5  85 

WhitneyviUe,  Cong,  ch.,  for  lib'y. . . .  85  00 

New  York. 

Bergen,  Ist  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 18  00 

Brookljrn.  Church   of   the  Pilgrims, 

Mrs.  Edwin  Bulkley,  for  lib^s 40  00 

1st  Pres,  ch..  of  wh.  The  Life  Boat 

Socy  for  lib's,  $40 9108 

New  York  City,  received  on  account 
of  legacy  of  John  8.  Kenyon,  de- 
ceased, late  of  New  York  City, 
per  Erastus  F.  Brown,  Ex'rand 

Trustee 600  OP 

John  W.  Haraersley.  for  lib's 100  00 

Sawyer.  Wallace  &  Co 100  00 

A  friend 100  00 

C.N.  Bliss  2500 

Mrs.  John  W.  Auchincloss,  for  a 
mem'l  lib'y  in  name  of  Charles  H. 

Ru-ssell 80  00 

Primary  class  of  Bethany  S.  S.,  for 

library 80  00 

R.  O.  Dun  &  Co 10  00 

S.H.Wales 10  00 

R.  Batten 5  00 

J.  H.  xVbbott 5  00 

JosiahH.  Reed 5  00 

J.H.Reed 5  00 

Mrs.  S.  Ilsley 5  00 

Cephas  Bralnerd 6  00 

J.  B.  Hoy  t  5  00 

U.  S.  Ship  Pofnhatan,  through  chap- 
lain D.  H.  Tribou,  U.  8.    N.,   for 

loan  library  work 5  00 

Poughkeepsie,  Friends  200  00 

New  Jersey. 

FrankUn  Park,  Ref.  ch 17  «i 

Newark,  3rd  Pres.  ch 90  80 

Rev.  Wm.  H.  Steele,  D.  D.,  forJib'y,  «  00 

Texas. 
Galveston,  Officers  and  men  of  Rev- 
enue   Cutter     Louisa    Mclxxne^ 
Capt.    Evans    commanding,   for 
general  library  work,  per  Rev.  E. 

O.  Mclntire 5  00 

|8»m41 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


"Oast  thy  bread  upon  the  wateni  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days."— £00.  Ill  1. 


For  the  Life  Boat. 

The  Sailor  and  the  Soldier. 


Sitting  one  day  in  my  shipping  ojffice  a 
bright  boy  came  in  and  accosted  me.  lie 
was  a  dozen  years  old,  perhaps,  of  quiet, 
pleasant  and  prepossessing  appearance. 
He  said  that  he  had  just  arrived  that 
hour  from  hLs  distant  home  near  Troy. 
His  father  was  dead  and  he  found  it 
necessary  to  start  out  alone  to  seek  his 
fortune  in  life.  ITis  funds  were  all  ex 
hausted  and  this  was  the  first  application 
he  had  made.  He  did  not  beg  for  money 
but  for  employment.  I  gave  him  money 
for  breakfast,  got  a  boarding  place  for 
him,  and  in  a  week  or  two  he  was  shipped 
on  board  a  vessel  bound  for  a  long  voyage. 
He  had  been  a  Sunday  School  scholar 
and  a  praying  boy.  Though  scoffed  at 
by  godless  associates  at  sea  the  little 
Christian  sailor  stood  firm  and  silenced 
opposition  by  his  noble,  truthful  consis- 
tent life.  Even  the  captain  was  so  im- 
pressed with  his  honest  and  earnest  piety 
that  he  invited  the  lad  to  conduct  meet- 
ings in  the  ship's  cabin  for  the  benefit  of 
the  sailors,  which  he  attended  himself. 

Voyage  after  voyage  this  noble  hearted 
mariner  went  everywhere  preaching  Christ 
by  his  silent  example  as  well  as  by  his 
lips  to  all  his  associates.  His  influence 
was  not  confined  to  those  about  him.     A 


letter  I  received  from  him  was  once  read 
in  the  hearing  of  a  coarse,  profane  and 
abandoned  sea  captain.  As  the  words  of 
tender  and  loving  attachment  to  the 
Savior  were  repeated,  and  the  story  of 
what  His  divine  grace  had  done  through 
this  youth,  the  hardened  sinner  melted 
and  wept  and  groaned.  It  was  an  arrow 
from  God  to  his  hitherto  obdurate  heart 
and  he  went  away  from  my  offce  with 
views  of  religion  wholly  different  from 
those  he  had  before  manifested.  What 
became  of  him  I  cannot  tell. 

When  the  war  broke  out  this  devoted 
Christian  sailor,  now  second  mate  and 
growing  daily  in  favor  with  God  and 
with  man,  being  in  New  Orleans  was 
persuaded  to  join  a  Michigan  regiment  of 
the  Union  army.  He  felt  it  his  duty  to 
help  save  his  imperilled  country.  He 
was  wounded  in  battle,  but  his  last  letter 
to  me  told  of  his  recovery  and  of  his  ex- 
pectation to  be  in  an  engagement  the 
next  day.  He  probably  was  killed  in  that 
fight  as  nothing  afterwards  was  heard 
from  him. 

This  incident  shows  the  permanency  of 
early  teachings.  Those  little  copied  texts 
of  Scripture  which  he  had  written  out  on 
slips  of  paper  as  Sunday  School  lessons 
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and  which  he  carried  with  him  to  sea, — as 
I  saw  when  I  looked  over  his  luggage,— 
were  the  chart  of  his  course.  Obeying 
these  early  teachings  he  made  hia  way 
prosperous  and  had  good  success. 

The  story  also  shows  how  productive  and 
beneficent  a  life  of  ordinary  toil  may  be- 
come. We  need  not  wait  for  great  op- 
portunities but  improve  small  ones.  The 
little  preacher  reading  God's  word  in  the 
cabin,  telling  his  older  shipmates  what 
that  word  had  done  for  him,  was  as  truly 
honoring  the  Master  as  any  in  conspicu- 
ous positions.  And,  finally,  the  memory 
of  this  beautiful  life, — in  whose  guidance 
from  boyhood  up  I  was  permitted  to  take 
a  humble  part, — has  taught  me  to  be  vigi . 
lant  in  season  and  out  of  season,  seeking 
to  do  good  to.  all  men.  A  single  word 
written  or  spoken,  a  single  loving  deed 
for  Jesus  may  be  the  initial  step  to  lead 
one  from  doubt  and  darkness  into  joy 
here  and  into  glory  beyond. 

E.  B.  K. 

Brooklyn,  X,  F. 


No! 

"No!" 

Clear,  sharp  and  ringing,  with  an  em- 
phasis which  could  not  fail  to  arrest  at- 
tention. 

**I  don't  often  hear  such  a  negative  as 
that,"  remarked  one  gentleman  to  anoth- 
er as  they  were  passing  the  play-ground 
of  the  village  school. 

**  It  is  not  often  any  one  hears  it.  The 
boy  who  uttered  it  can  say  *yes,'  too, 
quite  as  emphatically.  He  is  a  new- 
comer here,  an  orphan,  who  lives  with 
his  uncle  about  two  miles  off.  He  walks 
in  every  morning,  bringing  his  lunch, 
and  walks  back  at  night.  lie  works 
enough,  too,  to  pay  his  board,  and  does 
more  towards  running  his  uncle's  farm 
than  the  old  man  does  himself.  He  is 
the  coarsest  dressed  scholar  in  school  and 
the  greatest  favorite.  Everybody  knows 
just  what  to  expect  of  him." 

**  Quite  a  character.  1  should  like  to 
see  him.    Boys  of  such  sturdy  make-up 


are  getting  to  be  scarce,  while  the  world 
never  had  more  need  of  them  than  now." 
**  All  that  is  true;  and  if  you  wish  to 
see  Ned,  come  this  way." 

They  moved  on  a  few  steps,  pausing 
by  an  open  gate  near  which  a  group  of 
lads  were  discussing  some  exciting  ques- 
tion. 

*'  It  isn't  right,  and  I  won't  have  any 
thing  to  do  with  it.  When  1  say  no,  1 
mean  it." 

*'  Well,  any  way,  you  needn't  speak  so 
loud  and  tell  everybody  about  it,"  was 
responded  impatiently  to  this  declaration. 

*'  I'm  willing  everybody  should  hear 
what  I've  got  to  say  about  it.  I  won't 
take  anything  that  don't  belong  to  me, 
and  I  won't  drink  cider  any  way." 

**Such  a  fuss  about  a  little  fun!  It's 
just  what  we  might  have  expected.  You 
never  go  in  for  fun." 

**  I  never  go  in  for  doing  wrong.  I 
told  you  no,  to  begin  with.  And  you're 
the  ones  to  blame  if  there's  been  any 
fuss." 

**  Ned  Dunlap,  I  should  like  to  see  you 
a  minute." 

**  Yes,  sir."  And  the  boy  removed  his 
hat  as  he  passed  through  the  gate  and 
waited  to  hear  what  Mr.  Palmer  might 
say  to  him. 

**  lias  your  uncle  any  apples  to  sell! " 

**No,  sir.  He  had  some,  but  he  has 
sold  them.  I've  got  two  bushels  that 
were  my  share  for  picking.  Should  you 
like  to  buy  them,  sir?" 

*'  Yes,  if  we  can  agree  upon  the  price. 
Do  you  know  just  how  much  they  are 
worth?" 

**Yes,  sir." 

**  All  right  then.  I  will  call  for  vhem, 
and  you  mav  call  at  my  house  for  the 
pay." 

This  short  interview  afforded  the 
stranger  an  opportunity  to  observe  Ned 
Dunlap  closely.  The  next  day  a  call  was 
made  at  his  uncle's,  and  although  years 
elapsed  before  he  knew  what  a  friend  he 
had  gained,  that  day  his  fortune  was  as- 
sured.    After  he  had  grown  to  manhood 
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and  accepted  a  lucrative  position,  which 
was  not  of  his  seeking,  he  asked  why  it 
had  been  offered  him. 

**  Because  I  knew  you  could  say  *no' 
if  occasion  required,"  answered  his  em- 
ployer. ***No,'  was  the  first  word  I 
heard  you  speak,  and  you  spoke  it  with 
a  will.  More  people,  old  and  young,  are 
ruined  for  want  of  using  that  word  than 
from  any  other  cause.  They  don't  wish 
to  do  wrong,  but  they  hesitate  and  par- 
ley until  the  tempter  has  them  fast.  The 
boy  or  girl  who  is  not  afraid  to  say  *  no,' 
is  reasonably  certain  of  making  an  hon- 
orable man  or  woman." 

**Yes"  is  a  sweet  and  often  a  loving 
word. 

**No"  is  a  strong,  brave  word,  which 
has  signalled  the  defeat  of  many  a  scheme 
for  the  ruin  of  some  fair  young  life. — 
Temperance  Banner, 
••» 

Big  "Words. 

It  is  never  well  to  use  big  words  when 
small  ones  will  express  the  same  mean- 
ing. A  lady  who  was  making  a  call  on 
some  acquaintances  observed  that  the 
furniture  had  been  changed,  and  remark- 
ed to  her  friend, — 

**You  have  been  metamorphosed; 
haven't  you?" 

**Y-e-s,"  said  the  other,  hesitatingly. 
**  You  mean  kalsomined,  I  suppose;  it 
looks  much  better,  doesn't  it?" 

Another  lady  was  showing  a  visitor 
around  her  grounds,  which  were  under 
the  cane  of  a  lands(;ape  gardener,  and  she 
inquired  of  her  friend  how  she  liked  the 
work. 

"  Why,  I  think,"  she  said,  **  that  you 
need  symmetry." 

**  Why,"  said  the  other,  **  we  don't  in- 
tend, to  bury  any  one  here.  There  is  a 
good  cemetery  quite  near." 

**  What  caused  your  little  boy's  sick- 
ness? "  asked  a  plain  mother  of  a  mother 
whose  little  son  was  very  ill. 

**  He  was  climbing  a  ladder,"  said  the 
lady,  **and  lost  his  equilibrium." 


"Poor  little  fellow,"  said  the  sympa- 
thetic woman;  '^do  buy  him  another; 
he'll  be  more  careful  next  time! " 

** Did  you  find  the  people  indigent?" 
asked  a  clergyman  of  a  wealthy  member 
of  his  church  who  had  been  calling  on 
some  very  poor  families. 

**0h,  dear,  no,"  answered  the  lady: 
**they  were  respectable,  but  as  poor  as 
poverty." 


Why  Cats  Wash  After  Eat- 
ing. 

A  cat,  one  day,  a  sparrow  caught ; 

About  to  eat  her  up, 
"Stop I  "  cried  the  sparrow;  "gentlemen 

Should  wash  before  they  eup." 
Grimalkin  paused;  to  be  presumed 

So  fine  was  rather  nice. 
"Quite  true,"  he  said,  and  dropped  the 
bird 

To  follow  her  advice. 

Off  flew  the  sparrow.    "Ah,  you  rogue!  " 

Cried  pussy.  In  a  rage, 
"  So  that's  your  game  1    But  I'll  be  wise 

In  future.  Til  engage! 
ril  never  wash  before  I  eat. 

But  after."    Which  is  still 
A  fashion  that  the  cats  keep  up, 

And,  doubtless,  always  will. 

Caroline  A.  Mason. 


The  Right  Kind. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz,  in  the  Wide  Awake, 
gives  an  imaginary  lecture  on  Boys,  in 
which  she  makes  the  following  remarks: — 

**The  boy  that  I  like  is  wide  awake, 
spry,  eager  for  outdoors  and  for  all  sorts 
of  sport,  always  plays  fair,  will  not  lower 
himself  so  much  as  to  cheat,  is  not  big- 
feeling,  is  not  a  sneak,  is  not  afraid  of 
pain,  sj>eaks  the  truth,  no  matter  how 
much  it  goes  against  him,  would  hate 
to  get  into  bed  with  himself  if  he  had 
done  a  mean  thing,  is  willing  to  do  any- 
body a  favor  even  if  it  causes  him  some 
trouble,  is  well-mannered  at  home,  kind 
with  the  little  ones,  respectful  to  the  older 
ones,  and  treats  everybody  well.  And 
all  this  is  just  as  true  of  the  girl  that  I 
like  as  of  the  boy." 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loam,  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston^  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  Ist,  1884,  w'^w  8,044;  «wi  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,577.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  lilraries  was  432,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipmenb 
to  308,935  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  34,092  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  amd  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  108,243  men, — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  tt>ere  placed  in  one  hvn- 
dred  and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  S,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surf  men. 

During  June,  1884,  fifty-five  loan  libraries,  twenty-four  new  and  thirty-one 
reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  The  new 
libraries  were  Nos.  8,113-8,128,  inclusive,  and  Nos.  8,130-8,134,  inclusive,  at 
New  York;— with  Nos.  7,943,  7,944,  and  7,946,  at  Boston. 

The  thirty-one  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 


No.  8,647;  No.  5,439;  No.  5,492;  No.  6,688;  No.  7,057 

**    5,151;  "    5,449;  "    5,939;  "    6,814;  "    7,078 

"    5,174;  "    5.469;  "    6,473;  "    6,978;  "    7,097: 

"    5,483;  '♦    5,476;  "    6,504:  "    6,990;  **    7,135 


No.  7,154;  No.  7,677;  No.  7,802; 

"     7,314;    •'  7,590;    "    7,820; 

"    7,862;     •*  7,618;    **    7,854. 

*•    7,884;     "  7,667; 


Little  Foxes. 

Among  my  tender  vines  I  spy 
A  little  fox,  named— By-and-By. 
Then  set  upon  him  quick,  I  say, 
The  swift  little  hunter— Right-away. 
Aroimd  each  tender  vine  I  plant 
I  find  the  little  fox— I  can^t. 
Then,  fast  as  ever  hunter  ran, 
Chase  him  with  bold  and  brave— /can.' 
No  use  in  trying— lags  and  whines 
This  fox,  among  my  tender  vines. 
Then  drive  him  low  and  drive  him  high 
With  this  good  hunter,  named— 77?  try/ 
Among  the  vines  in  my  small  lot 
Creeps  in  the  young  tox— I  forgot. 
Then  hunt  him  out  and  to  his  den 
Vfith—I-will-not-forget-againl 
A  little  fox  is  hidden  there 
Among  my  vines,  named~7don7  care! 
Then  let  Fm  aorrj/— hunter  true — 
Chase  him  a-f ar  from  vines  and  you. 

Children^a  Hour, 


Who  is  powerful?  He  who  can  con- 
trol his  passions.  Who  is  rich?  He  who 
is  contented  with  what  he  has. — Jewish 
Saying, 


American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

80  Wall  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A 

R.  P.  Buck,  Esq.,  President. 

Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretary, 

WiLXiAM  C.  Stctrobs,  Esq.,  Treaturer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and 

Assistant  Treasurer. 

District  Secretary:— 
Rev.  S.  W.  Hanks,  Cong'l  House,  Boston,  Maa. 


The  LiFB  Boat  is  issued  monthly  by  the 
American  Seamen's  FanND  Societt,  mainly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  posta^re  paid, 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sHiding  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  Holv  Bible,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  it  Acoom- 
panyini?  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in.  German.  Daniib, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  in 
English.  The  library  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  tbe 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  forit,- who  is  therenpoo 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TYoenty  DoUars,  con- 
tributed by  any  individual  or  Sabbath-Sdwil, 
will  send  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  oftks 
donor. 
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«ESCUED!— LAUS   DEO!  ! 

RELIEF  OF   THE   GREELY    PARTY — THE   WORK   OF  THEIR   ARCTIC 
COLONY   IN  THE   ICY    NORTH. 

Writing,  three  months  since,  of  the  departure  of  the  expedition  fitted 
■out  by  the  United  States  Government  for  the  relief  of  Lieut.  Greely's 
Arctic  Colony,  we  said, — *'  May  they  return  to  us,  in  due  season,  with 
amplest  success  as  the  reward  of  their  voyaging!  "  In  great  part  this 
desire  has  since  been  gratified,  and  although  we  mourn  with  those 
who  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  the  seventeen  brave  men  who  perished  in 
consequence  of  the  misjudgments  and  mishaps  attending  the  expedi- 
tion sent  out  to  provide  for  them,  in  1883, — the  sense  of  their  loss  is 
not  to  do  away  with  our  joy  over  the  salvation  of  those  who  have  re- 
turned to  their  country,  and  at  the  scientific  achievements  of  their 
two  years'  effort  to  unlock  the  secrets  of  the  Pole.  These  last  are 
large  and  definite;  the  record  of  the  party  which  performed  them  is 
heroic; — the  story  of  the  sufferings  and  deliverance  of  those  who 
finally  were  saved,  perhaps  the  most  pathetic  of  all  stories  of  Arctic 
experience  and  adventure.  AVe  make  up  an  account  for  the  readers 
of  the  Magazine,  from  various  sources,  among  them  the  N.  Y,  Tribune 
And  Herald. 

Sailing  as  noted  in  the  Maga-  the  next  intelligence  from  Com- 
^INE  for  June,  on  tW-g4th  and  mander  Schley's  relieving  expe- 
50th  April,  and  on  HJiajlfl^^H}',    dition    appeared    in    the    United 
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States  afternoon  papers  of  July 
17th,  1884.  We  quote,  in  part, 
from  the  Tribune  of  the  next 
morning: — 
St.  John's,  N.  R,  July  17th.— 
The  Thetis,  the  Bear  and  the 
Loch  Garry,  of  the  Greely  Relief 
Expedition,  steamed  into  the  har- 
bor early  this  morning,  with  the 
survivors  of  the  Lady  Franklin  Bay 
Colony, — Lieutenant  Greely  and 
five  of  his  men,  who  were  rescued 
near  the  mouth  of  Smith  Sound, 
June  22nd.  The  arrival  caused 
much  excitement  in  the  city,  and 
large  crowds  of  people.  The  flag- 
ship Thetis  met  the  Bear  at  Up- 
crnavik,  May  29th,  and  both  ships 
left  the  same  day  for  the  north. 
After  a  constant  and  severe  strug- 
gle with  the  ice  in  Melville  Bay, 
they  arrived  at  Cape  York  on  the 
morning  of  June  18th.  By  order 
of  Commander  Schley,  the  Bear 
was  now  sent  ahead,  she  being  the 
fastest  vessel.  Lieutenant  Col- 
WEi^L  was  here  landed  with  a  search 
party.  The  Bear  was  ordered  to 
push  on  to  the  Carey  Islands,  while 
the  Thetis  waited  for  Colwell,  and 
was  then  to  search  the  coast.  The 
two  vessels  were  to  meet  at  Little- 
ton Island.  The  Bear  reached  the 
Carey  Islands,  June  21st,  four 
days  after  leaving  Cape  York.  The 
English  cache  there  was  examined 
and  found  to  be  in  good  condition. 
Records  were  left,  and  the  vessel 
proceeded  to  Littleton  Island.  The 
Thetis  searched  the  coast  from 
Cape  York  to  Littleton  Island, 
but  found  no  trace  of  the  Greely 
party.  She  arrived  at  Littleton 
Island,  June  21st,  and  was  joined 
bj  the  Bear  on  the  22nd.  A  quan- 
tity of  stores  was  landed,  and  both 
ships  started  for  Cape  Sabine, 
after  leaving  orders  for  the  A  lert. 
At  Brevoort  Island  the  two  ships 
were  tied  to  the  ice  and  parties 


were  sent  out  to  search  for  records 
or  cairns.  Lieutenant  Taunt 
found  a  record  on  the  top  of  Bre- 
voort Island  left  October  26th, 
1883,  stating  that  the  Greely  col- 
onists had  established  a  permanent 
camp  half  way  between  Cape  Sa- 
bine and  Cocked  Hat  Island,  hav- 
ing at  that  date  but  forty  davs^ 
rations.  They  were  sorely  pressed, 
but  all  were  well  and  safe  at  that 
time.  This  news  was  received  just 
after  Lieutenant  Colwell,  Chief 
Engineer  Lowe,  and  Pilots  Ash 
and  OoRMAN  had  started  in  the 
Beards  steam  launch  to  search  the 
Beebe  cache.  They  were  called 
back  and  informed  of  the  news 
and  ordered  to  push  ahead.  The. 
Bear,  being  under  way,  Captain 
Schley  took  her  and  started  ahead. 
The  Thetis  took  the  search  par- 
ties on  board  and  immediately  fol- 
lowed. The  stfam  launch  reached 
the  camp,  first,  and  returned  to  the 
ship  with  the  tidings  that  the  work 
of  the  relief  expedition  was  prac- 
tically at  at  end,  for  its  crew,  un- 
der Lieutenant  Colwell,  had  reach- 
ed the  seven  survivors  of  Lieuten- 
ant Greely's  party. 

Where  and  How  They  Were 
Found. 

They  were  discovered  exactly 
where  Lieutenant  Colwell  landed 
the  provisions  saved  from  the 
wreck  of  the  Proteus  in  1863.  The 
caches  of  Bebee  and  Nares  in  the 
neighborhood  had  been  collected 
and  brought  to  the  place.  It  was 
not  a  good  site  for  a  camp,  the 
wind  howling  down  a  gorge  in  the 
hills  with  terrific  violence,  while 
only  a  short  distance  awav  it  was 
comparatively  calm.  Tte  tent 
which  had  blown  down  on  them 
was  propped  up  at  one  end  with  a 
stick,  and  under  it  they  lay  awai^ 
ing  death.  The  first  sight  that 
was  caught  of  the  party  was  a  man 
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standiug  on  a  point  of  rocks  hold- 
ing a  flag  which  he  was  too  weak 
to  wave.  Then  it  was  known  that 
something  was  wrong.  As  the 
launch  of  the  Bear  came  up  to  the 
shore,  the  man  holding  the  flag 
came  tumbling  down  the  rocks  to 
meet  them. 

The  ice-foot  alongside  of  which 
Lieut.  Colwell  ran  the  launch  was 
six  feet  high,  and  up  this  the  re- 
lief party  scrambled  and  ran  to  the 
tent.  Seeing  a  man  with  glasses 
on  lying  there.  Lieutenant  Col- 
well shook  him  by  the  shoulder, 
and  said:—"  Who  are  you?"  There 
was  no  reply  until  finally  the  man 
becoming  aroused  a  little,  said: — 
*•*  Greely,"  and  began  to  talk  in- 
coherently. By  the  side  of  Lieu- 
tenant Greely  lay  an  Episcopal 
prayer  book,  from  which  he  had 
been  reading  the  prayers  for  the 
dying  when  stupor  overcame  him. 
In  the  tent  were  some  tin  cases 
filled  with  boiled  sealskin  boots, 
which  had  been  prepared  when  the 
party  were  stronger.  Sergeant 
liRAiNARD  was  the  most  vigorous 
of  the  party  when  found.  Return- 
ing at  once  to  the  Bear  with  their 
joyful  news,  and  also  with  the  ter- 
rible tidings  that  but  seven  of 
the  twenty-four  who  formed  the 
**  Greely  Colony  "  in  August,  1881, 
were  alive, — the  others  having  all 
perished  since  the  first  day  of  Jan- 
uary, 1884, — seventeen  by  starva- 
tion, and  one  (Esquimaux)  by 
drowning,  —  Com  mander  Schley 
and  Lieutenant  Emory,  the  doc- 
tor of  the  Bear,  and  Ensign  Rey- 
nolds, were  soon  on  their  way  to 
the  Greely  camp  (Camp  Clay) 
with  restoratives,  food  and  clothes 
and  everything  required  for  im- 
mediate use.  Milk  punch  was 
prepared  on  the  way.  The  wind 
was  blowing  a  gale,  and  it  was 
only  by  the  most  careful  manage- 
ment that  the  launch  reached  its 


destination.      The   waves   flooded 
the  boat,  drenching  every  one. 

Condilion  of  the  Men  when  Found 
— Their  Subsequent  Experience. 

When  Greely.  and  men  were  first 
found,  the  search  party  in  the 
launch  was  obliged  to  cut  through 
the  tent  to  reach  the  starving 
men.  Lieutenant  Greelv  was  just 
able  to  support  himself  on  his 
hands  and  knees.  He  was  dressed 
in  fur,  with  a  red  knitted  hood, 
which   added   to  his  haggard  ap- 

Eearance.  Hislonghairand  beard, 
is  wasted  form  and  deep  sunken 
eyes,  which  shone  through  his 
glasses  with  an  increased  brillian- 
cy, his  feeble  voice,  which  he  strove 
to  control,  but  which  plainly  re- 
vealed his  feelings,  brought  mois- 
ture to  the  eyes  of  the  strongest 
of  the  relief  party.  On  either  side 
of  him  lay  two  of  his  companions, 
both  in  a  dying  condition, — Cor- 
poral Joseph  Ellison,  with  both 
hands  and  feet  frozen  off  and  un- 
able to  raise  his  head.  Private  Mau- 
rice CoNNELL,  in  his  sleeping- 
bag,  dying  of  starvation.  Four  of 
the  party, — Sergeant  Brainard, 
Privates  LoNO  and  Fredericks, 
and  hospital  Steward  Biederbeck, 
were  just  able  to  stagger  out  of 
the  tent.  A  small  quantity  of  milk 
punch  and  ammonia  strengthened 
them,  and  soon  beef  tea  and  warm 
milk  were  added.  All  were  stim- 
ulated by  their  rescue,  and  their 
pleadings  for  food  were  heartrend- 
ing. Bat  all  solid  food  was  re- 
fused them,  and  they  were  care- 
fully transported  to  the  Thetis  and 
Bear,  and  tenaerly  cared  for. 

It  was  then  with  the  greatest 
difliculty  that  the  men  were  quiet- 
ed. Their  long  fast  had  left  them 
like  insane  men,  and  had  they  been 
allowed  to  eat  as  they  desired,  all 
would  have  died.  At  the  time 
they  were  rescued  their  food  con- 
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sisted  of  boiled  sealskin  boots,  cut 
up  fine  and  mixed  with  reindeer 
moss,  rock  lichens,  and  small 
shrimps,  and  boiled  into  a  soup. 
The  shrimps  were  so  small  that  it 
required  from  1,200  to  1,400  to 
weigh  an  ounce,  they  made  tea 
from  saxifrage  and  Arctic  willow. 
An  auk  had  occasionally  been 
killed,  but  very  few  were  secured 
when  killed  in  the  water,  unless 
they  were  drifted  in  by  the  tide  or 
wind,  as  they  had  been  obliged  to 
bum  their  boat,  it  being  their  only 
fuel.  The  wood  of  the  boat  was 
carefully  weighed  to  make  it  last. 
The  failure  to  secure  the  game 
after  it  was  shot  only  added  to 
their  misery.  It  almost  made  them 
crazy  to  see  many  seal,  walrus, 
duck  and  gulls  sporting  in  the  sea 
before  them  while  they  were  starv- 
ing; 

The  body  of  the  last  man  who 
died  at  the  camp,  Private  Schnei- 
der, was  found  just  outside  the 
tent.  The  party  was  too  weak  to 
burv  him,  and  he  was  covered  only 
with  his  sleeping  bag. 

For  some  aays  after  their  rescue 
all  the  men  were  in  a  precarious 
condition.  The  great  joy  at  their 
salvation  was  followed  by  a  depres- 
sion, both  mental  and  physical. 
All  their  minds  were  weak,  and 
their  speech,  like  their  movements, 
was  very  feeble  and  slow.  The 
case  of  Corporal  Joseph  Ellison 
was  the  most  serious.  His  hands 
and  feet  were  gone,  and  his  great- 
ly weakened  condition  could  not 
withstand  the  shock.  He  became 
insane  a  few  days  after  his  rescue, 
and  died  seventeen  days  after, 
July  8  th,  of  mental  and  physical 
exhaustion. 

Ellison's  Record— The  Prior  Suf- 
ferings of  the  Greely  Party. 

Ellison's  history  is  remarkable. 
November  2nd,   1883,  he  was  de- 


tailed, with  three  others,  to  at- 
tempt the  recovery  of  the  Enghsh 
beer  cached  by  Nares  at  Cape  Isa- 
bella, in  1879.  The  weather  at 
the  time  was  terrible;  but  the 
threatened  starvation  made  it  ab- 
solutely necessary  to  obtain  the 
food  if  possible.  Sergeants  Rice 
and  Linn,  Privates  Frederick  and 
Ellison  started  with  a  daily  ration 
of  four  ounces  of  meat,  eight 
ounces  of  bread,  a  little  tea  and 
five  ounces  of  alcohol  for  cooking 
purposes.  With  the  temperature 
thirty-five  degrees  below  zero,  the 
wind  strong,  the  snow  soft  and 
the  ice  hummocky,  they  had  sixtv 
miles  to  march  to  the  meat,  and 
return.  In  four  days  they  had. 
reached  the  cached  meat,  and 
were  on  their  return  journey  on 
the  morning  of  November  6th. 
They  had  left  their  rations  and 
sleeping-bags  about  two  miles 
from  Cape  Isabella,  where  they 
had  encamped  on  the  ice,  and 
started  with  only  a  cup  of  tea,  in- 
tending to  finish  their  meal  after 
reaching  the  meat,  and  to  save 
the  extra  weight  of  sleeping-bags, 
provisions  and  cooking  gear.  They 
intended  to  use  the  wooden  bar- 
rels for  fuel,  and  thus  save  their 
alcohol,  and  return  to  the  ice 
camp  for  their  dinner.  On  their 
return  Ellison  suffered  with  thirst 
and  began  to  eat  snow,  against 
the  order  and  advice  of  the  others. 
His  hands  and  mits  became  wet, 
and  as  a  northwest  gale  was  blow- 
ing his  hands  were  soon  frozen. 
The  snow  had  also  caused  his 
mouth  and  tongue  to  blister,  and 
he  rapidly  became  weak.  The 
men  hurried  into  camp,  and  then 
discovered  that  Ellison  had  also 
frozen  his  feet.  Tliey  cut  his 
boots  off,  and  put  him  into  his 
sleeping-bag,  and  restored  the 
circulation  in  his  hands  and  feet 
by  friction,  and  by  placing  the 
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frozen  limbs  next  to  the  bare 
skin.  After  a  terrible  night  they 
continued  on  their  jonmej,  with 
the  temperature  twenty-nve  de- 
grees below  zero.  Ellison  was  un- 
able to  help  haul  the  load,  which 
had  b^en  increased  by  their  sleep- 
ing-bags, and  camp  gear.  His 
hands  and  feet  were  soon  frozen, 
and  Frederick  was  obliged  to  help 
hi  01  along.  Eice  and  Linn  strug- 
gled manfully  with  the  sled,  but 
the  whole  party  was  soon  forced 
by  exhaustion  to  go  into  camp. 
The  men  passed  another  horrible 
night.  They  had  no  tent  and 
their  sleeping-bags  were  frozen  so 
stiff  that  it  required  an  hour's 
work  to  unroll  them.  The  men 
gradually  worked  themselves  into 
their  bags  as  the  heat  of  their 
bodies  thawed  them  out.  A  strong 
wind,  drifting  snow,  and  their  ex- 
haustion prevented  them  from  re- 
storing the  circulation  in  their 
frozen  companion.  Words  cannot 
describe  the  horrors  of  that  night. 
When  they  broke  camp  they 
were  obliged  to  abandon  the  meat 
or  their  companion,  and  they 
chose  the  former.  Ellison,  noble 
fellow,  begged  them  to  leave  him 
to  die,  and  save  the  meat  and  his 
starving  companions.  They  left 
the  meat  cached  on  the  ice,  and 
also  a  rifle  as  a  mark,  and  pushed 
ahead  to  Eskimo  Point,  where 
they  could  secure  shelter  in  their 
old  camp.  After  reaching  the 
camp  they  worked  from  seven  in 
'  the  evening  until  three  in  the 
morning,  and  partially  restored 
the  circulation  in  Ellison's  hands 
and  feet.  They  dried  his  clothes 
and  made  him  some  warm  tea, 
the  only  warm  food  they  had  been 
able  to  secure,  the  wind  prevent- 
ing them  from  lighting  fires. 
Early  the  next  day  Ellison  was 
able  to  walk,  and  was  sent  ahead, 
while  the  others  packed  and  haul- 


ed the  sled.  They  soon  overtook 
Ellison,  who  had  strayed  from  the 
road.  His  hands  and  feet  were 
frozen,  and  he  was  scarcely  able 
to  see.  His  cheek  and  nose  were 
also  frozen.  The  men  took  turns 
at  leading  and  helping  him.  while 
two  would  haul  the  sled.  At  last 
it  required  all  three  at  the  sled, 
and  they  tied  Ellison's  arms  to 
the  back  of  the  sled  and  hauled 
him  in  that  way.  His  legs  were 
stiff,  and  he  would  fall  and  be 
dragged  several  yards  before  his 
cries  would  be  neard.  Linn  be- 
gan to  fail,  and  it  was  decided 
that  Rice  should  push  ahead, 
while  Fredericks  remained  with 
Ellison  and  Linn.  Rice,  with  a 
little  frozen  beef,  started  for  as- 
sistance. The  other  men  remained 
in  their  sleeping-bags  twenty-four 
hours,  when  Sergeant  Brainard 
reached  them  and  gave  them  some 
hot  tea  and  soup  and  started  back 
to  hurry  up  the  relief  party, 
which  arrived  ten  hours  later. 
Lieutenant  Lockwood  and  Doc- 
tor Pavy  hauled  Ellison  into 
camp,  Fredericks  and  Linn  walk- 
ing. Ellison's  feet  were  frozen 
beyond  cure,  and  all  his  fingers 
and  thumbs  were  lost.  Nor  did 
Linn  ever  recover  fully  from  the  ex- 
posure. Rice  was  unable  to  move 
for  a  day,  and  Fredericks  was 
prostrated  for  two  days.  Ellison 
was  carefully  cared  for  and  lived 
through  the  whole  winter,  receiv- 
ing the  best  rations  and  more 
than  the  others,  and  only  died  on 
July  8th.  His  joy  at  his  rescue 
and  his  terrible  suffering  was  more 
than  his  weakened  constitution 
could  stand. 

Last  April  (1884)  a  second  at- 
tempt was  made  to  recover  the 
beef  by  Sergeant  Rice  and  Private 
Fredericks.  They  started  with 
their  sleeping-bags  and  sled  and 
reached  the  vicinity  of  the  cache 
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in  three  days.  At  this  time  a  ter- 
rible storm  began  and  they  failed 
to  find  the  cache.  No  doubt  it 
had  drifted  off,  as  the  ice  continu- 
ally shifts.  While  searching  for 
it,  Rice  desired  to  rest,  saying  he 
was  a  little  tired  but  would  soon 
be  all  right.  Fredericks  tried  to 
prevent  him  from  resting,  and  en- 
deavored to  haul  him  into  camp, 
but  ho  could  not.  Rice  sat  down 
under  the  lee  of  an  iceberg  and 
quietly  fell  into  a  cold  and  ever- 
lasting sleep.  Heartbroken  and 
alone  Fredericks  threw  himself 
upon  his  sleeping-bag  and  gave 
up.  He  took  a  little  alcohol  and 
ammonia,  thinking  it  would  ease 
his  pain.  When  he  began  to  feel 
better  and  warmer  he  managed  to 
creep  into  his  sleeping-bag  and  get 
a  little  sleep.  The  cold  at  last 
awoke  him,  and  he  packed  his 
sleeping-bag  upon  the  sled  and 
pushed  on.  ^Vnenever  he  became 
tired  and  warm  from  his  exertions, 
he  would  get  into  his  sleeping- 
bag,  take  a  little  ammonia  witn 
his  alcohol,  and  get  some  sleep. 
By  this  wise  method  of  only  talc- 
ing a  small  quantity,  and  only 
when  turning  into  rest,  and  not 
taking  it  while  hauling  the  sled, 
he  saved  his  life.  He  was  met  a 
few  miles  from  the  camp  with  the 
news  that  a  bear  had  been  shot. 
Poor  Rice  was  a  noble  and  gener- 
ous man,  and  his  loss  was  regret- 
ted by  all,  for  his  cheerfulness  and 
courage  had  long  kept  up  the 
sinking  spirits  of  the  men. 

The  killing  of  the  bear  was  the 
salvation  of  the  party.  For  weeks 
a  few  foxes  and  an  occasional 
duck,  with  the  sealskin,  shrimp, 
and  moss  kept  them  up,  and  thev 
looked  forward  to  the  Spring  with 
hope  that  more  game  would  ap- 
pear. The  drowning  of  Christi- 
EN8,  the  Esquimaux,  by  the  young 
ice  cutting  through    his    kyack, 


was  a  teiTible  blow,  for  their  only 
means  of  securing  their  game  from 
the  water  was  now  gone.  Chris- 
tiens  was  after  a  seal,  and  was  seen 
to  exert  himself  violently  to  reach 
the  firm  ice.  Suddenly  his  kvack 
sank.  He  was  unable  to  extricate 
himself,  being  lashed  in  it,  and 
also  being  weak  at  the  time. 

Two  Reports  from  Lieutenant 

Oreely 
To  the  Secretary  of  the  U.  S. 
Navy  are  dated  at  St.  Johns, 
N.  F.,  July  17th,  1884.  The  first 
gives  the  outline  story  of  his  par- 
ty's experience,  after  leaving  the 
station  which  the  colony  had  used 
as  a  camp,  in  the  prosecution  of 
its  two  year's  work.  In  it  he 
says: — 

'*  Brainard,  Biederbeck,  Con- 
nell,  Fredericks,  Long,  ana  my- 
self, sole  survivors,  arrived  here 
to-day,  having  been  rescued  at 
point  of  death  from  starvation  by 
relief  ships  Thetis  and  Beaty 
June  22ha,  at  Camp  Clav,  north- 
west of  Cape  Sabine.  All  now  in 
5;ood  healtn,  but  weak.  Sergeant 
CUison,  rescued,  died  July  8th; 
Cross  died  last  January;  Chris- 
tiansen, Linn,  Rice,  lloekwood, 
Jewell,  Edwards,  in  April;  El- 
lis, Ralston,  Whistler,  Israel, 
in  May;  Kislingbury,  Salob, 
Henry,  Bender,  Pavy,  Gard- 
ner, Schneider,  in  June. 

**  Abandoned  Fort  Conger  Aug. 
9th,  '83.  Frozen  in  pack  off  Vic- 
toria Head,  Aug.  29th.  Aban- 
doned steam  launch  Sept  11th, 
eleven  miles  northeast  of  Cocked 
Hat  Island.  When  on  point  of 
landing  were  three  times  driven  by 
southwest  storms  into  Kane's  Sea. 
Finalljr  arrived,  September  29th, 
in    Baird    Inlet.      Learning,   by 
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scouting  parties,  of  Proieus*  dis- 
aster, and  that  no  provisions  had 
been  left  for  us  from  Cape  Isa- 
bella to  Sabine,  moved  and  es- 
tablished Winter  quarters  at  Camp 
€lay,  (October  21st,  1884,)  half 
way  between  Sabine  and  Cocked 
Hat.  Inventory  showed  that,  by 
daily  ration  four  and  one-thiri 
ounces  meat,  seven  bread  and  dog 
biscuits,  four  ounces  miscellane- 
ous, the  party  would  have  ten 
days'  full  rations  left  for  crossing 
Smith's  Sound  to  Littleton  Isl- 
and, March  Ist.  Unfortunately, 
Smith's  Sound  remained  open  the 
entire  Winter,  rendering  crossing 
impossible.  Game  failed  despite 
daily  hunting  from  early  February. 
Before  sun  retunied  only  500 
pounds  of  meat  obtained. "  This 
year  minute  shrimps,  sea- weed, 
sassafras,  rock  lichens,  and  seal- 
skin were  resorted  to  for  food, 
with  results  as  shown  by  the  num- 
ber of  survivors.  The  last  regular 
food  was  issued  May  14th.  Only 
150  pounds  of  meat  left  by  Gar- 
LiNQTON  compelled  me  to  send  in 
November  four  men  to  obtain  144 
pounds  of  English  meat  at  Isa- 
bella. During  the  trip  Ellison 
froze  solid  both  hands  and  feet, 
and  lost  them,  surviving,  how- 
ever, through  our  terrible  Winter 
and  Spring,  until  July  8th. 

**  Survivors  owe  their  lives  to 
the  indomitable  energy  of  Captain 
Schley  and  Lieutenant  Emory, 
who,  preceded  by  three  and  ac- 
companied by  five  whalers,  forced 
their  vessels  from  Upernavik. 
through  Melville  Bay,  into  North 
Water  at  Cape  York,  with  the 
foremost  whaler,  They  gained  a 
yard  whenever  possible,  and  al- 
ways held  it.  Smith's  Sound  was 
crossed  and  party  rescued  during 
one  of  the  most  violent  gales  ever 
Inown.  Boats  handled  onlv  at 
imminent  risk  of  swamping,  ^our 


of  us  then  unable  to  walk,  and 
could  not  have  survived  exceeding 
twenty-four  hours.  Every  care 
and  attention  given  us.  Saved 
and  bring  back  copies  meteorolog- 
ical, tidal,  astronomical,  magnetic, 
l)cndulum,  and  other  observations; 
also  pendulum,  Yale,  and  stand- 
ard therm  cm  eter.  Forty- ei^ht 
photographic  negatives,  collection 
of  blanks  and  photogi*aphic  proofs, 
Es(juimaux  relics,  and  other  things 
necessarily  abandoned. 

Greely,   Commanding. ^^ 

The  second  report  by  Lieutenant 
(freely  presents  a  brief  statement 
of  the  results  accomplished  by  two 
years'  labor  of  his  colony.  He 
says : — 

"For  the  first  time  in  three 
centuries  England  yields  the  honor 
of  the  farthest  north.  Lieuten- 
ant Lock  wood  and  Sergeant  Brai- 
nard.  May  13th,  reacned  Lock- 
wood  Island,  latitude  83°  24', 
longitude,  44**  5'.  They  saw,  from 
2,000  feet  elevation,  no  land  north 
or  northwest,  but  to  the  north- 
east, Greenland,  Cape  Robert  Lin- 
coln, latitude  83°  35',  longitude 
38°.  Lieutenant  Lockwood  was 
turned  back  in  1883  by  open  water 
on  north  Greenland  shore,  party 
barely  escaping  drift  into  rolar 
Ocean.  Dr.  I'avy,  in  1682,  fol- 
lowing ^larkham  route,  was  adrift 
one  day  in  Polar  Ocean,  north  of 
Cape  Joseph  Henry,  and  escaped 
to  land,  abandoning  nearly  every- 
thing. In  1882  I  made  a  Spring, 
and,  later,  a  Summer  trip  into  the 
interior  of  Grinnell  Land,  discov- 
ering Lake  Hazen,  some  sixty  by 
ten  miles  in  extent,  which,  fed  by 
ice  cap  of  North  Grinnell  Land, 
drains  Ruggles  River  and  Wey- 
precht  Fif)rd  into  Conybeare  Bay 
and  Archer  Fiord.  From  the 
summit  of  Mount  Arthur,  5,000 
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feet,  the  contour  of  land  west  of 
the  Conger  Mountains  convinced 
me  that  Grinnell  Land  tends  di- 
rectly south  from  Lieutenant 
Aldrich's  furthest  in  18T6.  In 
1883  Lieutenant  Lockwood  and 
Sergeant  Brainard  succeeded  in 
crossing  Grinnell  Land,  and  nine- 
ty miles  from  Beatrix  Bay,  the 
head  of  Archer's  Fiord,  struck 
the  head  of  a  fiord  from  the  west- 
ern sea  temporarily,  named  by 
Lockwood  the  Greely  Fiord.  From 
the  center  of  the  fiord,  in  latitude 
80°  30',  longitude  78^  30',  Lieu- 
tenant Lockwood  saw  the  northern 
shore  termination,  some  twenty 
miles  west,  the  southern  shore  ex- 
tending some  fifty  miles,  with 
Cape  Lockwood  some  seventy  miles 
distant,  apparently  a  separate  land 
from  Grinnell  Land  Have  named 
the  new  land  Arthur  Land.  Lieu- 
tenant Lockwood  followed,  going 
and  returning  on  ice-cap  averag- 
ing about  150  ftet  perpendicular 
face.  It  follows  that  the  Grinnell 
Land  interior  is  ice-capped,  with 
a  belt  of  country  some  sixty  miles 
wide  between  the  northern  ajid 
southern  ice-caps. 

**In  March,  1884,  Sergeant 
Long,  while  hunting,  looked  from 
the  northwest  side  of  Mount  Carey 
to  Hayes  Sound,  seeing  on  the 
northern  coiist  three  capes  west- 
ward of  the  furthest  seen  by  Nares 
ia  1876.  The  Sound  extends  some 
twenty  miles  further  west  than 
shown  by  the  English  chart,  but 
is  possibly  shut  in  by  land  which 
showed  up  across  the  western  end. 
The  two  years'  station  duties,  ob- 
servations, all  explorations,  and 
the  retreat  to  Cape  Sabine  were 
accomplished  without  loss  of  life, 
disease,  serious  accident,  or  even 
severe  frost-bites.  Ko  scurvy  was 
experienced  at  Conger,  ancl  but 
one  death  from  it  occurred  last 
wmter. 

Greely,  Commandiyig.^^ 


In  CcmiTKinder  Schleyh  Report 

To  the  Secretary  of  the  U.  S. 
Navy,  dated  at  St.  Johns,  N.  F.,. 
July  17th,  1884,  he  makes  a  record 
of  the  disposition  of  the  dead  in 
the  Greely  Colony,  as  follows: — 

**  Seventeen  of  the  twentv-five 
persons  composing  the  expedition 
perished  by  starvation  at  the  point 
where  found.  One  was  drowned 
while  sealing,  to  produce  food. 
Twelve  bodies  of  the  dead  were 
rescued, and  are  now  on  board  the 
Thetis  and  Bear,  One  Esquimaux, 
TuRNEViK,  was  buried  at  Disco, 
in  accordance  with  the  desire  of 
the  Inspector  of  Western  Green- 
land. Five  bodies,  buried  in  the 
ice  fort  near  the  camp,  were  swept 
away  to  sea  by  winds  and  currents 
before  my  arrival,  and  could  not 
be  recovered. 

**  Names  of  dead  recovered,  with 
date  of  death,  as  follows:  Ser- 
geant Cross,  January  let,  1884; 
Wederick,  Esquimaux,  April  5th; 
Sergeant  Linn,  April  6tb;  Lieu- 
tenant Lockwood,  April  9th;  Ser- 
geant Jewell,  April  12th;  Pri- 
vate Ellis,  May  19th ;  Sergeant 
Ralston,  May  23rd ;  Private- 
Whistler,  May  24th  ;  Sergeant 
Israel,  May  27th ;  Lieutenant 
Kislingbury,  June  Ist;  Private- 
Henry,  June  6th;  Private  Schnei- 
der, June  38th. 

**  Names  of  dead  buried  in  the 
ice  fort,  with  date  of  death,  whose^ 
bodies -were  not  recovered,  as  fol- 
lows:   Sergeant  Eice,  April  9th,. 
1884;  Corporal   Salor,  June  3rd;  « 
Private  Bender,  June  6th;  Acting^ 
Assistant  Surgeon  Pavy,  June  6th; 
Sergeant     Gardner,    June     12th. 
Drowned  while  breaking  through 
the  newly  formed  ice  while  seal- 
ing,   Jens  Edwards,  Esquimaux, 
April  24th." 


In  the  same  report  the  Corn- 
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mander  gives  an  outline  statement 
of  experience  on  his  own  Toyage, 
before  reaching  the  point  where 
Lieutenant  Greely  and  his  com- 
panions were  found: — 

"  From  Hare  Island  to  Smith's 
Sound  I  had  a  constant  and  furi- 
ous struggle  with  ice  in  impass- 
able floes.  Solid  barriers  of  ice 
were  overcome  by  watchfulness 
and  patience.  No  opportunity  to 
advance  a  mile  escaped  me,  and 
for  several  hundred  miles  tne 
ships  were  forced  to  ram  their 
way  from  lead  to  lead,  through  ice 
varying  in  thickness  fi'om  three 
to  six  feet,  and,  when  rafted, 
much  greater.  The  Thefts  and 
Bear  reached  Cape  York  June 
18th,  after  a  passage  of  twenty- 


one  days  in  Melville  Bay,  with  the 
two  advance  ships  of  the  Dundee 
whaling  fleet,  and  continued  to 
Cape  Sabine.  Returning,  seven 
days  later,  fell  in  with  seven  oth- 
ers of  the  fleet  off  Wostenholme 
Island,  and  announced  Greely's 
rescue  to  them,  that  they  might 
not  be  delayed  from  their  fishing 
grounds,  nor  be  tempted  into  the 
dangers  of  Smith's  Sound  in  view 
©f  Uie  reward  of  125,000  offered 
by  Congress.  Returning  across 
Melville  Bav,  fell  in  with  the 
AIe7i  and  Loch  6^arry  off  Devil's 
Thumb,  struggling  through  heavy 
ice.  Commander  Coffin  did  ad- 
mirably to  get  along  so  far  with 
•the  transport  so  early  in  the  sea- 
son, before  an  opening  had  oc- 
curred." 


It  is  not  practicable,  as  yet,  to  estimate  with  accuracy  tlie  results 
of  Lieutenant  Greely's  work.  These  are  but  indicated,  by  what  we 
have  presented  to  our  readers, — and  diverse  opinions  are  expressed 
concerning  them.     In  one  quarter  they  are  summed  up  thus: — 


'*  The  expeditions  (of  which 
Lieutenant  Greely's  was  but  one,) 
were  for  a  year,  and,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  his  party,  all  returned 
safely.  This  was  in  nearly  four 
degrees  higher  latitude  than  any 
other.  The  object  was  primarily 
to  discover  the  true  secret  of  the 
magnetic  current.  Results  place 
the  center  of  magnetic  force  west 
of  Hudson's  Bay  and  200  miles 
south  of  the  magnetic  pole.  The 
commanders  of  all  the  expeditions 
except  Greelv's  have  been  in  con- 
ference at  Vienna  (Austria)  re- 
cently, and  the  reports  are  said  to 
double  the  world  s  knowledge  of 
the  magnetic  forces.  It  is  con- 
sidered also  that  the  discovery  of 
an  open  polar  sea  by  Nares  has 
been  confirmed.  Twelve  degrees 
have  been  added  to  our  maps  on 
the  western  shore  of  Greenland. 


The  geographical  as  well  as  me- 
teorological results  of  the  expedi- 
tion, therefore,  are  of  some  value, 
though  people  will  be  disposed  to 
question  the  profits  in  view  of  the 
outlay  of  life  and  suffering.  There 
is  little  consolation  in  fixing  the 
cause  of  such  a  calamity  after  it 
has  occurred^  hut  it  is  significant 
that  the  result  in  this  case  is  not 
due  so  much  to  Arctic  dangers  as 
to  blundering  by  government  q^- 
cials.  Of  five  hundred  men  in 
the  recent  expeditions,  (for  state- 
ments as  to  which  see  Sailors' 
Magazine,  June,  1884,  pp.  183- 
186,)  all  returned  safely  except 
the  eighteen  above  mentioned, 
and  they  were  lost  simply  because 
food  was  not  left  for  them  where 
they  had  a  right  to  expect  it,  and 
where  it  might  have  been  placed 
with  perfect  ease." 
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Per  contra,  in  a  letter  to  the 
New  York  Herald,  Cliief -Justice 
Daly,  of  this  city,  President  of 
the  Geographical  Society,  pub- 
lishes his  lack  of  faith  in  the 
existence  of  an  open  polar  sea. 
After  expressing  gratification  at 
the  rescue  of  Lieutenant  Greely, 
Judge  Daly  writes: — 

*'  The  interest  felt  in  this  coun- 
try, at  least,  in  such  expeditions, 
was  owing  chiefly  to  the  late  Lieu- 
tenant Maury's  theory  of  aii  open 
polar  sea,  to  which  the  late  Dr. 
Kane  and  Dr.  Hayes  became 
converts,  and  of  which  theory 
they  were  always  earnest  advo- 
cates. I  never  believed  in  the 
existence  of  such  a  sea,  and  have 
uniformly  expressed  my  disbelief 
in  it  for  the  general  reason  that 
the  ice  bound  condition  of  the 
portion  of  the  Arctic  that  is  known 
to  us  should  be  assumed  to  con- 
tinue in  a  still  greater  degree  to 
the  Pole,  as  the  nearer  wo  ap- 
proach it  the  further  we  are  re- 
moved from  the  influence  of  .the 
sun.  The  idea  of  an  open  polar 
sea  originated  in  the  imaginary 
representation  upon  old  maps  of 
the  early  part  of  the  sixteenth 
century  of  such  a  sea  at  the  North 
Pole  with  four  rivers,  correspond- 
ing to  the  cardinal  points,  flowing 
from  it,  and  a  statement  made 
during  the  same  century  by  one 
MoxAN,  an  English  hydrograplier, 
that  he  had  met  a  sailor  in  a 
tavern  at  Amsterdam  who  had 
seen  this  sea  and  sailed  upon  it. 
This  Lieutenant  Maury  undertook 
to  support  by  the  theory  that  the 
warm  currents  of  the  Gulf  Stream 
of  the  Atlantic  and  of  the  Kiro 
Siwa  of  the  Pacific,  or  Japanese 
current,  each  flowed  to  the  north, 
and,  meeting  at  the  Pole,  main- 
tained there,  by  their  humid  tem- 


perature, an  open  sea.  I  called 
attention  more  than  twenty  years 
ago,  in  one  of  my  annual  ad- 
dresses before  the  Geographical 
Society,  to  the  fact  that  there  was 
no  trace  of  either  of  these  warm 
currents  beyond  a  certain  northern 
latitude,  and  no  reason,  therefore, 
for  the  assumption  that  cither  of 
them  flowed  to  the  Pole.  The 
theory,  nevertheless,  continued  to 
be  believed  until  very  recently, 
but  it  is  now  exploded  by  scientinc 
observations  proving  that  the 
warm  Japanese  current  does  not 
l)ass  through  Behring  Stiaits  and 
consequently  does  not  flow  into 
the  Arctic,  and  that  the  Gulf 
Stream  after  becoming  greatly  at- 
tenuated does  not  flow  towaixl  the 
Pole,  but  in  a  different  direction. 
Arctic  research  began  with  the 
expectation  of  a  Northwest  pas- 
sage, which  was  discovered,  but 
])roved  to  be  of  no  practical  value, 
and  after  the  many  expeditions  in 
search  of  Sir  John  Fkanklik 
this  research  was  resumed  for  the 
discovery  of  the  Pole  and  of  the 
8U[)poscd  open  polar  sea.  There 
is  now  no  ground  for  assuming 
the  existence  of  such  a  sea.  The 
discovery  of  the  North  Pole  is 
merely  and  nothing  but  a  geo- 
graphical feat  that  would  confer 
distinction  upon  the  navigator 
who  should  achieve  it,  and  it  is 
something  that  in  this  expedition 
the  American  flag  has  been  placed 
nearer  to  it  than  any  other,  in  83"* 
24'  north  latitude. 

**  Continuous  scientific  observa- 
tions, however, .  around  the  Polar 
basin,  extending  as  far  inward  or 
toward  the  Pole  as  favorable  op- 
portunities offer,  are  quite  an- 
other matter,  for  we  shall  never 
accurately  know  the  laws  of  aerial 
and  oceanic,  currents  unless  we 
know  more  than  wo  do  now  about 
what   takes  place  in    the  Arctic 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FKIEND. 


279 


Circle,  and  this  will  not  in  my 
judgment  be  abandoned,  notwith- 
standing the  calamity  that  has  be- 
fallen the  present  expedition.  No 
loss  of  life  has  hitherto  attended 
the  establishment  of  the  many 
stations  by  other  governments 
which  has  preceded  ours,  nor,  as 
the  evenfc  has  shown,  would  any 
have  attended  the  one  established 
by  our  GoveiTiment  had  it  been 
properly  carried  out  and  attended 
to  by  those  who  undertook  the 
direction  of  it  at  Washington  or 
to  whom  the  command  of  the  ves- 
sels sent  out  in  1882  was  intrusted. 
I  did  not  regard  the  selection  of  a 
station  so  far  north  as  Lady 
Franklin  Bay  a  judicious  one.  i 
thought  that  for  a  permanent 
station  there  would  not  be  a  suffi- 
cient supply  there  of  animal  life, 
in  which,  however,  from  Lieuten- 
ant Greely's  experience,  it  appears 
I  was  mistaken.     My  other  objec- 


tion was  that  it  was  very  uncertain 
whether  communication  could  be 
kept  up  with  it,  as  there  was  con- 
stant liability  to  the  perils  from 
which  Sir  George  Nares  eo  nar- 
rowly escaped  on  his  return  voy- 
age, and  I  therefore  thought  that 
Fort  Foulke,  where  animal  life  is 
abundant  and  access  to  which  can 
generally  be  had,  was  preferable. 
Sut  the  Signal  Service  decided 
otherwise,  no  doubt  for  reasons 
which  seemed  to  them  satisfac- 
tory. Still,  if  proper  effort  had 
been  made  in  1882  it  might  have 
been  relieved,  and  until  we  know 
the  result  of  the  observations 
made  there  for  two  years  it  would 
be  premature  to  pronounce  any 
opinion  adverse  to  the  mainten- 
ance of  such  stations.  So  far  as 
the  facts  are  known  there  can  bo 
but  one  opinion  upon  Lieutenant 
Greely's  admirable  management 
of  the  expedition." 


ADDRESS  BY  THE  REV.  RICHARD  S.  STORRS,  D.  D  , 

AT  THE  FUNEBAL  SERVICES  OF 

RICHARD    P.    BUCK, 

In  the  Church  of  the  Pilgrims,  Brooklyn,  N,  F.,  Jtdi/  16th,  I884. 

To  speak  of  one  who  has  departed  out  of  life  on  the  earth  in  the 
presence  of  the  friends  who  have  been  nearest  and  dearest  in  that  life, 
is  attended  often  with  two  embarrassments:  one,  that  our  words,  un- 
consciously to  ourselves,  may  be  colored  more  or  less  by  our  keen  sym- 
pathy with  those  whose  sorrow  is  apparent  in  our  presence;  the  other, 
that  by  our  words  their  sympathies  may  be  freshly  and  painfully  ex- 
cited, and  we  may  bring  to  them  additional  grief,  rather  than  the 
comfort  and  cheer  which  we  should  desire  to  impart. 

It  has  happened  in  the  Providence  of  God,  through  the  present 
physical  feebleness  of  the  wife  of  our  beloved  friend,  that  those  who 
were  next  to  his  heart  in  his  life  are  not  present  with  us  to-day;  and 
therefore  we  may  speak  more  freely  concerning  him, — not  for  his 
praise,  but  to  recognize  the  goodness  and  grace  of  God  toward  him 
and  in  him. 
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He  was  a  man,  as  we  all  know,  of  a  marked  individuality,  of  power 
and  character;  who  would  have  been  distinguished  anywliere,  attract- 
ing to  himself,  deservedly,  wide  attention  and  general  respect.  This, 
by  reason  of  his  clear  understanding,  his  practical  sagacity,  his  wis- 
dom in  affairs;  by  reason  also  of  his  persistent  and  resolute  will,  which 
indeed  yielded  easily  to  argument  when  his  mind  had  been  convinced, 
or  to  an  appeal  of  justice  when  his  conscience  had  been  reached,  but 
which,  in  the  absence  of  such  modifying  influences,  was  steadfast, 
patient,  and  untiring.  He  had  in  him  a  great  power  of  enthusiasm; 
of  fervent,  unsparing,  and  unwearying  zeal,  for  what  he  approved,— 
a  power  of  enthusiasm  which  reached  and  moved  others,  and  which 
made  labor  light  to  himself,  and  gifts  easy,  even  when  they  might 
have  seemed,  in  the  earlier  period  of  his  life  especially,  to  have  sur- 
passed any  claim  which  could  properly  be  made  on  him. 

But  he  was  not  merely  a  man  of  marked  individuality.  He  was 
also,  peculiarly,  a  representative  inaji ;  accepting  and  reproducing 
the  influences  under  which  he  had  been  bred,  under  which  he  had 
been  trained  in  early  life,  and  the  nien  from  whom  those  influences 
had  come  to  him.  He  was  a  Puritan,  of  the  ancient  stock,  in  the 
modern  time;  and  he  reproduced,  before  those  who  daily  saw  him, 
the  peculiar  Puritan  character  and  temper  *with  a  degree  of  clearness 
and  fulness  not  often  met  in  our  modern  life.  He  was  a  Puritan  in  his 
convictions  of  the  truth.  The  holy  character  and  government  of  God 
was  to  him  the  paramount  and  essential  truth  of  the  universe;  con- 
cerning which  he  had  never  the  smallest  doubt.  To  him,  as  to  all 
just  thinkers,  this  was  the  sovereign  fact  in  his  whole  scheme  of 
thought.  Of  it  he  was  assured  by  the  conscience  within  himself,  by 
the  testimony  of  the  Divine  Spirit  in  his  heart,  and  by  the  testimony 
of  the  Word  of  God.  He  was*  equally  assured  of  the  fallen  and  sinful 
condition  of  man;  by  that  which  he  felt  within  himself,  and  by  that 
which  he  saw  around  him  in  the  world.  No  question  concerning  either 
of  these  truths,  as  to  their  reality,  as  to  their  importaiice,  certainly  in 
all  the  years  in  which  I  have  known  him,  has  ever  for  a  moment  en- 
tered his  mind. 

He  had  an  assurance,  equally  strong,  of  the  Redemption  which  ha£ 
been  wrought  by  the  Son  of  God  in  the  world,  through  His  incarna- 
tion and  work,  His  suffering  and  death;  a  Redemption  in  which 
Atonement  for  sin  is  involved,  with  Regeneration  of  the  heart  by  the 
agency  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  He  had  an  assurance  a«  clear  as  any 
Puritan  aforetime,  of  the  glory  of  the  Immortality  opened  by  Christ 
to  the  sinful  but  desiring  and  seeking  human  spirit;  a  glory  passing 
speech,  surpassing  thought,  only  to  be  measured,  until  we  reach  it, 
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by  the  darkness  and  the  agony  of  that  Cross  of  Christ  through  which 
it  has  been  opened  to  ns.  He  had  a  sense  as  clear  and  full  as  any  of 
his  fathers  of  the  Inspiration  and  the  constant  authority  of  the  Divine 
"Word,  through  which  these  truths  are  declared  to  us;  and  he  felt  that 
when  he  was  reading  and  meditating  that  Word  he  was  resting  his 
mind  upon  the  thought  of  the  Almighty;  that  in  that  the  vision  and 
plan  of  the  Divine  Mind  became  articulate  to  him.  There  was  no 
assurance,  of  the  solidity  of  the  earth  beneath,  or  the  stability  of  the 
heavens  above,  which  was  more  perfect  to  his  mind  than  was  his  as- 
surance of  the  Divine  authority  of  that  Bible  which  was  his  manual, 
which  he  loved  to  study  and  to  ponder,  and  which  he  loved  to  dis- 
tribute to  others.  He  had  a  clear  sense  as  well  of  the  Divine  office  of 
the  Church  of  Christ, — the  beauty  of  it,  the  majesty  of  it;  as  the 
communion  of  the  disciples  of  the  Master;  as  the  instrument  through 
which  His  truth  and  grace  are  to  be  carried  to  their  final  supremacy 
in  the  earth.  The  conviction  of  these  truths  was  radical  with  him, 
and  ineradicable.  It  was  of  sovereign  importance  to  him.  He 
measured  every  sermon,  every  book,  every  theory  of  men,  by  its  rela- 
tion to  these  primordial  and  transcending  truths.  They  entered  into 
his  conversation,  in  familiar  talk,  as  well  as  in  any  more  public  ad- 
dress. They  were  the  foundation  of  character  with  him;  and  at  all 
these  points  he  illustrated  perfectly  the  Puritan  conception  of  the  Di- 
vine system,  in  the  world,  and  in  the  universe.  He  was  a  Puritan  as 
well  in  his  spirit,  and  moral  life;  his  whole  spiritual  life  deriving  its 
virtue  and  quality  from  these  underlying  and  governing  conceptions 
of  the  truth. 

I  have  never  known  a  man  in  whom  the  sense  of  Righteousness  was 
clearer  or  more  paramount  than  it  was  in  him.  No  one  ever  doubted 
his  absolute  integrity.  But  it  was  not  merely  a  passive  sense  of  the 
authority  of  righteousness,  and  of  its  final  victory  in  the  world,  which 
was  manifest  in  him.  Out  of  it  came  also  a  courage  that  never 
feared  opposition,  when  he  felt  himself  founded  on  the  rock  of  right- 
eousness. He  was  firm  as  flint  against  all  wrong-doing.  As  he  be- 
lieved in  a  Holy  God,  and  in  His  holy  government  in  the  world,  so  he 
believed  that  holiness  was  at  last  to  be  triumphant  in  the  earth;  in 
spite  of  all  the  clashing  passions  of  mankind;  in  the  midst  of  all  the 
chaotic  confusions  of  society  and  of  history.  Never  a  doubt  entered 
his  mind  that  at  last  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  was  to  shine  abroad  on 
all  the  earth,  and  that  he  himself  was  to  enter  into  intimate  sympa- 
thy with  God  through  a  righteousness  not  bom  within  him  but 
wrought  in  his  soul  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

He  had  as  well  a  sense  of  the  obligation  of  Usefulness;  a  sense  which 
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it  seems  to  me,  in  our  later  time,  is  sadly  passing  away  from  men; 
which  certainly  is  weaker  when  we  bring  it  into  comparison  with  that 
development  which  it  had  in  the  earlier  })eriod  of  our  American  his- 
tory. He  felt  that  every  man  had  a  work  to  do  for  the  Lord  in  the 
world.  He  felt  the  responsibilities  of  wealth,  and  of  cultivated  intel- 
ligence; and  that  the  obligation  to  usefulness  w^s  greater  as  the  oppor- 
tunity for  it,  in  the  use  of  property  and  of  social  influence,  was  larger 
and  more  eminent.  So  it  was  that  he  delighted  to  associate  himself 
with  all  good  enterprises,  whenever  the  opportunity  was  offered;  and 
delighted  in  the  sympathy,  the  society,  and  the  fellowship  of  good 
men  similarly  engaged  in  such  enterprises.  His  symj)athies  in  this 
regard  were  as  wide  and  liberal  as  they  were  also  energetic  and  pro- 
ductive. The  Home  for  Aged  Women;  the  Society  for  the  Relief  of 
the  Poor  in  the  city;  the  Institute  for  the  higher  education  of  young 
ladies;  the  City  Missionary  Society;  the  American  Seamen's  Friend 
Society, — of  which  he  had  been  President  eleven  years; — the  Ameri- 
can Board  of  Commissioners  for  Foreign  Missions,  of  which  he  was  a 
Corporate  Member,  and  in  the  discussions  and  oj^erations  of  which  he 
took  always  the  liveliest  interest;  the  American  Bible  Society,  of  which 
he  had  long  been  a  Director;  the  Seminary  for  training  young  men 
for  the  ministry; — in  all  these  Institutions,  and  in  the  others  which 
he  aided,  he  delighted  to  make  his  influence  felt  for  the  advancement 
of  the  kingdom  of  Christ;  and  in  this  Church,  which  was  so  largely 
indebted  to  him  at  the  beginning  for  its  formation,  which  has  been 
so  largely  and  frequently  indebted  to  him  since,  in  critical  periods  in 
its  history,  for  his  counsel,  his  influence,  and  his  energetic  and  gen- 
erous assistance, — in  ALL,  he  delighted  to  make  that  power  which 
God  had  given  him  felt  for  permanent  good  in  the  world.  The  Sun- 
day School  of  the  Church,  its  Mission  Chapel,  were  near  his  heart. 
The  desire  for  such  usefulness  grew  with  him  as  his  years  increased. 
It  was  stronger  and  more  imperative  in  the  later  years  of  life  than  it 
had  been  even  in  the  earlier.  As  the  number  of  his  remaining  years 
diminished  he  felt  the* more  eagfer  desire  to  fill  every  one  which  might 
be  left,  with  the  largest  gifts  which  he  could  make,  and  the  most  en- 
ergetic efforts  which  he  could  put  forth,  for  Righteousness  and  for 
Truth. 

There  was  a  peculiarly  fervent  patriotism  in  him,  which  also  was 
Puritan  in  its  character.  A  typical  New  Englander  as  he  was,  some 
might  have  supposed  him  likely  to  be  sectional  in  his  traditions  and 
preferences,  in  his  tastes  and  sympathies,  as  in  his  training.  I  know 
of  no  man  more  thoroughly  American  in  his  affection  for  the  whole 
country,  in  his  desire  to  see  it  honored  and  glorified  in  every  part  by 
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the  prevalence  of  righteousness  within  it.  I  remember  how,  miiny 
years  ago,  after  a  Thanksgiving  discourse  preached  in  the  early  part 
of  my  ministry  here,  he  came  to  me  at  the  close  of  the  service,  with 
his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  his  cheeks  flushed,  and  his  lips  trembling, 
as  he  spoke  of  the  country,  of  which,  in  the  discourse,  I  had  been 
speaking, — of  its  place  in  history,  of  the  great  deeds  done  for  it  in 
the  past,  of  the  future  opening  before  it,  and  of  its  sublime  office  in 
the  world.  Patriotism  with  him  was  apart  of  his  religion.  During  the 
long  stress  and  strain  of  our  civil  war,  his  courage,  therefore,  never 
failed.  His  assurance  of  the  future,  benignant  and  glorious,  waiting 
for  the  Nation, — this  invigorated  every  effort  which  he.  delighted  to 
make  in  the  Home  Missionary  service;  and  it  gave  constant  eagerness 
and  largeness  to  the  gifts  which  he  was  glad  to  pour  forth  through 
that  honored  and  admirable  channel. 

This  it  was,  in  part,  too,  which  led  him  to  interest  himself  so  large- 
ly in  the  great  institutions  of  learning  at  the  East  and  the  West,  to 
which  he  was  most  ready  to  contribute. 

The  sense  of  the  obligation  of  Usefulness,  as  well  as  the  sense  of 
the  primacy  of  Righteousness,  of  its  authority  and  its  ultimate  victory 
in  the  world, — this  was  evermore  present  and  prevalent  in  our  beloved 
and  honored  Friend.  And  with  it  was  united  a  truly  Puritan  Ideal 
of  character.  He  would  be  holy,  for  God  was  holy.  It  was  an  ideal 
of  character  grander  than  any  pictured  in  verse,  portrayed  in  fiction; 
even  the  ideal  which  lives  and  glows  throughout  the  vital  and  radiant 
pages  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ;  which  is  forevermore  exemplified  to 
the  world  by  the  Master  Himself.  By  reason  of  it,  held  ever  before 
him,  our  friend  was  a  man  self-searching  and  self-distrustful;  courage- 
ous to  the  last,  on  behalf  of  righteousness;  with  a  rare  magnanimity, 
born  in  him  of  the  desire  for  usefulness, — which  led  him  often  at  the 
end  to  accept  conclusions  at  which  others  had  arrived,  although  in 
the  previous  processes  of  discussion  he  had  energetically  dissented 
from  them;  yet  uniting  with  these  grand  traits  devout  and  reverent 
self -distrust,  because  he  measured  himself  against  this  holy  ideal  law, 
of  Righteousness  in  God,  of  righteousness  appropriately  demanded  in 
himself. 

But  out  of  this  sprang  as  well  his  tender  and  grateful  homage 
towards  God;  out  of  this,  his  estimate  of  every  means,  and  every 
influence,  by  which  he  might  be  helped  to  realize  this  ideal  in  char- 
acter and  life.  The  prayer-meeting  was  to  him  a  sacred  place;  because 
there  he  drew  nearer  to  God,  and  gained  an  influence  on  his  spirit 
which  the  world  could  not  give,  which  the  world  afterward  through 
him  should  feel.     The  church,  with  its  ordinances,  its  ministry,  and 
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its  sacraments,  was  to  him  holy  and  beautiful;  because  in  it  he  came 
to  more  intimate  conference  and  communion  with  the  mind  and  heart 
of  God  in  Christ. 

At  the  last  communion,  in  May,  at  which  he  was  present  in  this 
church,  too  feeble  to  perform  the  office  that  belonged  to  him,  and 
sitting  in  the  pew  to  receive  the  elements  which  he  had  so  often  dis- 
tributed to  others,  I  watched  his  face  as  I  sat  in  front  of  him,  and  it 
was  aflame  with  joyful  and  exulting  hope,  while  it  was  also  bedewed 
with  what  I  knew  were  the  tears  of  penitence  and  of  prayer. 

This  was  his  temper;  founded  on  these  convictions  of  truth,  radiant 
and  regnant  in  all  his  life  because  those  clear  convictions  of  the  truth 
were  always  central  and  paramount  with  him. 

But  he  was  a  Puritan,  also,  on  the  gentler  and  sunnier  side  of  char- 
acter. Men  might  think  him  sometimes  an  austere  man,  perhaps 
even  a  severe  one.  But  no  one  whom  I  have  known  had  a  more  swe^t 
and  complete  delight  in  sacred  song.  Almost  the  last  words  I  heard 
him  speak  in  this  church  were  spoken  in  the  aisle  as  he  was  passing 
out  on  the  last  Sunday  on  which  he  was  ever  here  present;  in  which 
he  said  to  one  of  the  members  of  the  choir  that  he  wished  they  would 
come  and  sing  to  him  in  his  own  house  before  he  went  hence,  perhaps 
to  be  with  them  no  more.  And  none  ever  heard  him  lead  in  the  song, 
or  join  in  it,  without  feeling  that  the  spirit  of  praise,  the  very  spirit 
of  consecrated  song,  was  in  his  Heart. 

He  enjoyed  playful  and  humorous  remark  as  much  as  any  whom  I 
have  met,  and  his  responsive  laugh  was  full  of  a  contagious  heartiness. 
He  enjoyed  children,  loved  them,  and  they  loved  him,  and  clung  to 
him,  as  the  encircling  vine  clings  to  the  strong  and  stalwart  oak. 
He  loved  whatever  was  graceful  and  gracious  in  the  feminine  charac- 
ter, and  had  the  clearest  and  keenest  sense  of  it.  He  had  a  deep 
sense  of  whatever  was  morally  and  spiritually  beautiful  in  others, 
though  they  might  be  of  communions  diverse  from  his,  and  perhaps 
of  convictions  concerning  the  truth  in  which  he  did  not  share  at  all. 
I  have  spoken  with  him  of  the  beauty  of  character  in  those  of  com- 
munions into  whose  churches  he  never  entered,  and  always  met  a 
sympathetic  and  cordial  response  from  his  faithful  spirit.  It  was 
tenderness,  united  with  strength;  it  was  seriousness,  combined  with 
a  gracious  kindliness  and  charity  of  temper,  which  appeared  in  him. 
And  his  spirit  mellowed  as  he  grew  older  and  was  sunniest  at  the 
last.  A  true  Puritan,  I  again  call  him,  of  the  ancient  stock,  in  the 
modern  time! 

So  it  is  that  we  have,  all  of  us,  the  sharp  and  deep  sense  of  bereave- 
ment, as  we  remember  that  we  are  not  to  see  his  face  again,  or  grasp 
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his  hand.  So  it  is  that  we  ask  ourselves  who  is  to  come  to  take  his 
place!  And  yet  it  is  with  an  exulting  confidence  in  God,  and  with  a 
joyful  expectation  of  the  future,  that  we  review  his  life  among  us, 
and,  in  the  vision  of  our  minds,  forecast  his  present  and  his  future 
amid  the  high  immortal  realms. 

How  much  of  happiness  there  is  in  such  a  life  as  this!  Home  always 
was  to  him  a  delight.  The  Church  of  Christ  was  as  much  his  home  as 
the  habitation  in  which  his  beloved  dwelt, — this  house  as  much  his 
home  as  yonder  house  from  which  his  lifeless  form  has  been  borne 
hither!  Friends  trusted  him,  absolutely;  and  whatever  tribute  there  is 
in  the  perfect  confidence  of  a  human  heart  he  has  had,  abundantly 
ofl^ered,  by  many  souls,  through  many  years.  Tlie  honor  and  esteem 
of  the  whole  community  surrounded  him  as  an  atmosphere.  Life  was 
dear  to  him.  He  used  to  say  that  it  was  dear;  so  dear  that  he  hardly 
knew  how  he  should  be  reconciled  to  parting  with  it,  and  passing 
hence.     God  gave  him  the  grace  when  it  was  needed. 

A  life  of  permanent  Influence  in  the  world  is  such  a  life:  of  an  in- 
fluence identical  in  its  duration  with  the  duration  and  the  power 
of  the  Church  and  the  institutions  to  which  he  has  contributed. 
Through  the  influence  exerted  by  him  on  character  in  others,  mold- 
ing and  shaping  it;  through  the  influence  exerted  by  these  various 
beneficent  organizations  whose  power  reaches  around  tlie  world,  his 
force  is  still,  and  will  continue,  a  vital  force  in  human  society.  It 
cannot  pass  away.  The  influence  of  a  man  who  has  thus  given  his 
years  of  usefulness  passes  out  perhaps  from  before  our  eyes;  but  only 
as  the  long  hidden  stream  of  classic  story,  starting  from  the  heights 
of  Sparta,  running  under  the  shining  waves  of  the  Mediterranean, 
and  bursting  up  again  in  beauty  and  fulness,  in  the  fountain  at  Syra- 
cuse. In  the  same  way,  the  influence  of  a  good  life,  of  a  grand  and 
noble  work,  becomes  one  of  the  silent  hidden  forces  mingling  in  the 
mighty  current  of  beneficent  power  from  which  the  ultimate  regener- 
ation of  the  world  is  to  spring.  And  he,  looking  from  above,  shall 
find  that  his  works  follow  him  in  the  earth,  while  the  remembrance 
of  those  works  goes  with  him  forever  in  the  heavens.  No  other  in- 
fluence is  so  permanent,  no  other  so  precious,  as  such  an  influence 
from  such  a  life!    And  no  other  life  is  crowned  like  this! 

Closed  on  the  earth,  after  almost  the  compass  of  eighty  years  had 
by  it  been  rounded,  it  closed,  no  man  can  doubt,  who  knew  him,  in 
the  vision  of  Christ;  in  the  perfect  fellowship  and  joy  of  the  heavens; 
in  the  society  of  the  sainted,  gone  before.  That  is  one  of  the  com- 
pensations attending  long  life!  Sometimes  we  say  that  one  in  great 
;^ge  has  lost  the  friends  of  the  earlier  life,  and  is  left  comparatively 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


286  THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 

alone  in  the  world.  Yes!  but  how  many  friends  there  are  waiting  t(r 
welcome  such  an  one  on  the  other  side!  How  many  passing  before 
him  from  this  church  has  he  rejoined!  How  many  of  those  known 
and  loved  in  his  earlier  and  later  years;  in  his  distant  home,  or  in 
this,  nearer  to  us!  How  many  has  he  now  seen  for  the  first  time, 
face  to  face,  of  whom  he  had  known  only  by  the  record  of  evangelist 
or  historian, — the  martyr,  the  missionary,  the  crowned  saint!  At 
rest  from  every  pain  henceforth,  in  the  fulness  of  immortal  youth 
and  power,  with  the  vision  of  the  Son  of  God,  the  clear  illumination 
of  the  truth,  the  perfect  experience  of  eternal  life, — so  is  his  spirit  at 
this  hour! 

I  heard  of  his  death  on  Friday.  A  book  of  Scripture  texts,  ar- 
ranged one  for  each  day  in  the  year,  lay  upon  the  table,  and  I  opened 
it.  The  text  for  that  dav  was,  **  I  know  that  mv  Redeemer  liveth." 
I  heard  of  his  funeral,  appointed  for  this  place  and  day,  on  Saturday; 
and  again  I  opened  the  book  and  read;  and  the  text  for  that  day  was 
from  the  143rd  Psalm,  *' Cause  me  to  to  know  the  way  wherein  I 
should  walk;  for  I  lift  up  my  soul  unto  Thee!''  I  thought  if  I  had 
chosen  from  the  Scriptures  one  text  as  a  motto  for  the  life  the  end  of 
which  we  commemorate  to-day,  it  would  have  been  that: — "Cause 
me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I  should  walk;  for  I  lift  up  my  soul 
unto  Thee!"  Many  times,  in  prayer,  has  he  so  lifted  up  his  soul  to 
God  in  our  presence;  and  now  he  does  it  amid  the  triumphant  and 
victorious  tlirong  who  praise  and  pray  in  worlds  of  Light! 

A  letter  from  the  beloved  and  honored  physician  who  was  with  him 
in  his  last  hours  has  been  put  into  my  hands,  and  I  will  read  it,  know- 
ing that  you  will  love  to  hear  what  it  tells  of  his  final  experience  on 
earth. 

*'  I  reached  Mr.  Buck  seveial  hours  before  he  breathed  his  last,  I  found  him  suf- 
fering from  a  severe  attack  of  Pneumonia,  and  breathing  with  difficulty,  but  in  full 
possession  of  his  intellectual  faculties.  1  soon  saw  that  there  was  no  hope  of  his  re- 
covery, and,  at  his  request,  I  informed  him  of  his  condition.  He  accepted  my  state- 
ment with  wonderful  composure  and  resignation,  and  at  once  asked  to  see  his  wife 
and  daughter.  They  had  a  solemn,  tender  and  affectionate  parting.  I  remained 
with  him  most  of  the  time  until  his  death,  which  occurred  but  a  few  hours  afterwards. 

*'  His  mind  was  singulariy  clear,  to  the  last.  I  shall  ever  regard  it  as  a  blessed 
privilege  to  have  been  in  tnat  good  man's  sick  room  during  his  dying  hours.  It  was 
an  exhibition  of  Christian  courage  and  resignation  such  as  is  seldom  seen.  He  talked 
to  me.  as  he  had  strength,  of  the  wonderful  goodness  of  God  to  him,  of  the  long  life 
that  had  been  given  him,  of  the  many  blessings  with  which  it  had  been  crowned,  of 
how  little  he  had  deserved  them,  but  how  he  had  tried  in  an  humble  way  to  do  what 
he  could  toward  helping  to  build  up  the  kingdom  of  Christ  in  the  earth.  He  ap- 
peared to  regret  that  he  had  not  done  more,  but  he  added,  *  The  most  important 
thing  for  me  is  to  have  Christ's  spiritual  kingdom  in  my  own  heart." 
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**  When  I  spoke  to  him  of  the  blessed  and  comforting  hope  of  the  Christian  life  in 
the  hour  o/  death,  he  replied  to  me,  *  1  have  neither  words  nor  strength  to  express  to 
you  the  unspeakable  assurance  and  comfort  I  have  at  this  hour  in  the  religion  which 
I  have  so  long  profeisefl.'  In  reply  to  him  I  quoted  the  words  of  the  Psalmist, 
*  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 
evil;  for  Thou  art  with  me.'  I  never  shall  forget  the  triumphant  joy  that  beamed 
in  the  dying  face  as  he  added,  *  Yes,  I  have  no  fear  of  evil,  for  God  is  with  me.'  At 
a  later  hour  when  the  sleep  of  death  was  stealing  over  him,  in  the  full  possession  of 
his  faculties,  and  as  night  was  approaching,  he  said  to  me,  *  There  is  but  a  step  be- 
tween me  and  death.  I  shall  never  see  the  light  of  another  morning.'  I  said  to  him 
in  reply,  *  Your  life  on  earth  i*«  drawing  to  a  close,'  but  I  comforted  him  by  these 
words,  *  I  shall  be  satisfied  when  I  awake  with  Thy  likeness.'  Again  his  dying  face 
became  for  a  moment  radiant  with  a  joy  which  he  could  not  express,  and  in  a  few 
moment*;  he  passed  into  the  final  sleep  of  death." 

I  am  sure  that  we  may  all  well  say,  in  those  ancient  words  which 
come  to  us  often,  with  such  infinite  pathos  and  majesty  upon  them: — 
*'  Let  mo  die  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  let  m}'  last  end  be  like 
his!" 


Q-reely's  Far  North. 

We  take  from  Harper's  Weekly  of 
August  9th,  an  article  under  this  head, 
as  pertinent  and  timely  reading,  and  also 
for  preservation  with  the  compilation 
'*  Rescued  !  Laus  Deo  !  "  already  printed 
in  this  issue  of  the  Magazine. 

The  full  record  of  the  scientific  discov- 
eries of  the  Greely  party  is  not  yet  avail- 
able for  examination.  If  the  press  re- 
ports are  corroborated, however,  the  pres- 
ent expedition  must  take  first  rauK  in 
Arctic  exploration.  It  has  determined 
conclusively  that  man  may  live  comforta- 
bly at  a  temperature  of  — .^O^'Fahrenheit, 
and  by  artificial  means  conform  himself 
to  an  inconceivable  environment.  Dur- 
ing the  long  Arctic  night  the  explorers 
lived  in  a  house  within  a  house.  They 
breakfasted  at  eight,  lunched  lightly  at 
eleven  a.  ra.  and  nine  p.  m.,  and  dined 
at  four.  Observations  were  taken  daily 
in  meteorology,  astronomy,  magnetis^m, 
sea  temperatures,  ice  thickne.'^ses,  tidal 
motion,  and  velocity  of  sound  at  different 
temperatures.  Military  discipline,  one 
hour's  exercise  per  day,  and  a  weekly  bath 
were  required  of  all.  The  living  apart- 
ments were  kept  clean.  National  holi- 
days were  observed  with  an  extra  dinner, 
and  an  interchange  of  presents  on  Christ- 
mas. Thus  the  dread  disease  of  scurvy, 
which  wore  out  two  ships'  crews  for 
Na&i^  was  prevented,  and  a  fairly  con- 
tented life  enjoyed. 


Arctic  research  has  advanced  about 
three  hundred  miles  northward  since  Baf- 
fin immortalized  himself  in  the  year  1616. 
Since  that  time  England's  Union  Jack 
has  led  the  van  in  polar  research  until,  on 
May  18th,  Lieutenant  Lockwood  planted 
the  Stars  and  Stripes  over  four  miles 
north  and  forty-two  degrees  east  of  the 
highest  northern  latitude  known.  Parry 
in  1827  reached  latitude  TO"*;  Kane,  SO" 
30'  in  1854;  Hayes,  81"  30'  in  1861; 
Hall,  82°  16'  in  1871 ;  and  Nares,  83°  20' 
in  18*76.  These  latitudes  are  given  ap- 
proximately. Lieutenant  Lockwood  stop- 
ped at  latitude  83°  24',  but  saw  and  com- 
puted 83°  35',  which  most  northern  land 
now  known  he  called  Cape  Robert  Lin 
coLN.  The  journey  to  and  from  this 
point  occupied  fifty-nine  days.  It  would 
seem  from  accounts  of  it  that  even  at  a 
temperature  of  minus  sixty-one  degrees 
hares,  lemmings,  ptarmigan,  snow-birds^ 
snowy  owls,  polar  bears,  musk-oxen,  and 
even  vegetation  exist  and  thrive.  Grin- 
nell  Land  was  quite  thoroughly  explored. 
Ijake  Ilazen,  of  either  600  or  3,*7(K)  square 
miles  area  (the  dispatches  are  contradic- 
tory), was  discovered  therein.  It  would 
be  interesting  to  know  more  of  this  fresh- 
water body  and  its  inhabitants,  if  any. 
NoRDENSKJoLD  discovered  that  late  in  the 
summer,  ^reat  rivers,  formed  of  melted 
ice,  with  icy  beds  and  banks,  make  travel 
in  the  north  impossible  without  small 
boats.  Lake  Ilazen  is  described  as  being 
fed  by  streams  from  the  ice-cap  of  north- 
ern  Grinnell   Land  entering  into  Wey- 
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precht  Fiord.  It  was  discovered  in  April, 
wiien  some  open  water  was  seen.  Doubt- 
less in  August  a  much  larger  sized  lake, 
fed  by  innumerable  large  and  swift-flow- 
ing rivers,  would  have  oeen  found.  This 
lake,  named  after  General  Hazen,  is  the 
most  northern  fresh-water  body  on  the 

lobe,  one-fourth  in   size  of  Lake  Erie. 

iving:  contiguously  lo  it,  and  parallel  with 
the  United  States  Mountains,  were  two 
ranges  named  after  Senator  Conger  and 
the  late  President  Garfield.  The  high- 
est land  in  the  latter  range,  and  indeed  of 
all  the  country  north  of  Disco  Bay,  was 
named  Arthur  Peak.  It  is  5,000  feet  in 
height. 

On  the  shores  of  Lake  Hazen  the  re- 
mains of  an  Flsquimaux  village  were 
found,  apparently  the  most  northern  hab- 
itation attempted  by  the  Esquimaux. 
Here  were  evidences  of  possession  by  this 
people  of  dogs,  sledges,  and  iron.  It 
would  argue  that  at  no  distant  period 
there  was  a  beautiful  valley  about  the 
lake,  with  an  abundance  of  vegetation 
and  game.  That  the  rigors  of  the  most 
northern  climate  are  slowly  advancing 
south  is  evident  in  the  gradual  retreat  of 
the  Esquimaux.  From  this  high  latitude 
they  have  been  forced  several  degrees, 
and  that  for  no  lack  of  game.  Add  to 
this  the  migration  of  Icelanders  to  Mani- 
toba, after  becoming  hereditarily  inured 
to  the  climate  through  an  ancestry  dating 
back  a  thousand  years.  Of  late  the  ice- 
flow  south  has  been  increasing,  until  this 
spring  it  exceeded  the  combined  fields  of 
any  three  years  known.  The  bergs  have 
augmented  in  size,  and  this  year  were  de- 
scribed as  of  enormous  size,  mountain- 
like, with  valleys,  rivers,  and  bays.  The 
summers  are  growing  so  cool  in  the  United 
States  that  the  great  cities,  instead  of  be- 
ing depopulated  during  alleged  warm 
weather,  are  crowded,  rlo  doubt  Major 
Oreely  and  his  circumj)olar  contempo- 
raries have  data  which  will  enlighten  us 
on  this  subject.  It  is  relevant  to  note 
that  in  1824  Scandinavian  seal-men  found 
an  open  winter,  the  snow  melting  as  it 
fell.  Kane,  in  the  winter  of  1851,  record- 
ed an  average  temperature  of  about  minus 
6°.  The  Polaris  expedition  during  the 
winter  of  1872-3  experienced  a  tempera- 
ture of  minus  40^.  Dr.  Hall  asserts  that 
the  mercury  froze.  Lieutenant  Greely, 
ten  years  later,  records  a  mean  thermome- 
ter of  minus  41",  with  a  maximum  of 
minus  62^** — the  lowest  degree  yet  noted. 
Among  the  many  interesting  discover- 
ies of  the  party  were  some  enormous  gla- 
ciers. Many  were  found  by  Lieutenant 
Greely  in  the  vicinity  of  Lake  Hazen,  the 


largest  of  which  was  named  Henrietta 
Nesmith.  This  is  the  third  prominent 
feature  of  the  Arctics,  named  after  women. 
The  others  are  Lady  Franklin  Bay  and 
Victoria  and  Albert  Mountains.  The 
largest  glacier  discovered,  and  perhaps  in 
existence,  was  found  beyond  Lake  Hazen, 
in  Grinnell  Land,  toward  the  polar  ocean, 
and  was  named  after  Aoassiz.  It  resem- 
bled the  great  wall  of  China,  and  was  at 
first  so  christened.  It  forms  the  southern 
ice  cap  of  Grinnell  Land,  and  is  separated 
from  the  northern  ice  cap  by  sixty  miles. 
Ijooking  out  on  the  polar  sea,  not  far 
from  this  glacier.  Lieutenant  Lock  wood 
saw  the  northern  termination  of  Grinnell 
Land,  which  he  named  after  Sergeant 
Brainerd,  who  followed  him  persistently 
and  faithfully  during  the  long  Arctic 
night.  To  the  south  the  southern  ter- 
mination was  seen,  and  called  Cape  Lock- 
wood.  Beyond  was  open  water,  and  across 
that  a  new  country,  which  was  named  after 
President  Arthur.  Grinnell  Land,  so 
thoroughly  explored  by  the  Greely  party, 
may  be  called  the  land  of  glaciers.  The 
Agassiz  Glacier  is  now  the  most  northern, 
and  those  of  the  Grand  Tetons,  in  Wy- 
oming, the  most  southern,  known  to 
North  America.  If  these  enormous  ice 
mountains  are  increasing  in  size  and  num- 
ber, it  would  not  be  too  much  to  expect 
that  the  temperature  of  the  entire  conti- 
nent is  gradually  lowering. 

In  the  history  of  the  world,  no  journey 
reads  like  that  of  the  retreat  of  the  Gree- 
ly party  from  Fort  C/onger  south.  It  is 
a  tale  of  heroism  unparalleled.  The  res- 
cue by  Brainerd,  through  a  merciless 
storm,  of  three  of  his  comrades  frozen  to- 
gether in  a  bag;  the  poverty  of  living  on 
shrimps  and  warm  water  soup  seast»ned 
by  stnps  of  seal-skin ;  the  tale  of  the  aw 
ful  haraships  during  the  last  long  Arctic 
night,  with  a  cache  full  of  luxuries  just 
across  the  open  water  on  Littleton  Island 
— must  blazon  the  pages  of  scientific  re- 
search while  the  world  stands. 

The  unprecedented  passage  of  Com- 
mander Schley's  relief  expedition  has 
also  its  value  to  science.  He  forced  his 
way  through  ice,  often  five  feet  in  thick- 
ness, by  the  means  of  torpedoes  and  rams. 
At  a  future  time,  when  some  govemm«it 
resolves  to  appropriate  several  millions 
with  which  to  complete  Arctic  research, 
its  expedition  will  be  armed  with  powerful 
torpedoes,  with  which  they  mav  be  able  to 
open  a  broad  highway  from  Cape  Pare- 
well  to  the  pole.  Had  the  millions  whkh 
for  three  centuries  have  been  scattered 
over  a  thin  surface,  to  make  so  compara- 
tively small  progress  in  Arctic  exploration. 
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been  combined  into  one  fund,  there  would 
be  no  polar  mysteries  to-day.  Perhaps 
Schley's  example  may  yet  be  followed  by 
commerce,  and  a  navy  be  located  off  Lab- 
rador to  batter  down  lev  mountains,  and 
prevent  tliem  from  sweeping  south  and 
endangering  the  const  and  shipping.  By 
such  means  only  can  man  aid  the  sun  in 
arresting  the  future  encrofichments  of  the 
frigid  zone. 

Ca?np   C2ay, 

The  following  account  of  the  camp 
where  Lieutenant  Greely  and  his  surviv- 
ing companions  were  found  is  kindly  fur- 
nished to  Harper's  Weekly  by  Knsign  C. 
H.  Harlow,  of  the  Thetis,  to  whom  we 
are  also  indebted  for  photographs  of  the 
hut,  and  other  objects  of  interest. 

Camp  Clay,  into  which  Lieutenant 
Greely  and  his  entire  party  moved  on  No- 
vember 1st,  18a3,  was  situated  about  five 
miles  west  of  C'ape  Sabine,  in  a  little  cove, 
about  the  same  distance  from  Cocked 
Hat  Island.  This  site  was  selected  because 
it  was  near  the  scattered  provisions  that 
they  found  there,  and  because  there  were 
plentv  of  small  rocks  near  by  with  which 
to  build  the  house,  the  party  being  too 
weak  to  transport  them  from  any  dis- 
tance. There  was  also  a  small  lake,  which 
supplied  them  with  water  up  to  the  mid- 
dle of  February.  In  May  the  party  mov- 
ed into  tent,  at  the  place  where  they  were 
found,  on  a  slight  elevation  overlookiner 
the  former  camp,  and  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  to  the  eastward  of  it. 
This  change  was  made  owing  to  the  sum- 
mer thiiw  setting  in  and  washing  out  their 
winter-quarters. 

The  scene  about  the  entire  camp"  was 
one  of  the  most  wretched  imaginable. 
Quantities  of  debris,  old  clothes,  cans. 
camp  utensils — everything  but  fuel  and 
food— covered  the  ground.  Valuable 
chronometers,  barometers,  and  other  me- 
teorological instruments  were  strewn 
about,  showing  the  disregard  that  the 
poor  fellows  had  come  to  have  at  the  last 
for  anything  but  lift*.  The  tent  was  an 
army  wall  tent,  nine  feet  by  nine  feet, 
and  was  pitched  with  its  opening  to  the 
northeast.  The  part  which  is  seen  stand- 
ing in  our  picture  was  the  rear,  which 
wascut  as  the  first  step  in  onler  to  remove 
the  sufferers  within. 

The  first  words  that  gave  signs  of  life 
to  the  rescuing  party  were  those  of  Gree- 
ly, who  said,  in  a  feeble  voice,  *'Cut  the 
tent."  The  front  and  western  sidcK  had 
been  blown  down,  and  the  poles  were  ly- 
ing across  three  of  the  party,  who  were 
stretched  out  in  their  sleeping-bags,  en- 


tirely too  weak  to  lift  the  burden  off. 
They  had  been  in  this  condition  sixty-two 
hours.  Forty-eight  hours  more  was  the 
most  that  any  of  the  party  thought  that 
they  could  survive  under  the  circumstan- 
ces. 

The  winter  house  was  twenty-five  feet 
by  seventeen  feet,  with  walls  of  small 
rocks  about  six  inches  in  thickness  piled 
to  a  height  of  three  feet.  Over  the  centre 
was  laid  the  Neptuiie^s  whale-boat,  form- 
ing a  ridge  pole,  and  canvas  was  stretched 
across  this  for  a  roof.  Blocks  of  snow 
wore  banked  on  tlie  outside  to  keep  out 
the  wind.  The  door  was  on  the  south 
slile,  and  was  about  tw(»  and  a  half  feet 
by  three  feet,  with  a  covered  tunnel  of  the 
same  size  rutming  out  about  twenty-five 
leet.  Tliere  were  no  windows,  and  their 
only  source  of  light  during  the  dark, 
dreary  winter  nights  was  an  EMjuimaux 
blubber  lamp.  At  the  best  it  was  a 
wretched  hovel. 

The  photographs  of  the  tent  and  win- 
ter house  were  taken  at  11  p.  m.,  with 
the  wind  blowing  a  hurricane.  Twice  the 
camera  blew  over,  despite  the  spread  of 
its  legs,  and  the  circumstances  were  such 
that  only  the  importunce  of  the  scene 
warranted  the  photographer  \o  snap  the 
shutter  and  trust  to  the  sensitivene^  of 
his  plate.  It  was  with  many  misgivings 
that  the  development  was  made. 

Our  illustrations  tell  of  the  discovery  at 
Cape  Sabine,  and  present  the  scene  which 
met  the  view  of  the  rescuing  party  when 
they  reached  the  tent.  Greely,  too  weak 
to  walk,  was  carried  to  the  launch  in  & 
canvas  stretcher,  while  the  others  were 
borne  through  the  gale  by  the  sailors.  A 
view  is  also  given  of  the  Devil's  Thumb,, 
in  Melville  Bay,  sketched  by  Lieutenant 
Chambers,  the  commander  of  tire  Loeh, 
Oarry, 


For  the  Sailors'  Magazine. 

From  Rev.  Dr.  S.  C.  Damon. 

Afloat  on  the  Peiho  River,  China, 
China  Steamer,  Haen,  May  27th,  1883. 
*'  All  day  yesterday  we  were  sailing  over 
the  Yellow  Sea,  between  Chefoo  and  the 
mouth  of  the  Peiho,  coming  to  anchor 
last  night  on  the  very  ground  where  the 
English  fleet  anchored  in  1859,  when  they 
made  an  attack  on  Takee  and  were  re- 
pulsed. Early  this  morning  we  crossed 
the  bar,  and  while  I  am  now  writing  are 
sailing  up  the  Peiho,  with  the  groeii  fields 
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of  millet  and  other  spring  crops  stretch- 
ing far  away  in  the  distance.  The  dwell- 
ings of  the  inhabitants  are  built  of  mud 
and  straw.  In  every  direction  may  be 
seen  the  graves  of  the  ancestors  of  those 
now  cultivating  these  broad  acres.  These 
graves  are  in  the  form  of  tunnels  or 
mounds, — in  size,  from  that  of  a  small 
hay-cock  to  a  hav-stack,  such  as  mav  be 
seen  on  lands  of  American  farmers,  ^he 
larger  mounds  mark  the  graves  of  the 
older  members  of  the  family  and  so  di- 
minishing in  size  to  a  very  small  mound. 
**  Williams'  Middle  Kingdojn  is  read 
with  increased  interest  when  perused  by 
the  reader  in  the  region  to  which  his  des- 
criptions appertain,  from  what  it  does  in 
the  quiet  of  the  study.  It  was  in  this 
very  identical  region  of  the  harbor  of  Ta- 
kec,  over  which  I  have  just  pasJ^ed,  that 
Admiral  Tatxall  repeated  the  saying, — 
^ Blood  is  thicker  than  water,'  when  apol- 
ogizing for  violation  of  international  law 


when  his  boats  towed  the  barges  of  the 
English  fleet  a  quarter  a  century  ago. 

**  Since  my  last  dates  we  have  visited 
Foochow  and  Shanghae,  and  are  now 
about  to  visit  Peking.  The  facilities  for 
travel  are  excellent  in  this  remote  part  of 
the  world.  Good  steamers  are  continual- 
ly running  between  all  the  open  treaty 
ports  of  China.  Among  them  there  are 
none  better  than  tho!-eofthe  *  China  Mer- 
chant Line,'  embra<'ing  twenty-five  ocean 
steamers  commanded  by  foreigners, — cap- 
tains, officers  and  engineers, — with  Man- 
ila quarter- masters,  and  Chinese  eeamen 
and  firemen.  I  never  sailed  on  board 
more  orderly  and  well-managed  boat^. 
When  visiting  the  office  to  secure  passage 
on  board  these  boats  owned  by  the 
*  heathen  Chinee,'  a  schedule  of  rates  was 
exhibited,  and  1  noticed  in  printed  letters. 
*20  per  cent,  off  for  missionaries.'  I  am 
informed  that  other  lines  have  adopted 
the  same  rule.*' 

S.  C.  D. 


WORK  AMONG   SEAMEN, 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Sweden. 

HELSINGBORG. 

Rev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt,  in  his  report 
for  April,  May  and  June  writes  that 
multitudes  listened  to  the  word  preached, 
many  were  moved  by  the  Spirit  of  God, 
and  several  confessed  that  they  had  re- 
ceived peace  in  believing  in  Jesus, 
among  them  a  young  man  who  had  been 
a  sailor.  He  was  an  ungodly  drunkard, 
but  with  his  wife  has  become  a  confessor 
and  follower  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
An  old  captain  who  had  often  listened  to 
God's  word  in  the  meetings,  but  resisted 
the  truth,  was,  at  last,  and  on  his  sick- 
bed, found  by  the  Good  Shepherd,  and 
spoke  of  Hi m  **with  devotion  and  joy." 
He  met  with  warm-hearted  Christians 
among  sailors, — was  at  Stockholm  in  June, 
and  was  greatly  impressed  by  the  need 
of  religious  labor  among  seamen  there. 

GEFLE. 

Speaking  of  his  labor  on  the  coast  be- 
tween Gefle  and  Stockholm,  in  the  month 


of  April,  Mr.  E.  Ericksson  says  :— 
*'  Many  sinners  in  these  places  have 
awakened  from  their  sleep.  Men  and 
women  of  eighty  years,  and  children  of 
seven  and  eight  years,  have  been  inquir- 
ing for  their  salvation.  Many  others  have 
kneeled  with  the  ungodly,  wept  for  their 
sins  and  sought  forgiveness  from  (jod. 
About  three  hundred  souls  hare  been 
hopefully  converted.  May  the  Lord  keep 
them  in  His  grace  and  truth !  "  He  con- 
tinues : — 

**I  have  had  both  sorrowful  and  re- 
joicing experiences  among  the  sailors  in 
our  harbor.  Some  have  opened  their 
doors  for  the  word,  and  these  I  iiave 
visited  several  times.  Besides  this  I  have 
distributed  tracts,  and  have  spoken  to  all 
I  met.  At  Pentecost  I  visitwi  vessels 
in  Sktltskar,  where  I  stayed  with  a  Nor- 
wegian captain  from  Laurvig,  who  was  a 
*  living '  Christian.  I  preached  on  hoard 
and  on  shore,  and  the  spirit  of  God  mov- 
ed the  hearts  of  the  sailors.  I  trust  that 
several  of  them  were  inquirers  for  Christ, 
and  that  the  mate  was  saved  and  made 
happy  m  Jesus." 
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ISLAND  OF  GOTHLAND. 

In  the  quarter  ending  June  80th,  old 
-John  Lindelius  was  able  to  travel  some- 
'what,  and  also  to  visit  on  ship-board, 
and  speak  of  reli|2:ious  things  to  sailors. 
He,  too,  speaks  of  decided  progress  in 
the  Kingdom  of  God  in  Sweden,  saying 
that  many  sinners  have  been  converted. 
Baptists,  Methodists  and  Free  Lutherans 
have  all  been  laboiing  together,  on  the 
island. 


Denmark. 

COPENHAGEN. 

Rev.  Mr.  Wolleson  speaks  of  "count- 
less mercies"  as  sent  upon  him  in  the 
prosecution  of  his  sailor-work  during'the 
second  quarter  of  this  year.  He  made,  in 
it,  300  visits  on  board  vessels.  Bethel- 
ship  services  were  well  attended.  The 
old  Seamen's  Mission  House,  17  Hol- 
bergsgrade,  has  been  hired  for  a  Sailors' 
Home, — k  new  movement  for  the  sea- 
men in  that  city, — the  institution  to  be 
opened  October  21st. 


Chili,  S.  A. 

VALPARAISO. 

**We  are  now,"  says  Hev.  F.  Thomp- 
son, chaplain,  (letter  dated  June  4th,) 
**in  the  midst  of  our  winter,  when  we 
may  expect  some  interruption  to  our 
work  in  the  bay  on  account  of  heavy 
*  Northers, '—but  during  the  month  of 
May  I  was  able  to  prosecute  my  work 
without  hindrance.  The  congregations 
attending  Sabbath  services  are  on  the  in- 
crease. 

**You  will  understand  we  have  no 
'hulk' or  fixed  place  of  assembly,  but 
hold  our  service  from  ship  to  ship,  changr 
ing  the  flag  Sunday  by  Sunday,  as  we 
find  a  vessel.  It  would  be  a  decided  ad- 
vantage if  we  had  a  hulk  of  our  own  for 
this  purpose.  And  we  hope  to  have  one 
in  time,  for  friends  here  and  in  England 
are  agitating  the  subject.  Ours  is  pre- 
-eminently a  work    of    seed-sowing,  the 


fruits  of  which  will  probably  be  gathered 
in  many  lands  at  many  sea-ports,  while 
we  hope  also  to  reap  the  crop  which  oth- 
ers have  planted. 

'*Our  work  is  also  in  the  bay,  not  on 
the  shore.  Very  few  sailors  come  on 
shore  to  stop  any  length  of  time.  Visit- 
ing from  ship  to  ship  for  conversation 
with  the  men,  for  prayer-meetings  where 
they  can  be  held,  and  for  the  distribution 
of  tracts  and  other  reading  matter,  is  of 
the  fii'st  importance.  As  the  bay  is 
large,  the  ships  far  a{)art.  and  constantly 
changing,  this  work  requires  a  good  deal 
of  time,  and  as  the  weather  cannot  be 
depended  upon,  it  is  not  only  slow  but 
sometimes  dangerous  in  a  small  row-boat. 
We  need,  then,  in  addition  to  the  hulk, 
for  the  best  interests  of  the  mission,  a 
steam-launch.  With  this  in  our  posses- 
sion, if  the  work  was  not  fully  done  and 
efficiently  doi>e,  the  fault  would  be  ours; 
without  tlu'se  the  work  can  never  be  ful- 
ly or  eflBciently  done. 

**  But  very  much  can  be  done  and  is 
done  with  the  means  we  now  have.  I 
meet  with  uniform  kindness  from  the 
shipmasters  and  their  men  in  my  visits 
and  work.  Everything  is  moving  along 
smoothly  and  pleasantly.  My  family  are 
well,  my  health  is  good.  We  have  not 
yet  got  settled  in  our  own  house,  but 
hope  to  be  the  first  of  July.  Houses  are 
very  hard  to  get,  and  rent  very  high." 

Rev.  Mr.  Thompson  expresses  the 
highest  satisfaction  with  recent  action  by 
the  U.  S.  Presbyterian  Board  of  Foreign 
Missions,  in  sending  to  the  Chilian  coast 
reenforcements  (of  men)  for  the  Lord's 
work.  And  in  view  of  the  fact  that  the 
call  for  a  **  hulk  "  already  spoken  of  is 
likely  to  be  answered  from  England,  he 
suggests  that  the  steam-launch  also  re- 
quisite, as  is  shown  by  the  letter,  be  pro- 
vided from  the  United  States.  Who  will 
heed  his  words  and  meet  this  want? 

Eighty-seven  vessels  were  in  port  June 
5th,  viz.,  English,  40,  Chilian,  80,  Ger- 
man, 8,  American,  3,  French,  3,  Norwe- 
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gian,  2,  Italian,  1.  TIte  English  and 
American  ships  represented  about  516 
men.  The  number  of  ships  of  these  two 
flags  in  port,  usually  exceeds  the  number 
noted.  Twenty-four  ships  were  visited 
during  the  week  ending  June  15th,  and 
80  copies  of  the  Becord  left  on  board. 
A  friend  has  given  chaplain  Thompson 


funds  to  furnish  the  Peading-room  of  the^ 
Sailors'  Home  with  a  good  list  of  papers 
and  magazines  for  a  year,  and  some  other 
useful  articles.  Divine  service  was  held 
June  15th  on  board  the  English  ship 
Chrysolite,  There  were  80  present.— 
The  sick  in  hospital  were  duly  visited. 


At  Ports  in  the  United  States. 


Georgia. 

SAVANNNAH. 

In  June,  Chaplain  Webb  made  180 
\isits  to  vessels,  distributed  6,191  pages 
of  tracts,  78  Sailors'  Magazines,  220 
Feiends  and  Life  Boats,  394  religious 
papers,  and  8  Bibles,  preached  33  ser- 
mons, and  made  19  visits  to  hospital  and 
jail. 


Florida. 


pensacola. 


Chaplain  Park,  dating  June  24th, 
writes  thus,  reporting  upon  the  labor  of 
three  months  before  that  date: — 

"1  had  the  cooperation  of  three  sea- 
men durinj^  part  of  tlie  time.  Two  of 
them  joined  my  cliurch  (Presbyterian) 
and  intended  remaining  on  shore  to  work 
for  Christ  among  seamen.  But  I  was 
called  off  for  three  weeks,  and  when  I  re- 
turned I  found  that  they  had  been  una- 
ble to  procure  steady  work,  and  had  ship- 
ped on  a  vessel  with  a  pious  captain. 
One  seaman  still  remains  and  assists  'me 
in  my  work.  My  own  church  is  quite 
near  the  seaside,  and  the  sailors  prefer 
attending  at  the  rec:ular  churches  to  hav- 
ing service  especially  for  them.  I  preach 
every  Sabbath  aft<»rnoon  to  seamen,  either 
in  chapel,  or  on  t>oard  a  vessel. 

"  I  have  done  less  work  at  the  hosf»ital 
this  quarter  than  before,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  our  Marine  Hospital  was  burned 
two  months  ago,  and  the  patients  were  re- 
moved to  any  place  tliat  could  be  found 
for  them. 

*'  I  find  quite  anumber  of  pious  captains 
and  they  aid  me  in  every  wav  in  their 
power  to  reach  the  sailors.  The  attend- 
ance of  seamen  at  regular  prea<;hing  ser- 
vice, in  my  own  church,  is  quite  encour- 


aging. As  the  seats  are  all  free  they  do 
not  hesitate  to  come.  They  are  fond  of 
good  singing,  and  we  have  that.  I  al- 
ways take  a  few  singers  with  me  when  I 
preach  to  them  in  their  chapel,  or  on 
board  ship.  The  Xorwegians  have  a  sail- 
ors' chapel  here  which  I  use  whenever  I 
can  get  permission." 


California. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

The  '*  Proceedings  at  the  Twenty- 
Fourth  Anniversary  of  the  San  Francisco 
Port  Society,"  June  22nd,  1884,  are  re- 
ceived, and  we  earnestly  wish  we  could 
present  to  our  readers,  in  full,  the  admir- 
able report  which  the  pamphlet  contains, 
—  then  presented  by  its  chaplain,  Rev. 
James  Howell,  who  on  the  29th  June  of 
the  present  year  closed  Ids  twenty-fifth 
consecutive  year  of  labor  for  the  souls  of 
seamen  at  that  port.  In  lieu  of  that  we 
have  space  for  but  the  barest  outline.  In 
1858  he  found  the  field  a  repulsive  one. 
On  the  first  Sabbath  but  twenty  persons 
gathered  at  the  preaching  service,  held  in 
a  small  church-building  on  Clark  Street. 
On  the  second  Lord's  dav  a  Sabbath- 
School  was  organized,  in  which  five  teach- 
ers and  seven  as  wild  boys  as  were  ever 
got  together  within  doors,  in  the  city,  con- 
tended for  the  mastery.  This  school  has 
been  continued  ever  since,  and  has  done 
a  world  of  good  among  children  on  the 
water  front. 

In  November,  1858,  the  Mariner's 
Church  was  organized  with  six  members, 
two  of  whom  still  remain.  In  March,  1860, 
the  San  Francisco  Port  Society  was  or- 
ganized.   At  the  end  of  seven  years  step^ 
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were  taken  to  build  a  new  church  edifice, 
which  is  its  present  place  of  worship. 

In  the  work  of  the  church  two  prin- 
ciples have  been  supreme,  1st, — that  the 
Gospel  be  proclaimed  to  seamen ;  2nd, — 
that  to  produce  the  best  fruits  this  Gos- 
pel must  be  brought  very  close  to  men, 
and  made  a  personal  matter  with  them, 
one  by  one.  Rev.  Mr.  Rowell  sums  up 
his  own  labor  as  follows: — 

**The  chaplain  has  preached  2,942 
times,  and  delivered  2,270  lectures  and 
religious  addresses,  administered  the 
Tjord's  Supper  more  than  300  times,  made 
more  than  4,000  pastoral  visits  and  up- 
wards of  30.000  calls  on  business  con- 
nected with  the  church.  For  all  these 
years  nearly  the  entire  labor  of  solicit ing 
funds  for  current  expenses  of  the  work 
has  devolved  on  the  chaplain,  and  this  is 
the  reason  for  the  great  disparity  in 
numbers  of  pastoral  and  business  visits. 
He  has  made  1,300  visits  to  the  hospitals.. 
and  12,415  to  vessels  in  port,  2,105  to 
boarding-house-,  and  120  to  other  towns 
on  business  of  the  churcii.  lie  has  at- 
tended 0,959  prayer-meetings,  and  con- 
Tersed  with  individuals  regarding  person- 
al salvation  31,700  times.  He  has  writ- 
ten 194  articles  for  publicati(m,  distribu- 
ted 3,400  Bibles  and  Testaments,  and 
religious  reading-matter  e(iuivalent  to 
more  than  400, 00 J  pages  of  tracts.*'    . 

Various  missionary  helpers  have  aided 
him,  whose  names  and  records  are  pre- 
sented. A  Free  Reading-Kooni,  small 
libraries,  a  printing  press,  a  Marine 
Temperance  Society,  hospital  visits, 
open-air  services  and  inquiry  meetings 
have  been  among  the  agencies  employed 
in  the  furtherance  of  the  work  that  has 
been  done. 

The  fruits  of  all  this  labor  are  stated 
as  1st.  a  good  house  of  worship  erected 
and  paid  for.  2nd,  a  marked  improve- 
ment in  the  moral  and  physical  status  of 
seamen  in  the  port.  3rd,  the  enrolling 
of  426  sea.ncn  in  the  Mariner's  Church. 
4th,  tlie  conversion  of  many, — ^say  more 
than  1,400  souls,  ro  Jesus  Christ.  Chap- 
lain Rowel I's  report  concludes  with  a 
brief  statement  of  the  present  needs  of 
his  work. 


Oregon. 

PORTLAND. 

In  July,  chaplain  Stubbs  spoke  for  the 
Seamen*s  Cause  before  the  Congregational 
Association  of  Oregon  and  Washington 
Territory.  He  encloses  to  us,  over  date 
of  July  17th,  an  article  of  his  from  a  re- 
cent number  of  the  Oregoniariy  headed 
*'  Green  Sailors."  The  chaplain  encoun- 
ters abuses  which  ar»^  the  ordinary  lot  of 
seamen,  but  are  rife  to  an  extraordinary 
degree  on  the  Pacific  coast,  and  he  feels 
them  keenly,  writing, — 

•'A  paragraph  in  this  moniing's  0;c- 
goniati  concerning  the  crew  of  the  Sum- 
ner R.  Mead  seems  to  compel  a  few  ad- 
ditional statements  respecting  the  crews 
supplied  to  other  ships.  In  one  of  Port- 
land's pulpits  a  few  months  since  I  stated 
that  '  the  maritime  interefits  of  the  world 
are  jeopardized  by  sailor  boarding-house 
keepers  and  their  allies.^  As  respects 
Astoria  and  Portland  and  some  ports  on 
Puget  Sound,  this  fact  has  become  no- 
torious, as  numerous  shipmasters  can  tes- 
tify. 

'*  Concessions  made  to  this  combina- 
tion for  whatever  cause  only  nourish 
its  imi)eriousness  and  audacity.  I  am 
therefore  constrained  to  submit  a  few 
statements  that  may  result  in  some  com- 
bined action  by  parlies  most  deeply  inter- 
ested in  Portland.  Astoria,  Seattle*  Taco- 
ma  and  Port  Townsend.  Local  legisla- 
tion, municipal  and  state,  and  Congres- 
sional action  se^m  to  be  requisite  to  cope 
effe<:tually  with  this  powerful  combina- 
tion which  despoils  and  menace.s  the  vast 
commercial  and  maritime  interest.s  of  this 
northwest  coast.  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
fully  outline  the  wrongs  perpetrated  by 
the  sailor  boarding  houses.  A  few  facts 
will  give  an  idea  of  the  annoyances  and 
emliara^sments  and  losses  to  which  ship- 
owners and  merctiants  and  insurance 
companies  arc  subjected. 

With  Reference  to  l^afflc  in  Ships^ 
(Vewn. 

*'The  records  at  the  ofTlces  of  the  Uni- 
ted States  Shipping  Commissioner  and  the 
foreign  consuls  in  our  city  and  Astoria  will 
show  that  nearly  four-fifths  of  all  seamen 
entering  the  Columbia  Hiver  in  foreign 
ships  are  induced  to  desert.     Even  before 
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vessels  reach  Astoria  from  the  sea,  despite 
the  remonstrances  of  captains,  they  are 
lx>arded  by  runners  from  these  boarding 
houses,  who  tamper  with  the  crews,  incite 
them  to  insubordination,  and  induce  them 
to  desert.  The  sailors  are  assured  of  lucra- 
tive employment  on  farms  and  in  canner- 
ies, liquor  is  freely  dealt  to  them  by  these 
self-styled  friends  of  seamen,  and  thus 
the^'  are  persuaded  to  po  on  shore  with 
their  baggage  and  are  taken  to  places  pro- 
vided with  all  the  needful  adjuncts  and 
helpers  to  prevent  their  escape.  Often 
in  less  than  twenty-four  hours  they  are 
put  on  board  other  ships  outward  bound, 
whose  crews  have  in  similar  ways  been 
induced  to  leave. 

**  When  the  demand  for  seamen  exceeds 
the  supply,  then  the  'greenies,'  so  called, 
are  *roped  in'  by  *  ways  that  are  dark,' 
and  placed  on  ship's  articles  by  most  vil- 
lainous methods,  and  put  on  board  ships 
— nolejis  volena.  In  this  way  many 
unsuspecting  countrymen  in  Portland  are 
decoyed  and  sent  to  soa  as  mariners,  when 
in  fact  they  cannot  tell  a  pump-bolt  from 
a  raarlingspike.  To  more  effectually 
consolidate  their  power  and  to  pool  their 
intere.'^ts,  these  boarding  houses  operate 
through  a  self-constituted  shipping  mas- 
ter, to  whom  ^5  must  be  paid  by  ship 
owners  for  every  sailor  that  is  shipped  by 
him.  This  man  has  no  men  to  ship  ex- 
cept those  furnished  to  him  by  these  sail- 
or boarding  house  keepers,  who  obtain 
their  supply  as  above  described.  He  has 
no  boarding  house,  and  lakes  no  risks. 
He  is  a  middle  man,  whose  province  it  is 
to  assure  every  ship  master  that  he  cannot 
get  a  portion  of  his  crew  from  the  Marin- 
er's Ilome  without  imperiling  his  pros- 
pects of  obtaining  a  full  complement. 
The  idea  is  sedulously  circulated  by  those 
who  employ  him  that  if  any  ship-master 
takes  a  part  of  his  crew  from  that  institu- 
tion, he  must  not  expect  them  to  supply 
any  deficiency. 

*' With  this  understanding  the  supply 
of  crews  is  looked  upon  as  the  rightful 
prerogative  of  the  houses  that  employ  this 
shippmg  master.  Hence  he  ships  men 
from  these,  his  patrons,  according  to  their 
wishes,  by  whom  the  rate  of  wages,  the 
amounts  of  advance  and  blood  money  are 
fixed.  But  neither  they  nor  their  ship- 
ping master  g^ve  any  guarantee  that  the 
men  they  furnish  shall  be  able  seamen. 

Effects  of  these  Arrangements, 

Captains  are  expected  to  pledge  that 
they  will  take  their  crews  from  the  sailor 
boarding-house  keepers  and  hold  them- 


selves ready  to  comply  with  the  tenm 
they  shall  propose.  Otherwise  when  the 
supreme  hour  arrives  for  the  vessel  to 
depart  they  will  be  subjected  to  yet  more 
exacting  rates. 

**  To  illustrate: — Two  or  three  months 
since  a  magnificent  ship  was  about  ready 
to  sail.  About  twenty  seamen  were  need- 
ed. The  terms  to  supply  a  crew  were: — 
Wages,  $30  i)er  month;  the  amount  of 
advance,  $80,  and  $40  blood  money  for 
each  man  furnished:  i,  e.,  over  $700  in 
blood  money  and  $1,300  on  advance 
wages  were  paid  for  one  ship.  At  the 
same  time  wages  in  San  Francisco  were 
^20  and  $25  per  month  and  no  blood 
money.  These  extortionate  terms  were 
accepted.  What  were  the  results  of  yield- 
ing to  these  demands?  The  captain  re- 
ported that  he  had  six  seamen  out  of  the 
eighteen  men  for  whom  he  had  paid  the 
above  sums. 

**  In  your  paragr&ph  printed  this  morn- 
ing you  cite  similar  facts  as  to  the  char- 
acter of  the  crew  furnished  the  Sumner 
R.  Mead,  Other  ships  I  could  enumer- 
ate on  which  '  green  sailors'  have  been 
shipped  in  the  place  of  able  seamen,  for 
each  of  whom  the  blood  money  and  ad- 
vance money  has  been  paid  and  the  fee 
to  this  self  constituted  shipping  master. 

** Surely  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say: — 
*  The  maritime  interests  of  the  world  are 
jeopardized  by  sailor  boarding-house  keep- 
ers and  their  minions.'  Imagine,  if  you 
can,  what  the  condition  of  these  ships 
Ihus  supplied  with  these  green  sailors 
would  be  in  any  of  the  numerous  emer- 
gencies that  arise  on  a  lee  coast  or  in  a 
sudden  squall  or  stress  of  weather.  Then, 
too,  these  costly  ships  and  valuable  car- 
goes have  owners  who  rightfully  expect 
— and  masters  whose  ambition  and  duty  it 
is — to  make  good  passages;  time  is  mon- 
ey. But  the  quality  of  such  crews  fills 
the  officers  with  misgiving.  Nor  dare 
they  press  their  ships  as  they  can  and 
ought  to  be  pressed;  or  venture  to  hold 
on  every  stitch  of  canvas  before  the  in- 
creasing gale  to  the  last  endurable  min- 
ute. So  time  is  lost,  needless  delays  oc- 
cur, the  ship  has  to  be  babied  because  of 
the  babies  on  board  who  have  shipped  for 
seamen,  and  money  is  lost  to  owners  and 
charterers,  and  oftentimes  to  insurers. 

Results  Summarized, 

**0n  the  part  of  officers,  chagrin  wad 
disappointment;  on  the  part  of  crews,  in- 
capacity and  wrongs;  on  the  part  ofowa- 
ers  and  insurance  companies,  increase  of 
risks  not  rated  and  needlessly  augmented 
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losses;  but,  on  the  part  of  the  sailor 
boarding-house  folks  fraud  nourished  for 
the  next  season  by  the  gains  realized  from 
the  past  season. 

**  In  conclusion,  I  have  c'one  what  I 
could  to  break  down  this  nefarious  busi- 
ness, and  not  wholly  without  results. 
But  I  must  say  no  one  man  can  effectual- 
ly cope  with  this  gigantic  fraud ;  its  ram- 
ifications are  too  numerous;  its  agents  arc 
too  unscrupulous,  and  its  fruitjige  is  too 
lucrative,  for  its  principals  and  their  abet- 
tors. 

'*  Only  corporate  and  combined  action 
can  break  up  these  practices,  correct  tliese 
wrongs  which  cry  to  heaven  for  vengeance. 
In  the  interests  of  humanity  and  of  tlie 
world's  marine  1  spejik  and  plead." 

ASTORIA. 

Mr.  J.  McCoRMAC,  sailor  missionary, 
reports,  July  7th : — 

**  The  canneries  extend  about  two  miles 
in  front  of  Astoria  along  the  river. 
Among  the  fishermen  in  tIle^o  canneries, 
on  the  net  racks,  and  as  tliey  go  from 
place  to  place,  1  spend  a  great  portion  of 
every  day  during  the  fishing  season.  If 
I  have  time  only  for  a  friendly  greeting, 
the  interchange  of  a  kind  word  or  smile, 
which  is  sometimes  the  case,  I  reckon  tliat 
I  have  gained  something,  for  we  can  hard- 
ly ever  influence  them  till  we  get  on  the 
right  side  of  them.  Direct  personal  ap- 
peal, talking  kindly  with  them,  pointing 
them  to  the  Savior  is  the  only  way  in 
which  we  can  do  them  any  good,  for 
but  very  few  of  them,  during  the  flsli- 
ing  season,  can  be  induced  to  attend  reg- 
ular service.  If  we  could  get  a  Bethel 
and  Home,  indeed,  it  would  be  a  grand 
thing,  and  yet  a  Hethel  and  Home  even, 
unle^s  carried  on  on  the  principle  of  true 
Christian  love  and  unselfishness  would  do 
more  harm  than  good. 

One  Day's  Work, 

**  As  a  specimen  of  work  in  the  minis- 
try of  the  word  I  am  trying  to  do  each 
day,  I  would  say  that  yesterday  I  spent 
about  three  hours,  in  the  morning,  talking 
with  those  I  met  and  distributing  tracts 
on  the  streets  and  on  ship  board.  In  the 
afternoon  I  attended  a  funeral  of  a  fisher- 
roan*s  little  daughter  drowned  in  the  river, 
and  walked  about  a  mile  up  the  hill  to  the 
graveyard.  And  in  the  evening  I  spoke 
at  a  temperance  meeting  which  we  held  on 
board  the  British  ship  Woodlark.  At  a 
similar  meeting  held  on  board  the  British 
bark  Jesse  Jamison  last  Sunday  two 
weeks,    at     which    Mrs.    and    chaplain 


Stubbs,    from    Portland,  spoke,  we  had 
several  sailors  take  the  pledge." 

Jubilant. 

One  of  the  donors  of  the  three  libraries 
which  were  sent  out  on  the  Greely  Relief 
Expedition,  immediately  upon  the  receipt 
of  news  of  its  return,  wrote  to  us,  dating 
*'Nantasket  Beach,  Mass.,  July  17th," 
as  follows : — 

*'  Have  not  our  united  prayers  been 
answered?  The  Thetis  the  first  to  find 
Greelv  alivel  Ahis!  for  the  tardiness  of 
our  Government, — so  many  lost  since 
April  from  starvation !  •*  Delays  are  dan- 
gerous." Young  LocKWooD  died  from 
it. — but  'praisf  Clod  from  whom  all  bless- 
ings flow'  for  the  precious  lives  of  those 
saved!  What  joy  in  some  hearts  I  What 
a  vacuum  in  otliiTs!  May  the  books  in 
her  library  l>e  the  salvation  of  all  the 
souls  on  board!  Oh!  1  feel  so  thankful, 
so  grateful  for  (lOil's  mercies  I " 

Correction. 

On  page  270  of  this  number  of  the 
Maoazine,  2n(l  col.,  line  14  from  bottom, 
for  iy(>:i,  read  If^HJi. 


Books,  Etc. 

Messrs.  Boot  &  Tinker,  Tribune  Build- 
ing, this  city,  have  sent  us  two  engrav- 
ings of  decided  interest  and  merit,— the 
first,  Uepreskntative  Journals  and 
Joi'RNALiHTs  OF  AMERICA,  with  portraits 
of  the  following  American  lOditors; — G. 
W.  Childs,  oiiha  Philadelphia  Ledger; 
Thurlow  Wee<l,  the  departed  veteran; 
Whitelaw  Keid,  N.  Y.  Tribune  ;  J.  G. 
Bennett,  New  York  Herald  ;  J.  H.  Haw- 
ley,  Hartford  Courant  ;  II.  Watterson, 
Louisrille  Courier  Journal ;  R.  M.  Pul- 
sifer,  iV.  }''.  Sunday  Herald ;  V.  F.  Law- 
son,  Chicago  Sunday  News ;  M.  Halstead, 
Cincinnati  Commercial ;  E.  B.  Ha^^call, 
Boston  Herald;  O.  Ottendorfer.  N.  Y, 
StaatsZeitung ;  C.  A.  Dana,  N.  Y.  Sun; 
J.  (}.  Medill,  Chicago  Tribune, 

Also, — Kepresentative  London  Jour- 
nalists, including  John  Walter,  The 
London  Times  ;  Ii.  Labouchere,  Truth  ; 
Edmund  Yates,  The  World;  W.  H.  Mud- 
ford,  The  Standard;  J.  R.  Robinson^ 
The  Daily  News;  J.  L.  Latey,  The 
London  Illustrated  News ;  F.  C.  Barnard, 
Punch  ;  Frederick  Greenwood,  St.  James 
Gazette ;  William  L.  Thomas,  The  Gra- 
phic ;  G.  A.  Sala,  The  Daily  Telegraph; 
Edw.  Lloyd,  The  Daily  Chronicle, 
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Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Chgrry  Street. 
Report  o/F.  Alexander,  Lessee,  for  the  month 

of 

July,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 175 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $2,788 

of    which    $785  was  sent    to  relatives    and 
friends,  and  $1,798  was  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  September,  1884. 

Mercury  is  an  evening  star  during  the  fore- 
part of  this  month,  setting  on  the  1st  at  7li. 
8m.,  and  south  of  west  6°  48^;  Is  twice  during 
the  month  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Virgo, 
the  flrst  time  on  the  morning  of  the  6th  at  6 
o'clock,  and  then  again  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
23th  at  5  o'clock;  is  in  conjunction  with  the 
Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  19th  at  4h.  26m.,  be- 
ing 1*  84'  south;  is  in  inferior  conjunction  with 
the  Sun  at  10  o'clock  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
same  day,  and  during  the  rtmainder  of  the 
month  is  a  morning  star. 

Venus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
Ih.  58m.,  and  north  of  east  22*  58' ;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
16th,  at  Ih.  20m..  being  2*  26'  north;  is  at  Its 
greatest  elongation  at  7  o'clock  on  the  forenoon 
of  the  21st,  being  4C°  ^  west  of  the  Sun. 

Mars  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
8h.  6m.,  and  south  of  west  12*»  3' ;  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Moon  at  7  o'clock  on  the  forenoon 
of  the  22nd,  being  2*  20'  south. 

JuprrER  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
8h.  56m.,  and  north  of  east  20*  16';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  evening  of  the 
16th  at  8h.  42m.,  being  4*  65'  north. 

Saturn  is  considered  a  morning  star  until  the 
forenoon  of  the  16th  at  10  o'clock,  when  It  is  In 
quadrature  with  the  Sun;  Is  due  south  on  the 
forenoon  of  the  1st  at  6h.  46m.,  being  21*  51' 
north  of  the  equator;  Is  in  conjunction  with 
the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the  12th  at  9h. 
«9m.,  being  8»  28'  north. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 

Receipts  for  July,  1884. 

New  Hampshire. 

Concord,  South  Cong,  church $    13  50 

FitzwllHam,  l>equest  of  Mrs.  Cyrithia 

A.  Oowin 15  00 

Henniker,  Cong,  church 17  5*) 

Troy,  Cong,  church 3  32 

Massachusetts. 
Amesbury,  Union  Evang'l  church  and 

Soc'y  of  Amesbury  and  Salisbury       4  44 

Falmouth,  Ist  church  15  75 

FlU'hburg.  Abram  S.  Dole,  Thank  Of- 
fering lib'y 20  00 


Mrs.  Louis  A.  Lowe,  for  library  in 

memoriam  Mrs.  Sarah  Lowe —  20  (» 

S.  S.  Concert 5  © 

Lowell^state  of  J.  K.  Chase,  per  H. 

C.  Howe 59  11 

Elizabeth  Rogers,  for  llb'y  in  me- 
moriam KmHv  Rogers SOW 

Lynn,  1st  Cong,  church 10  86 

Pittsrield.  South  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y.  18  00 

James  H.  Dunham 50  Oi) 

Rowley,  Cong,  church 10  W 

South  Wellfleet,  H.  F.  Paine 2  00 

Springfield,  Wide  Awake  Missionary 

Society,  for  lib'y 20  00 

West  Barnstable,  Cong  church 10  00 

Worcester,  Piedmont  church 18  00 

Rhode  Island. 

Tiverton.  Amicable  Cong,  church  and 

Soc'y,  $10.42,  and  S.  S.,  $9.58 80  00 

Connecticut. 

Berlin,  2nd  Cong,  ch 7  75 

Connecticut,  a  Friend 833  83 

Kent,  Ist  Cong.  Soc'y 1(^  OS 

North  Manchester.  2nd  Cong,  ch  8  65 

Norwalk,  Wm.  8.  Lockwood.  for  Ub's  40  CO 

Norwich.  Park  S.  8.  for  Ub's 40  00 

Rockville,  First  church SO  10 

Somersville  church 19  82 

Salisbury,  Cong.  ch.  and  Soc'y 14  87 

South  Britain,  C^ong.  church 10  OO 

Thomaston,  S.  S.  of  1st  Cong,  ch.,  for 
lib'y  in  memoriam  Noah  A.  Nor- 
ton, late  of  Thomaston,  Conn 30  00 

West  Winstetl,  2nd  Cong,  church  and 

Society  »  «5 

Wolcott,  Cong,  church 2  85 

New  York. 

Bridgehampton.  Pres.  church 88  00 

Coxsackie,  2nd  Ref .  ch 14  la 

Mount  Morris,  Pre8.  ch 642 

Newburgh,  S.  S.  Union  Pres.  ch,,  for 
"  Helen  Lefferts  Prime  Memorial 

Library,  No.  6  " 80  00 

New  Village,  Cong,  ch 4  40 

New  York  City,  ^Uegiate  Ref.  Dutch 

ch 5844 

"Lyons,"  for  lib'y »  00 

Capt.  H.  Brown,  ship  Adolphus,  for 

lib'y  work 10  00 

E.  P.  B..  President,  contribution  of 

City  Directory,  valued  at 6  00 

L.N.  LoveU 5  00 

Peekskill,  l?t  Pres.  ch.,  of  wh.  8.  S. 

forlib'y,$30 55  70 

Tarrytown,  Mrs,  Abby  D.  Cobb,  for 

lib'y  in  memoriam  Sanford  Cobb.     20  00 

New  Jersey. 

Cape  May  Point,  G.  S.  Corwin,  to 
const.  James  H.  Reld  of  Alexan- 
dria, Va.,  L.  M 8000 

Newark,  8rd  Pres.  ch.,  Mrs.  W.  Mor- 
timer Brown,  to  const.  Mrs.  Ella         ^ 

G.Sayre,L.M       30C0 

2nd  Pres.  church 7  87 

Trenton,  a  Friend 5  00 

Pennsylvania. 

Philadelphia,  Capt  E.  E.  Robbins,  of 

ship  Ruby,  for  general  lib'y  work      5  OO 

Michigan. 
Lansing,  a  Friend 60 

ll^Hl 
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"Out  thy  bread  upon  the  wateni  for  thon  ahalt  find  it  after  many  days."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


Our  Ship's  Pets. 


BY    GENE    H.    UNDERWOOD. 


Would  you  like  to  know  some  of  the 
ways  in  which  the  sailors  amuse  them- 
f»elves  on  board  our  big  man-of-war,  many 
thousands  of  miles  away  from  land? 
They  have  several  pets  of  which  they  are 
very  fond;  one  is  a  dog  named  Nellie, 
owned  by  an  Italian.  She  has  been  with 
us  just  a  year,  and,  as  she  was  only  a  tiny 
puppy  when  she  came,  I  presume  she 
thinks  that  all  the  world  is  a  ship,  and 
everybody  lives  on  the  water.  Nellie  is 
not  a  beauty.  She  is  very  small  and  has 
ugly  yellow  hair;  worse  than  all,  one  poor 
littfe  leg  is  very  crooked  from  having  been 
broken  by  a  fall  through  the  hatch- way. 
But  she  is  such  a  bright,  good-natured, 
warm-hearted  little  dog  that  she  proves 
beauty  to  be  **  only  skin  deep  "  after  all. 
And  then  she  is  so  entertaining.  She  is 
always  ready  to  shake  hands  with  any- 
body, and  thinks  nothing  of  ** begging" 
and  '*  speaking  "  for  such  a  small  reward 
as  a  peanut.  She  can  waltz,  too,  and  it 
would  amuse  you  to  see  her  try  to  execute 
a  few  steps  and  fall  over  upon  her  back, 
as  the  ship  gives  a  sudden  lurch !  Nellie 
is  extravagantly  fond  of  cheese,  and  if  a 
bit  is  placed  on  one  of  the  big  guns  she 
will  manage  to  scramble  up  the  slippery 


sides  of  the  weapon  and  secure  the  dainty 
morsel,  even  if  she  falls  a  dozen  times  in 
the  attempt.  She  greatly  enjoys  a  good 
game  of  hide-and-seek  with  the  men,  and 
plays  as  well  as  if  she  walked  on  two  feet 
instead  of  four.     When  we    arrived  at 

P ,  some  months  ago,  Nellie's  master 

bought  a  little  marmoset  and  soon  had  it 
quite  well  trained.  The  monkey's  name 
was  Muldoon,  and  a  funny  little  fellow  he 
was.  A  saddle  was  made  for  Nellie's  back, 
and  Muldoon,  dressed  in  a  red  uniform 
and  tied  to  the  saddle,  would  ride  about 
the  decks  in  a  way  highly  amusing.  This 
lasted  until  we  went  to  a  colder,  damper 
climate,  where  poor  Muldoon  languished; 
and,  falling  a  victim  to  that  enemy  of  his 
race,  consumption,  soon  died. 

I  am  ashamed  to  say  that  Nellie  showed 
no  signs  of  grief  for  the  loss  of  her  com- 
panion, but  soon  became  warm  friends 
with  two  cats  which  were  now  brought  on 
board.  These  cats  were  both  jet  black 
and  bore  the  high-sounding  titles  of  An- 
tony and  Cleopatra.  They  were  the  ward- 
room pets,  each  having  its  particular 
chair  and  warm  comer,  and  it  is  my  pri- 
vate opinion  that  both  Antony  and  Cleo- 
patra live  on  the  fat  of  the  land,  for  the 
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ship  is  full  of  plump  rats  and  mice,  and 
every  day  one  or  more  is  shown  to  us  by 
our  cats  as  the  result  of  an  hour's  hunt. 

But  all  other  pets  have  been  completely 
thrown  in  the  shade  by  a  new  on©  recently 
purchased  for  f  100,  in  gold,  by  one  of  our 
officers.  This  last  one  is  a  chimpanzee* 
an  animal  very  like  a  monkey,  having  no 
tail,  which  makes  it  look  strangely  like  a 
human  being.  The  chimpanjiee's  name 
is  Peter;  he  is  a  splendid  fellow,  about  two 
feet  high,  having  a  body  coVered  yrith 
short  brown  hair.  He  was  bom  in 
Moravia,  Africa;  but  the  change  to  our 
cool  climate  seems  to  agree  with  him  so 
well  that  his  owner  thinks  of  presenting 
him  to  the  Philadelphia  Zoological  Gar- 
dens, when  we  return  to  the  States. 

Peter  looks  like  a  little,  old,  withered-up 
man,  and  with  his  complete  suit  of 
sailors  clothing,  cap  and  all,  the  resem- 
blance is  very  funny.  His  hands  and  feet 
are  more  like  yours  and  mine  than  like  a 
monkey's  and  when  we  talk  to  him  he 
looks  into  our  face  and  tries  to  answer 
us,  though  we  can't  quite  understand  his 
gibberish!  He  is  very  fond  of  coffee,  and 
drinks  his  tin  cupfull  eagerly  every  morn- 
ing, with  the  men.  Sometimes  when  he 
goes  with  his  master  to  call  upon  some 
other  ship's  company,  he  is  treated  to  an 
extra  cup  of  coffee,  which  he  receives 
very  politely,  always  pulling  off  his  cap 
and  making  a  low  bow  to  the  giver. 

Every  Sunday  morning  we  have  what 
is  called  inspection.  That  is,  the  captain 
stands  in  one  place  on  the  deck,  and  all 
the  crew  pass  before  him,  one  by  one,  so 
that  he  may  see  that  each  man  wears  the 
regulation  dress,  and  looks  neat  and  clean. 
Peter  had  watched  this  operation  with 
much  interest,  and  one  Sunday  morning 
as  the  last  sailor  made  his  salute  and  the 
ca[)tain  was  about  turning  away,  fancy 
his  intense  surj)rise  to  be  politely  greeted 
with  a  real  sailor-like  siilute  from  Peter, 
who  stepped  before  him,  paused  a  moment 
and  then  i)assed  on  just  as  he  had  seen  all 
the  men  do!  You  may  be  sure  the  captain 
was  verv  much  amused  and  often  related 


the  story  of  how  Peter  came  up  for  in- 
spection. 

Once  a  mischievous  sailor  gave  him  & 
glass  of  raw  whisky  to  drink;  the  first 
mouthful  so  disgusted  the  little  fellow 
that,  running  to  the  ship's  side,  he  hastily 
cleared  his  mouth  and  never,  since  then, 
has  he  been  known  to  touch  any  kind  of 
liquor.  He  does  not  chew  tolwieeo,  either, 
as  most  of  the  sailors  do,  but  he  will 
occasionally  sit  in  the  forecastle  and 
smoke  a  pipe  so  naturally  that  everylx)dy 
is  convulsed  with  laughter.  He  must 
have  an  educated  ear,  too,  as  I  will  prove 
to  you.  The  little  boats  belonging  to  the 
ship  are  called  away  by  means  of  the 
bugle,  each  boat  having  its  own  particular 
call.  Peter  was  taken  ashore  several 
times  in  the  same  boat,  and  after  that  be 
recognized  his  lioat's  call  at  once;  when 
he  heard  it,  he  always  ran  excitedly  up 
and  down,  chattering  to  himself,  and 
showing  the  keenest  signs  of  interest  as 
the  boat  was  being  manned. 

But  one  sad  day,  Peter  was  in  the 
engine  room,  looking  on  i^ith  great  inter- 
est while  the  officer  of  the  watch  wrote  in 
his  log-book.  As  soon  as  the  officer  left 
the  room,  Peter,  thinking  to  show  himself 
of  equal  importance,  opened  the  book  and 
went  to  work.  Perhaps  you  can  imagine 
the  scene,  when  ten  minutes  later,  the 
gentleman  returned,  found  Peter  and  the 
book  saturated  with  ink,  and  the  log^  for 
the  week  destroyed!  I  think  that  was  the 
only  time  when  our  pet  was  of  any  annoy- 
ance. He  is  gentle  and  easily  taught,  and 
I  am  sure  that  no  child  could  try  harder 
to  please  its  friends  than  does  Peter  to 
please  us.  Certainly,  he  and  all  our  other 
pets  are  the  source  of  a  great  deal  of 
harmless  sport  in  the  long  and  wear}' 
hours  when  we  are  so  far  away  from  home 
and  friends,  and  often  for  days  together 
out  of  sight  of  the  dear  land  itself.— ron- 
grer/aiionalisf, 

"  Don't  TeU  Mother." 

Not  long  since  we  passed  two  little 
girls,  perhaps  eight  or  nine  years  old. 
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Their  arms  were  thrown  around  each 
other  ill  a  simple,  loving,  unaffected  man- 
ner that  quite  enchanted  us.  But  the 
first  words  we  heard  tliera  utter  dispelled 
the  charm,  and  left  a  very  painful  im- 
pression : — 

*'  ril  tell  you  something  that  I  am  go- 
ing to  do,  May,  if  you  will  promii*e  not 
to  tell  nr.other  a  word  about  it." 

A  disposition  to  deceive  is  'oad  enough, 
but  when  a  little  child  arranges  to  con- 
ceal her  actions  from  her  mother  the  out- 
look is  sad  indeed.  A  girl  will  not  do 
anything  very  wrong  who  has  no  secrets 
from  her  mother.  Every  girl  stands  on 
slippery,  unsafe  ground  the  moment  she 
thinks  or  says  **  Don't  tell  mother."  The 
fewer  secrets  girls  or  boys  have,  the  safer 
they  are.  If  there  should  be  a  few  which 
may  seem  important  and  unavoidable,  let 
the  child  test  the  real  necessity  of  encum- 
bering herself  with  them  by  taking  the 
mother  in  partnership.  No  companion- 
ship should  be  tolerated,  no  letter  written, 
that  she  may  not  know  of. 

Secrets,  mysteries,  are  bad  things  for 
anyone,  t>oy  or  girl,  man  or  woman,  but 
much  worse  for  a  girl  or  woman.  We 
wish  we  could  show  the  young  how  much 
of  unrest,  trouble,  and  wrong  has  come 
through  these  small  mysteries  and  secrets 
that  many  young  girls  take  delight  in. 

Hide  nothing  from  your  mother.  Do 
nothing  that  you  would  be  ashamed  or 
unwilling  to  have  your  father  know.  If 
you  have  done  wrong,  don't  wait  for  them 
to  leani  it  from  others.  Go  to  them  and 
own  it,  trusting  that  their  love  will  ena- 
ble you  to  right  it.  If  you  have  made  a 
mistake,  look  into  their  eyes  with  loving 
boldness  and  tell  them  yourself.  Prevent 
others  from  telling  your  parents  tales  of 
you  by  taking  the  whole  matter  to  them, 
your  best  friends  and  advisei-s,  your  own 
self. — Christian  Union. 


From  Old  Friends. 

We  print,  for  special  purposes,  the  fol- 
lowing record  of  the  inscription  upon  ont 


of  the  loan  library  cases  sent  to  sea, 
filled  with  goo<l  l)ookG  for  the  sailors,  by 
the  Sabbath  School  of  Central  Presby- 
terian church,  New  York  City. 


This  library  is  dedicated  to  the  brave 

**  TOILERS  OF  ThE  SEA." 

We,  a  band  of  Sunday  School  scholars, 
send  you  greetings, — hoping  these  few 
volumes  may  be  the  means  of  gathering 
many  workers  in 

OUR   master's  VINEYARD. 

Though  we  do  not  know  you,  we  want 
to  meet  you  and  your  loved  ones  in  that 
beautiful  home  above  *'  where  the  wicked 
ceAse  from  troubling  and  the  weary  are  at 
rest." 

THE   MASTER  calls: — WON't   YOU   COME? 

From  the  Wayside  Gatherers^  Central 
Presbyterian  Churchy  November  Mh, 
1879, 


The  complete  list  of  loan  libraries 
sent  to  sea  by  the  Youth's  Missionary  So- 
ciety of  this  church,  to  September,  1884, 
is  as  follows : — 

No.  4,583,  Miss  Lillie  White's  class.  May 
15th,  1878. 

No.  5,375,  tu  memotiam  Helen  LoriSB  Rooms, 
December  19th,  1874. 

No.  5,820,  in  inemoriam  Liluan  Mary  Rob- 
inson, April  llHh,  1876. 

No.  5,821,  Mrs.  Edward  Heath's  class,  April 
19th, 1876. 

No.  6,770,  "Wayside Gatherers," November 
28th,  1879. 

No.  7,052.  the  Irving  Memorial,  October  15th, 
188.). 

No.  7,477,  by  the  "Minlsterino  Children," 
February  15th,  KN2. 

No.  7,487,  by  the  "  Wayside  Gatherers,"  Feb- 
ruary 17th,  1882. 

No.  7.494,  by  the  "  Carrier  Doves,"  Febru- 
ary 25th,  1882. 

No.  7,193,  by  the  *'  Standard  Bearers,"  Feb- 
ruary 15th,  1882. 

No.  8,022.  OS  the  Yeareaxce  Memorial,  Octo- 
ber 14th,  1883. 

No.  7,705,  in  memoriam  Katie  M.  Hack,  by 
Mr.  John  Thompson's  class,  May  7th,  1883. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

Tke  w/iole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  Ameriean 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  /• 
April  1st,  188 A,  was  8,044;  ^^  ^^«  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533  ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,577,  The  number  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  432,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment 
to  308,035  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  $4,092  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  tlie  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  ufsre 
accessible  to  108,243  men. — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  u>ere  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen. 

During  Jiily»  188 4»  thirty-nine  loan  libraries,  sixteen  new  and  twenty-three 
reshipped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.  The  new 
libraries  were  No.  8,129,  with  Nos.  8,135-8,147,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— and 
Nos.  7,947,  7,948,  at  Boston. 

7%e  twenty 'three  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 
No.  2,173;    No.  4,970;  No.  6,075;   No.  fl,661;  No.  7,108;  No.  7,230;  No.  7.C08;  No.  7,885: 


8,001 ; 
4,128; 


5,44S; 
5.559; 


6,115; 
6,503; 


6,671 ; 
7,018; 


7,164; 
7,214; 


7.810; 
7,511; 


7,712; 
7,722; 


8,048. 


Climbing. 

BY  EBEN  E.  REXFORD. 

My  boy,  are  you  fond  of  climbing? 

Would  you  scale  the  lofty  hill? 
Those  on  the  far-off  summit 

Were  men  of  steadfast  \*ill. 
Often  their  feet  grew  weary 

And  worn  in  the  toilsome  way, 
But  they  never  got  discouraged, 

And  stand  at  the  top  to-day. 

You  have  read  what  a  poet  tells  us— 

That  we  gain  not  at  a  bound 
The  heights;  but  life's  like  a  ladder— 

We  must  climb  up  round  by  round. 
So  the  hill  that  is  steep  before  you 

It  may  take  you  long  to  climb. 
But  one  step  after  another 

Will  lead  you  to  the  top  in  time. 

He  who  would  reach  the  summit 

Must  turn  not  left  or  right; 
He  must  keep  up  heart  and  courage, 

And  keep  the  heights  in  sight. 
Little  by  little  the  summit 

Grows  bright  in  his  steadfast  eye. 
And  at  last  he  stands  with  the  victors,— 

As  you  may,  if  you  try. 

Oolden  Days. 


American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

80  Wall  St.,  New  Yo«k.  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 

President. 

Rev.  S.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretaty. 

William  C.  Sturobs,  Esq.,  TVeasurer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq.,  Financial  Agent  and 

Assistant  T^€tSurer. 

District  Secretary:— 
Bey.  8.  W.  Hanks,  CongM  House,  Boston,  Maw. 

The  Life  Boat  Is  issued  monthly  by  the 
American  Seamen's  Friend  Societt,  mainly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Wort, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  gratis,  postage  paid. 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-School  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  as 
average  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  Holt  Bible,  unless  it  Is  found,  itpon  In- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  li&ary  is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  It.  .Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  Dani^, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  fn 
English.  The  library  Is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  It.— who  is  thereiqx» 
notified  of  Its  shipment.— TVenfy  DMars.  €0$^- 
tributed  by  anv  individual  or  Sf^bbatk-Selutol, 
will  send  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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EFFORTS  FOR  SEAMEN  IN  CHINA  AND  JAPAN. 

Eev.  Dr.  S.  C.  Damon,  so  long  and  still  our  chaplain  at  the  Hawa- 
iian Islands,  has  lately  been  absent  from  his  post,  as  our  readers 
know,  on  a  brief  visit  to  China.  He  has  sent  to  us  from  Yokohama, 
in  Japan,  over  date  of  July  29th,  1884,  an  article  under  the  above 
heading,  and  very  few  of  the  many  communications  with  which  he 
has  frequently  enriched  the  pages  of  the  Magazine  have  given  a 
more  valuable  or  gratifying  view  of  labor  put  forth  for  seamen  in  any 
quarter  of  the  globe,  than  this.     We  commend  it  to  special  regard. 

No  person  who  has  not  visited    tudes,  but  in  substantial  expres- 


Ghina  and  Japan  can  fully  appre- 
ciate what  is  now  being  done  in 
these  countries  for  the  temporal 
and  spiritual  welfare  of  seamen. 
The  sailor  visiting  the  open  ports 
of  these  regions  cannot  say,  **  No 
man  careth  for  my  soul."  It  ap- 
pears to  me,  indeed,  that  I*  never 
visited  seaports  where,  in  propor- 
tion to  the  number  of  the  English 
and  American  residents,  I  have 
met  with  so  many  persons  who 
have  manifested  a  kindly  interest 
in  behalf  of  seamen;  This  interest 
does  not  show  itself  in  common- 
place remarks  ^^Ksirn^pty  plati- 


sions  of  generous  benevolence  and 
good  deeds.  And  if  I  now  briefly  re- 
fer to  what  I  have  actually  witness- 
ed during  the  past  three  months, 
and  learned  from  those  engaged 
in  laboring  for  seamen,  I  think  I 
shall  fully  establish  the  assertion 
which  I  have  made.  There  are 
many  who  do  care,  labor  and  pray 
for  seamen,  and  in  every  reasona- 
ble method  are  now  providing  for 
them. 

At   Canton. 

But  few  foreign  vessels  visit  this 
port,  save  ships  of  war.     But  few 
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seamen  come  on  shore,  except  to 
walk  and  engage  in  their  athletic 
sports  upon  the  Shameen,  or  For- 
eign Concession.  This  is  a  small 
island  in  the  Canton  river,  oppo- 
site the  city,  separated  by  a  canal 
filled  with  hundreds,  or  even  thou- 
sands of  Sampans,  inhabited  by 
the  vast  river  population  who  nev- 
er find  a  home  on  the  land.  There 
are  only  a  few  foreign  residents  in 
Canton,  beside  the  Mission  fami- 
lies. Among  them,  however,  I 
learned  that  there  was  an  earnest 
desire  to  fit  up  a  reading-room  and 
place  of  entertainment  for  seamen, 
and  although  just  then  certain  ob- 
stacles were  obstructing  the  un- 
dertaking,—eventually,  I  think, 
something  will  be  accomplished. 
I  was  happy  to  meet  both  English 
and  American  naval  officers  at  the 
religious  services  held  at  the  dif- 
ferent homes  of  the  missionaries, 
and  I  noticed  that  officers  were 
freely  invited  to  yisit  among  the 
missionaries.  Missionaries  were 
accustomed  to  go  on  board,  and 
hold  religious  services  and  dis- 
tribute good  reading. 

One  Sabbath,  while  there,  I  ac- 
companied the  Rev.  Mr.  White, 
of  tne  Presbyterian  Mission,  on 
board  the  U.  S.  S.  Monocacy,  where 
a  service  was  held  among  the  sea- 
men, and  a  most  excellent  supply 
of  papers  was  furnished  by  the 
ladies  in  Rev.  Dr.  Happer's  fam- 
ily. Ladies  are  accustomed  to 
accompany  those  conducting  the 
religious  services,  to  assist  in  sing- 
ing, or  rather  to  conduct  that  part 
of  the  service,  often  taking  their 
musical  instruments  with  them. 

At  Hong  Kong. 

This  city  is  essentially  an  Eng- 
lish port,  and  among  the  Britisn 
soldiers  and  sailors  there  is  a  chap- 
lain supported  by  the  government. 
There  is  always  a  large  amount 


of  foreign  shipping  in  the  harbor, 
and  I  have  heard  the  statement 
that  Hong  Eong  ranks  in  the 
number  of  its  arrivals  and  depar- 
tures next  to  Liverpool,  London, 
and  New  York.  We  landed  on 
Sabbath  afternoon,  April  6th,  and 
that  evening  found  our  way  to  the 
London  Mission  chapel,  on  Queen's 
Road,  where,  as  we  entered,  two 
beautiful  English  ladies  attached 
to  that  Society  were  serving  out 
tea  and  coffee  to  the  seamen  and 
others  arriving  prior  to  the  hour 
appointed  for  the  services  to  open, 
and  as  the  officiating  clergyman 
was  a  little  late  *•  Moody  and 
Sankey"  hymns  were  sung.  The 
audience  that  evening  listened  to 
an  admirable  sermon  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  EiTEL,  formerly  a  member  of 
the  London  Missionary  Society 
but  now  Superintendent  of  Public 
Schools.  He  is  an  able  and  elo- 
quent preacher.  On  a  subsequent 
Sabbatn  evening  it  was  my  privi- 
lege to  preach.  The  various  clergy- 
men of  the  city  preach  gratuitous- 
ly on  each  Sabbath  evening. 

There  is  a  Sailors'  Home  in 
Hong  Kon^,  erected  by  the  gen- 
erous munificence  of  the  well- 
known  firm  of  Jardine,  Mathe- 
SON  &  Co.  I  visited  the  Home 
but  as  I  did  not  meet  the  mana- 
ger I  am  unable  to  write  respect- 
ing the  prospects  and  usefulness 
of  the  establishment.  I  think 
Hong  Kong  imperatively  needs  a 
first-class  seamen's  chaplain,  ex- 
clusively devoted  to  the  seamen  of 
all  nations.  If  the  proper  man 
could  be  secured,  and  the  Ameri- 
can and  English  societies  would 
cooperate  in  nis  support,  I  think 
that  about  what  is  needed. 

At  Amoy. 

This  is  one  of  the  open  ports  of 
China,  and  a  place  of  resort  for 
ships  of  war  and  merchant  yessek 
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There  are  but  few  foreign  resi- 
dents, except  mission  families — 
English  and  American.  The  lat- 
ter reside  on  the  small  island  of 
Kalangsu.  There  I  found  a  neat 
and  commodious  reading-room, 
erected  for  the  sailors'  special  ben- 
efit when  en  joying  liberty  onshore. 
It  was  well  supplied  with  papers 
and  books,  was  built  and  is  sup- 
ported by  the  residents  on  the 
island, — missionaries  and  others. 
At  this  place  there  is  a  beautiful 
Union  Uhapeh  This  was  erected 
about  twenty  years  ago,  and,  as  I 
was  informed  by  the  Kev.  Dr.  Tal- 
MAOE,  the  erection  of  this  edifice 
was  among  the  last  efforts  of  the 
Rer.  Mr.  Doty,  for  many  years  a 
missionary  of  the  American  Board 
in  Amoy.  The  missionaries  alter- 
nate in  their  preaching,  here,  and 
in  conducting  the  week-day  re- 
ligious services.  As  I  spent  a 
Sabbath  in  Amoy  I  was  invited  to 
preach,  and  I  noticed  seamen  in 
the  audience,  where  they  are  al- 
ways invited  and  made  most  wel- 
come. 

At  Foo  Chow, 

Our  steamer  landed  us  at  this 
port  upon  a  pleasant  Sabbath 
morning,  and  we  became  the  guests 
of  the  Kev.  Dr.  Baldwin  of  the 
American  Board.  Our  very  limit- 
ed sojourn  did  not  allow  me  to 
make  all  the  inquiries  I  should 
have  been  glad  to  nave  made;  still 
I  learned  that  here  was  a  Union 
Chapel  where  residents  and  seamen 
were  made  welcome.  There  I  met 
the  U.  S.  Consul,  Mr.  Wikgate, 
who  is  very  highly  spoken  of  by 
the  missionaries  and  others,  and 
in  whom  the  sailors  find  a  genuine 
friend.  He  is  one  of  the  oldest 
Consuls  in  China  and  one  of  the 
Trustees  of  the  Union  Chapel. 
We  dined  at  the  Consulate  the 
evening  before  our  leaving,  where 


we  again  met  our  U.  S.  Minister, 
Mr.  YouKG,  whom  we  had  before 
met  at  Canton. 

At   Shanghai. 

Here  there  is  a  large  amount  of 
foreign  Bhipning,  but  principally 
under  the  Effglish  flag.  A  Tem- 
perance Hall  is  sustained,  also  a 
temperance  weekly  paper.  There 
is  a  Union  Chapel,  now  enjoying 
the  services  of  the  Kev.  Mr.  Bam- 
FORD,  an  English  independent 
clergyman,  able  and  eloquent, 
whom  I  heard  on  Sabbath  morn- 
ing, July  Uth,  and  from  him  and 
others  I  learned  that  seamen  were 
by  no  means  overlooked  and  for- 
gotten in  Shanghai.  Only  the 
week  before  my  arrival  the  Union 
church  people  gave  a  free  enter- 
tainment to  which  all  seamen  were 
invited. 

At  Tientsin. 

This  is  a  port  at  the  head  of 
ocean  navigation,  on  the  Peiho 
River,  forty  or  fifty  miles  from 
Pekin.  At  the  port  there  is  a  neat 
Temperance  Hall  built  by  the  res- 
idents and  others  for  the  sailors' 
special  benefit.  The  Rev.  Mr. 
Stanley,  a  missionary  of  the 
American  Board,  who  has  labored 
to  sustain  it  for  years,  informed 
me  that  sailors  frequented  the 
temperance  hall  and  the  lunch 
room.  He  devotes  much  time  and 
gratuitous  labor  to  the  seamen's 
cause,  reminding  me  of  the  Rev. 
Mr.  CoAN,  at  Hilo,  and  Rev.  Dr. 
Baldwin,  at  Lahaina,  who,  in 
addition  to  their  arduous  labors, 
found  a  little  leisure  to  devote  to 
the  sailor.  The  true  missionary 
interprets  the  great  command, — 
^^  Go,  teach  all  nations,  and  make 
disciples  of  all  nations,"  to  include 
seamen,  and  I  think  whenever  and 
wherever  these  men  (and  women) 
can  do  anything  for  the  sailor's 
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benefit,  thej  are  eager  to  fulfil 
this  injunction  of  our  Divine  Re- 
deemer. When  visitinff  the  port 
of  Chef 00,  in  landing,  I  noticed  a 
neat  building  fitted  up  for  seamen, 
with  the  Bign  in  larj^e  letters 
which  no  one  could  fail  to  read. 
Chef 00  is  a  port  much  frequented 
by  ship's  of  war.  While  there  I 
counted  25  anchored  at  one  time, 
— 8  English,  4  French,  12  Chinese 
and  1  Austrian.  I  learned  from 
the  Rev.  G.  Reid,  a  Presbyterian 
missionary,  that  he  and  others 
were  wont  to  go  on  board  some  of 
these  war  vessels  and  hold  religious 
services. 

In  Japan — At  Kobe, 

Leaving  China  I  landed  for  a 
few  hours  at  Nagasaki,  and  there 
met  English  and  American  mis- 
sionaries, and  on  arriving  at  Kobe 
I  found  a  young  Swede  laboring 
among  seamen,  who  has  been  par- 
tially supported  by  the  American* 
Seamen^s  Friend  Society.  He 
keeps  a  Temperance  Hall,  in  part 
sustained  by  the  foreign  merchants 
and  missionaries  of  Kobe.  He  ap- 
pears to  be  doing  a  good  work  and 
richly  deserves  the  generous  sup- 

fort  of  the  friends  of  seamen,  and 
trust  the  Society  will  continue 
the  same  appropriation  for  the 
current  year,  which  has  been  form- 
erly given. 

At  Yokohama. 

I  arrived  here  on  the  morning 
of  July  24th,  and  at  an  early  hour, 
and  before  landing,  I  received  a 
call  from  Mr.  Austen,  of  the  Sea- 
men^ s  Mission.  I  was  glad  to  be 
greeted  in  this  most  cordial  man- 
ner by  one  whose  fame  as  a  useful 
and  successful  laborer  among  sea- 
men is  so  well  known  in  this  part 
of  the  great  ocean  world.  He  has 
labored  here  for  ten  and  more 
vears.     I  came  on  shore  under  his 


kind  attentions    and    was    made 
most  welcome   at    the    Seamen's 
Mission  Home.      Here  I   cannot 
refrain  from  expressing  my  admir- 
ation for  the  suitable  and  commo- 
dious appearance  of  the  whole  es- 
tablishment.    It  is  most  conveni- 
ently situated  near  the   landing, 
in  the  very  best  place  of  all  others 
in  the  city  of  Yokohama.     From 
what  I  have  learned  by  frequent 
visits  to  the  mission  premises,  and 
the  reports  of  the   residents    in 
Yokohama,  I  can  truly  eaj  that 
seamen  are  provided  for  m  this 
city  in  a  manner  such  as  should 
occasion  joy  and  great  satisfaction 
in  the  hearts  of  the  friends  of  sea- 
men.    Mrs.  Austen  is  also  a  gen- 
uine laborer  amon^  the  seamen,  as- 
sisting in  the  singmg  both  at  the 
mission  house  and  on  shipboard. 
Of  all  the  women  whom  I  have 
ever  met,  she  seems  the  best  qual- 
ified to  win  the  hearts  of  seamen 
and  help  them  to  come  to  Christ. 
Last  Sabbath  I  accompanied  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Austen,  with  their  two 
little  children,  on  board  the  TJ.  S. 
S.  Juniata,  where  we  held  divine 
service,  the  captain  rendering  all 
possible  aid  and  assistance.      In 
the  evening  I  learned  that   Mr. 
Austen  went  on  board  the  TJ.  S. 
S.  Trenton,  where  he  assisted  the 
chaplain  of  the  vessel.     I  can  truly 
say  that  Mr.  Austen  appears  to  be 
the  right  man  in  the  right  place, 
so  that  the  American  Seamex's 
Friend  Society  could  not  possi- 
bly devote  to  a  better  use  a  portion 
of  its  annual  appropriations  than 
to  the  vigorous  support  of  the  sea- 
men's mission  of  Yokohama. 

I  think  the  readers  of  the  Mag- 
azine may  reasonably  infer  that 
although  temporarily  away  from 
the  chaplaincy  in  Honolulu,  I  am 
not  neglectful  of  my  duties  to  sea- 
men.    Wherever  I  have  visited  in 
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China  and  Japan  I  have  made  in- 
quiries relating  to  the  seamen's 
cause.  And  I  can  truly  add  that 
I  am  somewhat  surprised  at  the 
amount  of  gratuitous  labor  which 
I  have  witnessed  in  behalf  of  sail- 
lors.  Missionaries  I  have  found 
ffiving  both  time  and  monev,  and 
for  many  long  years  continuing 
their  services  as  occasion  required. 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  assert  that  the 
presence  of  the  noble  band  of 
American  and  English  mission- 
aries has  contributed  in  no  small 
degree  to  purify  the  moral  atmos- 
phere of  this  Oriental  world.  With- 
out wishing  to  reflect  upon  the 
state  of  morals  amon^  foreigners 
in  these  remote  lands,  I  cannot 
but  remark  that  the  Christian 
church  never  did  a  more  wise  act 


than  in  sending  missionaries  hith- 
er, where  they  have  labored  not 
only  *to  evangelize  the  heathen, 
but  to  bring  Christianity  to  exert 
its  benign  influence  upon  the  for- 
eign community,  including  sea- 
men. The  most  happy  results 
have  been  produced.  And  I  can- 
not refrain  from  making  a  strong 
appeal  not  only  to  the  supporters 
of  foreign  missions,  but  also  to 
those  wishing  well  to  seamen.  The 
merchants  of  New  York,  Boston, 
and  other  American  cities  en- 
gaged in  the  shipping  interests  of 
the  world,  ought  to  give  most 
liberally  for  foreign  chaplaincies 
and  foreign  missions,  they  go  hand 
in  hand.  ''Give  and  it  snail  be 
given  unto  you." 


<  >  »  » > 


REMARKS  OF  REV.  DR.  TENNEY, 

AT  THE  FUNERAL  SERVICES  OF  RICHARD  P.  BUCK,  AT  BUCKSPORT,  ME., 

JULY  12th,  1884. 


Within  the  memory  of  most  of 
us  here  present,  is  the  pleasant 
occasion,  less  than  one  year  ago, 
when  we  came  together,  here,  to 
celebrate  the  event  which  marked 
the  anniversary  of  half  a  hundred 
years  of  wedded  life,  an  occasion 
of  pleasure  to  us  all, — and  to  this 
family  one  of  joy  and  gratitude  to 
God  for  all  the  blessings  which 
had  filled  the  fifty  years  of  tender 
companionship  and  love. 

To-day  we  are  gathered  for 
another  purpose, — an  occasion  of 
sorrow  and  mourning,  and  we 
miss  the  pleasant  smile  and  cor- 
dial greeting  of  him  who  welcomed 
us  then.  But  there  is  one  thing 
that  is  the  same, — the  good  God, 
who  is  **  the  same,  yesterday,  to- 
day, and  forever."  Generations 
pass  awav,  other  things  change, 
Dut  He  cnanges  not,  and  the  same 


hand  that  mingled  the  cup  of 
happiness  and  blessing  then,  now 
mingles  for  us  one  of  sorrow  and 
affliction.  Oh!  how  blessed  it  is 
to  feel  that  it  is  ever  the  same 
hand  of  our  Heavenly  Father  that 
is  leading  us,  in  joy  or  in  sorrow, 
in  pleasure  or  in  pain. 

There  is  much  to  be  grateful 
for  in  the  life  of  him  for  whom 
we  mourn  to-day, — the  successes 
and  the  comforts  of  his  earthly 
life, — the  tender  companionship, 
and  the  loving  ministries  of  those 
nearest  and  dearest,  through  so 
many  years. 

He  was  a  man  of  marked  indi- 
viduality, holding  decided  opin- 
ions upon  all  important  questions, 
and  expressing  them  without  hes- 
itation upon  every  fitting  occasion, 
but  never  allowing  anv  difference 
of  opinion  to  disturb  the  harmony 
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of  his  relations  with  those  around 
him.  Loyal  to  his  country,  faith- 
ful in  all  the  responsibilities  of 
domestic  and  social  life,  and  in 
his  public  duties,  and  to  the 
church  of  God  with  which  he  was 
so  tenderly  and  closely  associated, 
and  whose  ministry  he  so  dearly 
loved,  he  always  impressed  me  as 
a  man  who  subordinated  every- 
thing to  duty.  And  I  have  always 
observed  this  thing  connected  with 
him,  that  whatever  might  be  the 
agitations  of  feeling  around  him 
in  connection  with  the  local  events 
of  the  day,  or  in  whatever  excite- 
ments of  life,  and  amid  all  his 
large  business  enterprises,  he  al- 
ways placed  first  in  his  estimate 
of  importance  the  interests  of  the 
Kingdom  of  God  upon  earth.  He 
felt  that  he  was  the  servant,  and 
not  the  master,  and  in  all  his  pros- 
perity considered  himself  but  as  a 
steward  of  his  Master's  possessions. 

It  is  one  of  the  blessings  which 
we  remember  to-day,  that  the 
scenes  of  rest  and  gladness  upon 
which  he  first  opened  his  eyes  in 
this  world,  were  the  last  upon 
which  his  eyes  looked  as  he  closed 
them  in  death, — that  from  the 
home  of  his  fathers  was  he  gath- 
ered unto  his  fathers, — and  that 
the  place  where  he  was  wont  to 
come  for  rest  and  refreshment 
from  business  cares  and  employ- 
ments, was  the  place  from  whence 
he  entered  into  his  eternal  rest. 

How  tender  God's  care  which 
was  around  all  his  pathway! — the 
same  care  which  is  around  us  in 
our  childhood,  and  guides  us  in 
manhood,  which  will  be  with  us 
in  old  age,  if  only  we  keep  fast 
hold  of  the  loving  hand !  In  think- 
ing of  those  that  are  gone  it  is  a 
consoling  thought  that  the  same 
gate  is  open  for  us  through  which 
they  have  entered,  and  that  soon 
these    swiftly    changing    earthly 


scenes  will  be  past,  and  we  shall 
unite  with  them  in  the  song  unto 
**  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed 
us  from  our  sins  in  His  own 
blood." 

We  do  not  assemble  to-day  as  up- 
on a  recent  occasion  when  a  noted 
sceptic  stood  with  his  friends, 
amid  a  howling  storm,  by  the  side 
of  the  casket  of  a  beloved  brother, 
and  said, — "We  know  nothing. 
We  are  here  in  a  deep  valley  shut 
in  on  all  sides.  Mountains  rise 
on  either  hand,  and  when  we  cry 
out  in  our  anguish  the  only  re- 
sponse we  hear  is  the  echo  oi  our 
own  voices."  Not  so  do  we  stand 
to-day.  We  cry,  and  the  arms  of 
our  Heavenly  Father  are  around 
us;  we  cry,  and  we  can  hear  him 
say  unto  us, — "  I  will  that  those 
whom  thou  hast  given  me  be  with 
me  where  I  am. 

We  hear  a  voice  speaking  unto 
us  to-day  from  the  opening  sky, 
saying:— 

**  Come  unto  me  when  shadows  darkly  gather. 

When  the  sad  heart  is  wearj  and  dlstiWMed, 
Seeking  for  comfort  from  your  Hearenlj 
Father, 

Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  jou  rest. 

Large  are  the  mansions  in  mj  Father^s  dweU- 

infiT* 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  neTer  dim. 

Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  sweUing, 

Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly 

hynm. 

There  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness 
Bloom  thf  fair  flowers  which  earth  too  mdely 
pressed. 

Come  unto  me  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness. 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest'* 


For  the  Sailors^  Mctgazine. 

Ways  of  Doing  O-ood  at  Sea. 

From  a  little  volume,  ^'Eecol- 
lections  of  an  Octogenarian,"  we 
copy  the  following,  as  showing 
how  one  may  be  useful  when  far 
off  upon  the  ocean.     The  writer 
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was  supercargo,  and  on  a  voyage 
from  Baltimore  to  Buenos  Ayres 
in  the  year  1817,  when  he  was  22 
years  of  age. 

"I  b^d  a  good  supply  of  sta- 
tionery and  books,  and  I  made 
writing-books,  set  copies,  made 
and  mended  quill  pens,  and  assist- 
ed such  of  the  sailors  as  wished  to 
learn  to  write,  and  those  who  de- 
sired to  improve  their  handwriting. 
Bibles  and  tracts  were  distributed, 
and  books  were  given  and  lent. 
Every  Sunday  we  had  religious 
services  on  deck,  when  the  weath- 
-er  would  permit.  I  served  as  chap- 
lain, and  it  was  somewhat  formid- 
able to  face  the  captain,  mates, 
petty  officers,  a  Romish  padre  to 
whom  we  had  given  a  passage,  a 
merchant  sent  by  friends  on  a  tem- 
perance voyage,  and  about  twenty 
seamen.  Sometimes  I  ventured 
into  the  forecastle  to  talk  with 
the  men  and  to  read  to  them.  My 
pantry  class,  consisting  of  the 
steward,  cook  and  cabin-boy,  I 
instructed  in  the  evening.  My 
stock  of  Bibles  being  exhausted,  1 
ave  the  gunner  the   one  which 


ad  been  my  companion  for  eleven 
jears.  It  was  tne  first  Bible  I 
owned,  and  was  bought  with 
money  saved  for  that  purpose.  To 
the  cabin-boy,  a  bright  little  fel- 
low, I  gave  the  little  hymn-book 
which  I  used  when  a  small  boy 
and  standing  up  with  those  who 
sung  counter.  Several  of  the  sail- 
ors appeared  to  be  grateful  for  ef- 
forts made  to  benefit  them,  and 
the  gunner,  who  had  been  for  sev- 
eral years  on  board  of  a  British 
man-of-war,  and  who  was  terribly 
profane,  'knocked  off'  swearing 
and  seemed  to  have  begun  a  new 
life.  At  his  urgent  request,  I 
wrote  out  for  him  a  form  of  pray- 
er, and  Doddridge's  *  Self -Dedica- 
tion  i'y   God  '    I   gave   him   also 


'The  Life  of  Whitfield,'  which 
he  read  with  interest  and,  I  hope, 
with  profit. 

*'The  steerage  was  occupied  by 
the  carpenter,  Doats wain,  gunner, 
the  padre  and  the  merchant.  The 
mates  had  a  state-room  and  the 
captain  and  I  the  cabin.  The 
mates  and  the  padre  took  their 
meals  with  us.  As  I  had  inter- 
course more  or  less  with  every  one 
on  board,  and  read  and  wrote  a 
good  deal,  my  time  was  wholly  oc- 
cupied." 

^  ■  ^  

The  Captain's  Message. 

BY    E.    LAWRENCE    BARNARD. 

Mr.  Pierce  stood  in  the  Mer- 
chant's Exchange,  in  front  of  the 
blackboard  which  noted  arrivals 
and  disasters.  His  eye  lighted  up 
as  he  read  the  following: 

*'  Highland  Light.  Bark  Adri- 
atic passing  in." 

Mr  Pierce  rubbed  his  hands  with 
delight.  It  was  good  news  to  him, 
for  it  meant  that  a  ship  in  which 
he  was  part  owner,  which  had 
been  abroad  three  years  and  was 
now  several  months  overdue,  was 
entering  the  harbor.  He  imme- 
diately sat  down  at  the  center-ta- 
ble and  wrote  a  despatch  to  the 
captain's  wife,  Mrs.  Williams,  of 
the  little  town  of  A . 

This  was  glad  tidings  for  her, 
and  she  hastily  prepared  to  meet 
her  long  absent  husband.  Her 
little  house  being  always  in  order, 
she  had  only  to  put  on  her  bonnet 
and  shawl,  lock  the  door,  and  take 
the  next  train  for  Boston.  Good 
Mr.  Pierce  met  her  at  the  cars, 
as  often  before.  He  said  the  Adri- 
atic could  not  come  up  until  even- 
ing tide,  and  that  she  had  better 
go  with  him  on  a  tugboat. 

It  was  a  happy  meeting  in  the 
harbor  that  afternoon  between  the 
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captain  and  his  wife,  but  tinged 
with  Badness.  Death  had  entered 
their  home  during  the  father's  ab- 
sence, seizing  the  captain's  only 
son,  a  noble  boy  and  the  idol  of 
the  old  man's  heart.  They  talked 
in  low  tones  coming  up  tne  bay, 
the  captain's  face  growing  more 
serious  as  he  listened  to  the  ac- 
count of  his  son's  short  illness. 

"  Did  Willie  say  anything  about 
me  afore  he  died?  "  he  asked. 

**  Yes,  he  talked  much  of  vou 
during  his  sickness.  He  often 
spoke  of  your  promise  to  take  him 
with  you  on  your  next  short  trip. 
But  jiist  before  he  died  he  said, — 
*  Tell  father  I  shall  nevfr  sail  with 
him  on  the  Adriatic,  for  I  am 
called  to  go  on  another  voyage. 
There's  a  safe  harbor  at  the  end, 
and  I  am  not  afraid.  I  want  him 
to  meet  me  there.'  " 

The  next  morning  they  gather- 
ed some  flowers  from  her  tiny  gar- 
den and  carried  them  to  the  rest- 
ing place  of  their  Willie.  They 
found  Spring  Grove  Cemetery  was 
crowded  with  people,  for  it  was 
Memorial  Day.  This  town  had 
lost  many  boys  in  the  war,  and 
the  people  made  much  of  the  day. 
They  came  from  far  and  near, 
bringing  flowers  of  some  sort  which 
they  tenderly  placed  on  the  sold- 
ier's graves,  while  the  band  played 
solemn  and  appropriate  music. 

As  the  lonely  couple  were  sit- 
ting silently  at  the  end  of  the 
grave,  they  noticed  that  the  young 
men  who  composed  the  band  were 
marching  towards  them.  They 
came  up  quietly  with  uncovered 
heads,  forming  a  circle  around 
Willie's  grave,  and  played  most 
sweetly  two  verses  of  the  familiar 
hymn,  **  Sweet  By-and-by,"  then 
slowly  and  reverently  they  march- 
ed away. 

The  captain  buried  his  face  in 
his  hands  and  broke  down,  crying 
like  a  child. 


"What  does  it  all  mean?"  he 
asked. 

**  It  means  that  Willie  was  one 
of  their  number,"  Mrs.  Williams 
replied.  **  Brother  George  gave 
him  a  comet  shortly  after  you 
went  away.  Some  of  the  neigh- 
bors' boys  obtained  musical  instru- 
ments, and  formed  themselves  in- 
to a  band,  and  had  a  teacher  from 
Boston.  Willie  was  chosen  lead- 
er, and  now  for  three  Decoration 
Days  they  have  come  here  and 
played  his  favorite  hymn." 

**  I  never  heard  anything  like  it 
afore,  Mary  it  seems  like  heavenly 
music."  The  old  man  wept  aloud. 
"  Do  you  know  the  words  to  this 
heavenly  hymn,  Mary?" 

**  I  know  only  one  verse,  but  I 
have  it  all  at  nome."  Then  she 
tremulously  repeated: 

**  There*8  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day. 
And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar; 

For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelling  place  there.'' 

The  captain  was  silent  for  a  long 
time,  then  he  said: — 

**  I've  been  on  the  lookout  for 
land  for  more  than  thirty  years,  as 
I  have  walked  the  deck  of  my  ship, 
— many  lands  and  strange  lands, — 
but  I  never  thought  much  aboat 
this  heavenly  land.  I  have  always 
had  to  take  my  chances  in  makinr 
new  harbors,  and  I  suppose  Ffl 
have  to  when  I  go  out  from  this 
life!" 

His  wife  laid  her  hand  gently 
upon  his  shoulder,  saying  earnest- 
*'I have  learned  that  there  is 
no  chance  about  this  future  life. 
My  hope  is  sure,  Willie's  hope  was 
sure,  and,  dear  husband,  your's 
may  be  sure,  if  you  will  onlv  be- 
lieve!" 

And  there  among  the  whisj>ering 
pines,  the  blue  sky  above  and  the 
silent  grave  beneath,  a  new  joy 
came  into  the  captain's  soul. — Il- 
lustrated Christian  Weekly. 
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THE  GOSPEL  ABOARD  SHIP. 


Readers  of  the  Magazine  will 
be  impressed  by  an  extract  from 
a  late  number  of  Chart  and  Com- 
pass,  London,  Eng.,  which  opens 
to  view  practical  missionary  work 
for  sailors,  in  November  last,  in  the 
harbor  of  Holyhead,  Wales. 

'"The  ship  C o/2,  having  to 

put  into  Holyhead  for  refuge  in 
the  early  part  of  November,  the 
sailor-missionary  made  it  his  duty 
to  pay  her  a  visit  on  different  oc- 
casions, each  time  being  very 
kindly  received  by  the  captain, 
officers,  and  men.  The  crew  was 
composed  chieflv  of  foreigners, 
among  them,  Spanish,  French, 
Italians,  and  Dutch,  to  each  of 
whom  he  gave  a  Bible  in  his  own 
particular  language.  On  Satur- 
day, November  10th,  our  friend 
got  his  boat  ready  and  prepared 
for  visiting,  but  had  not  gone  far, 
when  unfortunately  the  weather 
changed,  and  he  had  to  return  to 
the  shore,  the  wind  then  blowing 
very  strong  from  the  westward; 
all  vessels  m  both  harbors  being 
compelled  to  let  go  second  anchor 
and  pay  out  more  chain.  Thus  the 
weather  lasted  till  midnight.  The 
following  day  ^Sunday)  the  sun 
came  out  beautiiullv  and  the  sea 
was  calm.  Many  of  the  vessels  in 
the  outer  harbor  engaged  in  clear- 
ing their  chains  and  taking  in 
second  anchor.  The  missionary 
taking  advantage  of  the  fine  day, 
pushed  his  boat  off,  and  made  for 

the   ship  C ,  where   he  found 

them  hard  at  work  with  their 
chains,  and  the  crew  making 
dreadful  complaints  at  having  to 
work  on  Sunday.  Immediately 
after  the  missionary's  arrival  on 
board,  the  captain  informed  him 
that   he  was  sorry  he  could   not 


give  him  permission  to  hold  ser- 
vice on  board  that  day,  on  account 
of  the  men  being  in  such  a  bad 
temper  at  having  to  heave  in  the 
second  anchor,  a  thing  which  the 
captain  considered  was  necessary; 
but  to  test  the  case  he  put  the 
question  to  the  missionary  before 
all  hands,  and  asked,  **ls  such 
work  lawful  to  do  on  the  Sabbath 
day?"  to  which  our  friend  replied, 
**  Certainly,  it  is  lawful  andri^ht; 
we. read  of  the  Lord  commanaing 
Moses  to  keep  holy  the  Sabbath 
day,  but  the  Lord  in  His  great 
mercy  has  put  a  limit  to  even  His 
own  laws,  the  proof  of  which  we 
find  in  Matthew  xii.  11,  'What 
man  shall  there  be  among  you, 
among  you,  that  shall  have  one 
sheep,  and  if  it  fall  into  a  pit  on 
the  Sabbath  day,  will  he  not 
lay  hold  on  it  and  lift  it 
out.'  How  much  then  is  a 
man  better  than  a  sheep?  Where- 
fore it  is  lawful  to  do  well  on  the 
Sabbath  days.  So  ships  in  road- 
steads, and  at  sea  with  men's  lives 
exposed  to  danger,  should  be  cared 
for  on  the  Sabbath  day  as  well  as 
any  other  day  of  the  week.  Had 
another  gale  blown  from  a  different 
quarter,  and  vessels  riding  with 
foul  anchors,  it  would  be  hard  to 
say  what  the  consequence  would 
be.  Therefore,  I  consider  you  are 
Quite  justified  in  doing  what  you 
aid.  Prevention  is  better  than 
cure.' 

"  Here  the  chief  officer  thanked 
the  missionary  for  expressing  him- 
self as  he  did,  but  said  he,  *The 
men  forward  cannot  see  the  case 
in  the  same  light,  so  I  consider  it 
will  be  useless  for  you  to  hold  a 
meeting  here  to-day.  But  if  you 
will  make  it  convenient  to  come 
to-morrow  we  shall  be  glad  to  see 
you.'     The    missionary    thanked 
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the  captain  and  officers  for  this 
invitation,  and  promised  to  return 
the  following  day,  weather  per- 
mitting. On  Monday,  November 
12th,  at  twelve,  noon,  our  friend 
pushed  off  once  more  for  the  ship 

C ,  on  which  he  was  kindly 

received  by  the  captain,  who  said 
that  immediately  after  the  men 
had  done  with  their  dinner  he 
could  take  full  charge  for  the 
afternoon  (a  favor  seldom  granted 
to  sailors'  missionaries;— such  favor 
reminds  one  of  angels'  visits,  few 
and  far  between).  Our  friend, 
however,  thanked  the  captain  and 
made  for  the  forecastle,  where  he 
found  the  men  waiting,  feady  to 
turn  out  at  the  first  ring  of  the 
bell;  but  the  missionary,  in  his 
own  characteristic  way,  very  soon 
informed  them  that  there  was  no 
more  turn  to  that  day,  for  the 
captain  had  given  full  charge  of 
the  ship  to  him,  as  they  do  to 
pilots  when  going  into  harbor,  so 
he  considered  himself  as  a  pilot  for 
that  afternoon,  not  to  bring  the 
ship  into  dock,  but  to  pilot  all 
who  would  follow  him  to  the  port 
of  glory  through  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ.  The  crew  on  hearing 
there  was  no  work  for  that  after- 
noon manifested  their  willingness 
to  have  a  meeting  in  their  fore- 
castle, by  clearing  every  obstacle 
out  of  tne  way,  the  captain  and 
officers  joining  in  with  the  men. 

''The  meeting  was  opened  by 
singing  a  hymn  from  Mr.  San- 
key's  collection,  which  was  done 
with  right  good  will,  making  the 
forecastle  ring  with  the  songs  of 
Zion.  The  missionary  then  de- 
livered a  very  interesting  address 
from  the  first  Psalm,  which  was 
listened  to  with  the  utmost  atten- 
tion, after  which  he  asked  if  any 
of  the  men  before  the  mast  would 
engage  in  prayer.  Bat  to  such  a 
request  none  seemed  to  have  the 


courage  to  respond.  All  stood 
silent,  with  eyes  fixed  on  deck. 
The  chief  officer  seeing  none  of  the 
men  complyinff  with  the  request, 
said,  ^  I  would  like  to  say  a  word 
or  two  before  we  engage  in  prayer, 
and  that  is,  I  promise  to  give  all 
the  assistance  I  can  to  any  one  of 
our  ship's  company  who  will  carry 
on  such  meetings  as  this  on  boani 
this  ship  while  at  sea.  It  will  be 
the  means  of  strengthening  the 
work  of  the  Spirit  which  I  believe 
has  already  begun;  and  it  will 
stimulate  brotherly  love  in  our 
midst;  and,  with  God's  blessing, 
it  will  make  our  ship  a  heaven 
afloat.  Let  us  all  unite  now  in 
prayer,  and  ask  for  God's  blessing 
on  the  present  meeting.'  Then 
the  chief  officer  engaged  in  a  very 
appropriate  prayer,  during  which 
time  not  a  few  amens  ascended  in 
silence  to  the  throne  of  grace. 
After  prayer  the  meeting  closed 
at  3.30,  but  not  without  some 
seed  having  been  sown,  which  was 
proved  in  the  words  of  the  third 
officer,  who  said,  'Another  meet- 
ing like  that  would  be  the  means 
of  converting  him.'  After  bid- 
ding all  hands  adieu,  our  friend 
the  missionary  promised  to  return 
to  the  ship  at  6  p.  m.,  to  hold  a 
prayer  meeting,  an  invitation  he 
was  glad  to  accept;  and  I  believe, 
careful  to  be  punctual.  Once  more 
on  board,  all  hands  were  invited 
to  the  cabin  and  the  meeting  com- 
menced, the  captain  and  mate 
leading  in  prayer,  afterwards  the 
missionary  engaged  in  prayer,  dur- 
ing which  time  the  chief  officer 
asked  the  third  to  offer  a  short 

frayer.  But  he  said,  *  0  Sir,  all 
can  say  is,  God  be  merciful  to 
me  a  sinner.'  The  meeting  be- 
ing ended,  each  man  held  up  his 
hand  to  signify  that  he  was  will- 
ing that  service  should  be  held  on 
board  on  the  Loi*d's  day." 
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Saved  that  very  Day. 

The  following  incident  was  given 
by  Eev.  C.  H.  Spurgeok,  of 
London,  to  the  reporter  of  a 
London  newspaper.  It  presents 
a  clear  view  of  the  connection 
between  the  prayer  of  God's  people 
and  the  divine  response  : 

Some  two  years  ago  a  poor 
woman,  accompanied  by  two  of 
her  neighbors,  came  to  my  vestry 
in  deep  distress.  Her  husband 
had  fled  the  country:  in  her  sorrow 
she  went  to  the  house  of  God,  and 
something  I  said  in  the  sermon 
made  her  think  I  was  personally 
familiar  with  her  case.  Of  course 
I  had  known  nothing  about  her. 
It  was  a  general  illustration  that 
fitted  a  particular  case.  She  told 
me  her  story,  and  a  very  sad  one 
it  was.  I  said:  *^  There  is  nothing 
that  we  can  do  but  to  kneel  down 
and  cry  to  the  Lord  for  the 
immediate  conversion  of  your 
husband."  We  knelt  down,  and  I 
prayed  that  the  Lord  would  touch 
the  heart  of  the  deserter,  convert 
his  soul,  and  bring  him  back  to 
his  home.  When  we  rose  from 
our  knees  I  said  to  the  poor  woman, 
*'  Do  not  fret  about  the  matter.  I 
feel  sure  your  husband  will  come 
home  ;  and  that  he  will  yet  become 
connected  with  our  church."  She 
went  away,  and  I  forgot  all  about 
it.  Some  months  after  she  re- 
appeared with  her  neighbors  and 
a  man,  whom  she  introduced  to 
me  as  her  husband.  He  had  in- 
deed come  back,  and  he  had  re- 
turned a  converted  man. 

On  making  inquiry  and  compar- 
ing notes  we  found  that  the  very 
day  on  which  we  had  prayed  for 
his  coQversion,  he,  being  at  that 
time  on  board  a  ship  far  away  on 
the  sea,  stumbled  most  unexpec- 
tedly upon  a  stray  capy  of  one  of 


my  sermons.  He  read  it.  The 
truth  went  to  his  heart.  He 
repented  and  sought  the  Lord,  and 
as  soon  as  possible  he  returned  to 
his  wife  and  to  his  daily  calling. 
He  was  admitted  a  member,  and 
last  Monday  his  wife,  who  up  to 
that  time  had  not  been  a  member, 
was  also  received  among  us.  That 
woman  does  not  doubt  the  power 
of  prayer.  All  the  infidels  m  the 
world  could  not  shake  her  con- 
viction that  there  is  a  God  that 
answereth  prayer.  I  should  be 
the  most  irrational  creature  in  the 
world  if,  with  a  life  every  day  of 
which  is  full  of  experiences  so 
remarkable,  I  entertained  the 
slightest  doubt  on  the  subject.  I 
do  not  regard  it  as  miraculous  ;  it 
is  part  and  parcel  of  the  established 
order  of  the  universe  that  the 
shadow  of  the  coming  event  should 
fall  in  advance  upon  some  believ- 
ing soul  in  the  shape  of  prayer  for 
its  realization.  The  prayer  of 
faith  is  a  divine  decree  commenc- 
ing its  fulfilment. 


A  Great  Change, 
One  of  the  strangest  conversions 
of  our  day  is  that  of  Lars  Olsen 
Smith,  of  Sweden.  From  being 
the  "  brandy  king"  of  that  country, 
manufacturing  and  selling  for 
years  three-fourths  of  all  the 
brandy  consumed  there,  and  realiz- 
ing an  income  of  over  $250,000  a 
year,  he  has  become  an  uncom- 
promising temperance  reformer, 
and  is  endeavorinff  to  elevate  the 
social  condition  of  his  countrymen 
whom  his  brandy  did  so  much  to 
degrade.  His  conscience, — for  he 
was  evidently  that  rarest  of  all 
creatures,  a  liquor-dealer  with  a 
conscience — disquieted  him  as  he 
reflected  that  he  was  responsible 
for  three-fourths  of  the  sin,  misery, 
disease  and  death  which  resulted 
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from  the  brandy  he  sold.  At  first, 
haying  concluded  that  alcoholism 
was  occasioned  largely  by  the  fusel- 
oil  contained  in  alcohol,  he  erected 
seven  rectifying  factories  for  free- 
ing brandy' from  impurities;  but 
as  the  agents  of  the  Gottenberg 
system,  who  had  the  monopoly  of 
the  liquor  business  in  Sweden, 
would  not  sell  his  brandy,  prefer- 
ring the  impure  article,  as  it  was 
cheaper,  he  went  to  work  to  break 
them  down,  and  at  the  end  of  a 
year  had  driven  the  raw,  impure 
spirit  out  of  the  market.  As  a 
substitute  for  the  Gotten  here 
system,  which  he  declared  had 
developed  into  a  gigantic  means  of 
demoralization  and  iobbery,  he 
drafted  a  licensing  bill  fixing  the 
license  at  $1,500  a  year  and  making 
it  illegal  to  charge  more  tban  a 
fixed  price,  and  has  thus  greatly 
reduced  the  number  of  drinking- 
places  in  Sweden.  He  has  also 
used  his  large  wealth  in  establish- 
ing popular  savings'  banks,  build- 
ing societies,  cooperative  stores, 
and  public  kitchens  for  supplying 
cheap  and  wholesome  food  to  the 
poor.  What  a  fortunate  thing  it 
might  be,  though  the  idea  is  hardly 
conceivable,  if  some  of  our  whiskey 
lords  or  beer  barons  could  attempt 
to  repair  the  injury  they  have 
done  to  the  community  by  adopt- 
ing his  words :  '*  I  think  it  is 
better  to  use  the  money  I  have 
gained  in  demoralizing  and  poison- 
ing the  people  in  undoing,  as  far 
as  possible,  the  mischief  that  un- 
wittingly I  created." — Illttstraied 
Christian  Weekly. 


love,  there'll  be  no  parting  there." 
He  stopped,  and  said  to  his  mate, 
— "  Fm  so  happy,  for  I  know  if  I 
was  to  ^o  at  this  minute,  it  would 
be  straight  away  to  heaven,  be- 
cause my  soul  is  washed  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb."  The  tears 
stood  in  the  other  man's  eyes,  and 
he  said  solemnly, — '*  Well,  I  won't 
tell  no  lies  about  it;  if  I  was  to  ^o 
at  this  minute,  I  should  go  straight 
down  to  hell."  What  told  him 
this?  His  conscience,  God's  voice 
within;  and  the  Bible,  God's  voice 
without;  and  the  witness  was  true- 
There  is  a  solemn  Question  in  the 
Bible;  it  is  asked  Dy  God;  and  it 
has  never  been  answered  bv  angels, 
devils,  men,  or  even  God  Himself: 
— "How  shall  we  escape,  if  we 
neglect  so  ffreat  salvation ?  "  Think 
of  it,  my  orother,  at  this  solemn 
time. — tVom  Miss  Agnes  Weston*s 
Monthly  Letter  to  Seamen, 


The  Christmas  Night  Watch. 
Three  sailors  were  at  work  in 
the  fore  part  of  one  of  our  ships; 
one  was  humming  the  words, — 
*^In  heaven  above,  where  all  is 


Only  One  Nail. 

Rev.  T.  De  W.  Talmage,  in  one 
of  his  sermons,  recently  said: — 

A  Cunarder  put  out  from  Eng- 
land for  New  York.  It  was  well 
equipped,  but  in  putting  up  a 
stove  in  the  pilot  box,  a  nail  was 
driven  too  near  the  compass.  You 
scientists  know  how  that  nail 
would  affect  the  compass.  The 
ship's  officer  deceived  by  that  dis- 
tracted compass,  put  the  ship  two 
hundred  miles  off  her  right  course, 
and  suddenly  the  man  on  the  look- 
out cried,  *Land  ho!'  and  the 
ship  was  halted  within  a  few  yards 
of  her  threatening  demolition  on 
Nantucket  shoals.  Thus  a  six- 
penny nail  came  near  wrecking 
that  Cunarder.  Nothing  is  insig- 
nificant; a  little  thing  may  divert 
our  path,  and  decide  our  all  for 
time  and  eternity. 
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The  Site  of  Calvary^ 
In  a  recent  lectnre  at  Wands- 
worth, Captain  Conder,  E.  E.,  of 
the  Palestine  Exploration  Fund, 
gave  his  reasons  for  believing  that 
the  site  of  Calvary  and  the  Holy 
Sepulchre  has  been  identified  at 
last.  The  present  "  Hoi v  Sepul- 
chre" was  certainly  within  the 
walls  in  our  Lord's  days.  It  is  an 
old  Jewish  tomb  which  the  Patri- 
arch discovered  in  Constantine's 
days,  and  without  more  ado  an- 
nounced as  the  tomb  of  Christ. 
But  (1)  some  years  ago  a  tradition 
was  discovered  among  old  Spanish 
Jews  long  resident  at  Jerusalem  as 
to  the  locality  of  the  old  jjlace  of 
execution;  (2)  Jewish  writers  of 
the  second  century  describe  the 
'*  house  of  stoning,"  and  the 
description  tallies  with  the  spot 
indicated ;  (3)  Christian  tradition 
places  the  stoning  of  Stephen  in 
the  same  locality ;    (4)    Moham- 


medan tradition  holds  the  spot 
unlucky  and  the  abode  of  ghouls  ; 
(5)  Quite  recently  a  tomb  has 
been  discovered  standing  alone 
close  by  (there  are  few  solitary 
tombs  in  Palestine,  careful  search 
shows  this  to  be  the  only  tomb 
''nigh"  to  the  spot);  (6)  The 
tomb  differs  from  the  oldest  type 
of  Hebrew  tombs.  They  were 
bored  straight  into  the  rock 
horizontally,  and  the  corpse  was 
pushed  in  nead  foremost.  Greek 
influence  not  long  before  Christ 
introduced  shelf  tombs,  where  an 
angel  could  have  sat,  one  at  the 
head,  another  at  the  feet.  This 
tomb  is  one  of  these.  They  went 
out  of  use  soon  after  Christ^s  time. 
Joseph's  tomb  was  new.  With  a 
characteristic  caution  Captain  Con- 
der refuses  to  draw  any  assured 
conclusions  as  yet.  The  record  of 
twenty  years'  exploration  work,  a 
volume  of  600  pages,  mainly  by 
Captain  Conder,  is  now  appearing. 


ISLANDS  OFF  BOSTON  HARBOR— BOSTON  LIGHT. 


Sloops  and  schooners  can  find 
their  way  into  the  harbor  through 
a  northerly  passage  called  Broad 
Sound,  but  for  larger  vessels  the 
only  entrance  is  that  known  as 
Nantasket  Roads.  It  is  scarcely 
more  than  a  mile  wide.  At  one 
side  of  it  some  pale  yellow  bluffs, 
deeply  grooved  by  the  rain,  shoot 
up  perpendicularly,  to  a  breezy 
houseless  plateau,  the  advantages 
of  which  were  recognized  in  Rev- 
olutionary times,  as  a  series  of  old 
redoubts  testify.  At  the  seaward 
extremity  these  bluffs  terminate 
in  Point  AUerton,  and  on  the 
south  they  slope  easily  down  to 
the  slab-like  crescent  of  Nantas- 
ket Beach,  with  its  reproductions 
of  Coney  Island  architecture  and 
Coney  Island  diversions.  At  the 
other  side  a  group  of  islands  form 


a  natural  breakwater,  shouldering 
out  the  boisterous  seas,  and  al- 
though the  islands  within  the 
harbor  add  little  to  its  attractive- 
ness, these  are  memorably  pictur- 
esque in  a  wild  and  ruffged  way. 
Eight  of  them  are  high  enouch 
out  of  the  water  to  be  habitable, 
and  the  group  includes  the  Shag 
Rocks  and  the  Graves,  which  the 
sea  keeps  for  its  own.  The  largest 
is  the  Great  Brewster,  which  is 
sandy  and  barren,  faciug  the  sea 
with  a  yellow  escarpment  like  the 
bluffs  on  the  opposite  shore;  the 
others  are  masses  of  rock  of  irreg- 
ular outline,  which  were  probably 
shoved  out  into  their  present  po- 
sition by  an  ancient  fflacier,  and 
though  they  have  arable  surfaces, 
there  are  few  points  in  their  cir- 
cumference at  which  a  landing 
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can  be  effected.  These  are  the 
Middle  Brewster,  the  Outer 
Brewster,  the  Little  Brewster, 
Green  Island,  Calf  Island,  and 
Little  Calf  Island.  The  Little 
Brewster  is  the  site  of  the  grace- 
ful white  pillar  of  Boston  Light, 
which  marks  the  entrance  of  the 
harbor  for  inward-bound  mariners, 
and  its  only  occupants  are  the 
keepers  with  their  wives  and 
children.  The  rest  of  the  group 
are  uninhabited  during  the  greater 

f)art  of  the  year,  except  by  a  few 
obster-men,  who  have  yielded 
nothing  of  their  primitive  sim- 
plicity to  modern  influences,  and 
seem  to  be  unconscious  of  the  city 
which  frets  and  toils  so  near  them, 
though,  if  they  cared  to  think  of 
it,  a  purplish-gray  cloud  would 
reveal  its  proximity  by  day,  and  a 
dome  of  pale  light  by  night. 

Along  the  coast,  both  north  and 
south,  the  summer  boarder  and 
the  revelling  excursionist  have  full 
sway;  big  hotels  vying  with  those 
at  Bockaway  and  Manhattan 
Beach  have  been  built  for  them, 
and  after  dark  the  summer  sky  is 
set  ablaze  by  the  sheaves  of  rock- 
ets exploded  for  their  amusement. 
But  the  Brewsters  and  their  sister 
islands  have  been  left  happily 
alone.  No  ferry  or  telegraph 
links  them  with  the  mainland, 
and  no  wharf  is  there  to  muke 
landing  easy.  The  only  way  by 
which  they  can  be  reached  is  in  a 
private  boat,  and  when  the  easterly 
gales  are  blowing,  flinging  the 
surf  over  the  Graves  and  the  Shag 
Rocks,  and  dashing  the  spray  as 
high  as  the  top  of  the  Middle 
Brewster,  nothing  can  approach 
or  leave  them,  and  the  isolation  is 
complete. 


The  Boston  Light  is  at  the  very 
entrance  of  the  channel,  and  the 
white  shaft  towers  up  from  its 


foundations  in  the  reddish-brown 
rock  of  the  little  island  like  a  saint 
in  the  desert.  Its  rays  are  visible 
sixteen  miles  away — one  flash  eyenr 
thirty  secondg,  and  with  the  twin 
b'ghts  of  Thatcher's  Island  in  the 
northeast  and  Minot's  Ledge  to 
the  southward — an  American  Ed- 
dystone,  pillared  in  the  sea — it 
defines  the  position  of  the  harbor 
to  the  approaching  mariner. 

There  has  been  alight  here  since 
1715,  for  the  **generall  benifit  to 
Trade,"  but  the  present  tower  was 
built  in  1783,  after  the  destruction 
of  the  original  building  by  the 
British  as  they  passed  out  of  the 
harbor.  It  has  been  frequently 
strengthened  and  altered,  and  is 
now  in  excellent  condition.  The 
walls  are  six  feet  thick  at  the  base 
and  four  feet  at  the  top.  The  lan- 
tern is  nearly  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  ground,  and  is  nearly 
ten  feet  in  diameter.  In  this  glass 
house  a  man  can  stand  upright, 
and  in  the  centre  of  it  the  illum- 
inating apparatus  revolves,  emit- 
ting its  penetrating  flashes  at 
intervals  of  thirty  seconds.  Under 
the  tower  there  is  a  steam  fog- 
horn, which  splits  the  air  with 
stentorian  warnings  when  the 
weather  is  thick,  and  between  the 
harsh  trumpetings  of  this  instru- 
ment the  ear  catches  the  moaning 
of  the  whistling-buoy  anchored  off 
the  Graves,  and  the  tolling  of  the 
bell-buoy  which  floats  over  the 
perilous  Harding's  Ledge. 

But  the  custodians  of  the  light 
have  their  Lares  and  Penates  en- 
shrined in  the  comfortable  house 
which  is  connected  with  the  tower 
by  a  covered  passage;  and  when 
the  curtains  are  drawn  over  the 
windows  it  is  cheerful  in  there, 
even  though  the  channel  is  choked 
with  ice,  and  the  winds  blow  as  if 
they  would  rock  the  pillar  with  its 
six-foot  walls  off  its  foundations. 
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Music  exerts  its  sooth iog  spell 
through  the  medium  of  an  accord- 
ion, played  hy  Assistant-keeper 
Gorham;  and  sometimes,  when 
the  family  join  voices  in  "  Hold 
the  Fort  ^'  or  *'  The  Sweet  By-and- 
By,"  Keeper  Bates,  carried  away 
with  rapture,  urgently  cries, 
**  B'ar  down  thar,  Edward;  b'ar 
down  on  that  instrument!"  as  if 
the  accordion  were  the  pump  of  a 
sinking  ship,  and  salvation  de- 
pended on  the  vigor  of  the  per- 
former. 

The  keepers  occasionally  have 
more  exciting  work  to  do  than 
trimming  their  lamps  and  rubbing 
the  moisture  off  the  panes  of  glass 
in  the  lantern.  Bates  is  possessor 
of  the  Humane  SocietVs  medal. 
He  does  not  wear  it  on  nis  breast, 
as  bicycle-riders  and  roller-skaters 
wear  their  trophies;  it  is  stowed 
away  somewhere  in  a  drawer,  and 
he  does  not  care  to  talk  about  it. 
It  is,  however,  a  memento  of  the 
time  when  the  Fanny  Pike,  of 
Calais,  was  wrecked  on  the  Shag 
Rocks,  the  ledge  which  extends 
seaward  from  the  point  of  the 
Little  Brewster.  She  struck  and 
went  to  pieces  during  a  very  heavy 
northeasterly  snow-storm,  and, 
reckless  of  the  tremendous  sea. 
Bates  put  off  in  a  small  boat  to 
rescue  her  crew,  all  of  whom  he 
saved,  with  the  aid  of  Assistant- 
keeper  Bailey  and  Charles  Po- 
chaska,  a  vouns^ fisherman  belong- 
ing to  the  Middle  Brewster. — 
Harper^s  Magazine. 


The  South  Pole. 

The  greatest  point  of  difference 
between  the  Arctic  and  the  An- 
tarctic regions  lies  in  the  fact  that 
the  former  is  dotted  over  with 
numerous  islands,  peninsulas,  and 
isthmuses;  whereas  the  latter  is 
exposed  to  the  dash  of  a  vast  and 


deep  ocean.  Ross  experienced 
from  sweeping  currents  and  winds, 
more  than  ever  has  to  be  borne  by 
northern  explorers.  On  one  occa- 
sion, when  he  was  becalmed  for  a 
few  hours,  the  dead  set  of  the  ocean 
waves  drifted  the  ships  toward  a 
range  of  huge  icebergs,  against 
which  the  sea  broke  with  appalling 
violence.  *' Every  eye  was  trans- 
fixed with  the  tremendous  spec- 
tacle, and  destruction  appeared 
inevitable."  The  ships  were  thus 
driven  on  for  eight  nours,  until 
within  half  a  mile  of  the  gigantic 
icebergs,  when  a  gentle  air  oegan 
to  stir;  the  ships  vielded  to  the  in- 
fluence of  the  pun  of  wind,  which 
gradually  fresnened  into  a  gale; 
and  before  dark,  to  the  heart-felt 
satisfaction  of  all  on  board,  the 
ships  emerged  from  their  peril  and 

fot  out  into  the  wide  ocean.  Ross 
ad  good  means  of  knowing  how 
thoroughly  Wilkes  had  been  de- 
ceived concerning  the  appearance 
of  land  at  a  particular  spot,  for  he 
spent  three  aays  searching  for  land 
which  Wilkes  nad  laid  down  on  a 
chart;  but  six  hundred  fathoms 
depth  of  water  was  found  in  the 
very  centre  of  the  position  as- 
signed to  the  land  on  the  chart. 
Ross  arrived  at  the  opinion  that 
the  American  commander  had 
been  deceived  either  by  ice  islands 
or  fog  banks.  We  need  not  go 
into  much  further  details  concern- 
ing this  expedition;  but  a  few 
words  may  be  quoted  to  show  what 
kind  of  weather  had  to  be  borne 
in  the  very  middle  of  the  Antarc- 
tic summer,  and  in  no  higher  lat- 
itude than  sixty-six  degrees. 

For  nine  days  the  crews  were 
alternately  drifting,  hauling,  mak- 
ing fast,  mending  snapped  haw- 
sers, and  making  efforts  to  stem 
opposing  current.  On  the  tenth 
day,  during  a  thick  fog,  a  gale 
came  on  from  the  north.     '*The 
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sea  quickly  rose  to  a  fearful 
height,  breaking  off  the  loftiest 
icebergs;  we  were  unable  any 
longer  to  hold  our  ground,  but 
were  driven  into  the  heavy  pack 
under  our  lee.  Soon  after  mid- 
night our  ships  were  involved  in 
an  ocean  of  floating  fragments  of 
ice,  hard  as  floating  blocks  of 
granite,  which  were  dashed  against 
them  by  the  waves  with  so  much 
violence  that  their  masts  quivered 
as  if  they  would  fall  at  every  suc- 
cessive blow,  and  the  destruction 
of  the  ship  seemed  inevitable  from 
the  tremendous  shocks  they  re- 
ceived. By  backing  and  filling 
the  sails,  we  endeavored  to  avoid 
collision  with  the  larger  masses, 
but  this  was  not  always  possible. 
In  the  early  part  of  the  storm  the 
rudder  of  the  Erebus  was  so  much 
damaged  as  to  be  no  longer  of  any 
use;  and  about  the  same  time  I 
was  informed  by  signal  that  the 
Terror^ 8  was  completely  destroyed, 
and  nearly  torn  away  from  the 
stem-post.  Hour  passed  away 
after  hour  without  the  least  mit- 
igation of  these  awfur  circumstan- 
ces in  which  we  were  placed. 
Indeed,  there  seemed  to  be  but 
little  probability  of  our  ships  hold- 
ing together  much  longer,  so 
frequent  and  violent  were  the 
shocks  they  sustained.  The  loud, 
crashing  noise  of  the  straining 
and  working  of  the  timbers  and 
decks  as  she  was  driven  against 
some  of  the  heavier  pieces,  which 
all  the  activity  and  exertions  of 
our  people  could  not  prevent,  was 
sujficient  to  fill  the  stoutest  heart 
— that  was  not  supported  by  trust 
in  Him  who  controls  all  events — 
with  dismay." 

Whenever  the  gallant  com- 
mander got  south  of  sixty  degrees 
or  so,  then  the  battling  with  ice 
began  again  and  again.  He  once 
touched,   as    we    have    said,   the 


seventy-eighth  parallel  of  latitude, 
and  in  all  probability  no  human 
being  has  ever  fnade  a  nearer  ai>- 
proach  to  the  South  Pole — ^less  by 
three  or  four  hundred  miles  than 
the  approach  which  has  been 
recently  made  to  the  North  Pole. 
What  we  know  of  the  South  Pole, 
then,  is  simply  this,  that  nobody 
has  got  within  seven  or  eight  hun- 
dred miles  of  it;  that  icy  oarriers 
are  met  with  quite  eclipsing  any- 
thing in  the  North  Frieid  Zone; 
that  mountains  have  been  seen 
(one  shooting  forth  volcanic 
flames)  loftier  than  any  discovered 
by  our  northern  explorers;    that 


.fi 


all  the  land  is  covered  with  snow 
at  all  seasons;  that  no  human 
being  has  been  met  with  beyond 
fifty-six  degrees  of  latitude;  that 
no  vegetable  growth  except  lich- 
ens, has  been  seen  beyond  fifty- 
eight  degrees  of  latitude;  and  that 
no  land  quadruped  is  known  to 
exist  beyond  sixty-six  degrees  of 
latitude. 


Along  the  Dikes  in  Zeeland. 
Skirting  along  the  dikes,  we  had 
a  good  opportunity  of  seeing  some 
of  the  incessant  toil,  some  of  the 
constant  engineering  and  battling 
with  the  sea,  to  keep  it  at  any- 
thing like  a  safe  distance.  The 
dikes  about  this  island  are  perhaps 
the    finest,   the    most   constantly 

fuarded,  in  all  the  country.  The 
ike-workers  are  a  distinct  class, 
a  guild,  in  fact,  jealous  of  their 
craft  and  its  rights  and  privileges. 
It  is  not  the  first-comer  who  may 
be  a  regular  dike- worker,  even  \i 
he  should  wish  to  be.  We  saw 
great  gangs  of  them  going  from 
point  te  point  with  pick  and  shovel, 
ever  on  the  lookout  for  weak  spots 
in  the  great  embankment,  ever  re- 
facing  it  with  miles  of  concrete, 
and  strengthening  every  point  with 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FEIEND. 


317 


strong  groins  mnning    into    the 
sea. 

It  was  almost  pathetic  to  note 
with  what  solicitude  every  blade 
of  the  binding  bent-grass  was 
coaxed  to  grow.  Every  little  tnft 
was  watched  and  tended  as  if  it 
was  some  choice  tulip.  The  top 
of  the  dike  formed  a  level  firm 
road,  stretching  away  for  miles. 
The  sea  looked  so  mild  and  gray 
and  innocent  as  it  gently  lapped 
the  edges  of  the  mighty  barriers 
that  it  seemed  an  effort  to  fancy 
it  an  enemy  capable  of  mischief. 
The  breezes  were  simply  delicious 
and  fresh,  coming  over  the  wide 
North  Sea.  Inland,  the  scenery 
was  flat  and  grim  and  serious. 
Farmsteads  in  the  far  distance 
looked  green  and  fat  enough. 
Sheep  and  kine  were  plentiful 
about  the  rich  fields.  Just  over 
the  edge  of  the  dikes  were  the 
little  scattered  hamlets  of  the 
fisher  ^people  and  the  poldermen; 
the  dike-workers  lived  more  of  a 
roving  life,  campinff  out  here  and 
there  as  their  work  called  them 
from  one  point  to  another.  Some- 
times the  wind  had  blown  up  and 
the  seas  tossed  up  great  long 
meandering  mounds  of  sand,  help- 
ing to  back  and  strengthen  the 
dikes.  On  these  billowy  hillocks 
the  grass  was  carefully  planted  in 
little  regular  tufts,  and  stunted 
pines  were  set  wherever  the  tempest 
would  spare  them  to  grow.  All 
sorts  of  binding  vegetation  were 
<jarefully  protected.  The  very  chil- 
dren knew  enough  to  let  it  alone. 
*  *  *  We  stopped  at  Zoutland, 
and  climbed  to  the  top  of  the 
dunes  to  look  about  us  and  sniff 
the  sea-breeze.  Down  far  below 
us  lay  the  village, — so  far  that  had 
the  waters  swept  over  the  rim  of 
the  sandy  dike,  the  sea  would  have 
only  reached  its  level  when  it 
played  about  the  tail  of  the  weather 


cock  on  the  gray  old  church  tower. 
There  are  watchers  ever  on  the 
lookout,  day  and  night,  calm  and 
storm.  No  wonder  that  the  set, 
anxious  look  one  sees  on  every  face, 
that  seems  to  be  bom  with  every 
babe,  should  be  the  only  character- 
istic expression  one  remarks  among 
thepeople  here. 

When  the  watchers  of  the  dikes 
see  danger,  the  alarm-bell  is  rung, 
and  every  soul  either  flies  to  the 
dikes  for  safety,  or  to  help  the 
gangs  of  workers  to  stop  the 
threatened  breach.  All  was  calm 
enough  at  that  moment,  the  tide 
was  lar  out,  and  yet  the  village 
seemed  far  below  its  level.  The 
cottage  window  lights  were  twink- 
ling in  the  gloom,  as  evening  was 
just  coming  on.  The  church  bell 
was  tolling  for  evening  service,  and 
the  warm  glow  of  sunset  just 
touched  the  top  of  its  tower. 
Through  the  tall  lancet  windows 
one  could  see  a  flush  of  warm  lamp- 
light within.  All  sounds  and 
sights  were  of  peace  and  calm,  and 
yet  there  somehow  came  upon  the 
imagination  the  grim  reverse  of 
the  picture  :  the  clanging  alarm- 
bell,  the  hurrying  to  and  fro,  the 
wild  fight  for  safety  from  the  niad 
hungry  sea.  We  were  feeling 
deadly  oppressed  by  the  prevailing 
seriousness  of  the  place, — Harper^ s 
Magazine, 


Lives  Lost  at  Sea. 
A  late  return  to  the  English 
Parliament  showed  that  the  loss 
of  seamen's  lives  in  British  ships 
was  1,804  in  1883,  1,258  in  1882, 
2,023  in  1881,  1,440  in  1880,  990 
in  1879,  and  796  in  1878. 

What,  mt  hbart,  if  summer  rain 
Did  not  beat  and  bend  the  grain? 

Bo  be  patient  in  thy  woe ; 

CKkL  sends  g^ef  that  thou  may'st  grow. 
Preiident  Buckham, 
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Sailors'  Letters. 

Capt.  Thomas  Pike,  of  New 
Foundland,  from  whose  warm 
Christian  heart  the  readers  of  the 
Magazine  heard  in  its  issue  for 
June,  keeps  up  the  chain  of  corres- 
pondence with  the  missionary  at 
the  Sailors'  Home,  in  this  city, 
who  was  God's  agent,  years  since, 
in  leading  him  to  Christ.  We 
make  extract  from  his  last  epistle, 
dated  May  14th,  '84,  at  Carbonear, 
N.  F.:— 

**  I  do  not  forget  you  although 
we  are  widely  separated.  It  is 
possible  that  our  prayers  often 
meet  at  the  mercy  seat  in  eaeh 
other's  behalf.  Often  in  offering 
up  my  prayer  to  God  that  mem- 
orable night  and  all  of  you  who 
are  in  New  York  come  up  before 
me  fresh  as  eyer.  I  know  you 
would  like  to  hear  how  is  it  with 
my  soul. 

*'It  is  well  with  my  soul!  it  is 
well!  praise  the  Lord!  Praise 
Him  with  me.  I  thank  God  that 
to-day  I  can  rejoice  in  God,  my 
Savior.  I  went  out  in  His  fear, 
and  I  am  returning  in  His  love. 
Through  all  trials  and  temptations 
His  grace  is  sufficient  for  me. 
Knowing  that  I  am  His  by  re- 
demption, that  He  has  washed 
me,  dear  brother,  my  heart  is  of  ten 
full  to  overflowing.  Then  I  look 
back  to  the  time  and  place  and  to 
you  all  where  and  when  God  spoke 
to  my  soul,  saying, — *  Go  in  peace 
and  sin  no  more.' 

"  What  a  glorious  change!  Praise 
the  Lord!  1  am  a  brand  plucked 
from  the  burning,  a  soul  saved 
through  love  and  mercy.  I  can- 
not express  my  feelings  in  words. 
How  it  fills  my  heart,  my  soul, 
with  joy!  Thank  God  that  from 
then  up  to  the  present  my  march 


has  been  onward  and  upward, 
knowing  that  if  I  am  faithful  my 
prayers  and  tears  will  not  be  in 
vain, — that  there  is  laid  up  for 
me  a  crown  of  righteousness  which 
the  Lord,  the  righteous  judge, 
shall  give  me  at  that  day,  and  not 
to  me  only  but  to  you,  my  dear 
brother,  and  to  all  that  love  his 
appearing." 


The  next  two  letters  came  to 
us  from  Yokohama,  Japan,  for- 
warded thence,  by  their  recipient^ 
Mr.  Austen,  sailor-missionary. 
The  first,  from  a  seaman  at  Ilong 
Kong,  China,  is  dated  3rd  March, 
1884:— 

**I  write  these  few  lines  to  you 
hoping  that  they  may  find  you  in 
good  health  and  happiness,  as  they 
leave  me.  I  wrote  a  few  letters 
to  you,  but  I  suppose  the  *  Bum- 
boat  '  man  did  not  post  them.  I 
know  if  you  had  received  my  let- 
ters I  snould  have  received  an 
answer.  I  will  post  this  letter 
myself,  and  be  sure  it  will  reach 
you. 

**Ever  since  I  left  you  I  have 
felt  great  happiness  and  peace. 
My  Savior  is  all  the  time  around 
me,  wherever  I  go.  I  can  truly 
say:— 

**  I've  reached  the  land  of  (xnn  and  wine; 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine;— 
Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day* 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away !  ** 

**I  cannot  be  grateful  enough 
to  you  and  to  Mrs.  A.  that  you 
were  so  kind  and  showed  me  the 
way  to  heaven..  In  the  month  of 
August  I  had  very  sorrowful  news 
from  home.  My  father  in  doing 
his  work  had  a  fall  into  the  river 
and  was  drowned.  But  it  was  our 
Master's  will,  and  God's  will  be 
done! 

**I  have  been  very  often  tempt- 
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ed  here,  but  just  in  my  hardest 
trials  Ood  let  me  find  a  friend  in 
the  Bey.  Dr.  Eitel,  Inspector  of 
Schools,  who  is  a  countryman  of 
mine  and  a  good  Christian.* 

"You  must  know  that  since 
April  last  year,  I  have  been  on 
board  the  German  man-of-war 
Siosch.  One  night  I  had  leave  to 
go  ashore  and  I  went  into  the  Sea- 
men's Chapel.  There  was  this 
gentleman  preaching  a  sermon. 
After  the  meeting  he  came  to  me 
and  asked  where  I  belonged.  We 
found  that  we  belong  ta  the  same 
town.  He  inyited  me  to  his  home 
and  since  then  I  am  his  steady 
guest  when  I  am  ashore. 

"  It  may  be  that  our  ship  in  the 
run  of  this  year  shall  come  to  Yo- 
kohama. There  I  will  be  happy 
to  visit  you.  My  best  respects 
and  compliments  to  you  and  fam- 
ily. Yours  sincerely, 

E.  B." 


An  English  seaman  writes  to 
Mr.  Austen,  Aug.  5th,  '84,  from 
the  steamship  Antinous,  at  Singa- 
pore, E.  I. : 

'*  Excuse  me  for  not  writing  to 
you  for  so  long  a  time.  I  assure 
you  that  although  I  have  not  writ- 
ten you  have  not  been  forgotten. 
How  could  I  forget  dear  friends 
with  whom  I  have  spent  so  many 
happy  hours !  God  bless  you  all 
is  my  prayer. 

**I  could  not  feel  that  it  was 
the  last  time  I  would  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  when  last 
we  parted.  My  intention  was  to 
go  back  to  Yokohama  again,  as 
soon  as  I  got  clear  of  the  U .  S.  S. 
Monocacy,  but  when  I  was  paid  off 
I  got  a  place  in  this  English  stea- 
mer, for  London,  and  thought 
that  would  be  too  good  a  chance 
for  me  to  t)irow  away,  as  I  wanted 

*  Vide  p.  802,  of  this  issue  of  the  Maoazike. 


to  go  home.  I  am  now  on  my  way 
home,  and  shall  write  as  soon  as  I 
get  there.  Pray  for  me,  that  I 
may  be  kept  faithful,  and  be  the 
means  of  bringing  others  to  Jesus 
Christ. 

"  I  can  assure  you  that  there  are 
some  very  hard  men  in  this  fore- 
castle. They  are  all  young  men,  and 
the  only  thing  thejr  seem  to  think 
of  is  London  and  its  evils.  One 
night  when  all  hands  were  in  the 
forecastle,  I  told  them  that  I  was 
saved  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  of 
all  the  Lord  had  done  for  me,  and 
what  He  has  promised  to  do  for 
all  that  will  believe  in  Him.  I 
have  since  then  spoken  to  several 
of  them  in  private,  but  I  have  not 
seen  the  full  fruit  of  it  yet.  Still 
I  trust  in  God  that  He  will  not  let 
His  word  return  to  Him  void.  One 
of  the  worst  men  signed  the  pledge 
with  me  the  other  day.  May  God 
help  him  to  keep  it! 

**  Shortly  before  I  left  the  Mon- 
ocacy two  men  were  converted. 
Praise  the  Lord! 

**  When  you  write  to  me  let  me 
know  how  little  Bertie  is  getting 
on.  Please  remember  me  kindly 
to  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  Miss  B.,  and  to 
Dr.  G.  and  others  that  may  re- 
member me.  I  hope  Mrs.  At  si  en 
is  well,  she  has  been  a  true  friend 
to  me.  God  bless  her  for  it! — I 
shall  never  forget  her.  Goodbye, 
my  dear  friends.  I  can  assure  you 
it  touches  my  heart  to  write  this 
word  *  Good  bye,'  as  it  brings  me 
to  think  that  1  may  never  see  you 
again  on  earth.  But  my  prayers 
shall  always  be  to  God  lor  His 
blessings  to  rest  on  you  and  the 
work  which  He  has  given  you  to 
do.  Now,  remember  me  as  a  true 
and  faithful  friend  and  brother  in 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

**  O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  for 
He  is  good.  His  mercy  endureth 
forever.  F.  B.'' 
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THE    UNCEASING    MELODY 

I. 

'     Like  some  pink  shell,  that  will  not  cease 
Its  murmur  of  the  sea, 
My  heart  sings  on  without  release 

This  anthem  full  and  free: — 
**  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace 
Whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee.^' 

II. 
The  music  of  the  melody 

Has  floated  down  the  years, — 
A  soul-subduing  harmony. 

It  elevates  and  cheers. 
And,  like  the  voice  of  Deity, 

It  dissipates  all  fears. 

III. 
Beyond  the  sounds  of  earthly  strife, 

Beyond  the  frown  and  sigh, 
Beyond  tbe  world  with  discord  rife, 

It  lifts  the  soul  on  high. 
To  find  a  calm  and  restful  life. 

By  faith  in  Christ  brought  nigh. 

IV. 
There  perfect  peace  surrounds  the  soul 

Whose  trust  on  God  is  stayed, — 
While  pressing  onward  to  the  goal. 

It  hears,  all  undismayed. 
The  deep  notes  of  the  music  roll 

Through  sunlight  and  through  shade. 

V. 
And  this  is  why,  without  release. 

My  heart  sings  full  and  free 
The  anthem  that  will  never  cease 

Through  all  Eternity,— 
*  *  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace 
Whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee.^^ 

Helen  CThauneey,  in  Piarish  Visitor. 
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Notable  Excerpts. 
From  a  particalarly  valuable  number  of 
Word  on  the  Wa/«r«,— organ  of  the 
P.E.,  (London,  Eng.,)  Missions  to  Seamen 
— the  organization  through  which  the 
Established  Church  of  England  does  its 
work  for  sailors,  that  for  July,  1884, — we 
quote  as  follows,  and  each  extract  will 
repay  careful  reading: — 

The    Soeiety*8  Primary  Sphere  of 
Labor, 

"  The  roadstead  was  our  original  and, 
by  our  third  fundamental  rule,  must  al- 
ways be  our  primary  sphere  of  work ;  and 
I  am  satisfiea  that  any  one  who  has  even 
once  spent  a  day  afloat  with  one  of  our 
roadstead  chaplains  must  feel  that  this 
ought  so  to  be.  There  may  be,  and  often 
are,  difficulty,  exposure,  and  danger  in 
reaching  and  boarding  ships  in  outer 
roadsteads,  but  when  we  get  on  board  we 
find  such  opportunities  for  assembling  the 
captains  and  crews  (in  their  own  ships)  for 
united  worship  and  the  preaching  of 
Christ,  and  for  dealing  quietly  and  di- 
rectly with  them  individually  as,  I  be- 
lieve, can  be  found  no  where  else  in  the 
whole  world.  The  men  are  all  on  board 
and  usually  disengaged  and  willing  to 
receive  us,  and  there  are  no  public-houses, 
and  no  landsharks  to  tempt  and  distract 
them  from  us. 

*•  Not  onlv  English  seamen,  but  foreign 
seamen  of  all  maritime  nations  receive  us 
favorably  when  we  thus  visit  them  in  the 
roadstead.  They  listen  to  our  teaching 
when  we  can  speak  their  languages,  they 
thankfully  receive  tracts  and  scripture 
portions  from  us  in  their  native  tongues, 
and  they  prove  their  sincerity  by  purchas- 
ing from  us  Bibles  and  Testaments  in 
some  twenty-three  languages,  and  the 
Prayer  Book  in  seven  languages,  to  read 
on  board  ship  and  to  carry  to  their  dis- 
tant homes.  It  is  true  that  they  soon  sail 
away  from  us,  but  they  carry  with  them 
the  words  of  eternal  life,  which  through 
the  power  of  the  Roij  Ghost  can  make 
them  wise  unto  salvation.  It  is  a  charac- 
teristic of  godly  seamen  that  they  become 
special  students  of  the  pure  word  of 
God,  as  distinguished  from  all  other  re- 
ligious books,  and  hence  their  religion  has 
a  simplicity,  a  reality,  a  force,  a  fervor, 
and  a  freshness  too  often  lacking  in  many 
religious  shore-folk.  Four  hundred  and 
thirtv-seven  godly  masters  and  mates  of 
merchant  vessels  have  been  induced  to 
enroll  themselves  as  Missions  to  Seamen 


(volunteer)  Helpers,  and  to  hold  services 
and  Bible  classes  at  sea,  and  otherwise  to 
recognize  and  discharge  their  Christian 
responsibilities  to  their  crews.  Who  can 
estimate  the  blessing  which  these  captains 
and  officers  bring  to  their  crews,  and  the 
blessing  which  they  and  their  crews  bring 
to  other  people  when  they  conduct  them- 
selves soberly,  righteously,  and  godly,  in 
seaport  towns  at  nome  and  abroad? 

'*  Before  this  work  be^n  in  the  road- 
stead, and  until  it  had  time  to  tell  upon 
the  long-neglected  mass  of  seamen,  efforts 
to  reach  them  in  seaport  towns  had  been 
for  the  most  part  unsuccessful.  Men  who 
knew  nothing  of  true  religion  on  board 
their  ships,  and  at  sea,  could  not  be  got  to 
attend  to  it  in  their  times  of  excitement 
and  riotous,  sinful  indulgence  on  shore. 
But  when  our  roadstead  work  was  well 
established,  and  had  begun  to  tell,  we 
soon  found  a  demand  springing  up  for 
chaplains  and  scripture  readers,  church 
ships,  churches,  and  seamen's  institutes 
intne  docks  and  beside  the  quays,  in  both 
British  and  foreign  seaports.  The  road- 
stead has  special  advantages  for  sowing 
the  seeds  of  scriptural  teaching,  and  for 
warning  seamen  against  their  strong  and 
subtle  temptations  on  shore,  while  in  our 
dock  and  quay  stations  we  follow  this  up 
by  further  instruction,  and  by  helping 
them  to  cultivate  Christian  habits  ana  re- 
sist the  temptation  which  surrounds  them. 
This  work  has  proved  very  beneficial, 
and  is  much  appreciated  in  our  seaport 
stations  at  home;  but  there  is  a  still 
stronger  call  for  Christian  effort  on  be- 
half of  British  seamen  in  foreign  ports. 
There  they  reside  chiefly  on  board  their 
ships,  and  are  not  scattered  as  in  English 
seaport  towns.  There,  too,  they  are 
specially  helpless  from  ignorance  of  the 
language  and  customs  of  the  country,  and 
fall  an  easy  prey  to  those  base  English- 
men, as  well  as  foreigners  of  both  sexes, 
who  are  ever  on  the  watch  to  lure  them 
to  their  ruin.  There,  on  the  other  hand, 
they  are  glad  to  welcome  our  chaplains 
and  scripture-readers  as  fellow-country- 
men of  the  same  fdith  and  the  same 
tongue,  and  as  friends  whom  they  can 
trust." 

Present  Aspects  of  Religious  Work  for 
Sailors. 
Admiral  J.  C.  Prevost,  R.  N.,  said  at 
the  last  annual  meeting  of  the  Society 
that  *•  if  at  this  late  hour,  he  might  be 
permitted  to  say  a  word  or  two.  he  should 
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like  to  add  his  personal  testimony  to  the 
value  of  the  work  going  on  among  sailors. 
He  was  a  sailor  himseli,  and  he  scarcely 
dared  to  tell  them,  what  he  remembered 
very  vividly  himself,  of  the  early  days  when 
he  nrst  went  to  sea.  For  twenty-five  years, 
however,  there  had  been  a  gradual  in- 
crease of  true  religion  among  sailors; 
there  could  bo  no  doubt  of  that,  for  it  was 
abundantly  manifest.  In  Bombav,  six 
years  ago,  he  went  on  board  a  vessel  and 
found  no  less  than  eight  crews  assembled 
there;  and  what  for?  They  had  met  to- 
gether to  render  thanks  to  God  for  having 
safely  brought  them  into  port.  He  had 
witnessed  many  similar  meetings  among 
sailors.  Then,  again,  among  those  who 
accompanied  him  on  this  visit  were  some 
dear  Christian  sisters.  The  Archbishop 
had  reminded  them  that  sailors  knew 
nothing  of  the  good  influence  of  women 
on  board  ship,  out  it  was  not  so  now  in 
our  harbors,  for  there  was  not  a  harbor  in 
which  dear  Christian  women  were  not 
found  at  work.  He  had  heard  with  great 
satisfaction  of  the  number  o*f  sailors  who 
had  joined  the  ranks  of  temperance.  They 
had  had  hundreds  sign  the  pledge,  and 
no  one  would  ever  know,  pernaps  the 
good  which  would  follow." 

A  ^ew  DeviVs  Device. 

In  a  record  of  labor  among  the  **  North 
Sea  Pishing  Fleet"  the  Society's  mis- 
sionary reports : — 

**One  other  remark  I  have  to  make, 
and  that  is  concerning  the  Dutch  bombs 
or  rather  vessels  fitted  up  by  the  Dutch 
as  floating  grog  shops.  The  flshermen 
tell  me  that  but  a  short  time  ago  the 
Lowestoft  fishermen  used  to  patronize 
these  floating  "copers"  to  an  alarming 
extent,  and  some  terrible  scenes  and  gross 
neglect  of  duty  used  to  occur  from  the 
same,  but  now,  thank  God,  they  are 
scarcely  ever  used  by  Lowestoft  fisher- 
men. The  twelve  days  that  I  was  with 
the  fleet  I  never  saw  one  visit  paid  to 
them  igh  one    or  more  of   them 

were  cruising  about  the  fleet  every  day. 
The  captain  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  our 
fleet  told  me  of  the  following  conversation 
which  took  place  between  him  and  the 
skipper  of  one  of  these  floating  disgraces. 
He  ran  his  craft  alongside  the  smack  and 
hailed  him  thus  : — **  Holloa,  Captain  F., 
me  no  see  vou  for  long  time,  you  come 
aboard  and  drink  schnapps?"  Captain: 
**  No,  me  no  drink  now.^*     Dufchmcm  : 


"VeL  vel,  vel,  you  buy  cigar  and  ta- 
back."  Captain:  *'No,  me  no  smoke 
now."  Dutehman:  "Vel,  vel,  vel!  you 
come  and  buy  sweets,"  meaning  oordiaLs, 
and  again  the  answer  was  "  No."  ZHUeh- 
man:  **Vel,  vel,  vel!  you  no  drink,  no 
smoke,  vat  you  do?"  Captain:  "Oh! 
me  plenty  schofl  "  (to  eat).  Dutchman : 
"Ah,  me  plenty  schoff  too,"  and  away 
he  sailed  to  another  craft,  to  a^n  re- 
ceive the  definite  answer  of  "No! 


"The  Dingley  Shipping  Bill." 

We  acknowledge  receipt  of  a  copy  of 
"  The  U.  S.  Shipping  Act  approved  June 
26th,  1884,  and  Treasury  Department 
Regulations  thereunder,"  from  Uie  Secre- 
tary of  the  N.  Y.  Maritime  Association. 

In  this  connection,  and  as  supplementing 
views  often  presented  in  the  Maoazike, 
and  seldom  more  forcibly  than  by  Rev.  R, 
S.  Stubbs,  our  own  chaplain  at  Portland, 
Oregon,  in  our  September  number, — we 
print  his  comments  on  this  bill,  from  tne 
Oregonian  of  that  city,  of  date  July  S5th, 
1884:— 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Oregonian: — 

"For  some  years  past  many  of  the  best 
minds  of  this  nation  have  been  laboring 
and  petitioning  for  legislation  substan- 
tially in  the  form  of  the  shipping  law 
known  as  the  Dingley  bill,  recently 
passed  by  the  Congress  of  the  United 
States. 

"Section  10  of  this  bill  contains  pro- 
visions especiallv  displeasing  to  a  certain 
class  of  sailor  \)oaraing  house  keepers, 
whom,  for  brevity's  sake,  in  this  article  I 
will  designate  the  Algerines. 

"This  class  and  their  allies, — the 
Mamelukes, — are  especially  displeased 
with  and  opposed  to  this  bill  because, 
among  other  things,  it  abolishes  the  ad- 
vance note  system  and  forbids  remu- 
neration for  furnishing  crews  to  ships, 
».  c,  *  blood  money  I  * 

"  From  the  first  paragraph  of  section 
10  I  take  these  words:  <  It  shall  be  and  is 
hereby  made  unlawful  in  any  caw  to  pay 
any  seaman  wages  before  leaving  the 
port  at  which  any  seaman  may  be  en- 
gaged in  advance  of  the  time  when  he  has 
actually  earned  the  same,  or  to  pay  sneh 
advance  wages  to  any  other  person,  or  to 
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pay  any  person  other  than  an  officer  au- 
thorized by  act  of  Congress  to  collect  fees 
for  such  service,  any  remuneration  for 
the  shipment  of  seamen.  Any  person 
paying  such  advance  wages  or  such  re- 
muneration shall  be  deemed  frailty  of  a 
misdemeanor,  and  upon  conviction  shall 
be  punished  by  a  fine  of  not  less  than 
four  times  the  amount  of  the  wages  so 
advanced  or  remuneration  so  paid,  and 
may  be  also  imprisoned  for  a  perion  not 
exdeedinp^  six  months.'  Persons  at  all  fa- 
miliar with  the  advance  note  system  and 
the  uses  made  of  it  by  the  Algerines  and 
their  allies  know  that  it  has  been  made 
the  prolific  source  of  numerous  villainies 
and  frauds  practiced  upon  seamen.  As 
might  be  expected,  therefore,  these  classes 
are  enraged,  talk  of  pooling  their  interests 
so  as  to  delay  ships  by  withdrawing  crews 
from  them,  and  m  various  ways,  if  pos- 
sible, to  render  the  law  inoperative. 
Having  so  long  and  so  shamefully 
filched  owners  and  despoiled  sailors, 
they  do  not  enjoy  this  turn  in  the  affairs 
of  men. 

'*  To  prejudice  the  bill  in  the  eyes  of 
the  nation,  it  is  also  affirmed  that ' '  sail- 
ors themselves  are  opposed  to  it  ?  *  That 
some  sailors  may  range  themselves  with 
the  Algerines  and  the  Mamelukes  in  op- 
position to  this  bill,  we  should  expect,  for 
even  elephants  are  trained  to  assist  in  the 
capture  of  their  own  kindred  by  those 
who  enrich  themselves  by  enslaving  these 
noble  animals.  It  will  doubtless  be  found 
that  such  sailors  are  of  the  class  from 
whom  come  the  notorious  '  beach  comb- 
ers,* the  *  venal  strikers'  and  steerers 
who  do  as  instinctively  attach  themselves 
to  the  worst  class  of  sailor  boarding- 
houses  as  do  barnacles  to  ships'  bottoms, 
and  suckers  to  sharks'  backs. 

**0f  suchas  these  were  the  men  who 
boarded  the  Ironsides  at  Astoria  a  few 
months  since  in  defiance  of  law,  abducted 
a  part  of  her  crew  in  open  day,  took  them 
ashore  and  distributed  them  among  the 
sailor  boarding-houses  that  sympathized 
with  the  lawless  procedure.  Sucn  sailors 
will  blow  like  grampuses;  and  like  har- 
pooned whales,  that  lash  the  sea  to  foann, 
in  their  dying  flurry,  they,  with  the  Al- 
gennes,  will  kick  up  quite  a  noise  to 
make  people  believe  that  good  and  true 
seamen  are  opposed  to  this  new  shipping 
law. 

**The  intelligent  friends  of  seamen, 
and  of  the  real  welfare  of  our  mariners, 
will  not  be  misled  or  discouraged  by  their 
bruit,  or  misunderstand  its  meaning. 
They  are  going  to  make  a  great  rumpus 


because  this  bill  hurts  them,  just  as  low 
saloon  keepers  and  their  allies  make  such 
a  noise  about  the  high  license  ordinance 
because  it  hurts  them. 

'•Because  of  the  facility  with  which 
the  old  advance  note  system  enabled  the 
Algerines  to  make  money  out  of  owners 
of  ships  and  out  of  seamen,  it  has  been 
their  invariable  policy  to  ipcite  crews  to 
desert  from  their  ships;  from  Callao  to 
Port  Townsend,  probably  not  less  than  60 
per  cent,  of  all  foreign  ships  have  thus 
been  made  to  pay  tribute  to  them.  Hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  dollars  have  been 
stolen  in  these  ways  year  by  year,  through 
and  under  cover  of  advance  notes,  and  it 
is  contrary  to  human  nature  to  expect 
these  classes  ^uietl^  to  look  on  and 
meekly  to  acquiesce  in  the  provisions  of  a 
bill  that  cuts  them  off  from  such  rank 
harvests  of  gain.  These  men  know  full 
well  that  their  old  business  of  inducing 
crews  to  desert  will  cease  to  be  the  lu- 
crative affair  it  once  was  if  the  bill  is  not 
repealed,  or  declared  to  be  unconstitu- 
tional. The  Din^ley  bill,  therefore,  will 
practically  diminish  the  desertions  by 
making  it  unprofitable  for  the  Algerines 
to  fill  their  houses  with  deserters. 

**  Second, — In  the  second  place  this  bill 
will  relieve  ship  owners  from  paying  such 
immense  sums  of  money,  as.  under  the 
old  regime,  have  been  exacted  to  pay  ad- 
vance notes,  and  bonuses,  or  blood 
money.  It  is  safe  to  afSrm,  we  believe, 
that  not  more  than  65  or  70  per  cent,  of 
moneys  paid  to  the  Algerines  on  advance 
notes  ever  reached  the  seamen  in  whose 
names  those  advance  notes  were  drawn 
up.  Twenty-five  to  40  per  cent,  of  those 
vast  sums,  and  all  the  blood  monev,  has 
gone  to  nourish  the  Algerine  rapacity  of 
many  of  those  who  are  now  so  loud .  in 
their  denunciations  of  this  bill. 

**  Thirdly, — The  practical  tendency  of 
this  bill  wiU  be  to  place  mariners'  homes 
and  all  honorable  sailor  boarding  houses 
in  normal  and  mutually  beneficial  rela- 
tions with  ship-owners  and  their  agents 
and  the  sailor.  Under  its  operations  sea- 
men will  gradually  learn  what  they  have 
long  since  forgotten,  seemingly,  that  they 
are  their  own  property,  and  not  the  chat- 
tels personal  of  the  Algerines,  as  at  this 
time.  Gradually  they  will  get  into  the 
way  of  selecting  their  own  ships  and  voy- 
ages, and  of  making  their  own  contracts 
directly  with  the  captains  with  whom 
they  are  to  sail,  without  submitting  to 
oflficious  or  even  malicious  intermeddling 
of  third  parties.  Other  laborers  do  this, 
whv  should  not  sailors? 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


324 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 


"When  these  changes  are  realized, 
then  the  potent  temptations  that  have  so 
often  prevailed  with  impeoanious  or 
roorallv  weak  ship  masters  to  accept  '  a 
divy '  from  the  very  men  they  know  they 
are  robbing  their  owners  will  be  removed. 
That  there  have  been  such  captains  can- 
not be  denied,  and  their  greed  has  been 
one  of  the  buttresses  of  the  old  sptem  of 
robbery  which  this  new  shipping  law 
aims  to  break  up.  Of  couise  whenever 
such  captains  express  themselves,  under 
whatever  mask  or  guise,  they  will  join  in 
the  cry  against  this  bill. 

**  fourthly, — The  practical  tendency 
of  this  bill  will  be  to  place  seamen  on  the 
same  plane  of  self-reliance  and  self-help 
with  other  laborers,  and  this  lesson  will 
prove  of  incalculable  benefit  to  them. 
The  traditional  jack-tar  of  the  novelist  is 
a  thing  of  the  past.  With  the  annihila- 
tion of  space  by  telegraph  and  steam, 
each  year  seamen  are  doming  more  and 
more  marine  day  laborers,  mere  *  deck- 
hands,' and  contracts  with  them  should 
more  and  more  correspond  to  those  made 
with  their  brother  laborers  on  shore  or  on 
coastwise  steam  vessels. 

*  *  There  Is  no  good  reason  why  *  deep 
water '  sailors  should  receive  wages  before 
they  have  earned  them,  any  more  than 
should  crews  of  steamships  plying  be- 
tween Portland  and  San  Francisco,  or 
laborers  on  farms.  Wages  unearned  paid 
in  advance  to  seamen  do  not  benefit  them ; 
on  the  contrary,  they  harm  them  some- 
what as  a  sugar  plum  given  to  a  naughty 
child.  Unearned  advance  wages  paid  to 
seamen  are  a  kind  of  bonus  to  improvi- 
dence and  shiftlessness  and  childishness. 
Hence  of  the  one  million  of  sailors  of  the 
world  to-day,  probably  not  less  than  500,- 
000  of  them  are  sailing  around  the  globe 
working  out  their  advance  notes,— or  to 
use  their  own  words,  they  are  *  eating  up 
dead  horse.*  Multitudes  of  them  will 
reach  their  destinations  at  the  expiration 
of  two  or  three  months*  passages  with  not 
a  dollar  due  to  them, — only  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  Algetines  to  be  sent  off 
again  in  a  few  days  or  hours  to  *  eat  dead 
horse,*  i.  «.,  to  work  out  the  money 
charged  to  them  on  advance  notes,  a  large 
part  of  which  they  never  received.  This 
is  the  monotonous  history  of  manv  a 
sailors*  hard,  storm-tossed  and  wretched 
life, — the  result  of  the  advance  note  sys- 
tem. It  has  become  proverbial  that  the 
sailor  is  improvident.  In  this  he  shows 
himself  human,  for  all  men  are  improv- 
ident, as  a  rule,  who  have  the  spending 
of  other  people*s  money.      Unearned  ad- 


vance wages  paid  to  sailors  is  money  that 
does  not  yet  belong  to  them  and  they 
spend  it  accordingly, — hence  practically 
the  advance  note  system  engenders  im- 
providence and  nourishes  shiftlessnees 
among  seamen,  and  it  stimulates  dis- 
honesty and  generates  viUainy  among  the 
landsmen  who  get  these  notes  from' sea- 
men; and  thus  we  have  the  Algerines  to 
whom  so  many  seamen  are  sold  and  re- 
duced to  perpetual  bondage  hj  the  ad- 
vance note  system  which  this  bill  is 
designed  to  aliolish. 

**>*mZy.— The  practical  effect  of  this 
bill  will  be  to  facilitate  the  shipping  of 
crews  in  American  ships  sailing  fiom 
Pacific  coasts  port  to  Europe,  because  by 
its  provisions  crews  may  be  paid  off  and 
receive  the  wages  due  to  them  without 
being  compellMl  to  lose  one  or  two 
months*  wages,  as  under  the  old  law. 

"  SixiMy.'-ThQ  tendency  of  this  bill 
will  be  to  equalize  wages  throughout  the 
world,  for  by  it  seamen  can  be  discharged 
in  foreign  ports,  conse()uently  they  will 
be  apt  to  Claim  their  discharge  in  ports 
where  wages  are  high,  and  owners  will  be 
apt  to  give  them  their  discharge  in  ports 
wnere  wages  are  low. 

"  Finally,  as  no  advance  wages  can  be 
paid  hereafter,  when  are  the  debts  due  to 
Doarding-house  keepers  to  be  paid?  To 
this  the  Dill  answers:  *  When  he  has  ac- 
tually earned  the  same.'  Suppose  wages 
are  $30  a  month,  and  a  sailor  owes 
a  bill  for  $30,  if  he  goes  away  in  a  ship 
that  bill  can  be  paid  by  the  representatives 
of  the  ship  in  thirty  days.  If  he  owes  a 
bill  of  $60  it  can  be  paid  in  sixtj  days 
after  the  time  of  the  man's  gomg  on 
board. 

**  If  my  conclusions  are  correct,  as  I 
believe  they  are,  then  the  Dingley  bill 
ought  not  to  be  opposed.  The  only  effect 
to  which  any  objection  can  be  raised  br 
those  who  desire  to  deal  honestly  with 
ship  owners  and  with  seamen,  is  the  de- 
lay which  may  and  will  take  place  in  the 
payment  of  indebtedness  incurred  by  sea- 
men for  board,  outfits,  etc.** 


m  9  ^ 


Shxltbr  of  the  shelterless. 
Cover  Thou  my  weariness; 
With  Thy  peace,  a  tent,  most  fair. 
Screen  me  from  this  earthly  glare. 
And  Thy  consolationB  shed 

On  my  head. 
Sweeter  than  the  balm  of  sleep 
When  the  eyee  forget  to  weep. 

Harriet  MeEwen  KimbaU. 
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WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 

At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 
Norway. 

CHKISTIANIA. 


Mr.  H.  H.  Johnson,  sailor  missionary, 
writes,  August  25th,  that  he  has  had 
another  attack  of  paralysis,  and  is  forced 
to  rest  for  the  present,  from  labor.  A 
Sabbath  evening  meeting  for  seamen  is 
still  sustained  in  the  sailor-district  of  the 
city. 

Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

Mr.  W.  T.  Adsten,  sailor-missionary, 
transmits  August  16th,  a  letter  from 
chaplain  Ceawpoed,  TJ.  S.  N.,  of  the  U. 
S.  S.  Michmond,  which  shows  his  appre- 
ciation of  work  done  on  board  the  R,,  in 
Yokohama: — 

**U.  S.  S.  Richmond, 
Naples,  Italy,  June  29th,  1884. 

**  Deae  Beothee  Austen: — We  reach- 
ed this  port  the  27th,  all  well.  We  have 
now  traveled  more  than  10,000  miles  from 
Yokohama,  and  have  not  had  a  single 
day  of  bad  weather.  I  am  very  grateful 
to  God  for  his  mercy.  We  had  an  exceed- 
ingly pleasant  time  at  Batavia.  The  men 
were  granted  liberty  and  conducted  them- 
selves very  well  indeed.  We  left  there 
May  1st,  and  were  33  days  to  Aden, — 
not  a  bad  trip  for  a  slow  ship.  The  pas- 
sage through  the  Red  Sea  was  simply 
horrible,  on  account  of  the  extreme  heat, 
but  we  suffered  no  harm  from  it.  We 
have  expected  to  eo  from  here  to  Villa 
Pranca,  but  cholera  has  appeared  in 
Toulon,  so  that  I  doubt  if  we  go  to 
France  at  all.  I  hope  soon  to  send  you  a 
letter  from  my  own  home. 

**  Services  nave  been  well  attended  re- 
cently, and  there  seems  to  be  a  good  re- 
ligious feeling  among  a  number  of  the 
men.  But  the  crew,  as  a  whole,  is  an  ex- 
ceedingly difficult  one  to  get  any  hold 
upon.  The  most  of  them  seem  to  have 
no  feeling  of  gratitude  for  anything  that 
I  can  do  for  their  comfort.  However, 
God's  word  cannot  return  unto  Him  void, 
and  Eternity  may  .show  unexpected  fruits 
of  my  labors  here. 


"Your  proposed  chansfe  of  base  strikes 
me  favorably,  as  I  think  a  place  nearer 
the  landing  will  be  a  decided  advantage. 
I  hope  to  hear  how  you  like  your  new 
quarters;  and  if  I  can  do  anything  for 
you  in  the  United  States,  I  hope  you  will 
call  upon  me  freely.  I  don't  think  that  I 
shall  ever  lose  my  great  interest  in  your 
work.  The  time  I  spent  in  Japan  was 
one  of  the  most  pleasant  and  profitable 
portions  of  my  life  thus  far.  I  trust  I 
may  never  lose  the  spiritual  blessings 
that  I  received  there.  Capt.  Skbeeett  was 
pleased  to  hear  from  you,  and  requested 
tx)  be  remembered  most  kindly  to  Mrs.  A. 
and  yourself.  I  hope  that  you  have  met 
chaplain  Holway,  and  that  you  like  him. 
and  I  know  that  he  will  apprtciate  your 
help.  I  presume  that  you  have  been  here. 
I  have  not  been  on  shore,  but  propose  to 
start  out  to  morrow  for  a  number  of  days 
of  sight-seeing. 

**  David  Webster  would  want  to  send 
his  love,  if  he  knew  that  I  was  writing. 
Our  Good  Templars  are  now  filling  the 
principal  petty  officers'  billets  in  the  ship. 

**  There  was  not  much  to  write  about 
when  I  started  out,  but  I  wanted  you  to 
know  that  I  think  of  you  all  often,  and 
pray  for  you  every  day  of  my  life. 

**  With  Christian  love  for  all  the  mem- 
bers of  your  family  circle,  I  remain. 
Yours  very  faithfully, 

G.A.  C." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

By  last  advices  from  Rev.  Dr.  S.  C. 
Damon,  over  date  Sept.  2nd,  '84,  from 
San  Francisco,  we  hear  that  the  new  pas- 
tor of  the  Bethel  Church  at  Honolulu, 
Rev.  Mr.  Oggel  from  Chicago,  111.,  had 
reached  his  post  of  labor,  and  been  cor- 
dially welcomed  by  church  and  parish,  and 
people  generally.  Rev.  Dr.  D.,  in  ex- 
pressing his  satisfaction  at  this,  adds: — 
**  While  city  work  and  visits  among  sea- 
men will  still  be  my  work  (at  H.),  with 
occasional  preaching,  I  shall  be  able  to 
assist  my  son  in  his  arduous  labor  among 
the  Chinese,  which  is  work  enough  for  a 
half  dozen  good  missionaries." 
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At  Ports  In  the  United  States, 
Massachusetts. 


BOSTON. 

The  old  Bethel  of  Father  Taylor  at 
North  Square,  Boston,  has  been  sold  to 
the  Italians,  of  whom  there  are  some  8,000 
families  in  Boston,  for  religious  and  edu- 
cational purposes.  The  Boston  Port  and 
Seaman's  Aid  Society  held  a  farewell  ser- 
vice in  the  structure.  The  Society  will 
occupy  for  the  present  the  Mariner's 
Home,  just  opposite  the  Bethel,  but  will 
build  a  new  structure  somewhere  in  the 
neighborhood, — CongregationcUisL 

Brookl3m,  N.  Y. 

U.  8.  NAVY  YARD. 

From  Chaplain  Crane,  we  hear  that 
the  monthly  meetings  of  the  U.  S.  Naval 
Temperance  Union  have  been  continued 
through  the  siunmer  without  interrup- 
tion, as  also  the  religious  services  at  the 
Yard,  and  have  been  well  attended.  Earn- 
est and  eflEective  addresses  have  been  de- 
livered by  Mrs.  Partington  of  Maine, 
by  Captain  Swain,  and  Messrs.  Ault, 
Woods,  Montionani  and  Bromell  of 
Brooklyn,  and  musical  assistance  has  been 
rendered  by  otiier  members  of  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  the  Mizpah  Gospel  Temperance 
Association,  and  the  Good  Templar  Order, 
especially  by  Amulet  Lodge,  The  mem- 
bership of  the  Union  has  been  increased 
by  nearly  a  hundred  signatures  to  the  to- 
tal abstinence  pledge,  making  over  four 
hundred  now  enrolled. 

The  chaplain  has  received  the  following 
letter  from  Miss  Weston,  Honorary  Su- 
perintendent of  Sailors'  Rests  and  Insti- 
tutes at  Devon  port,  Eng.,  and  other  sta- 
tions of  the  Royal  Navy. 

Devonport,  August,  6th,  1884. 
**  My  dear  Sir:— 

*'  I  have  been  much  interested  in  reading 
in  some  American  monthlies  of  your  great 
work  among  the  seamen  of  the  U.  S. 
Navy,  and  the  Temperance  Society  which 


you  have  started.  I  have  been 
as  a  personal  worker  for  manj 
among  the  blue  jackets  of  our  Royal 
Navy  and  would  venture  to  ask  your 
prayers.  We  have  a  Royal  Naval  Tem- 
perance Society,  and  also  a  Royal  Na- 
val Purity  Society.  The  temperance 
men  in  our  navjr  stand  at  about  12,000, 
more  than  one-sixth  of  the  service.  Oop 
Purity  Society,  started  only  a  year,  now 
numbers  400.  I  am  sending  you  onr 
*»  Royal  Monthly  Blue  Backs,"  "  Brigade 
News,"  &c.,  &c.  The  **  Blue  Backs  '^ are 
sent  to  your  Navy.  I  shall  be  delighted 
to  send  you  a  parcel  monthly,  for  distri- 
bution, if  you  will  accept  them. 

**  With  earnest  prayers  for  God's  bless- 
ing on  your  own  soul  and  on  your  work 
for  Him  among  the  sailors, 

**  Believe  me,  yours  very  truly, 

Agnes  E.  Weston." 


Texas. 

GALVESTON. 

**  Our  work  begins  to  be  more  among 
sailors,"  writes  Rev.  K  O.  McIntibe, 
Sept.  10th,  **than  during  the  summer. 
We  have  now  two  English  steamships, 
two  Norwegian  vessels  and  a  number  of 
American  craft  in  port.  I  hold  a  Sab- 
bath evening  service  especially  for  sailors. 
Have  arranged  with  a  Norwegian  brother 
to  hold  services  in  that  language  at  8 
p.  m.  Sabbaths.  I  attend  and  take  part. 
I  also  hold  a  prayer-meeting  for  seamen 
Thursday  nights.  An  American  captain 
asked  prayers,  at  the  last  one.  He  seemed 
anxious  to  become  a  Christian." 


Long  Terms  of  Service. 

Such  has  been  that  of  our  Loan  Libra- 
ry No.  8,647,  which  was  originally  sent 
to  sea  from  our  Rooms  in  New  York,  Jan. 
1 1th,  1871,  on  the  ship  Henry  Pielham  of 
Yarmouth,  bound  for  Hamburg,  in  care 
of  Capt..Vickery,  16  men  in  its  crew.  Af- 
ter one  return  and  reshipment  where  it 
did  good  service,  it  came  back  to  us  a  se- 
cond time  and  was  reshipped  June  27tb, 
1884  from  our  Rooms,  on  the  schooner 
Palos  of  New  York,  bound  for  New  Or- 
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leans.  La,,  in  care  of  Capt.  Eldridge,  8 
men.  In  its  thirteen  years  life  and  work 
it  has  no  doubt  already  accomplished 
much  good. 

But  that  will  hardly  compare,  in  its 
length,  with  another  which  has  just  come 
to  our  attention, — and  we  present  the  re- 
cord of  the  latter*  in  full.  It  is  that  of 
Loan  Library  No.  1006,  contributed  by 
the  Congregational  S.  S.  in  Wellfleet, 
Mass.,  March  4th,  1864. 

It  was  first  placed,  Feb.  16th,  1864, 
on  the  ship  Emerald  Jsle  of  New  York, 
bound  for  San  Francisco,  in  care  Capt. 
H.  E.  Scott,  43  men  in  the  crew. 

Next,  havinff  done  its  work  on  that 
vessel,  it  came  oack  to  us  after  five  years, 
and  was  placed.  May  18th,  1869,  on  the 
brig  Keystone  of  ik)ston,  in  care  Capt. 
Bartow,  10  men. 

Since  that  time  its  returns  to  us  at 
New  York,  and  its  reshipments  by  us, 
have  been  frequent,  and  as  follows: — 

September  21st,  1876,  on  the  schr.  ff, 
F,  Williame  of  Great  Egg  Harbor, 
bound  for  Jackson vUle,  Fla.,  in  care 
Capt.  Wilson,  8  men. 

June  2l8t,  1877,  on  the  schr.  J,  F, 
Chandlers  of  Parsboro,  N.  S.,  for  Aspin- 
wall,  in  care  Capt.  Merriam,  7  men. 

February  22nd,  1878,  on  the  schr.  E. 
J,  Hamilton  of  New  York,  for  Para,  in 
care  Capt.  Mills,  6  men. 

February  21st,  1879,  on  the  schr.  Eph- 
raim  and  Anna  of  Philadelphia,  for  Vir- 
ginia, in  care  Capt.  Hoffman,  6  men. 

December  6th,  1883,  on  schr.  Mart/ 
Wood  of  Patchogue,  L.  I.,  in  care  Capt. 
Yarrington,  4  men. 

May  21st,  1884,  on  schr.  Equator  of 
Nassau,  for  Harbor  Island,  in  care  of 
Capt.  Albury,  6  men. 

We  have,  therefore,  for  this  one  loan 
library,  of  some  36  books  at  its  first 
make  up, — and  these  carefully  looked 
over  and  vacant  places  refilled  by  us, 
when  needful, — a  career  of  over  twenty 
years*  service  for  sailors  and  for  the 
Lord, — with  shipments  on  eight  different 
vessels  and  availability  upon  them  to  90 
seamen.  This  last  figure,  however,  by 
no  means  gives  the  full  number  of  its 
sailor-readers,  for  by  change  of  crews  in 
other  ports,  they  were  much  increased, — 
how  much  we  cannot  say, — but  largely. 


And  if  such  a  record  as  that  does  not 
stir  the  original  donors  of  No.  1,006  in 
our  series  of  more  than  8,000  such  Loan 
Libraries  for  sailors,  sent  out  since  1858-9, 
to  prayer  for  God*s  blessing  on  this  one, 
and  to  the  sending  forth  of  another  like 
messenger  of  comfort  and  salvation  for 
the  men  of  the  sea, — we  trust  it  may  have 
that  effect  upon  some  other  Sabbath 
School,  or  individual.  In  this  connection 
we  refer  our  readers  to  the  page  next 
preceding  the  third  page  of  the  cover,  in 
this  issue  of  the  Maoazi5e. 


The  Desert  Palm  Reports, 
Which  we  print  in  T?ie  Life  Boat  accom- 
panying this  Magazine  (vide  pp.  882-4,) 
are  worthy  the  considerate  study  of  any  and 
every  person  who  has  the  interest  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Christ  at  heart.  They  point 
out  a  way  in  which  honest,  patient,  and 
successful  effort  to  extend  that  Kingdom, 
and  give  to  its  Head  His  final  and  per- 
manent supremacy  in  men's  hearts, — is 
yet  to  **  work  for  Jesus,"  quite  beyond 
anything,  in  degree,  which  tne  world  has 
ever  seen.  The  results  of  such  effort  by 
these  two  children  are  no  more  beautiful 
in  themselves,  than  they  are  worthy  of  re- 
gard as  an  incentive  to  imitation.  There- 
fore we  have  given  to  them  full  space. 

Obituary. 

CHARLES   A.    CARTER, 

Who  entered  into  rest  at  Newark,  N.  J., 
August  23rd,  1884,  where  he  had  been  an 
esteemed  citizen  forty  years,  was  born  in 
Portland,  Me.,  in  1807.  It  was  my  priv- 
ilege to  be  brought  into  intimate  relations 
with  him  nearly  half  a  century  ago,  and 
I  highly  appreciated  his  many  virtues. 
An  Assistant  Superintendent  of  the  New 
York  Hospital,  then  located  at  819  Broad- 
way, was  wanted,  and  on  my  recommen- 
dation he  was  appointed.  He  was  like 
an  angel  of  mercy  to  the  sick  sailors,  and 
his  interest  in  the  toilers  of  the  sea  con- 
tinued to  the  close  of  life.  He  was  a  fre- 
quent contributor  to  the  columns  of  the 
Sailors*  Magazine.  L.  P.  H. 

Books,  Etc. 

The  Journal  of  Christian  Philoso- 
phy. Edited  by  John  A.  Paine.  July, 
1884,  pp.  140.     Quarteriy,  $2.50  per  an- 
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nttm.    80  Bible  House,  Astor  Place,  New 
York. 

The  present  issue  oontains  Visual  Mem- 
ory, by  Prof.  H.  F.  Osbom,  Princeton, 
N.  J. ;  Claims  of  the  Apostles  as  to  In- 
spiration, by  Rev,  C.  P.  Thwing,  Cam- 
bridge, Mass. ;  God's  Method  in  the  Bible, 
by  D.  W.  Faunce,  D.  D.,  Washington, 
D.  C. ;  The  Fruit  of  the  Spirit,  by  Rev. 
W.  H.  Cobb,  Uxbridge,  Mass. ;  The  Phys- 
iological Features  of  the  Crucifixion,  oy 
T.  A.  Hoyt,  D.  D.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. ; 
Miracles  versus  the  Continuity  of  Nature, 
by  Rev.  F.  W.  Rvder,  Greenwich,  R.  I. ; 
Is  the  Bible  free  from  Historical  and  Sci- 
entific Errors?  by  Rev.  A.  P.  Foster,  Jer- 
sey City,  N.  J. ;  Is  Evangelical  Christian- 
ity Obsolete?  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Cooden, 
Princeton,  N.  J. ;  The  Causes  and  Ten- 
dencies of  Popular  Scepticism,  by  Rev. 
W.  Smith,  Hudson,  N.  Y. ;  The  Old  Tes- 
tament Tested,  by  Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts, 
New  York  City ;  and  A  Naturalist's  Visit 
to  Egypt,  by  Principal  J.  W.  Dawson, 
Montreal,  Canada. 


forenoon  of  the  (tth  at  8  o*olock;  is  In  <»njmie- 
tion  with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the  9th 
at  4h.  am.,  being  8«  W  north. 
New  York  UniverHtp.  B.  H.  B. 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Chebbt  Street. 

Reported  by  F.  Alexander^  Leuee^  for  the 
month  of 

August,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 141 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $2,296 

of  which  $616  were  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $200  were  deposited  in  Savings  Banks, 
and  $1,6^  were  returned  to  boarders. 


Planets  for  October,  1884. 

Mebcurt  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st 
at  4h.  88m.,  and  north  of  east  6<>  18';  is  at  its 
greatest  elongation  on  the  morning  of  the  6th 
at  8  o'clock,  being  17*  68'  west  of  the  Smi;  is  at 
its  greatest  brilliancy  on  the  morning  of  the 
8th  when  it  rises  at  4h.  27m.,  and  north  of  east 
3°  42^ ;  is  in  con jimction  with  the  Moon  on  the 
evening  of  the  17th  at  8h.  IQm.,  being  2®  V 
north. 

Venus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
2h.  11m.,  and  north  of  east  17°  28';  is  in  con- 
Junction  with  Jupiter  at  11  o'clock  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  6th.  being  1°  16'  south;  is  in  con- 
lunction  with  Leonis  at  7  o'clock  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  7th,  being  66^  south ;  is  in  conjunction 
with  the  Moon  at  8  o'clock  on  the  morning  of 
the  16th,  being  8«»  85'  north. 

Mars  is  aiievening  star  setting  on  the  1st  at 
7  o'clock,  antt  south  of  west  21  •>  2»';  is  in  con- 
iimction  with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
2l8t  at  6h.  27m.,  being  2«»  1'  north. 

JupiTKR  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  1st  at 
2h.  29m.,  and  north  of  east  18**  12';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  at  Ihn.  past  noon  on 
the  14th,  being  4«  42'  north. 

Saturn  on  the  morning  of  the  1st  is  due  south 
at  4h.  68m.,  being  21<*  52^  north  of  the  equator; 
is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Taurus  on  the 


Receipts  for  August,  1884. 

$  12  00 


Mmix. 

Bangor,  let  Cong.  S.S 

Vmw  "ELkMFSsnBM. 

Qilsum,  Oong.  church 

Rindge,  Cong,  church. . '. 

Tbbmont. 

East  Bamet,  Mrs.  M.  B.  Blanchard 


160 

78 


1  00 


Andover,We8t  Parish  Seamen*8  Friend 
Societv,  of  which  to  const.  Richard 
I.  Dodson  and    Mrs.  Frances  R. 

Beard,L.M'B,  $60 71  00 

Attleboro,  The  Ladies*  Sewing  Society 

of  2nd  Cong,  church  for  ffb'y 80  00 

Bozford,  Mrs.  wm.  P.  Aloott 6  00 

Brockton.  1st  Cong,  church 26  00 

Dalton,  Cong,  church d4  44 

Dorchester  village,  Cong.  S.  S.  for 

Ub'y »00 

Grafton,  A  friend 8  00 

Ipswich,  1st  Cong.  chiuxA 81  00 

Millbury,  1st  Cong,  church 18  06 

Newbury,  Cong,  church 11  26 

Newburyport,  Whitfield  church 6  65 

Norfolk,  Cong,  church 8  06 

Pittsfleld,  1st  Cong,  church 45  80 

Salem,  Tabernacle  ch.  and  SocV 86  82 

South  We3rmouth,  8nd  Cong,  church 

to  const.  T.  P.  Hobart,  L.  M 80  00 

Westboro,  From  "  Band  G,"  for  llb'y  81  00 
Rhodb  Island. 

Pawtuoket,  Central  Falls  Cong,  ch . , .  85  00 

CONNBCnOUT. 

Bristol,  A  friend 10  00 

Danielsonville,We6tfleld  Cong.  chuLrch 
and  congrM;ation,  of  wnich  $90 

forlib'y 80  00 

Greenwich,  A  friend 6  00 

Hartford,  S.  B.  Mallet 5  CO 

Mansfield,  Centre  Cong.  ch.  for  liby . .      81  90 

Meriden,  O.  B.  Arnold 80  00 

New  London,  Trust  estate  of  Henry 

P.  Haven,  of  New  London,  Conn.     500  00 

Plainville,  Cong,  church 88  75 

West  Winsted.  2nd  Cong,  church  and 

Society,  additional 5  00 

New  York. 

Cortland,  H.  Lyman 2  00 

Edgewater,  1st  Pres.  church 84  00 

Herkimer,  Estate  of  Mrs.  Caroline 
Taylor,  deceased,  of  Gloversville, 
N.  Y.,  per  Henry  ChurchllL,  ex'r.. 
for  lib's,  $100,  and  to  const.  James 
H.  Burr,  of  Gloversville,  N.  Y., 
Warner  Miller,  of  Herkimer,  N.Y., 
and  Heniy  D.  Moore,  of  Roxbury, 

Mass.,  L  M's.,  $20 120  00 

New  York  aty,  S.  T.  Gordon,  for  lib'y     90  00 

Noxon,  Bfrs.  H.  E.  Noxon 8  00 

Troy,  James  H.  Kellogg,  books  for 

library,  valued  at 20  00 

New  Jerskt. 

Newark,  8rd  Pres.  church  S.  S 90  00 

Plainfield.  Mrs.  Harry  B.  Kaufnfian, 

for  lib'y 90  00 

Kansas. 
Rock  Creek,  Norman  Savage 8  00 

$1,804  90 
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"Out  thy  bread  upon  the  waters i  for  thou  ilialt  find  it  after  many  dayt^"— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


"What  For,  Why?" 


BT  BIBDALANE. 


"Teacher!" 

It  was  Nannie's  faint,  sweet  voice  from 
the  bed.  I  had  thought  her  sleeping  in 
the  interval  of  fever,  and  standing  beside 
the  low-burning  wood-fire  I  was  asking 
myself,— does  she  know  enough  of  her 
need  of  a  Savior  and  enough  of  Christ's 
purchased  salvation  to  accept  it?  She 
was  twelve  years  old,  but  she  had  heard 
of  Jesus  only  in  the  English  language, 
which  she  understood  but  imperfectly, 
and  I  was  tongue-tied  as  to  speaking  the 
musical  Indian  dialect  in  which  Nannie 
did  all  her  thinking.  Would  she  die  and 
go  out  into  the  far-off  country  not  under- 
standing what  had  been  done  for  her? 
How  He  loved  her  and  wanted  ?ier  love  I 
Could  I  do  anything  more  to  show  her 
the  way? 

**  Teacher!" 

And  as  I  turned  to  the  bed  the  beauti- 
ful brown  eyes  met  me  with  such  a  fist- 
ful, questioning  gaze. 
**  Teacher,  what  for  Jesus  Christ  come?  " 

Never  before  in  five  years  of  mission 
life  had  any  one  asked  me  that  question. 
My  heart  gave  a  quick  leap,  and  Oh!  could 
I  make  it  plain  to  her? 

"Because  God  could  not  forgive  our 


bad  ways,— the  wicked  things  we  had 
done,— unless  some  one  would  take  the 
punishment  in  our  place.  Jesus  loved 
us  so  that  He  came  and  died  for  us.  If 
we  will  give  ourselves  to  Him  He  will 
take  us  and  love  us — 0,  so  much;  and 
when  God  says,  'Where  are  Nan's  bad 
ways?'  Jesus  will  say,  *  I  have  put  them 
all  away.  I  have  covered  them  all  with 
my  blood.  You  cannot  see  them  in  your 
Book  any  more,  for  Nan  is  mine,  and  I 
have  washed  away  all  the  bad  and  naughty 
things  Nan  ever  did  in  that  blood  I  shed 
on  Calvary.'  And  more,  if  you  belong jto 
Him  when  you  die  Jesus  will  take  you 
where  He  lives — to  that  beautiful  place 
you  were  reading  to  me  of  in  your  Bible 
last  Sabbath.  You  will  live  with  Him 
always.  You  will  never  go  away  out  of 
heaven  again." 

There  was  a  long  silence,  then  came 
the  question : — 

"What  that  mean  they  sing,  'Every 
fear  and  pain  gone  by  ? ' " 

"It  means  that  those  whom  Jesus 
takes  to  heaven  are  never  afraid  again 
of  anything,  and  they  never  are  sick 
again." 

"  I  go  to  heaven,  I  never  sick  again?" 
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"  Never." 

**I  nerer  have  ague  again?" 

**  Never." 

**  Mj  head  it  never  ache  again?  " 

**No,  Nannie,  how  can  it?  Did  not 
you  read  to  me,  'And  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes;  and  there 
shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow 
nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any 
more  pain." 

**  And  I  never  cry  again?  "  with  a  curi- 
ous choking  in  the  tired  voice,  for  into 
Nan*s  short  life  there  had  come  abundant 
reason  for  tearp. 

"Never.  When  God  has  onoe  wiped 
the  tears  away  they  can  never  come 
again." 

**  Teacher  I" 

Then  there  came  a  long  pause,  so  long 
I  thought  the  tired  head  could  think  no 
longer,  and  sleep  had  closed  the  brown 
eyes  again.  Suddenly  the  fever-flushed 
face  was  raised  from  the  pillow  and  there 
came  the  question : — 

**  Miss  Dane,  how  long  you  know  it?" 

"Know  what?" 

"  Know  these  good  things,  that  Jesus 
love  us  so?  " 

**  When  I  was  a  little  child  they  told 
me." 

"WhoteUyou?" 

"My  mother." 

"  Who  tell  A«r;" 

**  Her  mother,  I  suppose." 

"  All  white  roans  he  knows  it?  " 

"Yes,  I  think  all  white  men  know." 

"  Uow  long  white  mans  he  know?  " 

"Many  hundred  years,  I  think." 

"  Hundred  years  he  know  I  What  for 
why  he  not  come  tell  my  people  sooner? 
I  think  I  get  well  I  just  nin  tell  my  peo- 
ple Jesus  so  good." 

Then  after  a  long  time  of  quiet  thought 
the  soft  voice  added: — 

"I  love  Him  so." 

And  far  on  into  the  night  I  saw  the 
shining  of  happy  tears  in  Nan^s  beautiful 
eyes,  tor  she  had  found  Him  "  who  loved 
us  and  gave  himself  for  us." 


Five  years  after  one  wrote  me  from 
our  old  mission  home : — 

"Nannie  united  with  the  church  kst 
year.  She  is  living  as  a  Christian  woman 
should." 

Ten  days  ago  a  lady  of  intelligenoe,  a 
Christian  woman,  living  in  all  the  light 
of  this  nineteenth  century,  with  mission 
intelligence  in  every  religious  paper  abe 
takes  up,  asked  me: — 

"Can  an  Indian  be  converted?  and  if 
he  is,  will  he  stay  converted?  " 

I  thought  of  Nannie  in  her  far  south- 
em  home,  then  of  the  three  hundred 
Dakota  Indians,  five  of  them  ordained 
ministers  of  the  gospel,  with  whom  I  sat 
down  to  the  communion-table  in  1879, 
(and,  so  far  as  I  know,  all  of  them  have 
"staid**  converted,)  and  I  almost  felt 
like  saying,  "  Though  one  come  to  you 
from  the  dead  ye  would  not  believe." 

Thank  God,  a  goodly  number  of  the 
women  of  our  churches  have  heard  the 
sorrowful  wail  of  that  question, — "What 
for  why  white  mans  he  not  tell  us  sooner 
this  good  thing  how  Jesus  love  us  so?" 
and  are  making  haste  to  send  that  word, 
whose  "entrance  giveth  light,"  to  the 
far-away  people  who  sit  in  darkness. 
Thank  God,  so  many  are  helping  to 
*  *  hasten  that  day. "  To  those  who  ask, — 
**Can  they  be  converted?"  I  commend 
Nannie*s  comment — "  I  just  run  tell  my 
people  this  good  thing." 

Do  we  run  to  carry  the  good  news? 


A  Little  Pilgrim :  or,  Jesus 
Paid  the  Fare. 

This  anecdote^  in  rhyme,  has  a  histotTf,  the 
half  of  which  I  cannot  tell.  It  vsie  picked  up 
by  an  old  man  in  my  district,  much  worn;  he 
read  it,  and  toith  God^s  blessing  it  did  him 
real  good.  He  read  it  to  a  dying  woman^  and 
throtigh  it  she  toas  led  to  the  Savior.  It  came 
into  my  hands,  and  I  h€td  it  printed,  and 
1US,000  copies  have  already  been  circulated. 
Many  pleasant  letters  have  been  sent  me,  tell- 
ing glad  tidings  of  its  usefulness.  **  Not  by 
might,  nor  by  power,  but  by  my  Spirit,  saiih 
the  Lord  of  Hosts.'* 

J.  Xennie, 
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One  rammer^s  eyening,  ere  the  sun  went  down. 
When  city  men  were  haotening  from  town. 
To  reach  their  home*— some  near  at  hand, 

■ome  f ar— 
By  anorting  train,  by  omnlbua  or  car, 
To  be  beyond  the  reach  of  dty'a  din,— 
A  street-car  stopped,  a  little  girl  got  in, 
A  cheery  looking  girl,  scarce  four  years  old ; 
Although  not  shy,  her  manners  were  not  bold ; 
But  all  alone  I  one  scarce  could  understand. 
She  held  a  little  bundle  in  her  hand— 
A  tiny  handkerchief  with  comers  tied, 
But  which  did  not  some  bread  and  butter  hide ; 
A  satin  scarf,  so  natty  and  so  neat. 
Was  o*er  her  shoulders  thrown.    She  took  her 

seat. 
And  laid  her  bundle  underneath  her  arm. 
And  smiling  prettily,  but  yet  so  calm. 
She  to  the  porter  said,  '*  May  I  Ue  here?  " 
He  answered  instantly,  **  O  yes,  my  dear.'* 
And  there  she  seemed  inclined  to  make  her 

stay. 
While  once  again  the  car  went  on  its  way. 
The  tall  conductor— oTer  six  feet  high. 
Now  scanned  the  travelers  with  a  business  eye ; 
But  in  that  eye  was  something  kind  and  mild, 
That  took  the  notice  of  the  Uttle  child. 
A  little  after,  and  the  man  went  round. 
And  soon  was  heard  the  old  familiar  sound 
Of  gathering  pence,  and  clipping  tickets  too,— 
The  car  was  full  and  he  had  much  to  do. 
**  Tour  fare,  my  little  girl,'*  at  length  he  said. 
She  looked  a  moment,  shook  her  little  head,— 
'*  I  have  no  pennies;  don't  you  know,"  said  she, 
**  My  fare  is  paid,  and  Jesus  paid  for  me?  " 
He  look'd  bewildered— all  the  people  smiled: 
** I  didn't  know;  and  who  Is  Jesus,  child? " 
**  Why,  don't  you  know,  He  once  for  sinners 

died, 
For  little  children,  and  for  men  beside, 
To  make  us  good,  and  wash  us  from  our  sin. 
Is  this  His  railway  I  am  traveling  In?  " 
"Don't  think  it  is!     1  want  your  fare,  you 

know." 
**  /  told  you  Jetus  paid  it  long  ago: 
My  mother  told  me  Just  before  she  died. 
That  Jesus  paid  when  he  was  crucified ; 
That  at  the  cross  HiM  railway  did  begin. 
Which  took  poor  sinners  from  a  world  of  sin. 
My  mother  said  His  home  was  grand  and  fair; 
I  want  to  go  and  see  my  mother  there— 
I  want  to  go  to  heaven,  where  Jesus  lives. 
Won't  you  go  too?    My  mother  said  He  gives 
A  loving  welcome— shall  we  not  be  late? 
O  let  us  go  before  He  shuts  the  gate ; 
He  bids  UM  little  children  come  to  Him." 
The  poor  conductor's  eyes  felt  rather  dim, 
He  knew  not  why,— he  fumbled  at  his  coat. 
And  felt  a  substance  rising  in  his  throat. 
The  people  listened  to  the  little  child ; 


Some  were  in  tears— the  roughest  only  smiled. 
And   some    one   whispered    as  they  looked 


**Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  the  Lord  is 

praised." 
'*  I  am  a  pilgrim,"  said  the  UtUe  thing; 
**I  am  going  to  heaven.   My  mother  used  to 

sing 
To  me  of  Jesus  and  His  Father's  love ; 
Told  me  to  meet  her  in  His  home  above ; 
And  so  to-day  when  aunt  went  out  to  tea. 
And  looking  out  I  could  not  father  see, 
I  got  my  bundle,— kissed  my  little  kit, 
(I  am  so  hungry,- won't  you  have  a  bit?) 
And  got  my  hat,  and  then  I  left  my  home, 
A  little  pilgrim  up  to  heaven  to  roam; 
And  then  your  carriage  stopped,  and  I  could 

see 
Tou  looked  so  kind.    I  saw  you  beckon  me ; 
I  thought  you  must  belong  to  Jesus'  train. 
And  are  you  going  home  to  heaven  again?  " 
The  poor  conductor  only  shook  his  head ; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,— the  power  of  speech  had 

fled. 
Had  conscience,  by  her  prattle,  roused  his 

fears. 
And  struck  upon  the  fountain  of  his  tears. 
And  made  his  thoughts  in  sad  confusion  whirl? 
At  last  he  said,  '*  Once  I'd  a  little  girl, 
I  loved  her  much;  she  was  my  little  pet. 
And  with  great  fondness  I  remember  yet 
How  much  she  loved  me.    But  one  day  the 

died.'' 
**  She't  gone  to  heaven,''  the  little  girl  replied ; 
**  She's  gone  to  Jesus— Jesus  paid  her  fare. 
Oh,  dear  conductor,  won't  you  meet  her  there?  " 
The  poor  conductor  now  broke  fairly  down ; 
He  could  have  bom  the  harshest  look  or  frown. 
But  no  one  laughed ;  but  many  sitting  by 
Beheld  the  scene  with  sympathetic  eye. 
He  kissed  the  child,  for  she  hia  heart  had  won. 
**  I  am  so  sleepy,"  said  the  little  one, 
**  If  you  will  let  me,  I'll  lie  here  and  wait 
Until  your  carriage  comes  to  Jesus'  gate ; 
Be  sure  you  wake  me  up,  and  pull  my  frock. 
And  at  the  gate  givejtut  one  little  knock! 
And  you'll  see  Jes  s  there  I"    The  strong  man 

wept  I 
I  could  but  think  as  from  the  car  I  stept, 
How  oft  a  little  one  has  foimd  the  road. 
The  narrow  pathway  to  that  blessed  abode; 
Through  faith  in  Christ  has  read  its  title  clear, 
While  learned  men  remain  in  doubt  and  fear, 
A  little  child  I  the  Lord  oft  uses  such 
To  break  or  bend,  the  stoutest  heart  to  touch; 
Then  by  His  Spirit  bids  the  conflict  cease. 
And  once  for  ever  enter  into  peace. 
And  then  along  the  road  the  news  we  bear. 
We're  going  to  Heaven— that  Jestit  paid  our 
fare,  Dickie  Rhymer. 
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"  Desert  Palm/' 

This  is  the  name  of  a  '*  Foreign  Mis- 
sionary Society  "  made  up  of  two  little 
GIRLS,  in  Troy,  N.  Y.,  and  two  op  their 
FRIENDS,  of  whom  and  of  whose  good 
works,  the  Life  Boat's  readers  have  often 
heard.  More  than  once,  moreover,  the 
world's  sailors  have  been  the  objects  of 
their  Christian  care  and  charity.  This 
year  their  **  Annual  Report"  came  to  us 
in  printed  form.  The  Secretary  and  the 
Treasurer  tell  their  own  story,  so  well,  and 
it  is  so  inspiring,  that  we  do  not  abbre- 
Tiate  it.  What  other  two  little  girls, 
OR  MORE,  will  begin  and  persevere  in 
walking  in  the  footsteps  of  these? 

Seorbtart's  Report 

For  the  Year  ending  March  Snd^  I884.. 

As  the  Desert  Palm  closes  its  fourth 
year,  we  gratefully  acknowledge  God's 
mercy,  crowning  the  efforts  of  two  little 
girls  with  greater  success  than  we  have 
before  known.  May  Hi^  blessing  make 
each  dollar  contributed  a  power  for  good, 
and  rest  also  upon  the  kind  friends  who 
have  so  liberally  given  money,  time,  la- 
bor, and,  we  trust,  prayer,  to  our  work  I 
So  shall  the  fruits  of  the  past  year  be 
found  in  Heaven. 

Our  weekly  meetings  have  continued 
without  a  single  interruption,  but  our 
work  has  by  no  means  b^n  confined  to 
these.  One  hundred  and  eighty-three 
letters  have  been  written  during  the  year 
to  friends  in  all  parts  of  our  own,  and 
also  in  foreign  lanas.  One  hundi^  and 
twenty-two  letters  have  been  received. 
Two  nundred  copies  of  our  last  annual 
report  have  been  sent  out. 

Among  the  pleasant  incidents  has  been 
the  exchange  of  ^^reetings,  by  letter,  be- 
tween the  Desert  Palm  and  **  Pike's  Peak 
Mission  Band,"  **  Faneuil  Rush  Light," 
and  **  Bright  Jewels." 

Several  delightful  letters  have  been  re- 
ceived from  our  beneficiaries,  translated 
by  the  missionaries.  The  one  from  Yeg- 
hese  Topoozian  elicited  many  prayers  for 
her  in  this,  her  first  work  as  a  Bible  Wo- 
man in  the  village  near  Harpoot,  where 
her  husband  labors  as  pastor  during  the 
winter.  Rakhamabai,  our  Bible  Woman 
in  Ahmednagar,  India,  writes  of  her  fam- 


ily and  work.  TSxi  N&r&yan  and  Bbfiffu 
B^iekmagai,  our  two  little  pupils  in  the 
same  place,  write  a  joint  letter.  Thank- 
am  Nelatambey  of  Oodoopitty,  Ceylon,  is 
the  only  pupil  from  whom  we  have  not 
heard  mrocUy.  Miss  Leitch,  with  whom 
we  have  had  very  pleasant  correspondence, 
has,  however,  written  of  her. 

Missionaries  in  Turkey  and  India  have 
also  written,  Mr.  Wheeler  sending  several 
curiosities  from  his  most  interesting  field, 
and  dear  Mrs.  Bissell,  beside  reports  of 
the  school  and  Bible  Women,  a  beautiful- 
ly printed  scripture  motto  in  Marathi. 
We  wish  each  one  of  our  one  hundred  and 
eijfhty-seven  members  could  enjoy  these 
with  us.  Home  missionaries  have  also 
shown  interest  in  our  work,  and  the  dear 
sailors  have  contributed  generouslv  to 
our  funds.  A  little  note  in  childish 
printing  proves  the  interest  of  one  of  onr 
youngest  members,  and  we  prize  most 
highly  a  letter  from  one  of  the  Lord's 
dear  ones,  who  has  for  over  twenty  years 
been  laid  upon  a  bed  of  pain. 

At  the  Christmas  season  bright  cards 
were  sent  to  each  of  our  beneficiaries,  and 
to  the  missionaries.  A  busy  western  pas- 
tor sent  us  a  box  of  Chinese  curiosities. 
Gifts  of  completed  work  have  been  re- 
ceived; also  materials,  patterns,  and  sev- 
eral kind  orders.  The  largest  of  these 
was  a  double  charity,  as  the  one  hundred 
and  fifty  fancy  candy-containers  helped  to 
make  a  '*  Merry  Christmas  "  for  as  many 
poor  friendless  children  in  New  York. 

We  have  disposed  of  all  our  articles  by 
private  sale,  but  this  would  have  been 
impossible  except  for  the  kindness  of  one 
of  our  most  active  members.  The  list  of 
sales  is  as  follows: — 

1  Correspondence  card,  18  Holders,  Cey- 
lon flowers,  Candy,  11  Blotters,  7  Sweep- 
ing caps,  3  Sewing  bags,  6  Pin-balls,  1 
Pair  napping  socks,  1  Imwing,  150  Can- 
dy bags,  2  Catchalls,  1  Pair  of  wristers,  3 
Decorated  Ej?^  1  Flannel  Rabbity  2  Pen- 
wipers, and  2  Handkerchiefs. 

Copies  of  several  missionary  letters 
have  Deen  made  for  us  b^  a  distant  mem- 
ber. Besides  these,  vanous  reports  and 
circulars  containing  missionary  intelli- 
gence have  been  sent  us.  The  reading  at 
our  weekly  meetings  has  included  extracts 
from  The  JlluetrcUed  Missionary  Newe, 
Church  Mission  Work,  The  Marpool 
News,  The  Pacific^  Oakland  Church  and 
Sunday  School,  Sahbath  Reading,  Times 
(^Refreshing,  St  Louis  EvangdUiy  and 
Well  Spring,  besides  the  constant  read- 
ing of  The  missionary  Herald,  Life  and 
Light,  and   The  Mission  Day  S^^rimg. 
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The  books  read  have  been  Life  of  Henry 
Martyn,  and  Bag  of  Stories^  the  latter 
presented  by  the  sister  of  the  author. 

The  **  Faneuil  Rush  Light,"  that  sprang 
from  the  **  Desert  Palm,"  still  lives  and 
has  lighted  another  **  Rush-Light"  in 
Maryland.  We  pray  for  God*s  blessing 
upon  both,  that  their  rays  may  shine 
across  the  seas  and  illumine  many  hearts. 
We  ask  the  prayers  of  all  our  meral)ers 
in  behalf  of  our  beneficiaries  in  Turkey 
and  India,  trusting  that  God  will  enable 
us  to  carry  on  their  support  during  the 
coming  year. 

Mary  F.  Cushman, 

Secretary, 
The  Cottage,  March  let,  1884* 
Address,  Box  17,  Troy,  N.  F. 

There  have  been  so  many  requests  for 
our  Constitution  and  By-Laws  that  we 
here  give  them  in  full, 

Aet.  1.  This  Society  shall  be  called 
the  Desert  I^alm,  auxiliary  to  the  Wo- 
man's Board  of  Missions. 

Art.  2.  The  ofllcers  of  this  Society 
shall  be  a  Secretary,  and  Treasurer, 
chosen  annually. 

Art.  8.  The  object  of  the  Society 
shall  be  the  collection  of  money  for  mis- 
sionary purposes,  and  the  cultivation  of  a 
missionary  spirit  among  its  members. 

Art.  4.  All  money  raised  by  this  So- 
ciety shall  be  sent  to  the  Treasurer  of  the 
Woman's  Board  of  Missions  for  the  pur- 
poses of  its  organization. 

Art.  5.  Any  person  may  become  a 
Working  Member  of  this  Society  by  the 
payment  of  ten  cents,  annually:  an  Ilon- 
orary  Member,  twenty  cents  annually; 
and  a  Life  Member,  one  dollar. 

By-Laws, 

1.  Meetings  for  work  shall  be  held 
every  WedneSlay  afternoon. 

2.  Each  Working  Member  shall  con- 
tribute one  cent  weekly,  and  a  fine  of  one 
cent  if  not  engaged  in  Society  work. 

TREAsuRfeR's  Report, 
for  the  Year  ending  March  Jnd,  188^, 

The  Lord  has  greatly  blessed  the  work 
which  He  has  intrusted  to  our  hands, 
even  more  than  in  any  other  year  of  the 
little  Palm  tree's  existence. 

We  love  to  look  back  upon  all  the  way 
that  He  has  led  us  these  four  years;  dur- 
ing the  first,  giving  us  twenty-five  dol- 
lars ($25.00),  five  times  the  largest  sum 
for  which  we  dared  to  hope.  The  second, 
we  asked  the  Lord  to  double  this  amount, 


and  to  our  joy  He  sent  us  sixty-three 
dollars  and  eighty-eight  ($68.88).  As  the 
third  year  was  fast  drawing  to  a  cloee^ 
and  only  sixty-seven  dollars  and  fifty-  . 
eight  cents  had  been  received,  perhaps 
our  faith  was  weakened,  but  the  Lord 
proved  his  promise  true,  *'Ask  and  ye 
shall  receive,^*  and  just  before  the  books 
closed  He  sent  us  a  check  for  thirty-three 
dollars  and  nine  cents  from  kind  friends 
in  Hartford,  sixty-seven  cents  more  than 
the  desired  hundred!  ($10a67).  This 
year  our  receipts  have  amounted  to  one 
hundred  and  twenty  dollars  ($120.00)> 
making  the  total  of  four  years,  over  three 
hundred  dollars. 

The  appropriations  for  1888  have  been 
as  follows: — 
For  the  support  of  Rakhamabal,  a  Bible 

Woman  in  Ahmednaear,  India $86  00 

For  the  support  of  lura  Narayan,   a 
pupil  in  the  Boarding  School  at  Ah- 

medhagar,  India 90  00 

For  the  support  of  Bhagu  Ramagat  a 
pupil  in  the  Boarding  School  at  Ah- 

mednagar,  India 80  00 

For  the  support  of  Thankam  Nelatam- 
bey,  a  pupil  in  a  Boarding  School  at 

Oodoopitty»  Ceylon 80  W 

For  the  support  of  Thankam  Nelatam- 
bey,  for  lfiS4,  in  part 18  00 

Total $190  00 

The  thirty  dollars  received  at  the  close 
of  last  year  was  appropriated  to  the  sup- 
port of  a  Bible  Woman  near  Harpoot, 
Yeghese  Topoozian,  who  began  her  work 
this  last  winter. 

We  feel  deeply  grateful  to  the  kind 
friends  who  have  shown  their  interest, 
not  only  by  joining  the  Society,  but  by 
very  generous  gifts.  One  who  was  al- 
ready a  Life  and  Honorary  Member,  wae 
not  contented  until  he  had  joined  our 
little  band  of  workers.  Being  non-resi- 
dent, he  was  obliged  to  pay  fines  and 
taxes,  making  it  an  expensive  business! 

Among  all  our  members,  ranging  from 
one  to  over  ninety  years  of  a^e,  omy  one 
has  been  called  away  by  death,  Mrs, 
Nancy  Moses,  of  Oakland,  Cal.  A  friend 
who  felt  that  her  missionary  interest 
could  not  decrease  in  Heaven,  placed  her 
name  among  our  Life  Members,  with 
that  also  of  her  own  deceased  daughter. 

We  feel  especially  pleased  that  the  busy 
officers  of  some  of  our  great  National 
Societies,  as  Veil  as  a  few  missionaries, 
have  not  only  helped  us  with  words  of 
encouragement,  but  with  additions  to 
our  treasury. 

Thanking  our  Heavenly  Father  for  the 
prosperity  of  the  past,  we  look  forward 
with  hope  to  the  new  year,  praying  for 
His  special  blessing  upon  all  our  members 
and  beneficiaries. 
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Money  Received. 

BaUmoe'Maroh  let,  1888 %     67 

Life  Members 81  00 

Honorary  Members 19  48 

Working         "       40 

Bales 18  18 

Gifts 47  38 

Taxes 8  06 

Fines 1  06 

9180  00 
Money  Expended. 
Forwarded  to  **  Woman*s  Board  of  Mis- 
sions"  $190  00 

$190  00 

NoTi.— No  part  of  the  contributions  received 
is  used  for  the  incidental  expenses  of  the  So- 
ciety. 

MaBOARET  J.  CUSHMAN, 

TrBctsuvBV 
**  The  Cottage,*'  March  let,  1884. 
Poet  Office  Address,  Box  17,  Troy,  N.  Y. 

The  "Life  Members,"  by  payment  of 
one  dollar  each,  whose  cooperation  these 
younfc  Christian  workers  have  called  to 
their  help  and  that  of  The  Master,  are 
to  be  found  in  almost  all  parts  of  this 
country.  Those  who  became  such  in 
1880-1  numbered  4;  in  1881-2,  19;  in 
1882-8,  27;  in  1883-4,  82,  and  the  **  Hon- 
orary Members  "  (20  cents  each,  annually) 
in  1883-4,  were  101. 


From  The  British  Workman. 

A  Message  from  the  Sea. 

Few  Christian  workers  have  such  need 
for  patience  as  those  who  toil  in  Sunday 
Schools.  It  is  not,  as  a  rule,  theirs  to 
reap. 

Some  time  ago  a  Lincolnshire  farmer 
told  me  of  a  lad  who  was  a  scholar  of  his, 
who  seemed  likely  to  be  none  the  better 
for  the  pains  taken  with  him.  He  was 
what  is  called  in  those  parts  ^'dacious,** 
that  is,  wild  and  mischievous,  without 
being  radically  bad.  He  seemed  not  to 
care  for  the  instruction  of  his  teacher, 
and  yet  all  the  time  he  was  impressed  by 
the  earnest  and  loving  words  of  the  man 
who  thought  of  and  prayed  for  his  unruly 
scholar.  After  awhile  he  left  the  school 
and  went  to  sea,  for  his  village  home  was 
close  to  the  coast,  and  all  the  people 
about  there  are  familiar  with  storms  and 
wrecks.    Even  his  teacher  was  one  of  the 


lifeboat-crew,  and  was  wont,  with  others, 
to  go  forth  in  the  teeth  of  the  storm  **  to 
seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost.'* 
One  would  have  thought  that  the  sights 
the  lad  witnessed  on  that  terrible  coast 
would  have  frightened  him  into  a  love  for 
the  quiet  and  safety  of  the  land;  but  that 
which  made  liim  an  unruly  scholar  was 
the  very  thing  to  make  him  wish  for  a 
sailor's  life,  and  so  he  went  away  to 
plough  the  sea  instead  of  the  soil. 

In  God's  good  providence  he  sailed 
with  a  godly  captain,  and  once  left  Har- 
tlepool, (Eng.,)  to  return  no  more.  Dur- 
ing the  voyage  the  poor  lad  broke  his 
leg,  and  while  laid  aside  could  think  of 
what  he  had  heard  in  the  village  Sunday- 
school.  The  pious  skipper  was  able  to 
pray  with  him,  and  to  point  him  to  the 
Savior,  and  when  the  ship  was  lost,  the 
lad  went  down  into  his  watery  grave  with 
Christ  in  his  heart.  It  seemed  a  strange 
place  for  a  lad  to  go  to  find  the  Savior, 
but 

*'  Ood  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 
His  wondere  to  perform," 

The  great  thing  for  us  to  do  is  to  get 
the  seed  into  the  ground.     I  have  little 
fear  for  it  then.    It  is  sure  to  come  up  if 
we  get  it  in;  but  a  great  deal  of  what  is 
called  sowing  is  lost  time,  because  either 
the  ground  is  not  made  ready,  or  God's 
seed  is  not  thrown  into  the  heart,  but 
something  of  our  own.    Let  those  of  us 
who  know  that  we  are  doing  our  best  take 
heart,  and  remember  the  story  of  the  lad 
who  left  the  Sunday  School  for  sea,  and 
there  found  peace  with  God,  and  was  ta- 
ken through  the  waves  to  heaven.    It 
must  have  been  no  small  trial  for  the  lad 
to  be  confined  to  his  berth  when  the 
storm  was  raging,  but  Christ  can  cheer 
the  heart   when    all    other   things   are 
gloomy.    I  have  often  thought  of  that 
ship  going  down  with  all  hands,  and  yet 
for  every  one  of  the  mariners  to  be  saved, 
and  resigned  to  the  will  of  God.     Perhaps 
some  may  ask  how  I  know  all  this,  if  the 
ship  went  down  with  all  hands.     Well,  it 
is  in  this  way.    Before  the  vessel  found- 
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ered,  the  godly  captain  wrote  a  letter  to 
his  wife,  and  sealed  it  up  in  a  bottle, 
committing  it  to  the  waves,  in  the  hope 
that  it  might  be  washed  ashore.  The  bot- 
tle containing  the  letter  was  picked  up 
on  the  coast  of  Jutland,  and  the  precious 
letter  was  forwarded  to  the  widow.  The 
following  is  a  copy  of  the  document,  and 
tells  its  own  tale : — 

At  Sea,  October  19th,  1862. 

My  dear  Wife  : — Before  you  get  these 
few  lines  I  shall  be  in  heaven.  Our  ship, 
the  Glory,  of  West  Hartlepool,  is  just 
about  foundering.  The  pumps  are  both 
choked,  John  Hunter  had  his  leg  frac- 
tured with  a  sea  breaking,  and  we  have 
had  nothing  but  gales  of  wind,  and  are 
almost  a  wreck ;  but,  thank  Ood,  we  are 
resigned  to  our  Heavenly  Father's  will. 
My  men  are  all  happy  in  the  Savior's 
love.  They  were  all  crying  for  mercy, 
and  they  all  found  peace :  the  lad  John 
Hunter's  conversion  was  one  of  the  bright- 
est I  ever  saw.  My  dear  wife,  I  have  left 
you  in  the  hands  of  the  Lord,  and  I  knbw 
He  will  provide  for  you  and  the  dear 
children,  and  I  hope  you  will  meet  me  in 
Heaven.  May  this  be  granted  for  Christ's 
sake — in  Heaven  I 

I  remain,  your  loving  husband, 

John  Lovnes. 


What  Came  of  Sending  A 
Boy  to  College. 

Writing  under  this  head,  in  a  recent 
number  of  The  Well-Spring,  the  Sunday- 
school  paper  issued  by  the  Congregational 
Publishing  Society,  Rev.  Dr.  I.  N.  Tar- 
Lox  tells  what  the  Congregational  Educa- 
tion Society  did  for  one  New  Hampshire 
boy,  whom  it  helped  through  college. 
Then  he  studied  theology  at  Andover, 
Mass.,  and  was  immediately  settled  over 
a  large  church  in  our  own  City  of  New 
York,  where  he  preached  to  its  congre- 
gation twenty-nine  years, — his  ministry 
one  of  the  highest  usefulness.  Then 
called  back  to  his  native  State,  he  was 
made  President  of  the  college  from  which 


he  had  graduated  thirty-three  years  be- 
fore, and  filled  that  post  for  fourteen 
years. 

Now,  though  no  name  is  mentioned,  it 
is  not  hard  to  read  between  the  lines  of 
the  good  Dr's  article— the  name  of  Rev. 
Asa  D.  Smith,  D.  D.,  once  pastor  of 
Fourteenth  Street  Presbyterian  Church 
in  this  city.  And  it  might  have  been 
said  with  truth  that  along  with  many 
other  good  deeds,  Rev.  Dr.  Smith  did 
not  fail  to  impress  that  people  with  the 
need  and  the  privilege,  on  their  part,  of 
doing  generous  things  in  the  support  of 
the  work  of  the  American  Seamen's 
Friend  Society. 


The  Emperor's  Kingdom. 

Emperor  William  of  Germany  has  cele- 
brated his  eighty-fifth  birthday,  and  he 
is  hale,  hearty,  with  good  digestion,  and 
a  fair  capacity  for  business.  While  King 
of  Prussia  he  said  to  his  physician, — 
"Carry  me  past  seventy,  and  I  will  give 
you  a  title."  On  his  seventieth  birthday 
the  King  made  the  doctor  a  baron. 

**  Carry  me  up  to  eighty,"  said  the  mon- 
arch, "and  I  will  elevate  you  still  high- 
er." The  physician  was  made  a  prince 
of  the  Empire  on  the  Emperor's  eightieth 
birthday, 

**My  children,  I'm  ashamed  of  you. 
Do  you  wish  to  live  forever?"  exclaimed 
Frederick  the  Great,  when  once  his  guards 
wavered  in  battle.  The  Em  peror  evident  • 
ly  does  not  sympathize  with  his  ancestor's 
sentiment. 

The  amount  of  fatigue  which  the  aged 
monarch  can  endure  is  such  as  would 
stagger  a  much  younger  man  not  gifted 
with  a  bimilar  working  constitution.  He 
rises  early,  devotes  the  forenoon  to  affairs 
of  State,  drives  out  in  the  afternoon  in  a 
one-horse  cabriolet,  and  devotes  the  even- 
ing to  hospitality  and  official  work. 

Kaiser  William  "looks  every  inch  a 
king."  He  is  six  feet  in  height,  well 
proportioned,  hnd  weighs  250  pounds. 
His  mother,  the  Queen  Louise,  who  beard- 
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ed  Napoleon  in  behalf  of  her  conquered 
country,  was  the  handsomest  woman  in 
Europe.  The  Emperor  in  his  best  days 
was  noted  for  his  manly  beauty. 

An  anecdote  brings  to  light  the  genial 
side  of  the  royal  octogenarian.  While 
staying  at  Ems  to  drink  its  famous  water, 
the  Emperor  visited  an  orphan  asylum. 
After  listening  to  the  recitations  of  the 
children,  he  lifted  a  bright  little  girl  of 
six  years  into  his  lap,  and  said,—**  Now, 
my  little  fraulein,  let  me  see  how  well 
you  have  been  taught.  To  what  kingdom 
does  this  belong?"  and  he  held  up  an 
orange. 

Looking  up  timidly  into  the  Emperor's 
face,  the  little  one  replied, — **To  the 
vegetable  kingdom." 

**Very'good,  little  fraulein.  And  now 
tell  me  to  what  kingdom  does  this  be- 
long? "  and  he  held  up  a  gold  piece. 

**To  the  mineral  kingdom." 

**  Better  and  better,  little  fraulein. 
Now  look  at  me,  and  say  to  what  king- 
dom do  I  belong." 

The  little  girl  hesitated.  Was  the  great 
Emperor  an  animal?  She  looked  at  her 
teachers.  They  were  a  little  startled. 
With  a  half-frightened  look  she  turned 
to  the  Emperor  and  said,—**  To  the  king- 
dom of  heaven." 

**  Yes,  yes,  my  little  fraulein,"  answered 
the  Emperor,  with  tears  in  his  eyes; — **  I 
trust  I  do  belong  to  God*s  kingdom.  And 
you  think  it  is  time  I  was  there,  do  you 
not?  Well,  the  day  is  not  far  distant"— 
Youih*8  Companion, 


Over-Dressed. 


The  following  incident,  taken  from  the 

Youth^B  Companion^  is  the  experience, 

when  a  young  girl,  of  a  woman  who  is 

now  one  of  the  most  brilliant  leaders  of 

society  in  Washington : — 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  poor  country 

•mier,  and  lived  out  of  the  reach  of  the 

^^^  '<ib\e  world.    She  received  an  invi- 

f  .,  nend  a  day  and  night  with  some 

1        -i^ir  cottage  at  the  seaside  near 
wrecks,    b 


Nahant.  **  We  will  have  a  little  boating 
in  the  morning,  and  a  little  dancing  at 
night,"  said  the  note  of  invitation. 

She  knew  that  her  friends  were  among 
the  most  wealthy  and  influential  families 
in  Boston,  and  resolved  not  to  disgrace 
them  with  her  plain  attire.  A  silk  of 
bright  color  was  bought  and  made  up 
into  a  fantastic-looped  gown,  with  an 
airy,  plumed  hat  to  match,  for  the  boat- 
ing party;  while  for  the  evening  she 
bougnt  a  ball  dress  of  pink  tulle,  trimmed 
with  large  bunches  of  artificial  roses.  The 
two  dresses  cost  her  whole  year's  allow- 
ance. 

She  arrived  in  the  morning,  dressed  for 
the  water  party,  and  found  her  friends  in 
the  boat  dressed  in  loosely  fitting  gowns 
of  blue  fiannel.  Before  they  returned  her 
dress  was  drenched  with  the  salt  water. 
She  dressed  for  the  evening,  and  going 
down,  with  bare  neck  and  shoulders, 
found  her  friends  in  the  simplest  of  sum- 
mer dresses, — lawns  and  muslins. 

They  were  too  courteous  to  show  their 
astonishment  by  a  look  or  a  smile.  *  •  But," 
she  says,  **  it  was  the  most  bitter  moment 
of  my  life.  The  vulgarity  of  display  was 
burned  into  me  then.  I  wish  1  could 
teach  every  American  girl  to  abhor  it  as 
I  do." 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 

80  Wall  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  U.  8.  A. 

President. 

Rev.  8.  H.  Hall,  D.  D.,  Secretanf. 

WiLUAM  0.  Stubois,  Esq.,  TVecwvrer. 

L.  P.  Hubbard,  Esq..  Financial  Agent  tuid 

A8»i8tani  Trectturer. 

District  Secretary:— 
Rev.  8.  W.  Hamkb,  CongU  House,  Bostcn,  1U« . 

The  Lute  Boat  is  issued  monthlj  by  the 
AicBRiCAN  Sbambn's  Fribnd  Sooibtt,  niRinly 
for  the  advancement  of  its  Loan  Library  Wch*, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  i/ra^u,  postai^  paid. 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath-Scnool  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
averaffe  thirty-six  volumes,  always  including 
the  Holt  Biblb,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  in- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  is 
placed,  isalreadv  supplied  with  it.  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  cho«en 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarflj 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  German,  Danirii, 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in 
English.  The  Ubrary  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,~every  one  being  receipted, 
roistered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  or 
the  funds  which  pay  for  It,— who  is  thereupon 
notified  of  its  shipment.— 7\cen<y  Dollars,  con- 
tributed by  any  tndividttal  or  Sabbath-School^ 
will  §end  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  a/  the 
donor. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY'S 

REPORT    OF    NEW    LOAN     LIBRARIES 

SHIPPED  IN  JUNE,  JULY  AND  AUGUST,  1884. 

The  whole  number  of  new  Loan  Libraries  sent  to  aea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen* 8  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass.,  from  1858-9,  to 
April  1st,  1884,  toas  8,044;  and  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
were  8,533;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,577.  The  number  of  volumes  in 
tlese  libraries  Ufas  43^,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipmenf, 
to  308,935  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  34,09S  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
(Accessible  to  108,S43  men. — One  hundred  and  ten  libraries  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred cmd  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen. 

JUNE,  1884. 

Daring  June,  1884,  twenty-four  new  loan  libraiies  were  sent  to  sea  from  our 
Rooms  at  Xew  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,113-8,128,  and  8,130-8,134, 
inclusive,  at  New  York; — and  Nos.  7,943,  7,944  and  7,946,  at  Boston.  Assignments 
of  these  libraries  were  made  as  follows : — 

uSrary.             ^^  whom  furnished.  Where  placed  Bound  for.    ^^J^ 

7W8.  .Seamen's  Friend  Soc'y*  Concord,  N.  H.  Bark  Furness  Abbey —  Valparaiso,  S.  A. . .  14 

7W4 .  .Miss  Edwin  Peabody,  Danvers,  Mass. . .        "    Martha  Davis Honolulu 14 

794«.  .8.  S.  Center  Cong,  ch.,  Haverhill,  Mass.       *'    S.  R.  Lewis New  Zealand 14 

8118.  .J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City "    PIscataqua Ceylon 14 

8114.  .Rev.  Dr.  W.  H.  Steele,  Newark,  N.  J. . .    Ship  Sea  Witch Melbourne 82 

81 15 . .  J.  W.  Hamersley,  New  York  City Bark  Martha  Davis Honolulu 18 

8116..    "             "                  "             *•    *'    Vilora  H.  Hopkins..    Java 16 
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Ubiwy.              By  tPhom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.    ^(^!^* 

8117.  .J.  W.  Hamerslej,  New  York  City Ship  E.  B.  Sutton San  Franciaco 80 

8118..    "             "                  •*             "    "    J.W.  Marr Valparaiso » 

8119.  .Primary  Deparment  Bethany  S.  S.,  New 

York  City "    Arabia  San  Franciaco 25 

812).. S.  S.  let  Cong.  ch.,Ttiomaston,  Conn...    BarkBoylston Rosario 15 

812 1.. Mrs.  Edwin  Buckley,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y..    Ship  Antoinette Bombay 80 

8188..       "                "                "             **    ..  "    Gen'lMcaeUan  ...    Rangoon 86 

8138..Mr8.  J.W.  Auchincloss,  New  York  City.       "    Alex.  McNeil Hong  Kong 17 

8124.. S.  S.  Broadway  Cong,  ch.,  Taimton, 

Mass Bark  Joseph  Ropes Zanzibar 18 

8185..Mrs.E.M.  Priest,  Springfield,  Mass....    Ship  W.  J.  Rotch Japan 28 

8188.  .Life  Boat  Soc*y  Ist  Pres.  ch.,  Brooklyn, 

N.Y Steamer  AIM Portland 19 

8127..Cong.  ch.,  Whitneyvllle,  Conn Ship  Senator Bristol,  Eng ?1 

8198.  .Life  Boat  Soc'y  1st  Pres.  ch.,  Brooklyn, 

N.Y '*    Levi  G.  Burgess....  San  Francisco. .. .  80 

8130.. Mrs.  Abby  D.  Cobb,  Tarrytown,  N.  Y., 

for  lib'y  «X  wiemoriam  Sanford  Cobb .  .       **    Oneida Melbourne 80 

8181 .  .S.  S.  Park  Cong,  ch.,  Norwich,  Conn.. . .        **    Charter  Oak St.  Loubes 20 

8182..       "               •'                 **             **    ....        **    John  Bunyan Java 17 

8183..S.S.  1st  Pres.  ch.,Peek8km,  N.Y *•    Success Bristol,  Eng 80 

8131..Westfield  Cong.  ch.  and  Congregation, 

Danielsonville,  Conn  Bark  Austin  Java 90 


JULY,  1884. 

During  July,  1884,  sixteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,129,  and  8,135-8,147,  at  New  York; 
—with  Nos.  7,947  and  7,948,  at  Boston.  Assignments  of  these  libraries  were  made, 
in  part,  as  follows: — 

L^m^              Sy  ^^om  fumi9he(B  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^^* 

7947..  Mrs.  S.  A.  Lowe,  Fitchburg,  Mass Brig  J.  McDermott River  La  PlaUe...    10 

7W8. .  A.  S.  Dole,  Fitchburg,  Mass Bark  S.  R.  Lewis Melbourne 12 

8129..Estateof  Mrs.  C.  Taylor,  GloversvUle, 

N.Y U.  S.  Monitor  Nantucket.    Coastwise 87 

8135.."Lyons,"  New  York  City  Ship  St.  David San  Francisco 87 

8186.. Estate  of  Mrs.  C.  Taylor,  Gloversville, 

N.Y "    Elizabeth "  » 

8187. .  W.  S.  Lockwood,  Norwalk,  Conn Bark  Charles  Fobes Valparaiso 12 

8188.. Estate  of  Mrs.  C.  Taylor,  Gloversville, 

N.  Y U  S.  S.  Swatara No.  Atlantic  Squad- 
ron  218 

8189..Estateof  Mrs.  C.  Taylor,  Gloversville, 

N.Y BarkMascotte BuenosAyres 12 
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Ub^iTf.             BywhomfumUhed.  Where  placed.                Bound  for,    ^^J^ 

8140.,W.  8.  Lockwood,Norwalk,  Conn Bark  aotUda "  12 

8141.. S.  8.  Union  Pres.  ch.,  Newburg,  N.  Y.. 

fior  Helen  L^ert»  Pnme  Mem'l  Lib'y 

No5 "    Hudson Adelaide 18 

8l42..Estateof  Mrs.  C.  Taylor,  Gloverevllle, 

N.  Y Ship  Louis  Walsh London 88 

8148..8.T.  Gordon,  New  York  City Bark  Nellie  M.  Slade....    Sydney 10 

8144 . .  Ladies'  Sewing  Soc'y  2nd  Cong,  church, 

Attleboro,  Mass ShipLoanda Bombay 20 

8145.. Mrs.  Julia   P.  Wickes,  Poughkeepsie, 

N.  Y •♦    Sterling SanFrancisoo 28 

8145.  .Ist  Cong,  ch.,  Meriden.  Conn Bark  Ivor Wellington,  N.  Z . .    12 


AUGUST.   1884. 

During  August,  1884,  fifteen  new  loan  libraries  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms 
at  New  York  and  Boston.  These  were  Nos.  8,148-8,158,  inclusive,  at  New  York; 
— and  Nos.  7,252,  7,949,  7,950  and  7,953,  at  Boston.  Assignments  of  these  libraries 
were  made,  in  part,  as  follows: — 

Ubrary.             By  whom  furnished.  Where  placed.  Bound  for.     ^q^J,^ 

72S2..ElizabethRoger8,  Lowell,  Mass Bark  Calena Montevideo 12 

7940.  .Cong,  church,  Mansfield,  Conn. "    L.  R.  (.ibbey Port  Adelaide 14 

7950.  .8.  S.  Village  church,  Dorchester,  Mass.       "    Ethel South  America. ...  11 

7958.. Wide  Awake  Missionary  Soc'y,  Spring- 
field, Mass Brig L.  L  Bigelow **          **       ....  9 

81 49.. J.  H.  Kellogg,  Troy,  N.  T Ship.  Com*re  H.  Allen...    San  Francisco 80 

8150 . .  Mrs.  H.  B.  Kauf mann,  Plainfleld,  N.  J .    Bark  Wakefield Sydney,  N.  S.  W. . .  18 

8154..*'BandG.,'*  Westboro.  Mass Ship  Abner  Cobum  . . . .    Melbourne 28 

During  Au^st,  1884,  twenty-six  loan  libraries,  previously  sent  out,  were  reship- 
ped  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston,  as  follows: — 

N>.  «,0U;  Na.  5,421;  No.  6,502;  No.  6,934;  No.  7,231;  No.  7,477;  No.  7,707;  No.  7,766;  No.  7.861; 
"    4,491;    *•    5,496;    '*    6,618;    **    7,055;    "    7,482;    "    7,616;    *'    7,716;    *'    7,841;     "    8,067. 
«    ♦'    5,21S;    "    6,061;    "    6,921;    "    7,099;    •'    7,452;    "    7.646;    "    7,718;    '*    7,855; 


SUVIMARY. 

^ew  Libraries  Issued  in  June,    1884^^4    Libraries  Reshipped  in  June,     1884-^1 
**  •*  July,        *'  —IG  **  **  July,         "  —ts 

**  **  August,    **  —16  **  **  August,     **  — f<5 

55  80 
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The    Amerjcan  jSeamen-s  Fi\jend  jSociety's 
LOAN    LIBRARIES 

For  seamen,  contain,  on  an  avera^,  thirty-siz  volumes,  always  including  the  Holy  Bdlk,— 
unless  it  is  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  veasel  upon  which  the  library  is  placed,  is  already  sup- 
plied with  it.  Accompanying  the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen  religious  books,  and  a  chojoe 
selection  of  miscellaneous  volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily  has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Oerman, 
Danish,  French,  Spanish,  or  Italian ;— the  others  are  in  English.  The  library  is  numbered,  labe- 
led and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  vessel  leaving  the  port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship's  company,— every  one  being  receipted,  registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of  the 
funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupon  notified  of  its  shipment.  For  every  ooBAribation  of 
TWENTY  DOLLARS  f  or  that  purpose,  a  library  is  sent  out  in  the  name  of  the  donor. 

For  this  part  of  its  work,  the  Society  receives  funds,— very  largely  from  Sabbath-Scfaools. 
but  increasingly,  of  late  years,  from  individuals,  many  libraries  being  sent  out  as  Memorials. 
Certain  schools  have  sent  out  forty,  twenty,  or  less  libraries,  and  are  adding,  yeariy,  to  these 
investments.  The  Society  sends  fifty  copies  of  the  Litb-Boat,  a  four  page  paper,  monthly,  for 
one  year,  postage  paid,  to  every  Sabbath-School  contributing  a  library,  with  all  inteUigence 
received  of  the  whereabouts  and  work  of  each.  It  also  mails,  quarterly,  a  statement  in  regard 
to  every  new  library  sent  out  during  the  previous  three  months,  to  the  address  of  each  donor  of 
the  same.  In  addition,  as  far  as  possible,  by  means  of  the  Life  Boat,  the  Sailobs^  BiLaoaziks, 
and  by  correspondence,— in  response  to  request  for  it,— the  donor  of  each  libraiy  is  kept  in- 
formed of  its  reshipments  and  effectiveness. 

The  ends  aimed  at  for  twenty-six  years  past,  in  making  up  these  libraries,  may  be  named, 
in  the  reverse  order  of  their  importance,— as  (1)  recreation  and  amusement,  (2)  the  dvilization, 
softening  and  humanifing  of  seamen,  (8)  the  imparting  to  them  of  solid  information,  (4)  their 
religious  instruction  and  impression. 

THEIR  RESULTS. 
T%e8e  Loan  Libraries  have  led  hundreds  of  seamen  to  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Individual 
sailors^  entire  cretoSy  and  very  many  ojjlcers  have  been  made  Christians  by  this  agency.— The 
faith  of  Christian  seaman  is  fed  and  quickened  by  these  books.— Their  use  by  individuals^  and 
in  meetings  for  religious  Service  at  sea,  has  been  instrumental  in  promoting  the  ob9erD€tnce  of 
the  Sabbath.— They  inform  and  elevate  the  sailor^  mentally.— Relieving  the  tedium  of  sea-life, 
they  take  the  place  of  indifferent  and  vile  publications.— They  change  sailors^  habits^  discour- 
aging prof  anity  and  obscenity,  and  inducing  temperance  and  chastity.— As  an  issue  of  these 
results^  a  ship's  discipline  is  improved  by  a  library,— safety  of  life  and  property  is  increased, 
and  voyages  become,  in  every  way,  more  certain  and  profitable. 


HOW  TO  SEND  THEM  OUT. 
To  send  out  a  Library,  enclose  twenty  dollars,  in  check,  post  office  money-order,  or  in  other 
safe  way,  lo  order  of  Treasurer  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  80  Wall  Street,  New  York, 
N.  Y.  Give  the  name  and  post  office  address  of  the  contributhr,  and  an  assignment  of  a  newt 
library,  with  the  name  of  the  vessel  upon  whjich  it  is  placed,  destination,  <te.,  will  be  made, 
and  notice  thereof  sent  to  the  dono 
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Prom  "Leaves  From  My  Diary ^''^  by  Rev.  D.  Anderton,  Chaplain  of  the  Scamen^e  OrT>hana(fe^ 

Liverpool^  Bng. 

AMONG  SEAMEN'S  WIDOWS  AND  FAMILIES. 

There  is  a  phase  of  life  among  th68o  who  are  nearest  to  sailors,— 
we  mean  the  experience  of  the  families  belonging  to  some  of  them, 
not  always  remembered,  which  may  at  times  be  very  profitably 
brought  to  the  notice  of  Christian  readers,  in  the  pages  of  the 
Magazine.  The  following  passages  from  the  diary  of  the  chaplain 
of  the  noble  charity  named  in  the  heading  printed  above,  illustrate 
and  emphasize  it.  They  record  some  of  his  observations  in  **  walks 
abroad  "  among  those  of  whom  we  have  spoken,  in  Liverpool. 


"A  widow  and  five  children. 
Her  husband  was  steward  of  the 
steam  ship  Dalmatian,  which  was 
lost  with  all  hands.  I  have  met 
with  few  more  worthy  women  in 
my  walks.  She  is  figliting  a  very 
hard  battle  and  doin^  her  best. 
She  has  a  glass  and  china  shop  at 
the  North    End,    of    which    the 

Erofits  are  scanty,  and  she  is  em- 
arrassed  with  liabilities  incurred 
to  stock  the  concern.  She  is  a 
tender  and  careful  mother,  and 
her  children  respect  and  love  her 
very  mucb^-j^ii^is  so  hard  pressed 


that  she  has  not  been  able  to  pro- 
cure them  a  change  of  clothes  for 
ever  so  long.  She  told  me  a  little 
incident  which  I  think  worth  re- 
cording. When  she  was  away  at 
St.  Helens  trying  to  sell  some 
goods,  her  eldest  boy,  a  lad  of  13, 
who  had  been  at  sea  with  his 
father,  moved  by  his  poor  mother's 
struggles  for  the  common  support 
of  the  family,  went  and  shipped 
as  a  sailor  in  a  vessel  belonging  to 
a  well-known  Liverpool  firm,  at 
two  pounds  a  month.  He  then 
sought  an  interview  with  one  of 
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the  partners  and  asked  for  an  ad-, 
vance.  The  answer  was,  that  it 
was  not  customary  in  such  cases. 
The  poor  boy  then  told  the  story 
of  his  motheVs  toil  and  hardships, 
and  how  he  had  gone  without  her 
knowledge  and  engaged  as  a  sailor 
to  help  her,  and  that  he  would  so 
like  to  leave  her  something  before 
he  went  to  sea.  The  owner  then 
said,  *  Boy,  your  looks  tell  me  you 
are  speaking  the  truth,  and  you 
shall  have  all  you  ask  for.'  And 
he  had  it.  Our  committee  offered 
at  once  to  take  one  of  her  children 
into  the  Orphanage,  but  she 
pleaded  with  such  genuine  mother- 
ly feeling  to  be  allowed  to  keep 
her  child  with  her,  that  it  was 
thought  that  nothing  better  could 
be  done  for  her  and  him  than  to 
assist  her  at  home. 


*'  A  widow  and  six  children. 
Her  husband  was  master  of  a 
screw-steamer  trading  out  of  the 
port.  AV^hen  the  ship  was  ready 
to  go  to  sea,  four  of  the  six  chil- 
dren were  attacked  with  scarla- 
tina, his  wife  being  close  upon 
her  confinement.  The  eldest 
child,  a  very  fine  lad,  was  in  de- 
lirium. He  could  do  nothing 
else  than  give  up  the  voyage  and 
stay  at  home  to  help  in  the 
stricken  house.  In  a  few  days  he 
was  attacked  with  the  disease, 
which  turned  to  blood-poisoning 
and  ended  in  death.  His  widow 
gave  me  a  very  touchifag  account 
of  his  last  days.  When  he  felt 
the  end  drawing  near  he  called  his 
children  around  his  dying  bed,  and 
gave  to  each  a  father's  last  word 
and  blessing,  and  then  alone  with 
his  wife  and  God,  he  told  her  all 
she  needed  to  know,  and  departed 
to  a  better  world.  Soon  after  her 
Benoni  was  born.  Think  of  this. 
When  I  called  I  found  the  widow 
with  seven  children,  the  eldest  13, 


the  youngest  a  week  or  two  old, 
and  to  depend  upon  a  house  fall 
of  decent  furniture,  and  a  small 
income  derived  from  her  hus- 
band's savings,  but  not  sufficient 
to  pay  the  rent  of  the  house  in 
which  she  had  lived  a  happy  wife 
and  mother.  Our  utmost  help 
was  given  here. 


**  Three  children, — neither  fa- 
ther nor  mothfer.  Father  was 
steward  on  board  an  Atlantic 
steamer,  which  sailed  out  of  an 
American  port,  and  was  never 
heard  of  any  more.  Every  soul 
on  board  perished  in  some  myste- 
rious scene  of  storm  and  terror. 
Soon  after  the  mother  died.  Over- 
mastered by  her  sorrow,  she  sunk 
away  into  the  silent  grave.  I 
found  these  three  little  orphans 
in  the  charge  of  their  grand- 
mother, a  very  old  woman,  and 
crippled  with  rheumatism.  Noth- 
ing you  ever  saw  could  be  more 
pinched  and  poverty-stricken  than 
that  home.  Precarious  lodgers, 
and  what  an  aunt,  a  domestic  ser- 
vant, could  spare  from  her  wages, 
was  all  between  them  and  the 
workhouse.  We  were  asked  to 
take  two  of  the  children,  and  we 
have  the  two  in  the  Orphanage. 


**A  widow  and  six  children. 
Her  husband  was  a  master  mar- 
iner of  many  years'  standing,  in 
Liv^pool.  He  commanded  last 
The  Bruce,  He  was  a  very  re- 
spectable man,  and  managed  by 
prudence  and  industry  to  save 
about  £1,000,  which  he  invested 
in  a  steamer  sailing  out  of  London 
to  the  River  Platte,  and  of  which 
he  took  the  command.  The  firm 
failed,  and  he  lost  all  the  savings 
of  a  lifetime.  He  was  then  ap- 
pointed to  the  command  of  a 
small  steamer  trading  to  the  Med- 
iterranean.    In    his    first    voyage 
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she  struck  upon  a  rock  and  be- 
came a  total  wreck.  He  returned 
a  brokeu-down  man,  and  soon  after 
he  died  of  apoplexy.  His  widow 
lets  lodgings,  and  struggles  on 
with  a  respectable  exterior,  but 
living  a  life  of  constant  hardship 
and  privation.  Two  boys  were 
taken  into  the  institution. 


'*  Who  does  not  remember  that 
fearful  shipwreck  upon  the  iron- 
bound  coast  of  Anglesea  some 
years  ago  now?  One  of  the  crew 
of  the  Uoyal  Charter  escaped  with 
his  life,  but  life  was  all  that  he 
brought  out  of  the  furious  sea. 
The  sufferings  and  horror  of  that 
night  were  more  than  humanity 
could  sustain.  A  worse  fate  than 
death  befell  him.  After  his  de- 
liverance from  storm  and  tempest, 
came  paralysis,  insanity,  and  at 
last  death  in  a  lunatic  asylum. 
There  was  much  sympathy  for  the 
widow,  and  money  enough  was 
collected  to  set  her  up  in  a  small 
way  of  business.  She  did  as  many 
guileless  women  have  done  before, 
and  will  do  again, — sold  her  goods 
to  her  customers  on  trust  and  in 
trust,  and  she  met  with  the  com- 
mon fate  within  twelve  months. 
All  was  lost,  and  she  and  her  four 
little  children  were  on  the  world 
again.  Through  the  kindness  of 
her  husband's  employer  she  ob- 
tained the  situation  of  stewardess 
on  board  a  South  American 
steamer.  Two  of  the  little  chil- 
dren were  taken  into  the  Grafton 
Street  Schools.  We  have  taken 
another,  and  the  mother  has  found 
a  friend  to  give  her  infant  care 
and  shelter.  See  how  the  abund- 
ance of  loving  kindness  has  com- 
forted this  sorrowful  widow  in  her 
affliction ! 


years  of  his  life  was  a  ship  keeper, 
in  the  employ  of  an  Ocean  Steam- 
ship Company.  He  had  previous- 
ly sailed  out  of  the  port  seventeen 
J^ears.  On  his  last  voyage  he  was 
eft  behind  at  Calcutta  sick,  and 
upon  his  recovery  he  shipped  for 
home  in  the  Hermann,  He  had 
his  thigh  broken  by  an  accident 
on  the  vovage,  which  permanen  tly 
disabled  him  for  a  sea-going  life. 
He  obtained  employment  as  a 
ship-keeper  and  when  on  duty  he 
fell  into  the  graving  dock  at 
Birkenhead  in  a  dense  fog  and 
was  killed.  His  widow,  who  is 
very  respectable  and  deserving, 
hardly  knows  where  to  turn  with 
such  a  large  family  depending  on 
her.  The  eldest  boy  some  time 
ago  offered  himself  for  enlistment 
as  a  soldier  and  the  doctor  de- 
clining to  pass  him,  he  went  away, 
and  his  poor  mother  has  never 
heard  of  him  since.  The  eldest 
girl  is  in  service,  the  second  can- 
not be  spared  from  home.  A  toy 
was  admitted. 


**  A  dying  woman  and  five  chil 
dren.      The    peculiarity 


this 


"A  widow  and  eight  children. 
Her   husband  for  the  last  three 


of 
case  was,  that  the  husband  was 
still  living.  Hear  the  story  as  it 
was  told  to  me  by  the  mother  of 
these  children,  the  eldest  of  whom 
is  nine  years,  and  the  youngest 
five  months  old.  She  was  the 
very  wreck  of  a  woman  far  gone 
in  consumption.  Five  months  be- 
fore my  visit  she  had  burst  a  blood 
vessel.'  It  is  quite  evident  that 
the  hand  of  death  was  closing  up- 
on her,  she  feels  herself  that  it  is 
so;  and  she  is  not  disturbed  at  all 
by  the  knowledge.  This  is  how 
it  came  about.  Her  husband,  a 
ship  carpenter,  had  a  sunstroke 
when  out  upon  the  Coast  of  Afri- 
ca, and  returned  home  a  disabled 
man  unfit  ever  to  go  to  sea  again. 
He   tried  work   at  his   trade    on 
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shore,  but  it  was  too  mtich  for 
him.  It  was  pursued  by  fits  and 
starts.  He  could  settle  steadily 
to  nothing.  His  mind  was  going, 
and  at  last  it  gave  way  utterly 
and  without  hope,  and  here  was 
this  poor  woman's  misery.  Dur- 
ing the  three  wild  unsettled  in- 
secure years  of  her  husband's  life 
at  home,  she  was  so  unstrung  by 
perpetual  fear  and  terror  for  her- 
self and  children  by  the  oncoming 
madness  of  her  husband,  that  her 
health  gave  way,  and  she  is  now 
on  the  road, — far  on  the  road  to 
the  grave  and  to  heaven.  Since 
then,  husband  and  wife  are  both 
dead;  but  before  either  event  had 
taken  place,  this  charity  had  tak- 
en to  its  care  two  of  her  children, 
and  made  the  dying  mother's 
heart  very  glad. 

*'  About  two  or  three  years  ago 
I  attended  in  his  last  illness  an 
old  man.  He  was  one  of  the  most 
respectable  mechanics  I  ever  met 
with,  a  Scotch  cabinet  maker,  a 
most  virtuous  and  God-fearing 
man,  and  I  need  not  tell  you  that 
his  dying  was  a  good  dying;  he 
died  a  very  happy  death.  His 
only  son  was  first  officer  of  a 
steamer  trading  to  foreign  parts, 
and  during  the  time  of  my  at- 
tendance tne  news  was  brought 
that  this  young  fellow,  who  was 
the  pride  of  the  family,  and  one 
indeed  of  whom  they  nad  reason 
to  be  proud,  was  drowned  at  sea. 
The  only  daughter  was  married  to 
a  master  mariner  who  commanded 
a  ship  trading  to  the  West  Coast 
of  Africa.  Just  as  he  was  leaving 
Sierra  Leone  for  "home,  sweet 
home, "  the  yellow  fever  broke 
out  on  board,  and  the  captain  was 
the  first  man  to  be  attacked. 
The  ship  was  immediately  put 
back,  and  while  they  were  remov- 
ing him  on  shore  in  an  open  boat 


he  expired.  He  had  been  a  care- 
ful man  in  his  time,  and  had 
saved  a  considerable  sum  of  mo- 
ney, which  he  had  invested  in  a 
ship,  but  that  investment  proved 
a  great  misfortune,  for  every 
farthing  of  the  money  was  lost, 
and  when  the  news  of  his  death 
came  home  this  poor  woman  had 
only  a  few  pounds  in  the  house  in 
addition  to  her  furniture;  furni- 
ture, suitable  to  her  station  and 
condition  in  life.  When  I  saw 
her  she  was  trying,  like  most  wo- 
men of  her  class,  to  make  out  a 
poor,  scanty,  and  precarious  living 
by  letting  lodgings,  and  by  work- 
ing with  ner  needle,  and  that  was 
the  only  way  she  had  to  support 
herself  and  two  little  children,  to- 

f  ether  with  her  widowed  mother, 
n  this  case  also,  of  course,  we 
gave  her  suitable  assistance.  About 
the  same  time  I  was  called  upon 
to  see  a  woman  whose  husband 
had  met  with  a  very  terrible 
death.  He  had  fallen  down  from 
the  top-gallant-mast  at  sea,  and 
had  been  taken  up  from  the  deck 
dead.  The  news  nearly  killed  this 
poor  woman.  She  was  close  upon 
her  confinement,  and  along  with 
that  came  the  fever  which  is  in- 
cident to  such  cases,  and  although 
she  did  not  die,  she  has  been  a  dy- 
ing women  ever  since.  When*  I 
called  to  see  her  she  was  sitting 
outside  on  the  doorstep,  in  one  of 
the  streets  leading  to  the  docks, 
rocking  herself  to  and  fro  and 
panting  for  a  little  breath  of  air, 
the  very  picture  of  broken  health 
and  broken  happiness.  It  occur- 
red to  me  as  a  very  beautiful  feat- 
ure in  this  case,  and  one  that 
ought  to  be  noted  as  indicating 
that  'poor  Jack,'  with  all  his 
faults,  has  a  ^eat  deal  that  is 
noble  and  heroic  about  him,  that 
this  poor  woman  and  her  two  lit- 
tle children  were  entirely  support- 
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ed  by  a  sister  who  was  married  to 
a  seaman.  I  think  it  is  a  very 
interesting  thing  to  have  brought 
out  the  fact  that  these  poor  sailors 
are  so  kind  and  generous  one  to 
another.  One  other  instance  of 
this  kind  I  will  mention,  and  only 
one.  It  is  the  case  of  a  poor  wo- 
man who  has  four  children.  Her 
husband  was  a  mate  with  a  mas- 
ter's certificate,  and  he  was  drown- 
ed in  going  on  board  his  ship  in 
the  harbor  of  Nantes,  in  France. 
We  immediately  took  one  of  her 
little  boys,  her  eldest  child,  over 
eight  years,  and  shortly  afterwards 
we  were  very  much  pressed  to 
give  further  assistance  in  this 
case.  The  clergyman  of  the  parish 
wrote  to  us  to  say  that  she  was  in 
a  very  pitiable  condition,  and  I 
found,  on  going  to  see  her,  that 
this  was  no  more  than  the  truth. 
I  noticed  that  many  little  articles, 
nick-nacks  which  she  had  in  her 
room  when  I  was  there  before, 
were  not  to  be  seen  now,  and  I 
don't  know  what  you  think,  but 


one  of  the  most  sorrowful  things 
to  me  is  to  see  the  little  decent 
comforts  of  former    days  disap- 

S earing  out  of  a  poor  woman's 
ouse.  It  is  a  most  depressing 
thing,  and  it  is  very  bad  with  a 
woman  when  she  is  obliged  to  do 
that,  for  it  is  like  parting  with 
the  past  and  all  its  joys,  and  as  if 
despair  were  coming  on.  She  was 
at  that  time  selling,  with  great 
reluctance,  her  husband's  clothes, 
and  I  am  quite  sure,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  cler^man  of  the 
parish,  who  is  wellknown  in  this 
town  for  his  good  works,  that 
poor  woman  would  almost  have 
starved.  But  this  clergyman  with 
his  wife,  had  gone  to  her  assist- 
ance again  and  again. 

**  what  I  have  told  you  are  a 
few  of  my  own  experiences,  but 
they  can  be  verified  by  the  testi- 
mony of  the  Committee  under 
whose  orders  and  instructions  I 
act.  In  this  way  hundreds  and 
hundreds  of  widows  have  been 
kept  from  utter  destitution." 


For  ihs  Sailon*  Magazine, 

FROM  TIENTSIN,  CHINA. 


The  following  letter  from  Rev.  Dr.  Damon,  our  chaplain  at  Hono- 
lulu, H.  I.,  loses  none  of  its  interest  by  a  slight  delay  in  publication. 
It  is  dated  ''China,  Merchant  Steamer  Fungshau,  June  22nd,  1884." 


This  is  one  of  the  thirty-two 
ocean  steamers  belonging  to  the 
great  China  Merchant  Steamship 
Company.  Its  vessels  are  to  be 
met  with  in  all  the  ports  of  China, 
and  are  running  along  the  China 
coast  from  this  most  northern 
port  down  to  Singapore.  They 
are  handsomely  fitted  up  to  ac- 
commodate both  foreign  and  Chi- 
nese passengers.  They  are  liberal- 
ly subsidized  by  the  Chinese  gov- 
ernment and  monopolize  the  carry- 
ing of  the  "  Rice  Tribute  "  collect- 
ed in  the  south  of  China  and  trans- 


f)orted  to  Tientsin,  where  it  is 
anded  and  conveyed  in  boats  of 
light  draft  up  the  river  Peiho  to 
Fungchow,  and  again  transhipped 
to  boats  which  ply  on  the  canal, 
about  twelve  miles,  to  the  gate  of 
Peking,  and  thence  distributed 
throughout  the  city  or  country,  ac- 
cording to  Government  authority. 
In  passing  up  and  down  the  Peiho, 
boats,  about  fifty  in  company,  are 
continually  met  ascending  and  de- 
scending the  river.  It  is  about 
forty  mues  from  Tientsin  to  Fung- 
chow,  and  twelve  to  the  city. 
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The  amount  of  transportation 
6n  the  Peiho  may  be  inferred  from 
the  fact  that  80,000  boatmen  are 
kept  busy  during  the  months 
when  the  river  is  free  from  ice 
and  is  open  to  navigation.  Anoth- 
er fact  that  will  indicate  the  busi- 
ness of  Tientsin  is  this, — that  one 
or  tnore  steamers  arrive  and  depart 
daily,  besides  the  sailing  vessels 
visiting  Tientsin.  This  port  is 
the  great  distributing  port  of 
North  China.  Hither  is  brought 
the  immense  quantity  of  tea  from 
Poochow  and  other  ports,  and  sent 
throughout  the  vast  regions  of 
Manchuria,  Mongolia,  and  even 
Russia.  There  are  certain  seasons 
when  vast  numbers  of  camels, 
freighted  with  tea,  are  traveling 
through  the  pass  in  the  Great 
Wall,  and  so  being  sent  forward 
to  all  those  wide  regions  north 
of  it. 

Peking. 

We  are  now  returning  from  a 
most  delightful  trip  to  Peking, 
the  capital  of  the  great  empire  of 
China.  Let  no  one  imagine  that 
it  is  a  mere  holiday  excursion  to 
travel  in  this  remote  but  central 
part  of  the  world.  We  have  been 
peculiarly  favored  since  our  arrival 
in  China  in  receiving  the  cordial 
welcome  of  several  missionary  so- 
cieties, both  English  and  Ameri- 
can, and  also  in  finding  friends 
among  **  Customs  officials,"  a  class 
of  gentlemen  whose  important  po- 
sition can  only  be  learned  by  a 
visit  to  China.  Sir  Robert  Hart 
stands  at  the  head  of  this  com- 
pany, or  rather  is  at  the  head  of 
all  the  Custom  House  officers  of 
this  great  empire.  He  controls  a 
system  whicn  was  inaugurated 
about  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago, 
and  holds  with  a  firm  grip  the  fi- 
nances of  China.     When  the  Gov- 


ernment desires  a.  loan  of  even 
millions,  the  ** Customs"  are  a 
sure  guarantee.  Perhaps  at  a  fu- 
ture day  I  may  have  more  to  com- 
municate upon  this  subject. 

Sailors  In  Tientsin. 

Passing  around  the  port  under 
the  kind  direction  of  the  Rev.  C. 
A.  Stanley,  missionary  of  the 
American  Board,  I  was  glad  to  be 
taken  to  the  Temperance  Hall, 
where  sailors  and  others  are  enter- 
tained with  food  for  soul  and  body. 
It  cost  about  $3,000,  and  is  ad- 
mirably suited  to  the  object  in 
view.  A  temperance  restaurant  is 
attached  to  the  affair,  under  the 
charge  of  a  Chinaman  who  fur- 
nishes tea,  coffee,  and  a  generous 
table.  The  profits  go  to  sustain 
the  Hall,  and  amount  to  about 
$100  per  annum.  I  was  glad  to 
learn  that  the  City  Council  makes 
an  annual  grant  of  about  $200 
each  year  to  keep  up  the  establish- 
ment. I  confess  it  was  exceeding- 
ly pleasant  in  this  far-a.way  port 
to  learn  that  seamen  were  so  re- 
membered. The  Rev.  Mr.  Stanley 
informed  me  that  the  success  of 
this  Temperance  Hall  had  encour- 
aged the  friends  of  temperance 
and  seamen  in  other  porte  to  go 
and  do  likewise.  I  trust  the  Sail- 
ors' Magazine  and  other  good 
publications  may  be  sent  to  it. 
We  sail  in  the  morning  for  Chefoo, 
crossing  the  Yellow  Sea. 

S.  C.  D. 


O  Master  Dkar  I  tbe  tiniest  woric  for  thee 

Finds  recompense  beyond    our    highest 
thought; 
And  feeble  hands,  that  worked  but  tremblinglj. 

The  richest  colors  In  the  fabric  wrought. 
We  are  content  to  take  what  thou  shalt  give. 

To  work  or  suffer  as  thy  choice  shall  be; 
Forsaking  what  thy  wisdom  bids  us  leave, 

Qlad  in  the  thought  that  we  are  pleasing 
thee! 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  FEIEND. 


343 


From  "  Lay  Work  in  the  Merchant  Navy^^^  the  Braney  Prize  Euay^  by  Captain 
F,  B.  Hopkins^  8.  8.  Enmore. 

ADVANCE    NOTES. 


It  may  not  be  out  of  place  here 
to  say  a  word  on  the  subject  of 
Advance  Notes.*  All  who  know 
anything  of  shipping  crews  are 
aware  that  these  notes  are  good 
perhaps  in  principle,  but  bad  in 
practice.  Who  has  not  seen,  when 
walking  through  our  seaport  towns, 
the  tempting,  delusive  bait  placed 
conspicuously  over  the  doors  of 
Jews'  shops, — **  Sailors'  Advance 
Notes  Cashed  for  Keady  Money  "  ? 
How  tempting  to  a  man  who  has 
**no  shot  in  the  locker,"  but  who, 
by  just  signing  articles,  can  obtain 
an  advance  note,  and  get  it  cashed. 
He  signs  articles,  gets  a  half  or  a 
whole  month's  advance,  according 
to  the  nature  of  the  voyage  on 
which  he  is  going, — he  takes  it  to 
one  of  the  civil,  obliging  gentle- 
men who  offer  to  cash  it  for  ready 
money;  the  note  is  for  £3  perhaps. 
Jack  at  once  receives  from  him, 
say  £1  in  cash,  the  balance  will  be 
paid  in  clothes,  which  are  to  be 
put  on  board  as  the  vessel  leaves 
the  dock.  Let  us  take  a  peep  at 
the  bundle;  it  consists  of  a  straw 
bed  half  full  of  shavings,  a  pot,  a 
plate,  a  pannikin,  a  sheath  knife 
of  soft  temper,  a  pair  of  mittens, 
a  blanket  and  a  counterpane,  curi- 
osities in  their  way,  and  perhaps  a 
Bet  of  oil-skins,  though  the  latter 
is  not  often  given.  However,  even 
allowing  that  it  is  given,  we  have 
effects  amounting  in  total  value  to 
about  twenty-four  shillings;  the 
balance  is  kept  by  the  gentleman, 
in  memory  of  Jack. 

The  owners  and  the  ship  both 
suffer  by  these  advances;  the  own- 
ers, in  having  to  pay  beforehand 

*  since  this  EcMay  was  written  an  Act  of 
Parliament  has  been  passed,  which  abolished 
Advance  Notes  within  the  United  Kingdom 
from  August,  1861. 


for  labor;  the  ship,  by  having  half- 
muddled  men  to  do  the  work  when 
leaving  port;  and  the  question  has 
naturally  been  raised,  now  is  this 
nuisance  to  be  done  away  with? 
how  long  is  it  to  continue  an  incu- 
bus upon  the  merchant  navy?  I 
believe  advance  notes  would  be  a 
rarity  were  owners  and  masters  to 
do  their  duty  to  their  crews. 
Christianize  the  men,  make  the 
vessels  floating  homes  for  them, 
teach  them  to  feel  that  they  are 
cared  for,  and  that  they  are  con- 
sidered human  beings,  and  not 
brute  beasts,  and  a  fatal  blow  will 
be  given  to  the  detestable  advance 
note. 

But  what,  it  may  be  asked,  has 
this  to  do  with  Sunday  work  in 
home  ports?  A  great  deal;  once 
let  the  men  see  you  wish  them  to 
have  their  Sunday  to  themselves, 
whenever  practicable,  and  to  make 
them  comfortable,  and  certain  re- 
sults follow;  first,  the  men  recip- 
rocate the  kindness  by  doing  all 
they  can  to  please  you;  second, 
they  will  gladly  remain  in  the  ship 
while  in  port,  which  means  a  say- 
ing to  the  ship;  third,  they  will 
prefer  shipping  in  the  old  ship 
again  at  a  less  rate  of  wages  than 
they  could  get  in  other  vessels; 
this  may  appear  incredible,  but 
the  truth  of  it  has  been  proved 
three  times  last  year  in  one  steam- 
er; fourth,  when  they  sign  articles 
they  have  no  boarding-house  ac- 
counts to  pay,  they  do  not  require 
an  advance,  they  have  been  kept 
clear  of  sharks,  and  they  can  start 
without  drawing  in  advance.  A 
vessel  that  ships  all  new  hands 
will  find  about  half  her  crew  ask- 
ing for  advances,  while  one  that 
re-ships  the  old  crew  will  not  have 
more  than  three  or  four  applica- 
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tions  for  advances,  and  these  are 
given  to  their  wives. 

Hence  we  find,  that,  by  observ- 
ing the  Lord's  Day  properly,  and 
letting  the  crew  do  the  same,  we 
shall  further  the  interests  of  both 
owners  and  men,  and  strike  a  blow 
at  the  system  of  advances. 


Uses  of  Arctic  Exploration. 

In  three  hundred  years  there 
have  been  some  two  hundred  Arc- 
tic voyages,  for  various  purposes 
and  with  various  fates.  The  Gree- 
ly  expedition  was  but  one  of  thir- 
teen expeditions.  Five  hundred 
men  passed  two  winters  within 
the  polar  circle,  and  nineteen  of 
them  only  were  lost.  And  Lieu- 
tenant Ray  says  that  the  result  of 
the  observations  of  all  these  expe- 
ditions will  be  the  doubling  of  the 
world's  knowledge  of  the  magnetic 
forces.  That  is  to  say,  as  the  Rev. 
Bbooke  Hereford  states  in  his 
admirable  sermon  upon  this  sub- 
ject, "  Not  one  of  all  the  thousand 
and  ten  thousand  craft  sailing  to 
and  fro  among  the  many  lands  of 
earth  but  will  be  a  little  surer  of 
its  compass,  a  little  closer  in  its 
reckoning,  a  little  safer,  than  it 
ever  was  before."  Is  this  worth 
nothing?  Is  not  the  risk,  the  loss, 
even  amply  recompensed?  But 
also,  as  Mr.  Hereford  points  out, 
the  moral  qualities,  the  patience, 
the  courage,  the  self-denial,  the 
faith,  the  endurance,  developed 
by  these  Northern  researches  are 
incomparable.  **  There  is  simply 
no  other  chapter  in  the  history  of 
human  doings  to  be  compared 
with  it.  Beside  it  the  adventures 
of  commerce  and  conquest  look 
greedv  and  base,  the  stories  of 
chivalry  are  mere  tinsel,  the  long 
heroism  of  the  Crusades  seems  a 
fevered  frenzy."    Cut  bono  f  is  not 


an  argument  to  discourage  the 
restless  soul  which  the  prospect  of 
peril  inspires,  nor  will  the  pathetic 
story  of  the  patient  and  generoua 
endurance,  amid  apparently  rem- 
ediless suffering,  which  the  record 
of  the  Greely  expedition  discloses, 
dismay  or  deter  other  Greelys  from 
daring  the  same  dangers.  The 
Arctic  story  is  one  of  tne  saddest,, 
but  it  is  also  one  of  the  noblest, 
in  the  annals  of  human  heroism. — 
Harper^a  Magazine, 


Wealth  of  the  Sea. 
Seldom  or  never  has  the  enor- 
mous importance  of  the  harvest 
of  the  sea  been  more  forcibly  rep- 
resented than  it  was  by  Professor 
Huxley,  in  the  admirable  addresa 
which  he  delivered  at  the  Interna- 
tional Fisheries  Exhibition.  An 
acre  of  good  fishing  ground,  he 
pointed  out,  will  yield  more  food 
in  a  week  than  an"  acre  of  the  best 
land  will  yield  in  a  year.  Still 
more  vivid  was  his  picture  of  the 
moving  **  mountain  of  cod,"  120 
feet  to  130  feet  in  height,  which 
for  two  months  in  every  year, 
moves  westward  and  southward, 
past  the  Norwegian  coast.  Every 
square  mile  of  this  colossal  columu 
of  fish  contains  120  millions  of  fish, 
consumiujg  every  week,  when  on 
short  rations,  no  fewer  than  840 
millions  of  herrings.  The  whole 
catch  of  the  Norwegian  fisheriea 
never  exceeds  in  a  year  more  than 
half  a  square  mile  of  this  ''cod 
mountain,"  and  one  week's  8U|v 
ply  of  the  herrings  needed  to  keep 
that  area  of  cod  from  starving. 
We  might  victual  London  wiui 
herrings  fi  r  a  year  on  a  day's  con- 
sumption of  the  countless  shoals 
of  uncaught  cod. — Pall  Mali  Oa- 
zeite. 
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ONE  OF  MISS  WESTON'S  LETTERS. 

We  print  the  last  issue  at  hand,  of  the  monthly  letters  addressed  by 
Miss  Agnes  E.  Weston  of  the  "Sailors'  Rest"  at  Devonport,  Eng., 
to  sailors,  in  part  that  our  readers  may  see  a  model  for  straightfor- 
ward religions  utterance  to  the  men  of  the  sea.  It  is  marked  as 
*'for  the  Officers,  Seamen  and  Marines  of  the  XT.  S.  Navy."  No 
wonder  that  these  letters,  circulated  by  thousands  through  the  world's 
marine,  are  blest  to  the  salvation  of  souls.  The  date  of  this  one  is 
September,  1884,  and  its  heading  is, — 

The  Fisherman's  Oathy  and  Who  Heard  It, 


Dear  Friend: — 

Month  rolls  away  after  month: 
their  flight  is  recalled  to  me  as  I 
write  these  Letters,  and  I  daresay 
to  you  as  you  read  them.  Our 
short  English  summer  has  passed 
away.  August, — with  her  harvest 
moon,  and  her  crowds  of  happy 
reapers  singing  their  "harvest 
home,"  as  they  toil  after  the 
heavily-laden  wain — has  passed 
also;  and  September,  the  first  of 
the  autumn  months,  is  upon  us. 

It  seems  to  me  that  we  are  like 
vessels  gliding  down  a  river:  on, 
on,  we  go; — 

Life  slips  by, 

and  very  soon  we  shall  clear  the 
bar  at  the  mouth,  and  sail  out  on 
the  ocean  of  eternity.  I  met  an 
old  man  the  other  day  on  Dart- 
moor, he  was  nearing  the  river's 
mouth,— bent  down  and  decrepit: 
he  seemed,  however,  to  have  made 
the  choice,  and  the  right  one,  and 
had  ^iven  his  heart  to  God:  he 
had  Jesus,  the  Heavenly  Pilot,  on 
board,  and  sailing  out  on  the 
ocean  of  eternity  was  no  terror  to 
him.  I  also  remember  well  the 
case  of  an  old  fisherman,  who 
came  up  to  me  with  a  beaming 
face,  and  said: — *'  I'm  a  miracle  of 
grace,  I  served  the  devil  for  eigh- 
ty years;  and  for  five  years,  praise 
God,  I  have  been  on  the  Lord's 


side.  How  good  of  Him  to  follow 
a  sinner  like  me  for  eighty  years, 
and  then  to  forgive  me  all.  I've 
led  a  rough  life  as  a  fisherman, — 
knocked  about  man  and  boy  in  the 
Channel  aboard  my  trawler.  Kegs 
of  brandy  and  oaths  and  curses 
were  my  companions  then,  always 
aboard  mv  craft.  Now  I  leave 
the  brandy  behind,  and  carry 
this"  (he  reached  out  a  Bible); 
**aud  as  to  the  oaths  and  curses, 
bless  you,  in  eighty  years  I  got 
into  such  a  habit  of  them  that 
they  came  out  of  my  mouth  like 
water;  didn't  know  when  I  used 
them:  but  I  went  to  the  Lord, 
and  told  Him  all  about  it,  and 
asked  Him  to 

Cleanse  my  Mouth 

and  keep  it  clean,  and  He's  done 
it:  and  if  He  can  do  it  for  me.  He 
can  do  it  for  anyone." 

Truly  this  old  fisherman  was, 
as  he  said,  **a  miracle  of  grace," 
and  many  a  sailor  and  fisherman 
can  say  the  same.  I  often  think 
of  our  Lord,  when  He  wanted  to 
choose  His  apostles:  He  did  not 

So  into  the  palaces  and  rich  men's 
ouses,  or  even  into  the  shops  and 
streets ;  He  went  down  to  the 
quays,  by  the  sea-shore,  among 
the  sailors  and  fishermen,  and 
there  He  chose  His  apostles, — 
those  men  who  were  to  be  with 
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Him  during  HisJife,  and  who, 
after  His  death^  and  resurrection, 
were  to  go  forth  to  every  land 
with  the  glad  tidings  of  salvation, 
and  in  most  instancas  were  to  seal 
their  faith  with  their  blood.  All 
this  required,  of  course,  first  of  all 
the  power  of  God  in  the  soul,  and 
with  this,  men  of  courage,  zeal, 
and  energy;  and  these  character- 
istics were  found  among  the  fish- 
ermen. The  brave  fellows  who 
could  weather  a  gale  of  wind,  who 
could  toil  all  night  while  others 
were  sleeping, — these  were  the 
men  of  courage  and  patience  who 
were  to  be  moulded  into  apostles. 
There  is  one  who  has  always 
seemed  to  me  every  inch  a  sailor; 
a  man  of  warm  affection,  and 
what  we  should  call  now  **  great 

Eluck."  As  soon  as  he  gave  his 
eart  to  Jesus,  he  went  away  in 
the  fulness  of  His  joy,  to  call  his 
own  brother.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  he  was  one  of  the  most  loved 
and  honored  by  his  Lord,  and  he 
loved  Him  with  all  the  warm  af- 
fection of  a  sailor.  If  any  deed 
of  daring  was  to  be  done,  Peter 
was  always  to  the  fore:  when  the 
boat  was  flying  before  a 

Tremendous  Squall, 

and  a  shadowy  object  was  seen 
coming  over  the  water,  before  the 
hearts  of  the  others  had  ceased  to 
beat,  Peter  had  cleared  the  gun- 
wale, and  was  walking  on  the  wa- 
ter to  go  to  his  Lord:  when  in  the 
garden  the  Roman  soldiers  were 
closing  round,  and  the  shouts  of 
the  multitude  came  nearer  and 
nearer,  Peter  (one  against  hun- 
dreds) drew  his  sword  to  defend 
his  Lord  to  the  death :  when, 
after  the  resurrection,  in  the  grey 
dawn  of  the  morning,  Jesus  stood 
on  the  shore,  Peter,  with  the 
sharp  eye  of  a  sailor,  made  Him 
out,  and  in  a  moment  was  over- 


board, wading  through  the  water 
to  get  to  his  Lord.  Yes,  Peter 
had  the  sailor's  characteristics, 
and,  I  am  afraid,  his  defects 
also. 

He  is  standing  in  the  court, — 
a  large  open  space  in  the  High 
Priest's  palace.  Servants  are  hur- 
rying to  and  fro.  He  is  feeling 
very  miserable:  his  Lord  has  been 
taken  prisoner,  and  stands  not 
very  far  off,  bound:  Peter  can  see 
Him.  His  courage  has  faded 
away:  because  he  cannot  be  doing 
and  daring,  he  must  be  waiting 
and  suffering ;  and  this  is  not 
what  he  likes.  A  testing  time  is 
near.  He  is  suddenly  asked  a 
question  about  the  prisoner, — 
whether  he  knows  Him.  He  de- 
nies it.  Again,  and  yet  again, 
the  question  is  put,  and  he  denies, 
— I  am  sorry  to  say  sailor  fashion, 
— with  oaths  ana  curses.  But 
who  is  standing  within  earshot? 
Whose  heart  received  a  blow, 
worse  than  any  from  Roman  rods, 
when  that  oath  fell  on  His  ears? 
**  The  Lord  turned,  and  looked  on 
Peter,"  with  a  look  of  sorrow, 
love  and  tenderness.  That  broke 
the  sailor's  heart :  he  **  went  out 
and  wept  bitterly." 

Have  you  ever  thought  that  an 
oath  is  a  prayer, — that  vou  call 
upon  God  to  destroy  you  for  ever, 
body  and  soul  ?  What  if  He 
should  take  you  at  your  word  ? 
He  is  a  prayer-hearinff  and  an- 
swering God:  what  if  He  should 
answer  the  swearer's  prayer,  and 
send  him  in  a  moment  where  he 
asks  fifty  times  a  day  to  be  sent? 

A  man  who  was 

A  Frightful  Sioearer 

was  one  day  coming  out  with  aw- 
ful oaths.  One  of  his  compan- 
ions, shocked  at  his  language,  said 
to  him,  **  You  would  not  like  to 
repeat  what  you  have  said  to  me. 
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alone  to  God."  ''I  shouldn't 
mind,"  was  Ihe  answer.  *'  Well,*' 
his  friend  said,  "you  try  it:  go 
alone  into  the  churchyard  to- 
night at  twelve  o'clock,  and  wheil 
no  one  is  near,  repeat  to  God,  if 
you  can,  the  language  you  have 
used  to  me."  He  laugned,  and 
promised  to  do  it.  That  night 
was  calm  and  beautiful:  a  full 
moon  rode  in  the  clear  skv.  A 
few  minutes  before  midnight  he 
lighted  his  pipe,  and  went  out  to 
fulfil  his  appointment.  As  he 
turned  into  the  churchyard,  he 
thought  how  calm  and  holjr  it 
seemed.  He  went  to  the  appoint- 
ed spot;  but  when  he  remembered 
what  words  he  had  to  say,  his 
tongue  clove  to  the  roof  of  his 
mouth.  God  seemed  everywhere; 
and  the  next  moment,  instead  of 
awful  curses  poisoning  the  calm 
air,  he  fell  on  his  knees,  and 
cried,  *^God  be  merciful  tome  a 
sinner!" 

Peter's  thoughts  were  much  the 
same,  as  he  rushed  out  into  the 
moonlight.  What  had  he  done? 
He  had  denied  the  Lord,  not  once 
or  twice,  but  three  times;  and, 
worse  than  ever,  with  oaths  and 
curses!  Can  he  be  forgiven?  Can 
he  receive  power  which  will  de- 
liver him  from  this  evil  habit, 
and  make  him  strong  and  brave, 
and  give  him  clean  lips  for  Jesus, 
so  that  the  words  of  his  mouth 
will  be  always  acceptable  in  God's 
sight?  Look  at  his  after  history 
to  see  the  answer.  Never  again, — 
not  even  when,  years  after,  Paul 
felt  it  right  to  rebuke  him, — do 
we  hear  an  oath  from  his  mouth: 
he  could  never  forget  that  Jesus 
had  heard  him,  that  Jesus  forgave 
him,  and  that  Jesus  was  giving 
him  grace,  day  by  day,  to  keep 
from  that  sin. 

I  once  heard  a  terrible,  but  true, 
story  of  a   swearer.     A   regiment 


was  going  out  to  India,  on  board 
one  of  the  troop-ships. 

A  Number  of  Soldiers 

w6re  together :  the  time  hung 
heavy  on  their  hands,  and  one  and 
another  began  to  use  bad  lan- 
guage. At  last  they  formed  a 
ring,  and  decided  that  the  game 
they  were  going  to  play  should  be 
won  by  the  man  whose  oath  was 
pronounced  the  worst.  At  last  a 
man  said,  "  I  have  it;  I  remem- 
ber one  that  will  beat  the  worst." 
As  he  pronounced  the  dreadful 
words,  his  face  worked  convulsive- 
ly, and  he  fell  on  the  deck  para- 
lysed, all  power  of  speech  and  the 
use  of  his  limbs  gone.  For  weeks 
he  lay  helpless.  The  sick-berth 
steward  who  attended  him  told 
me  the  story.  He  recovered  very 
gradually;  but,  thank  God,  the 
affliction  had  changed  him  alto- 
gether. His  first  word  when  he 
could  speak  was  the  name  of  Je- 
sus; the  Bible  was  never  out  of 
his  hand;  and  although  he  never 
became  a  strong  man,  and  was  in- 
valided from  the  service,  he  be- 
came an  earnest  Christian  in  word 
and  deed,  *' washed  in  the  Blood 
of  the  Lamb." 

Of  course  I  do  not  know  whose 
eye  is  on  this  Letter :  it  may  be 
that  of  one  who  feels  that  he  is 
guilty  in  this  matter.  God's  com- 
mand,— as  plain  as  *'Thou  shalt 
not  kill;"  "Thou  shalt  not 
steal," — is,  "I  say  unto  you, 
swear  not  at  alV^  Scientific  'men 
tell  us  that  no  word  spoken  into 
the  air  is  ever  lost ;  and  now  we 
know  that  by  the  wonderful  in- 
strument, the  telephone,  words 
spoken  miles  off  are  perfectly  clear 
to  him  who  holds  the  wire. 

Ood's  Telephone 

brings  every  word  spoken  any- 
where clearly  to  His  ear.     Every 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


348 


THE  SAILORS*  MAGAZINE 


oath    spoken    rings    out    in    His 

Eresence.  Your  Lord  and  Savior 
ears  all  your  language  and  mine, 
as  clearly  as  He  heard  Peter's: 
and  does  He  not  often  turn  and 
look  at  us  with  a  mixture  of  love 
and  pity,  which  ought  to  break 
our  hearts?  Think,  dear  brother, 
of  the  look  and  the  love  of  Jesus, 
if  you  are  ever  tempted  affain  to 
say  the  widked  word.  !Nothing 
but  His  blood,  which  He  shed  so 
freely  on  the  cross,  can  wash  out 
the  sin  of  swearing;  but,  as  the 
hymn  says,  ''His  blood  can  make 
the  foulest  clean."  He  washed 
away  Peter's  sin:  it  was  forgiven, 
and,  like  all  sins  which  God  for- 
gives, was  forgotten.  He  says, 
**  I  will  cast  all  their  sins  into  the 
depths  of  the  sea."  And  then  Je- 
sus not  only  forgives,  but  He 
gives  grace  which  changes  the 
swearer  into  something  quite  dif- 
ferent. 

Dr.  Marsh  was  preaching  once, 
I  think  in  Coventry:  he  saw  a  tall 
rough  man  leaning  against  one  of 
the  pillars  at  the  end  of  the 
church.  A  friend  s&id  to  him 
afterwards,  "Did  you  see  that 
tall  rough  man  in  Church?  that 
was  .*  Swearing  Tom  : '  it  was  a 
marvel  that  he  should  be  there, 
but  I  suppose  he  came  tosee  vou." 
**God  grant,"  said  Dr.  Marsh, 
''that  he  may  be  brought  to 
Christ! "  Some  years  passed,  and 
Dr.  Marsh  was  in  the  same  tof^n. 
"  Do  you  remember  '  Swearing 
Tom?'  said  his  friend.  "Sure- 
ly," was  the  answer,  "what  of 
tim?"  "Well,  thank  God,  he 
has  a 

Wew  Nick-Name 

now:  he  used  to  be  called  '  Swear- 
ing Tom'  because  of  his  oaths 
and  curses,  but  now  he  is  called 
'  Praying  Tom.'  You  never  hear 
a  bad  word  from  his  lips;  only 
prayer  and  p»ise." 


Now,  there  are '  Swearing  Toms  ^ 
in  the  Navy,  there  is  no  doubt ; 
oh!  that  they  may  become  *  Pray- 
ing Toms,'  by  receiving  Christ  I 
Bemember,  God's  word  says,  "As 
many  as  received  Him,  to  them 
gave  He  power  to  become  the  sons 
of  God."  Don't  forget  that  word 
"powbe;"  that  is  what  you 
want:  you  want  power  to  be  holy, 
— ^power  to  leave  off  swearing, 
drinking,  a  wicked  life  :  here  is 
God's  answer:  "As  many  as  re- 
ceived Him,  to  them  gave  He 
power."  That  is  all  you  have  got 
to  do,  to  receive  Christ.  Same 
people  talk  of  what  they  shall 
have  to  give  up :  the  Biole  says 
nothing  about  giving  up,  but  it 
speaks  of  receiving,  and  receiving 
not  a  doctrine,  not  a  creed,  but  a 
Person:  "  received  Him."  If  you 
have  received  Him,  you  will  get 
the  power  which  you  need. — a 
power  brought  into  our  hearts  by 
the  Spirit, — the  power  of  Christ, 
which  can  make  us  conquerors 
over  sin, — all  sin  ;  that  of  swear- 
ing included. 

Pew  habits  are  more  difficult  to 
break:  the  words  slip  out  so  easily 
when  it  is  of  long  standing,  but, 
thank  God,  no  one  need  despair; 
for  once  in  Christ,  once  receive 
Him,  and  the  power  is  there  to 
enable  you  to  do  it.  There  is  a 
place  where  the  language  spoken 
is  oaths  and  curses,  and  that  place 
is  Hell :  there  is  a  place  where 
nothing  approaching  to  an  oath 
can  ever  come,  and  that  place  is 
Heaven :  there  they  sing  the  bless- 
ed song, — "Unto  Him  that  loved 
us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins 
in    His  own    blood,   to    Him    be 

flory."  God  grant  that  you  and 
,  even  sinners  as  we  have  been, 
may  stand  among  that  blood- 
washed  throng,  and  sing  that 

Glorious  Song! 

Many  who  have  been  swearers 
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Peter    among   them,    will   stand 
there;  and  I  am  quite  snre  among 
the  memories  of  the  wonders  of 
God's  grace,  which  will  be  told  in 
Heaven,   will    be    "The    Fisher- 
man's oath,  and  who  heard  it." 
Believe  me, 
Your  sincere  Christian  Friend, 
Agnes  E.  Weston. 


Abiding  and  Fruitbearing. 

The  following  is  from  an  ad- 
dress to  young  converts,  delivered 
in  London,  to  an  audience  of  from 
four  to  five  thousand,  by  Rev.  J. 
Oswald  Dykes,  D.  D.  It  was 
forwarded  to  this  country  by  Mr. 
Moody,  who  regarded  it  as  one  of 
the  best  things  of  the  kind  to 
which  he  had  ever  listened: — 

Young  converts  sometimes  feel 
as  if  they  did  not  want  much  con- 
firming in  the  faith;  but  those 
who  have  had  more  experience 
will  aOTce  with  me  in  this,  there 
is  hardly  a  time  in  the  Christian 
life  when  the  believer  is  in  greater 
danger  than  a  little  while  after  he 
is  first  converted.  For  there  is  a 
good  deal  in  first  experience  that 
cannot  in  the  nature  of  things  be 
permanent.  The  novelty,  the  uew- 
fangledness,  as  it  were,  wears  off, 
and  certain  phases  of  experience 
peculiar  to  first  impressions  and 
first  believing  pass  away.  There 
is  at  such  a  time  great  danger 
that  when  these  things  do  pass, 
and  the  hard,  stern  battle  of  life 
begins,  the  conscience  will  become 
clouded,  the  old  Adam  crop  up, 
and  the  old  habits  seek  to  reassert 
their  former  mastery  over  you. 
There  is  great  danger  that  then 
you  should  begin  to  imagine  your 
conversion  was  a  mistake,  your  ex- 
perience a  delusion,  and  your  joy 
a  fallacy.     You  may  be  tempted 


to  throw  it  all  up,  as  if  there  had 
been  nothing  gained.  Now  this 
is  precisely  one  of  the  perils  of 
early  Christian  life,  and  it  is  a 
great  help  to  those  who  are  in  such 
circumstances  to  be  told  by  those 
who  have  had  longer  experience 
that  they  are  not  at  all  surprised 
at  such  a  state  of  matters.  You 
have  to  lay  your  account  with  it; 
these  temptations  have  got  to  come, 
and  to  be  prepared  is  half  to  win 
the  battle. 

And  you  must  learn  to  distin- 
^ish  between  beginning  and  go- 
ing on  in  the  new  life  to  which 
you  have  been  called.  Everything 
seems  different  in  the  beginning 
from  what  it  is  in  going  on. 
There  is  a  certain  excitement  in 
your  conversion,  a  pleasure  in  the 
very  newness  of  your  hopes  and 
experiences,  a  delight  in  the  free- 
dom realized  from  old  and,  per- 
haps, repulsive  habits.  But  the 
course  of  life  lies  before  you,  its 
ordinary  experiences  have  to  be 
faced,  and  you  must  ieam  how  to 
utilize  and  realize  the  power  you 
have  received  in  the  business  of 
daily  life.  In  this  respect  spiritu- 
al life  nowise  differs  from  new  be- 
ginnings made  in  other  spheres. 
A  young  married  couple  leave  the 
church  very  happy,  and  rightly  so, 
but  they  have  yet  to  learn  to  bear 
and  forbear  in  the  worries  and 
cares,  the  crossings  and  frettings 
of  temper  in  daily  life  and  duty. 
They  will  be  no  less  happy  in  the 
end,  yet  there  is  a  change  of  ex- 
perience. A  soldier  who  has  just 
become  a  recruit  knows  nothing 
of  the  long  and  tedious  drills, 
while  he  learns  how  to  keep  rank, 
to  use  his  weapons,  and  submit  to 
the  exigencies  of  discipline.  These 
things,  while  strange  to  him,  are 
difficult  and  toilsome,  although 
easy  and  pleasant  enough  when  he 
has  mastered  his  driU.     To  the 
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new  beginner  there  is  in  all  things 
a  certain  difficulty  until  he  gets 
fairlj  under  way  and  in  active 
service.  Perhaps  there  is  at  first 
hard  work  to  get  through  until 
one  gets  accustomed  to  the  routine 
of  duty.  It  is  very  much  the  same 
thing  in  the  spiritual  life;  and 
young  converts  ought  to  know 
what  lies  before  them,  and  it  is 
better  they  should  know  it.  Christ 
asks  none  to  come  without  making 
it  clear  they  will  have  a  good  deal 
to  hear,  a  good  deal  to  suffer,  and 
a  ^ood  deal  to  do;  and,  when  these 
things  do  come.  He  expects  us  to 
be  prepared,  not  discouraged. 

Now  the  first  thing  I  should 
like  to  say  is,  Christian  life  means 
going  on  as  you  have  begun.  How 
did  you  become  Christians?  By 
repenting  of  your  sins  and  putting 
your  trust  in  the  blessed  Son  of 
God.  These  are  just  the  exercises 
you  must  continue;  continually, 
as  often  as  you  sin,  and  that  is 
daily  and  hourly,  and  as  long  as 
you  sin,  and  that  is  while  you  are 
in  the  body,  for  in  this  life  you  will 
never  be  wholly  free  from  sin  and 
temptation;  continually,  therefore, 
you  have  to  keep  on  repenting  of 
sins  and  confessing  your  sins.  And 
then,  what  further?  Simplv  that 
you  have  to  keep  on,  as  you  began, 
taking  Christ  at  His  word;  believ- 
ing, because  He  says  it,  that  He  is 
faithful  and  just  to  forgive  you 
your  sins,  and  to  cleanse  you  from 
all  unrighteousness.  Can  you  in 
true  faith  cast  yourselves  into  His 
hand,  exactly  as  you  made  the 
great  venture  at  the  beginning  of 
your  Christian  life,  at  conversion? 
This  is  nothing  new  to  you  who 
are  His;  you  have  already  trusted 
Him.  But  I  want  you  to  see  that 
you  go  on  as  you  began.  Just  as 
you  trusted  Him  for  the  biggest 
of  all  things  you  can  possibly  re- 
quire, the  salvation  of  your  soul, 


as  you  trusted  Him  for  the  for- 
giveness of  sin  and  for  salvation, 
so,  now,  in  the  little  things  of 
daily  life,  for  daily  comfort  and 
for  daily  guidance  in  perplexity, 
trust  Him  in  all  matters,  however 
trifling;  let  everything,  contrary 
and  harassing  as  it  may  apj)eaf, 
only  combine  to  make  you  exercise 
the"  Christian  trust  mere  continu- 
ally and  closely.  You  know  that 
it  IS  staying  power  that  wins  the 
race;  tliose  who  begin  with  great 
speed  and  much  promise,  but  soon 
get  tired,  will  not  win.  It  is 
sticking  to  it  that  wins.  The 
Apostle  Paul  had  occasion  to  ob- 
serve this  when  he  wrote  to  the 
young  saints  in  Galatia,  *' Ye  did 
run  well;  who  did  hinder  you?'' 
So  I  say  to  you  to-night:  vou  be- 
gan well  a  few  weeks,  days,  or 
months  ago;  are  you  hindered? 
What  is  hindering  you?  You  must 
go  on  just  as  you  oegan.  The  life 
of  faith  is  a  continuation  of  the 
first  act  of  faith  by  which  you  be- 
came a  Christian. 


The  Mariner's  Church. 

A    REMARKABLE   RECORD. 

On  Sunday,  the  14th  inst..  Rev. 
E.  D.  Murphy,  D.  D..  of  the 
Kew  York  Port  Society  Mariners 
church  in  this  city,  gave  in  his 
evening  discourse  a  review  of  the 
work  under  his  pastorate,  which 
has  now  continued  for  twenty 
years.  He  spoke  of  the  great 
changes  that  had  taken  place  with- 
in that  time  in  the  nation  and  in 
the  city.  Twenty  years  ago  the 
country  was  in  the  midst  of  the 
civil  war,  and  during  his  first  Sun- 
day services  the  streets  of  the  city 
were  full  of  soldiers.  The  City 
Hall  park,  and  many  of  the  public 

Earks  of  the  city,  were  filled  with 
arracks,  where  the  nation's  de- 
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fenders  were  received,  some  re- 
turning from  the  bloody  field  of 
battle,  bruised  and  wounded  and 
sick,  and  others  on  their  way  to 
the  seat  of  war. 

At  that  time  many  of  our  most 
prominent  citizens  had  their  resi- 
dences in  these  lower  wards  of  the 
city,  and  now  they  are  almost  all 
gone  and  their  places  are  filled 
with  an  entirely  different  class  of 
people,  who  have  no  sympathy  in 
our  modes  of  religious  worsnip. 
Consequently  no  Protestant  church 
in  this  part  of  the  city  can  be  sus- 
tained without  outside  aid. 

He  said  as  this  work  is  almost 
wholly  confined  to  seamen,  and  as 
seamen  make  their  temporary 
homes  along  the  lower  water  front 
of  the  city,  we  have  never  failed 
to  have  good  congregations.  "When 
the  present  pastor  entered  upon 
his  charge,  the  church  had  been 
in  existence  only  eight  years.  Its 
organization  added  greatly  to  the 
infiuence  and  success  of  the  work 
among  seamen.  These  converted 
sailors  now  have  a  Christian  home, 
where  the  ordinances  of  baptism 
and  the  Lord's  Supper  are  regu- 
larly administered.  The  i)erfect 
order  and  quiet  the  seamen  have 
ever  observed  in  the  house  of  God, 
and  the  marked  and  close  atten- 
tion they  uniformly  give  to  the 
preaching  of  the  word,  have  been 
a  matter  of  surprise  to  those  who 
have  had  the  privilege  of  address- 
ing them.  There  has  always  been 
more  or  less  spiritual  interest 
among  the  men.  The  communion 
seasons  occur  on  the  first  Sabbath 
of  each  month,  and  rarely  has  a 
communion  passed  without  addi- 
tions to  the  church  on  confession 
of  faith.  They  never  have  a  cold 
and  formal  social  meeting.  Chris- 
tian sailors  are  always  prompt  to 
take  part,  and  the  matter  and 
manner    of    their    addresses    are 


oftentimes  surprising.  During  the 
meetings  of  Moody  and  Sankey  in 
our  city,  nearly  nine  years  since, 
a  most  "remarkable  work  of  grace 
commenced  in  the  church,  which 
has  continued  unbroken,  summer 
and  winter,  until  the  present  time. 
Besides  the  pastor's  study,  eight 
small  rooms  were  prepared,  open- 
ing out  of  the  large  reading  room, 
in  which  to  prosecute  the  work. 
In  addition  to  the  corps  of  male 
missionaries  and  volunteer  work- 
ers four  earnest,  cultivated  Chris- 
tian women  were  employed,  who 
have  proved  wonderfully  success- 
ful in  leading  these  men  one  by 
one  to  Christ.  This  inquiry-room 
work  has  proved  successful,  be- 
yond the  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tion. During  the  past  nine  years 
morning  and  evening  services  have 
been  held  every  day,  summer  and 
winter,  and  after  each  service  an 
hour  or  two  has  been  occupied  by 
all  the  workers  in  personal  inquiry, 
prayer  and  instruction.  Hundreds 
of  sailors  have  been  reached  and 
saved  by  the  personal  presentation 
of  the  truth,  when  they  would 
pass  the  word  by,  however  faith- 
fully and  pungently  presented 
from  the  pulpit.  Dr.  Murphy 
gave  the  following  statistics  of  the 
twenty  years'  work: — 

Sermons,  lectures  and  addresses, 
about  3,000;  funerals  attended, 
520;  children  baptized,  350;  mar- 
riages celebrated,  720;  added  to 
the  church  on  confession  of  faith, 
over  1,600. — N.  V.  Observer,  ^e/i- 
tember  2r>th,  1884. 

^  •  ^        - 

"He  Said- He  Would!" 

The  session  of  the  Presbyterian 
church  had  convened  for  the  re- 
ception of  members.  The  venera- 
ble elders  sat  around  in  a  circle, 
the  young  pastor  in  the  midst. 
One  candidate  after  another  pass- 
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ed  the  usual  examination,  until 
all  had  been  received  and  with- 
drawn. A  boy  of  ten  years  of  age 
had  been  sitting  thoughtfully  near 
the  door.  It  was  supposed  that 
he  was  waiting  for  some  of  those 
who  were  in  conference  with  the 
session;  but  when  they  were  all 
gone  and  he  still  remained  the 
pastor  approached  him,  and  learn- 
ed that  he  too  wished  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  communion  of  the 
church. 

He  was  soon  seated,  and  the 
examination  began.  It  progress- 
ed satisfactorily  until  most  of  the 
usual  ground  had  been  gone  over, 
the  boy  clearly  and  calmly  nar- 
rating the  circumstances  under 
which  he  had  been  awakened  to 
a  sense  of  his  guilt,  and  led  to  feel 
his  need  of  Christ  as  a  Savior. 
Then  came  the  question,  "What 
did  you  do  when  you  felt  yourself 
to  be  so  great  a  sinner?''  And 
the  eyes  of  the  examiners  bright- 
ened as  he  answered,  "  I  just  went 
to  Jesus  and  told  Him  how  sinful 
I  was^  and  asked  Him  to  forgive 
me." 

But  the  next  answer  brought 
the  shadow  again  to  their  faces, 
for  as  the  pastor  asked,  *'And 
do  you  hope  that  at  times  Jesus 
heard  you  and  forgave  your  sins?" 
He  answered  promptly,  "I  don't 
only  hope  so,  sir,  I  know  He  did." 

There  was  a  confidence  in  the 
tone  with  which  the  word  "  know  " 
was  uttered  that  startled  the  hear- 
ers. The  oldest  of  them  raised 
his  glasses  and  peered  into  the 
face  of  the  little  candidate  and 
said: — "You  say  you  'know'  that 
Jesus  forgave  your  sins?  "  "  Yes, 
sir,"  was  the  prompt,  unhesitating 
answer. 

There  was  an  ominous  pause  in 
the  examination.  Such  positivism 
could  only  be,  it  was  feared,  the 
ofispring  of    presumption.      The 


boy  must  be  resting  on  some  false 
foundation. 

"You  mean,  my  son,  that  you 
hope  Jesus  has  pardoned  your 
sins?" 

"I  hope  He  has,  and  I  know  it 
too,"  with  a  bright  smile  on  his 
manly  face. 

"How  do  you  know  it,  my 
son?"  every  eye  being  intent  on 
the  little  respondent. 

"He  said  He  would,"  said  the 
boy,  with  a  look  of  astonishment, 
as  if  amazed  that  any  one  should 
doubt  it. 

"  He  said  He  would  do  what?  " 

"  He  said  that  if  I  confessed  my 
sins  He  was  faithful  and  just 
and  would  forgive  them;  and  I 
did  confess  them  to  Him,  and  I 
know  He  forgave  them,  because 
He  said  He  would." 

The  old  Scotch  elder  took  off 
his  glasses  to  wipe  the  moisture 
from  his  eyes,  and  turned  to  the 
pastor.  "  He's  got  hold  of  the 
right  end  of  it,  sir.  Flesh  and 
blood  have  not  revealed  it  to  him. 
I  move  that  the  examination  be 
closed." 


The  New  Birth  a  Scientific 
Necessity* 

On  all  hands  I  see  men  who  are 
loving  what  God  hates,  and  hating 
what  God  loves;  and,  as  I  live,  I 
believe  it  is  ill  "^^ith  such  men, 
and  that  it  will  continue  to  be  ill 
while  they  continue  in  this  dissim- 
ilarity of  feeling  with  God.  You 
say  tnat  God  is  good.  Our  mol- 
luscous liberalisms  are  teaching  us 
constantly  that,  as  a  parent  for- 
gives his  child,  God  will  forgive 
us.  Fatherhood,  sonship — ^thece 
are,  indeed,  the  central  ideas  of 
the  moral  universe;  but  show  me 
the  father,  who  is  worthy  of  the 
name,  who  will  forgive  a  child  be- 
fore the  child  is  sorry  for  his  fault 
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The  child  tells  a  falsehood,  never 
repents,  has  a  brazen  conscience, 
will  not  admit  that  he  has  done 
wrong, — knows  that  he  has,  but 
does  not  repent.  Does  the  father 
forgive  the  child?  If  he  does,  he 
harms  him.  By  as  much  as  the 
father  loves  the  child,  by  so  much 
he  refrains  from  pardoning  him 
until  the  son  is  sorry  for  his  fault 
and  really  chooses  its  opposite. 
If  I  live  long  enough  in  dissimilar- 
ity of  feeling  with  God,  I  may 
never  be  really  sorry  for  my  sins 
and  choose  their  opposites.  God's 
fatherhood  itself  prevents  Him 
from  injuring  any  soul  by  pardon- 
ing it  in  its  wilful  disloyalty. 
That  which  I  am  afraid  of  is  Go^'s 
fatherhood.  What  I  fear  is  not 
so  much  God's  iustico  as  His  in- 
finite love,  which  will  forbid  Him 
forever  from  pardoning  me  while 
I  am  yet  voluntarily  rebellious  to 
Him.  To  pardon  me  in  that  state 
is  to  injure  me,  just  as  to  pardon 
a  child  in  his  self-chosen  lie  is  to 
injure  the  child.  To  pardon  any 
soul  while  it  is  in  wilful  rebellion 
to  the  moral  law  is  to  injure  that 
soul,  and  this  Omniscient  Love 
will  never  do. 

That  is  why  I  am  afraid  in  this 
universe,  and  whv  I  wish  for  all 
men  speedv  similarity  of  feeling 
with  God,  before  they  drop  into  a 
final  dissimilarity  of "^  feeling  with 
Him.  As  it  is  sure  that  I  must 
be  enswathed  for  ever  in  **  the 
Eternal  Power  that  makes  for 
righteousness,"  it  is  sure  that  I 
must  love  what  it  loves  and  hate 
what  it  hates,  or  every  star  in 
every  constellation  will  fight 
against  me.  This  is  a  necessity 
of  self-evident  truth.  The  haught- 
iness of  negation  is  shattered  here 
upon  the  stern  reef  of  modern 
ethical  science.  It  is  the  glory  of 
what  I  call  axiomatic  theology 
that   it  guides   men  by  the   self- 


evident  truths  of  common  sense 
into  the  very  depths  of  the  holiest 
truths  of  religion.  It  shows,  by 
the  very  same  principles  on  which 
you  de})end  behind  the  counter, 
and  in  the  halls  of  legislation,  and 
in  juries  trying  cases  of  life  and 
death,  and  in  arithmetic,  and  in 

feometry,  that  we  must  absolutely 
ave  similarity  of  feeling  with 
God,  or  we  cannot  have  peace  in 
His  presence.  If  we  postpone  the 
acquisition  of  that  similarity,  we 
may  fall  into  dissimilarity  of  feel- 
ing, which  will  become  first  pro- 
longed, then  inveterate,  and  then 
f)ossibly  final,  and,  if  final,  must 
ead  to  a  state  where  God  cannot 
pardon' us  if  He  loves  us. — Rev. 
Joseph  Cook, 

Taking  its  text  from  the  recent 
unveiling  of  the  Tyndale  Memori- 
al, the  London  Times  remarks  up- 
on the  increasingly  large  signifi- 
cance given  to  the  Bible  m  modern 
literature: — 

**  Immensely  as  the  literature  of 
this  country  has  increased  in  this 
century,  the  Bible  now  occupies  a 
larger  proportionate  space  in  that 
literature  than  ever  it  did.  No 
book  raises  so  many  inquiries  or 
touches  so  many  interests.  The 
Bible  sends  the  student  to  libraries 
and  archives.  To  the  Bible  we 
owe  much  of  the  intense  and 
spreading  interest  in  languages 
and  in  the  originals  of  customs 
and  of  peoples.  It  directs  the 
traveler  to  buried  cities,  to  the 
tombs  of  kings,  to  the  records  of 
states  once  great,  and  well-nigh 
forgotten.  .  Wherever  the  battle 
of  opinion  is  now  the  liveliest, 
wherever  the  race  for  discovery  is 
most  eager,  wherever  the  earth  at 
last  reveals  her  buried  history,  it 
is  to  add  to  our  knowledge  of  the 
sacred  story,  and  to  our  under-, 
standing  of  the  sacred  volume." 
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"ROWDY  BROWN." 

AN   INCIDENT  OF  THE  m'AULEY   MISSION. 


There  was  a  certain  man  called 
"  Rowdy  "  Brown,  a  great  power- 
fully built,  courageous  lellow, 
who  was  a  terror  to  the  Fourth 
Ward  in  New  York  City.  He 
had  been  a  mate  on  the  Liverpool 
packets,  and  was  a  savage,  brutal 
man.  He  was  passing  a  man  on 
one  occasion,  wno  was  sitting  on 
the  forecastle  reading  his  Bible, 
and  without  a  word  or  sign  of 
provocation.  Brown  drew  back  his 
heavy  boot  and  kicked  the  poor 
fellow  square  in  the  mouth, 
knocking  his  teeth  out  and  cut- 
ting him  severely  by  the  blow. 
He  went  to  California  once,  and 
while  there,  it  was  reported,  kill- 
ed several  men.  We  always  re- 
ceive such  rumors  carefully,  know- 
ing how  things  grow  and  are  ex- 
aggerated by  traveling  from  one 
to  another,  but  there  was  un- 
doubtedly some  truth  in  the  sto- 
ries, for  when  questioned  by  me 
he  did  not  deny  it,  and  in  fact 
acknowledged  it  to  me  in  explain- 
ing how  some  of  the  cases  oc- 
curred. 

He  seemed  utterly  fearless  of 
conseauences  to  himself,  as  he 
provea  by  standing  on  a  certain 
occasion  cursing  a  man  to  his  face 
while  the  latter  stood  with  a  re- 
volver in  each  of  his  extended 
hands,  and  fired  both  their  con- 
tents into  his  body.  Such  was 
the  man  of  whom  we  now  write. 

He  was  stopping  at  Mr.  Rhody's 
new  Sailors'  Home,  when  he  was 
told  that  one  of  his  sailor  chums 
was  converted  at  the  Mission.  He 
became  enraged  on  hearing  of  it. 
and  swore  a  bitter  oath,  adding, 
**Iwill  take  a  bottle  of  whisky 
down  there,  and  when  that  feller 
gets  up  to  talk,  I'll  take  him  by 
the  upper  jaw  in   one  hand  and 


the  lower  jaw  in  the  other,  tear 
his  mouth  open  and  ponr  the 
whiskv  down  him  or  break  his 
back  m  the  attempt."  And  he 
meant  it,  and  was  capable  of  doing 
all  he  threatened. 

I  did  not  know  of  his  threat  or 
his  coming  or  I  should  have  been 
very  uneasy.  He  came  armed 
with  a  black  bottle,  and  waited 
for  his  old  companion  to  testify, 
in  order  to  carryout  his  plan  as 
contemplated.  While  waiting  he 
listened,  and  listening,  became 
interested,  until  all  of  a  sndden 
he  became  conscious  of  a  strange 
unaccountable  sensation  coming 
over  him,  and  he  began  to  trem- 
ble. He  fought  it  off  with  all  his 
natural  obstinacy  of  character, 
in  vain;  it  continued  to  gather 
strength,  until  becoming  alarmed, 
he  sought  to  escape  by  running 
away;  but  all  of  no  avail,  the 
crowd  being  so  densely  packed 
that  in  his  present  weak  and 
trembling  condition  he  could  not 
force  his  way  out,  and  by  the  time 
his  friend  arose  to  testify^  this 
human  lion  was  completely  power- 
less. When  the  testimonies  ceas- 
ed, and  a  way  was  open  for  peni- 
tents to  come  forward.  Brown 
rushed  desperately  to  the  fronts 
and  said: — **0h!  pray  for  me!  " 
and  dropped  on  his  knees  at  the 
penitent  chairs. 

Everything  was  in  a  state  of 
quiet  but  intense  excitement  in  a 
moment,  for  nearly  every  one 
present  knew  his  desperate  char- 
acter. We  gathered  around  him; 
but  oh,  hovf  he  yelled  for  mercy! 
It  was  terrible  to  hear  that  man 
groan  and  beg!  His  great  strong 
body  was  racked  with  the  fearfm 
pent  up  anguish  of  his  soul.  He 
continued  to  seek  in  this  manner 
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until  the  meeting  closed,  but  ap- 
parently with  but  little  encourage- 
ment. On  the  second  night,  after 
retiring  to  his  bed,  he  was  pray- 
ing earnestly,  when  suddenly  the 
light  broke  into  his  heart,  and  he 
knew  the  work  was  wrought.  He 
sprang  from  the  bed  and  soon 
aroused  the  whole  house  with  his 
acclamations  of  praise  to  God  for 
his  pardoning  mercy.  He  became 
a  diligent  worker,  and  sometimes 
in  his  intense  earnestness  would 
go  out  on  the  street,  pick  up  a 
poor  sailor  bodily^  lug  him  into 
the  Mission  and  deposit  him  at 
the  penitent  form,  when  the  as- 
tonisned  sailor  would  submit  to 
the  inevitable,  and  melted  by  the 
burning,  loving  prayers,  would 
weep  and  yield  himself  to  be 
saved. 

Brown  was  liberal  with  his 
means,  and  on  his  return  from  a 
voyage,  would  frequently  give  us 
fifteen  or  twenty  dollars  at  a  time 
to  help  on  the  work. 

How  he  lived  his  religion  aboard 
ship  and  among  his  associates  can 
be  best  told  by  relating  the  follow- 
ing incidents.  He  shipped  on  one 
occasion,  after  his  conversion, 
aboard  the  West  India  brig  Nel- 
lie ;  the  captain  was  ashore  one 
day  while  at  the  latter-named 
place,  and  met  an  old  acouaint- 
ance,  a  captain  also,  whom  Brown 
had  formerly  known  and  in  fact 
had  beaten  unmercifully  on  a  pre- 
vious occasion.  After  a  few  mo- 
ment's conversation  the  captain 
of  the  Nellie  remarked: — **  Cap- 
tain, do  you  know  who  is  con- 
verted?" 

"No,  I  don't." 

"Kowdy  Brown." 

"What!"  exclaimed  the  other, 
looking  at  his  friend  as  if  he 
thought  him  insane;  ''Rowdy 
Brown!"  then  adding  slowly, 
after  a  moment's  silence,  "I  don't 
believe  it." 


"  Well,  he  is,  just  the  same, 
and  is  aboard  my  brig  now  I " 

"I  can^t  believe  it,"  continued 
the  doubter.  *'  Do  you  know  he 
^ve  me  a  most  unmerciful  beat- 
ing once,  besides  cutting  away  my 
brig  on  another  occasion  ?  He 
was  a  devil,  he  can't  be  con- 
verted." 

**  Yes,  sir,  he  is,"  insisted  the 
first,  "  and  he  is  going  to  have  a 
prayer  meeting  on  Board  to-night. 
Come  and  attend  it,  won't  you?" 

The  other  made  no  reply,  but 
seemed  completely  bewildered  by 
the  astonishing  news  he  had  just 
heard,  and  they  parted. 

"Kowdy  "  Brown  bad  fixed  up 
the  deck  of  the  Nellie  and  had  a 
great  canvas  stretched  for  an  awn- 
ing, with  a  sign  painted,  bearing  in 
large  letters,  **  Jerry  McAuley's 
Prayer  Meeting  here  this  evening 
at  three  o'clock."  He  would  run 
the  boats  backward  and  forward 
and  bring  off  loads  of  sailors  to 
the  meeting.  A  revival  broke  out 
and  spreaa  among  the  crews  of 
the  different  vessels.  Gentlemen, 
and  ladies  also,  who  were  from 
the  United  States  but  were  resid- 
ing there,  came  aboard,  and  be- 
came deeply  interested  in  the 
movement. 

From  the  last  account  we  re- 
ceived from  him  he  was  doing 
well,  had  secured  some  property  in 
Canada,  and  was  living  a  con- 
sistent Christian  life.  Later  on 
we  heard  of  his  death  from  others, 
and  had  every  reason  to  believe  he 
died  in  the  faith. — Jerry  Mc- 
Auley's Newspaper. 


So  BRIEF  the  time  to  smile, 

Why  darken  we  the  air 
With  frowns  and  tears,  the  while 

We  nurse  despair? 

Stand  in  the  sunshine  sweet 

And  treasure  every  ray, 
Nor  seek  with  stubborn  feet 

The  darksome  way. 

Celia  Thaxter. 
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From  Chart  and  Compau,  London,  Eng. 

Emigrants  Wanted. 

Emigrants  for  Emmanuel's 
Land  should  lose  no  time  in  hav- 
ing their  places  secured,  as  only 
one  vessel  sails  from  our  shores 
for  that  happy  country. 
The  VesseVs  Name — The  Gospel 

Ship. 
Port  from  which   it  sails — The 

City  of  Destruction. 
Where    bound  for — Emmanuel's 
Land. 
Time  of  Sailing — To-day. 
Price  of  Passage — Without  mo- 
ney AND  without  price. 

Captain's  Name — Jesus  Christ. 
CVe?^;— Ministers  and  Converts. 
Passengers — Sinners   saved  by 

Grace. 

Sea  over  which  it  passes — Time. 

The    Lighthouse  —  The     Holy 

Scriptures. 

Compass — Truth. 

Sails — Faith  and  Love. 

Wind — The  Holy  Spirit. 

Steerage — Grace. 

Anchor — Hope. 

Passengers    are    supplied  with 

everything  on  the  voyage. 

"ifv  Ood  shall  suppli/  all  your 
need— Philippians  iv,  19. 

''And  yet  there  is  room,'* — Luke 
xiv,  22. 

For  t^e  Sailort'  Magcunne. 

The  Faithful  Swede— A  Mar- 
velous Work. 

In  the  autumn  of  1858,  John  A.  Mor- 
Eis,  a  Swedish  sailor,  was  converted  in 
and  united  with  the  New  York  Mariner's 
church.  His  life  had  heen  careless  and 
reckless,  living  for  himself,  stifling  con- 
science and  gratifying  his  corrupt  nature. 
But  when  the  "new  man  "  assumed  con- 
trol he  at  once  became  a  worker  for  souls 
and  a  leader  of  men. 

Having  shipped  in  the  United  States 
Navy  he  was  ordered  to  the  Receiving 
Ship  North  Carolina^  among  nearly  a 


thousand  recruits.  In  that  seething  mass 
of  worldliness  he  found  only  three  men 
who  ifvere  steering  heavenward.  To  these 
he  proposed  holding  a  prayer  meeting. 
They  consented  to  join  him.  Notice  of 
the  time  and  place  being  announced, 
many  of  the  **  baser  sort "  assembled,  and 
by  their  derisive  epithets  and  riotous  pro- 
ceeding endeavored  to  prevent  its  pro- 
gi'ess.  In  the  midst  of  the  uproar,  and 
against  the  advice  of  his  brethren,  Morris 
fell  upon  his  knees  and  invoked  the  pres- 
ence of  Him  who  calmed  the  winds  and 
trod  the  waves  of  Galilee,  and  He,  true  to 
His  covenant,  ''stilled  the  tumult  of  the 
people,"  That  prayer  was  blest.  Oppo- 
sition ceased.  The  meeting  continued 
nightly  and  grew  until  the  forepeak  was 
packed  with  men  calling  upon  God  for 
the  pardon  of  their  sins.  Hundreds  of 
them  were  converted  and  went  thence,  not 
only  renewed  men,  but  aldo  zealous  mis- 
sionaries. 

In  a  few  months  they  were  scattered 
among  the  several  squadrons  of  the  United 
States  Navy  in  different  parts  of  the 
world.  When  the  Union  was  imperilled 
in  1861,  a  band  of  praying  men  was  placed 
on  board  almost  every  man-of-war  that 
left  Boston,  Portsmouth  and  New  York, 
until  in  more  than  157  vessels  the  cause 
of  God  was  represented  by  575  earnest 
Christian  men  who  were  not  willing  to  go 
to  heaven  alone. 

Revival  followed  revival  in  merchant 
and  naval  vessels.  Ships  spoke  each  other 
in  mid-ocean  to  inquire  of  the  work  of 
the  Lord.  Prayer  meetings  and  Bible 
classes  were  established  in  the  berth-deck 
and  in  the  forecastle,  in  the  tops  and  be- 
tween the  guns;  in  the  eun-room  and  in 
the  cabin,  and  on  board  of  many  vessels 
meetings  for  prayer  were  held  at  noon, 
until  conversions  occurred  on  every  hand. 
In  some  cases  those  took  place  by  tens 
and  twenties  and  thirties,  but  in  one, — 
the  United  States  Frigate  Niagara,-- 
sixty-eight  officers  and  men  were  broug^ht 
to  acknowledge  Christ  during  one  cruise 
alone. 

Wherever  the  "faithful  Swede"  went 
revivals  occurred  among  his  shipmates. 
Much  missionary  work  was  done  by  these 
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new  converts.  Bibles  and  tracts  were  dis- 
tributed in  different  languages.  Churches 
were  built,  assisted  and  repaired  by  their 
contributions  and  labors.  The  coast  line 
of  the  fflobe  was  made  luminous  with  the 
lives  of  sailors  renewed  by  the  Spirit  of 
God, — the  rivers  and  harbors  of  the  South, 
the  creeks  and  bayous  of  the  Yazoo,  the 
Arkansas,  the  Red  River  and  the  the  Miss- 
issippi resounded  with  the  songs  of  Zion. 
ana  the  prayers  and  thanksgivings  of 
godly  men  of  the  sea.  Sailors  transferred 
to  the  army  carried  Christ  with  them,  and 
in  their  new-born  zeal  made  the  tent  and 
the  camp-firo,  the  march  and  the  bivouac, 
vocal  with  hymns  of  praise.  Many  of 
these  noble  men  are  living  to-day  and  are 
still  working  for  Christ.  C.  J.  J. 


For  the  Sailors'  Magcuine. 

Another  Trophy  for  Christ. 

A  ripple  of  excitement  recently  swept 
over  the  still  waters  of  the  Sailors'  Snug 
Harbor,  at  Staten  Island,  which,  became 
the  leading  topic  of  conversation  with 
many  in  the  corridors  and  work -shops, 
and  was  a  source  of  joy  to  the  few  who  in 
that  Institution  are  representatives  of  the 
Gospel  of  Salvation.  The  cause  was  the 
conversion  of  one  of  the  inmates,  whose 
life  had  been  the  very  antipodes  of  humility 
and  peace,  lie  bad  long  been  an  enemy 
of  the  truth,  taking  pleasure  in  cursing 
and  browbeating  those  who  dared  to  at- 
tend our  divine  service.  So  persistent 
was  his  opposition,  so  virulent  his  abuse 
of  the  **  psalm  singers,"  and  the  church 
"gang,"  that  many  were  prevented  from 
attending  for  fear  of  his  abuse.  It  might 
have  been  said  of  him,  as  the  Apostle 
Paul  said  of  himself,  that  he  was  "a blas- 
phemer, and  a  persecutor  and  injurious." 
Nor  did  he  limit  his  scurrilous  attacks  to 
the  inmates.  On  one  occasion  he  abused 
a  missionary  from  the  city,  who  came  to 
the  Harbor  on  a  mission  of  mercy  for  a 
sick  sailor,  seeking  a  shelter  within  its 
walls. 

But  the  day  of  his  adversity  came  to 
him  at  last,  and  even  he  was  led  to  con- 
sider his  latter  end,  and  strange  to  say,  it 
came  about  in  this  way: — 

A  few  months  ago  a  Christian  man  was 


admitted  to  the  Institution,  and  placed 
in  the  same  room  with  him.  He  very 
soon  was  made  to  feel  very  uncomfort- 
able by  the  sneers  and  taunting  questions 
of  his  unconverted  companion.  Among 
other  things,  when  the  new-comer  re- 
turned from  attending  service  he  was  met 
with  such  questions  as  these,  "Well, 
you've  been  to  cliurch  again,  have  you?" 
He    meekly   replied,     "Yes,    I    have." 

"Well," said  he,  "what  did  old 

tell  you  this  time?  What  had  he  to  say 
for  himself?"  He  was  answered  in  a 
gentle  manner  by  the  good  brother,  tak- 
ing down  his  Bible  and  reading  to  him 
the  text,  and  accompanying  the  reading 
wij^h  an  outline  of  the  sermon,  and  some 
special  remark  made,  or  some  passage  of 
Scripture  quoted  by  the  chaplain,  such 
as,  "  Except  ye  be  converted  and  become 
as  little  children,  ye  shall  not  enter  into 
the  Kingdom  of  God,"  or,  "God  is  not 
mocked,  whatsoever  a  man  soweth  that 
shall  he  reap,"  or,  "Every  one  of  us 
shall  give  account  of  himself  unto  Gold." 
Passages  such  as  these  followed  up 
with  faithful  warning  and  affectionate 
appeals  produced  a  condition  of  things 
which  the  questioner  did  not  anticipate, 
or  desire.  After  a  season  he  was  taken 
sick.  His  Christian  room-mate  took  par- 
ticular pains  to  do  an3rthing  he  could  to 
comfort  him.  Subsequently  he  was  re- 
moved to  the  Hospital,  where  he  was  vis- 
it d  by  this  brother,  and  kind  words  con- 
cerning the  welfare  of  his  soul  were 
whispered  into  his  ear.  At  length,  by 
this  constant  dropping  of  words  of  love 
an  impression  was  made  upon  the  heart 
of  stone.  Tbe  chaplain  of  the  Harbor 
marking  the  change,  he  was  made  a  sub- 
ject of  prayer.  Soon  he  came  to  realize 
that  he  was  a  sinner,  to  repent  of  his  sins, 
and  to  fly  for  refuge  to  the  hope  set 
before  him  in  the  Gospel.  The  work  be- 
gun by  the  Holy  Spirit  went  forward 
gradually,  the  new  life  was  developed, 
and  he  found  comfort  in  pleading  with 
tears  at  the  foot  of  the  Cross  for  the  full 
pardon  of  his  sins. 
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He  then  sent  for  the  chaplain,  who 
had  been  gently  leading  him  along,  and 
comforting  him  with  the  promises  of 
the  word,  and  expressed  his  desire  to 
partake  of  the  Lord's  Supper.  A  few 
brethren  were  caUed  together.  He  made 
an  humble  confession  of  his  sins,  ex- 
pressed a  true  repentance,  and  partook  of 
that  blessed  memorial  of  the  Savior's 
love,  which,  as  a  means  of  grace,  has 
cheered  and  strengthened  so  many  saints 
in  all  the  ages  of  the  history  of  the 
Church. 

The  change  wrought  is  marvelous,  as 
it  is  in  every  case  where  a  sinner  is  will- 
ing to  commit  his  all  to  Christ.  Al- 
most every  breath  is  now  a  breath  of 
prayer  and  thanksgiving  to  Him  who 
"loved  him  and  gave  Himself  for  Him." 

P. 
October,  IS84, 

m  •  ^ 

Ships'  Libraries  In  The  Brit- 
ish Navy, 

"  It  is  to  Mrs.  Fbt,  the  philanthropist, 
that  man-of-war's-men  owe  the  first  libra- 
ries in  the  Queen's  service.  Subsequent- 
ly, so  far  back  as  1838,  each  line-of  bat- 
tleship was  provided  by  the  Admiralty 
with  376  books;  and  smaller  ships  of  war 
had  each  156  volumes  on  board.  But 
these  were  often  nailed  up  in  boxes,  and 
carefully  preserved  in  the  hold,  so  as  to 
be  returned  into  store  at  the  end  of  three 
or  four  years,  when  the  ship  paid  off,  un- 
used and  therefore  in  good  condition. 
We  believe,  however,  that  now-a-days, 
the  books  placed  on  board  H.  M.*s  ships 
for  the  use  of  seamen  an<^  mariners,  are 
invariably  placed  within  reach,  and  are 
well  read  by  the  crews,  especially  when 
on  foreign  service. 

"The  largest  ships  of  war,  now  carry 
818  books  to  sea,  for  the  use  of  their 
crews;  and  the  smaller  vessels  flying  the 
pennant  have  libraries  containing  277 
volumes;  while  libraries  of  intermediate 
size  are  furnished  by  the  Government  to 
H.  M.'s  ships  of  other  classes.     As  the 


Royal  Navy  does  not  consist  of  many 
ships,  80,576  volumes  suffice  for  181  of 
the  Queen's  vessels,  giving  an  average  of 
600  books  on  board  each  ship  of  war. 

"It  is  much  to  be  wished  that  the 
crews  of  merchant  ships  were  similarly 
provided  with  libraries  for  the  voyage. 
It  is  very  rarely  that  the  employers  pro' 
vide  any  books  for  general  reading. 
Hence  the  exertions  made  by  the  Mis- 
sions to  Seamen  to  put  bags  of  books  in 
the  forecastles  of  vessels  of  the  Mercan- 
tile Marine;  and  the  appeal  made  for  dis- 
used Bibles,  Prayer  Books,  reading  books 
of  all  kinds,  magazines,  periodicals,  etc 
These  bags  of  books  are,  of  course,  smalf 
things  as  compared  to  the  Government 
libraries  in  H.  M.'s  ships;  but  they  are 
placed  in  the  forecastles  where  the  crew 
can  help  themselves,  and  are  changed 
every  short  voyage.  They  are  much 
valued  by  the  men,  who  are  very  fond  of 
reading  when  at  sea," — Word  on  The 
Waters,  London,  Eng, 


The  "Dingley  Shipping  BiU" 
in  San  Franoisco. 

Rev.  Dr.  S.  C.  Damon,  of  Honolulu, 
H.  I.,  writes  us  from  San  Francisco, 
September  18th,  1884.    We  quote:— 

''I  have  made  special  inquirv  here, 
respecting  the  operation  and  working  of 
the  new  United  States  Law.  It  was 
gratifying  to  learn  that  the  working  of 
the  law  was  beneficial  to  the  sailor.  It 
has  tended  to  increase  the  number  of  sea- 
men in  the  Home,  and  has  proved  a 
wholesome  check  on  the  old-fashiooed 
sailor  boarding-houses.  Sailors  see  that 
their  best  friends  are  those  who  are  try- 
ing to  sustain  Chapels  and  Homes.  Cap- 
tains and  ship-owners  have  been  com- 
peUed  to  oo5perate  with  the  friends  of 
the  new  law,  and  the  friends  of  the 
saUors. 

''  Perhaps  it  is  too  soon  to  pronounce 
decidedly  upon  this  matter,  but  present 
prospects  are  favorable.  Persons  not 
mtiiuatelj  acquainted  with  the  peculiar 
trials  which  toe  friends  of  seamen  have 
to  contend  with,  can  with  difficulty  ap- 
preciate the  joy  which  they  experience 
when  witnessing  the  progress  of  the  new 
enactment" 
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''BEACON  LIGHTS  FOB  GOD'S  MARINERS."* 

This  is  the  title  of  a  gift-book  for  the  season  of  1834-'85,  of  whioh,  since  its  make-np 
and  imagery  are  largely  borrowed  from  the  sea  and  its  belongings,  we  speak  in  some 
detail.  It  is  both  a  dainty  and  a  helpful  book,  printed  on  heavy  cards,  held  within 
covers  by  silken  cord,  illustrated  in  colors,  and  adorned  with  artistic  devices  of  in- 
genuity and  taste.  For  these  rtosons  it  will,  doubtless,  command  the  interest  and 
the  patronage  of  very  many  Christian  readers,  who  will  be  particularly  profited  by 
more  or  less  frequent  perusal  of  its  selections.  We  make  up  a  page  or  more  from  it, 
for  the  readers  of  the  AIaqazinb,  to  exhibit  its  devotional  and  semi-nautical  character. 

Its  DediccUion  is, — 

'*  To  the  Captain  of  our  Salvation^    who  '"'"HtUh  made  the  depth*  of  the  §ea  a  voayfor  the 
raneomed  to  paa*  over^'^—^^for  $o  he  hringeth  them  unto  their  desired  *a«en,"— 
the  words  within  a  ship's  wheel. 

The  Proem  is  printed  on  a  single  page,  under  the  heading  En  Voyage,  to  the  left 
of  a  ship's  compass,  as  follows: — 

Whichever  way  the  wind  doth  blow 
Some  heart  is  glad  to  have  It  so ; 

Then  blow  It  Bast  or  blow  it  West, 

The  wind  that  blows,  that  wind  \b  best. 

My  little  craft  aails  not  alone, 

A  thousand  fleets  from  rivery  sone 

Are  out  upon  a  thousand  seas; 
And  what  for  me  were  favoring  breese 
Might  dash  another  with  the  shock 
Of  doom,  upon  some  hidden  rock. 
And  so  I  do  not  dare  to  pray 
For  winds  to  waft  me  on  my  way ; 

But  leave  it  to  a  Higher  Will 

To  stay  or  speed  me,— trusting  still 

Tliat  all  is  well,  and  sure  that  He 

Who  launched  my  bark  will  sail  with  me 

Thro*  storm  and  calm,  and  will  not  fail, 

Whatever  breezes  may  prevail, 

To  land  me,  every  peril  past. 

Within  His  sheltering  heaven  at  last. 

Then  whatsoever  wind  doth  blow, 
Some  heart  is  glad  to  have  it  so ; 

And  blow  it  East  or  blow  it  West, 

The  wind  that  blows,  that  wind  is  best. 

C.  A.  M. 

Thence  "Beacon  Lights"  proceeds, — ^its  citations  made  on  one  page  for  each  day 
of  the  month,  of  which  we  print  enough  to  give  the  flavor  of  the  volume. 

First  Day, 
{niuttration,  in  colore,  at  eide,— Whale' $  Back  Light,  Portemouth.  N.  H.) 
"  The  Lord  is  my  Light.'*—'*  I wUl  make  darkness  light  before  them.'' 
QoD'a  Paaoious  PaomsasI    If  we  cherish  them,  they  will  shine  out  along  lifers  i>athway  to 
light  up  many  a  dark  spot.    Bbaoon  LxoHrs!    May  they  be  such  to  you,  and  not  the  flashing, 
but  fixed,  that  you  may  never  lose  sight  of  them  for  one  moment. 

Capt.  H.  A.  B. 

*  BsAooN  Lights  roa  Ood*s  MAanraas,  compiled  and  illustrated  by  Elisabeth  N.  Little,  Au- 
thor of  **  Pansy  Text  Book."     Copyright  by  S.  E.  Oassino  &  Co.,  Boston,  19^.— TllvkstratUms 
outside  silver  cover,  in  colors,—"  Boston  Light,  looking  in,**— title  page,  in  colors,—**  Boston 
Light,  looking  out** 
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Second  Day, 

*'  The  Lord  is  my  Light.'*'* 

Thb  human  lxfb  TOTAaa  la  thickly  beaet  on  eveiy  side  with  the  reefs  of  temptation  and    be 
rocks  of  sin. 

Ood  has  put  lighthouses  along  the  coast. 

**  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  toorld.*^    **  Let  your  light  8o  thine  before  men^  that  they  may  see 
your  good  works  and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  Heaven.** 

M.  R.  P. 

Third  Day. 
•*  The  Lord  is  my  Liffht.**^**  Thy  Will  Be  Done.** 

Ood's  will  is  like  a  cliff  of  stone. 

My  will  is  like  the  sea;— 
Paoh  murmuring  thought  is  only  thrown 
Tenderly  hack  to  me. 

Ood's  will  and  mine  are  one  this  day 

And  eyermore  shall  be. 
There  is  a  calm  in  life's  tossed  bay, 

And  waves  sleep  quietly. 

Paul  Pattner. 

Fourth  Day, 

**  The  Lord  is  my  Light.**—''  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord.** 
Trust  on  with  a  faith  unfailing 

Though  never  so  dark  the  slcy, 
Though  the  seas  thou  art  swiftly  sailing 
Be  tossed,  and  the  tempest  wailing 

A  dirge  as  it  passes  by. 
Thoti  shall  find  a  reward  hereafter. 

Far  greater  than  thou  hast  firuessed, 
When  thy  tears  shall  be  turned  into  laughter. 

Thy  heart  find  its  perfect  rest. 


WORK  AMONG-   SEAMEN. 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS.  &c. 

At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 
Nova  Scotia.  England. 

HALIFAX.  DEVONPORT. 

At  the  third  annual  meeting  of  "The  The   following   is  the  pledge  of    the 

Christian  Mission  to  Seamen,"  July  16th,  R.  N.  P.  S.  referred  to  in  the  last  Maga- 

*84,  it  was  reported  that  in  the  previous  ztne  (p.  326). 
twelvemonth, — largely  by  stimulus  and 
aid  from  a    Ladies'  Auxiliary  Society, 

recently  formed,  a  **  Seamen's  Rest "  had  «» jfg^  Thyself  Pure,*' 
been  opened.    During  the  year   40,000 

seamen  were  in  the  reach  and  under  the  I  promise,  by  the  help  of  Grod,  to  dis- 

influence  of  the  Mission.    Three  hundred  countenance  all  Licentiousness  and  Bad 

and  ninety-six  vessels  were  visited.    Hos-  Language,  and  by  my  influence  and  ex- 


RoYAL  Naval  Purity  Society. 


pital  work.  Bethel  Services  (160)  and  Spe-  """^f^^  *.^{  ^  ft  others  to  do  the  same ; 

cial  Meetings,  the  issue  of  reading  bags,  *"^    \^",   ^  ^^^^  '^'  P^'^^'*  "^^ 

distribution    of    tracts,    etc.,    were    the  strength  to  kec 
means  employed  to  benefit  seamen.  Signed. 
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Sweden. 

STOCKHOLM. 

In  the  quarter  ending  August  Slst, 
Mr.  A.  M.  Ljunobero,  sailor  missionary, 
visiting  seamen,  had  prayer-meetings  on 
board  ship,  aided  in  meetings  of  the 
"Women's  Union  for  Sailors"  at  Gell- 
stugan  and  Badmangatan,  was  at  Di- 
deron  eight  days  prosecuting  mission 
work,  and  also  had  for  a  time  the  as- 
sistance in  "shore"  visitation  of  Rev. 
N.  P.  Wahlstedt,  of  Helsingborg,  who 
was  on  a  visit  at  S.  Here,  prayer  meet- 
ings were  sustained  at  the  Sailors'  Home. 
At  Strangnas  he  spent  eight  days, 
preaching  in  the  open  air.  The  same 
labors  were  put  forth  in  August, — in  the 
three  months  to  the  extent  of  115  vessels 
visited. 

Denmark. 

COPENHAGEN. 

Writing  3rd  September,  1884,  Kev.  A. 
WoLLESON,  sailor  missionary,  says: — 

A  VifdL 
"Our  beloved  brother  Bobella^"  (our 
Sailor  Missionary  at  190  Cherry  St.,  in 
New  York),  "has  paid  us  a  short  visit. 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  glad  we  were  to 
see  one  from  your  city,  and  especially  an 
old  and  tried  friend.  We  never  forget 
those  happy  times  when  we  worked  to- 
gether in  New  York.  That,  indeed,  is  a 
green  spot  in  memory.  Mr.  Borella  has 
left  for  London,  whence  he  intends  to 
return  to  America. 

Ill— Helped. 
"I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  have  not 
been  able  to  do  much  in  the  Master's  ser- 
vice in  the  past  six  weeks.  I  have  been 
and  sHll  am  suffering  from  a  very  serious 
disease  in  my  throat,  caused  by  straining 
my  voice.  For  more  than  a  week  I  could 
not  speak  a  word.  In  my  affliction  I 
have  learned  more  than  at  any  time  be- 
fore to  thank  God  for  the  gift  of  speak- 
ing and  singing,  but  1  hope  again  in  the 


near  future  that  I  shall  be  able  to  tell 
what  Jesus  has  done  for  this  lost  world. 
In  the  time  I  have  been  sick,  the  Bethel 
Ship  has  been  painted  inside  and  out- 
side. 

"Brother  H.  Nielsen,  emigrant  mis- 
sionary, beside  attending  to  his  own  duty 
has  kindly  visited  ships,  boarding-houses 
and  hospitals,  and  distributed  to  seamen 
God's  Holy  Word,  with  other  religious 
and  temperance  reading-matter,  and  has 
endeavored  to  serve  seamen  and  their 
families  according  to  his  best  ability. 
He  has  now  left  Copenhagen  on  his  way 
to  America. 

Tlie  Evangelical  Alliance. 

"The  Eighth  Conference  of  the  Evan- 
gelical Alliance  commenced  here,  30th 
August,  at  7  o'clock  p.  m.,  in  the  Universi- 
ty, where  the  delegates  from  foreign 
countries  received  a  cordial  welcome, 
and  brought  affectionate  greetings  from 
their  own  countries.  Rev.  Dr.  John 
Hall,  of  New  York,  tendered  friendlv 
greeting  and  sympathy  from  the  Church 
of  Chnst  in  America,  and  spoke  of  the 
large  collectiops  taken  for  missionary  ob- 
jects, and  the  encouragement  felt  in  the 
harvest  of  redeemed  souls.  His  address  was 
answered  by  Rev.  Mr.  Wahl,  who  remem- 
bered how  much  Denmark  was  indebted  in 
various  ways  to  America.  He  (Mr.  W.) 
spoke  of  the  Church,  and  religious  life  and 
pro^ss  in  Denmark ;  he  regretted  that  the 
affairs  of  the  Church  were  ruled  by  the 
governmc  nt.  Nevertheless  there  is  an  hon- 
est searching  for  the  truth.  The  churches 
are  crowded  on  the  Sabbath,  and  songs 
of  praise  are  heard,  but  yet  God's  word 
is  much  neglected.  He  stated  that  eiffht 
per  centum  of  the  inhabitants  are  ais- 
senters. 

"  We  heard  at  the  Conference  good 
ne^s  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  The 
fact  is  that  the  Church  of  Christ  triumph- 
antly endures  the  assaults  of  htr  foes, 
and  is  strengthened  by  the  knowledge 
that  souls  redeemed  are  of  greater  value 
than  millions  of  worlds. 

"This  Conference  of  the  Evangelical 
Alliance  is  the  first  of  the  kind  here,  but 
it  will  long  be  remembered.  A  powerful 
influence  has  already  followed  every 
effort  put  forth  in  it.  Words  cannot  ex- 
press what  an  amount  of  good  has 
been  accomplished.  Those  who  have 
been    present   at    its  previous  meetings 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


THE  SAILORS'  MAGAZINE 


spoke  of  this  as  one  especially  marked  by 
oiviDe  favors. 

**  Rev.  Mr.  Monod,  from  Paris,  Gen- 
eral Field  and  several  other  workers 
from  Enffland,  Germany  and  Sweden, 
have  kindly  ^ven  us  a  part  of  their  time 
and  labor  in  preaching  in  our  Bethel 
Ship,  which  has  been  fiUed  to  overflow- 
ing by  seamen  of  different  nationalities." 


Italy. 

KAPLSS. 

Our  last  report  from  Mr.  S.  Bitbeowbs, 
harbor  missionary,  contains  the  follow- 
ing records: — 

''April  6thy  i^^^.— Visited  the  steam- 
ship Sarah,  Found  the  mat«,  Mr.  Tubn- 
EB,  anxious  to  promote  temperance.  By 
way  of  example  he  became  a  member  of 
the  S.  T.  L.,  and  got  eleven  of  the  crew 
to  follow  his  example.  Sixteen  sailors 
from  H.  M.  S.  Falcon  held  a  Bible  class 
in  the  reading-room  of  the  Bethel  and 
made  themselves  tea.  This  they  repeated 
several  times. 

"April  18th, — At  the  annual  meeting 
in  the  Bethel  the  Rev.  Mr.  Babff,  the 
English  chaplain,  and  Mr.  Gbakt,  the 
British  Consul,  advocated  the  spread  of 
the  temperance  cause  to  the  ports  of  the 
Mediterranean  and  that  each  local  society 
be  affiliated  with  the  parent  societjrat 
Naples.  Mr.  Albxandeb  of  the  Society 
of  Friends  said  the  freedom  and  unity 
in  the  Bethel  services  was  encouraging. 

''May  1st, — 1  gave  a  tea-meeting  and 
entertainment  to  seamen.  Ninety-five 
were  present  in  the  Bethel. 

"May  9th, — Took  a  mission  tour,  visit- 
ing Sicily.  Malta  and  Adriatic.  Met 
with  hearty  reception  from  United  States 
and  British  consuls  and  residents;  got 
twenty-one  persons  to  act  as  agents  of 
the  S.  T.  L.  Left  500  pledge  cards  and 
800  of  the  tracts  'Beware  of  Jjand 
Sharks.'  At  Messina  held  a  mission  for 
ten  days,  from  ship  to  ship.  The  grog- 
shops were  doing  a  sad  work  there.  After 
five  or  six  days  no  more  sailors  were  in 
the  filthy  prison,  and  disorder  in  the 
ships  disappeared.  In  this  port  the  drink 
is  made  strong  through  spirits  of  wine 
and  aniseed,  and  a  seaman  is  stupid  be- 
fore he  is  aware  of  it.  In  several  ports 
Sailors'  Rests  will  be  established  and  help 
given  to  look  after  poor  Jack.  Two 
thousand  and  twenty-six  ships,  manned 


by  55,000  English-speaking  seamen,  fre- 
q^uent  these  ports  and  there  are  no  mis- 
sions except  at  Malta.  The  ships  and 
men  for  Malta  are  not  in  the  number 
given. 

"JwM  18th, — Returned  to  Naples  and 
was  glad  to  hear  news  of  help  for  oar 
Society  to  employ  a  missionary  agent 
traveling  from  port  to  port.  Heretofore 
the  public-houses  and  grog-shops  have 
made  sad  havoc  on  seamen's  moraLs, 
health  and  lives,  for  many  have  been 
drowned  throng  drink.  Now  is  a  good 
time  for  the  fnends  of  seamen  to  take 
possession  of  the  land  and  protect  our 
weak  brothers. 

**  Rev.  Mr.  Cbawfobd  of  the  United 
States  Navv,  stated  at  a  nublic  meeting 
here,  that  he  saw  more  aisorder  among 
his  men  in  Mediterranean  ports,  than  in 
China  or  Japan,  owing  to  the  want  of 
Sailors'  Homes  or  Institutes,  where  the 
meacouldgo  and  get  rest  ajod  tempei^ 
ance  refreshments,  without  the  danger  of 
being  drugged  and  robbed. 

"  Meetings  on  board  Bethel  and  ships, 
45;  attendance  of  seamen,  836;  temper- 
ance pledges,  50;  visits  to  ships,  250; 
hospitals  and  prisons,  11;  tracts  and 
books,  1,520;  tract  bags,  6.  For  three 
months  ending  June,  1884." 


ChiU,  S.  A. 

YALPABAISO. 

Reporting   for   last    June,    Rev.    F. 
Thompson,* chaplain,  said: — 

Work  Orowinff — New  Features, 
''My  work  grows  in  importance  upon 
me  everyday.  In  addition  to  the  very 
large  number  of  foreign  vessels  coming 
to  our  port,  there  is  a  large  number  of 
English  and  Scotch  mechanics,  some 
with  their  families  and  others  without, 
residing  here  in  our  city.  They  are  not 
church-goers,  and  too  easily  fall  in  with 
the  customs  of  the  country  in  regard  to 
religious  habits.  These  must  be  reached. 
**  Man^  of  them  have  formerly  been  con- 
nected with  the  sea.  They  are  not  in- 
clined to  go  to  any  of  our  churches.  If 
they  can  be  interested,  they  would  form 
a  nucleus  for  a  Mariner's  Church  on 
shore,  where  they  and  their  families  can 
have  the  Oospel,  and  at  the  same  time 
Jack  on  shore  would  have  a  place  ready 
to  receive  him,  and  interested  ones  to 
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care  tor  his  welfare.  For  this  object  I 
am  working  now,  and  hope  for  results 
under  the  blessing  of  God. 

Attendance  at  Service. 

"  Our  serrioe  afloat  is  largely  attended 
by  the  ships*  crews, — indeed,  there  is  no 
cabin  large  enough  to  hold  all  that  come, 
and  many  have  to  take  seat^  on  deck 
around  the  cabin  sky  light,  and  on  the 
companion-way  steps,  where  they  can 
hear.  This  being  the  winter  season  we 
cannot  hold  our  service  on  deck.  The 
average  attendance  for  June  is  not  as 
large  as  it  was  for  May,  the  reason 
being  that  we  had  two  rough  Sundays, 
when  but  very  few  could  leave  their 
ships,  owing  to  the  weather.  But  we 
have  had  t£e  largest  congregation  this 
month,  that  we  have  at  any  time  seen. 
If  we  had  a  Hulk  to  hold  service  on, 
properly  fitted  up,  I  have  no  doubt  we 
would  gather  a  congregation  of  200  on 
the  Sabbath.  Our  friends  here  will,  I 
have  no  doubt,  get  one,  by-and-by. 

"  There  have  Men  some  interesting  cases 
of  conversion  among  the  English  ap- 
prentice boys  in  connection  with  our  ser- 
vices in  the  bay.  I  am  much  encour- 
aged. As  ship-masters  learn  who  I  am, 
they  manifest  a  desire  to  help  the  chap- 
lain. I  am  received  on  board  and  in  the 
Hospital  and  Sailors*  Home  with  great 
kindness.  The  way  is  open  for  work  in 
all  these  avenues. 

"  Pray  that  God  may  bless  the  means 
used,  and  follow  with  His  Spirit  the  en- 
deavor put  forth  to  win  the  men  of  the 
sea  to  the  Savior." 

The  last  letter  received  from  chaplain 
Thompson  was  dated  September  8rd. 
His  work  was  still  gaining  in  strength. 
He  wrote: — 

"  As  I  get  acquainted  more  and  more 
with  the  ship  masters,  they  fall  in  with 
my  pUms,  and  show  a  warm  heart  to  the 
cause.  I  have  been  able  to  board  every 
English  and  American  ship  that  has 
come  into  our  harbor,  since  1  first  began 
my  work.  I  have  distributed  very  large 
amounts  of  reading  matter. 

"Our  harbor  is  full  of  ships  now. 
August  and  September  are  the  two 
months  when  we  nave  the  largest  num- 
ber of  vessels.  I  have  established  a  week- 
ly service  in  the  Sailor's  Home,  and  hold 
service  in  the  Hospital  when  there  are 
many  patients  there. 

"Letters  begin  to  come  to  me  from 
ship  masters  and  men,  who  have  left  us 
for  other  ports,  showing  that  our  labor 


has  not  been  in  vain.  A  few  cases  of 
spiritufd  birth  are  beyond  all  doubt. 
Others  have  been  quickened. 

'*The  Sabbath  congregations  are  on 
the  increase.  I  am  glad  summer  is  ap- 
proaching, for  we  can  then  hold  our  ser- 
vices on  deck.  Of  late,  no  ship's  cabin 
has  been  large  enough  to  hold  the  audi- 
ences. 

**  Valparaiso  is  sorely  in  need  of  a  re- 
vival of  (Jod's  work.  The  men  of  the  sea 
are  not  the  only  ones  that  need  looking 
after.  But  these  are  my  charge  and  shall 
have  my  best  and  constant  efforts. 

"The  amount  of  work  to  be  done  in 
this  bay  is  practically  without  limit. 
Something  has  been  done  here,  for  years, 
indeed  a  good  deal,  but  there  has  been  a 
lack  of  system  and  organization,  neoessari- 
Iv  so,  for  there  has  not  been  the  man  to 
do  it.  I  am  building  up  from  the  bottom. 
I  find  willing  helpers,  good  advisers,  and 
abundant  sympathy  among  the  foreign 
merchants,  their  clerks,  and  Rev.  Dr. 
Ttumbull's  church.  I  will,  by  the  Divine 
help,  do  all  in  my  power  for  the  sailor 
visiting  these  waters.  Dr.  T's  people  are 
carrying  on  a  very  extensive  work  all 
through  this  country,  and  are  ^ving  large- 
ly to  many  and  various  Christian  enter- 
prises, their  resources  being  heavily  taxed. 
And  therefore  it  is  that  I  ask  our  Society 
in  New  York  to  do  what  they  can  to  up- 
hold my  mission  financially.  Great  good 
is  now  being  done  with  the  means  at  hand, 
and  I  am  promised  by  our  merchants  that 
a  Hulk  will  be  secured,  by-and-by,  for  our 
mission  in  the  bay.  When  this  is  done,  I 
shall  thank  God  and  rejoice.  In  the  mean- 
time I  will  diligently  employ  every  means 
at  hand  for  the  forwarding  of  our  special 
work,  with  which  both  my  hands  and 
heart  are  full.  The  seed  must  be  sown 
and  watered,  the  places  and  persons  for 
the  harvest-gathenng  God  will  appoint. 
I  believe  in  the  ^nius  of  hard  work.  I 
feel  sure  God  will  own  what  is  done  for 
Him  by  sincere  and  devout  hearts. 

"  I  was  much  interested  in  the  last  an- 
nual report  of  the  Society  as  published  in 
the  Magazine.  By-the-by,  the  Sailors' 
Magazine  would  be  as  good  a  tract  as 
could  be  found  for  distribution  among 
the  ships  here." 


Hawaiian  Islands. 

HONOLULU. 

The  Saturday  Press  of  Honolulu,  of 
Sept.  27th,  has  record  of  a  meeting  on  the 
25th,  at  the  Chinese  Church  in  that  city,  at 
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which  Christian  Chinamen  welcomed  Mr. 
P.  W.  Damon,  their  teacher,  and  his  wife 
— Rev.  and  Mrs.  S.  C.  Damon,  and  a  new 
native  teacher  just  arrived  from  China, 
to  their  home  and  labors. 


New  York. 

BROOKLYN,  U.  8.  NAVY  YABD. 

Chaplain  Crane,  dating  October  1st, 
1884,  reports  that  temperance  work  has 
lately  advanced  in  earnest.  **  The  month- 
ly meetings  are  crowded  and  enthusiastic, 
and  our  roll  of  membership  has  increased 
to  nearly  500.  I  have  been  effectively 
aided  m  our  services  by  Chaplain  R. 
Randall  IIoes,  of  the  flag-ship  Tennes- 
see,  now  in  the  Yard,  ast  well  as  by  Chris- 
tian friends  in  Brooklyn,  as  heretofore 
noticed. 

**The  Sunday  morning  service  and  the 
Thursday  evening  Service  of  Song  at  the 
Marine  Barrack's  Library,  commenced 
last  May,  have  been  continued  under 
somewhat  unfavorable  circumstances,  but 
have  increased  in  attendance. and  inter- 
est. Through  the  kindness  of  Chaplain 
G.  A.  Crawford,  of  the  flag-ship  Rieh- 
nwndy  which  returned  here  from  the 
Asiatic  station  in  August,  and  went  out 
of  commission,  an  excellent  cabinet 
organ,  and  a  supply  of  Gospel  hymn 
books,  and  a  lot  of  camp-stools,  used  in 
his  services  aboard  ship,  were  turned  over 
to  me,  a  much  needed  and  timely  aid  in 
connection  with  my  barrack's  services, 
for  which  we  hope  soon  to  have  more  ad- 
equate chapel  accommodations. — During 
the  quarter  1  have  distributed  11,400 
pages  of  tracts,  2,000  papers  and  maga- 
zines, and  44  copies  of  the  Bible,  or 
Testament  aud  Psalms. — The  sudden 
death  of  our  genial  and  universally  be- 
loved commandant.  Commander  Thomas 
Scott  Fillebrown,  September  27th, 
has  cant  a  gloom  over  this  naval  station, 
the  shadow  of  which  still  rests  upon  us. 
Mav  its  solemn  admonition  abide  with 


Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 

190  Cherry  Street. 

Reported  by  F,  Alejcander^  Let^ee,  for  the 
month  of 

Skptkmbbb,  1884. 

Totolarrivals 1« 

Deposited  for  safe  keeping $7,880 

of  which  $4,885  were  sent   to  relatives  and 
friends,  and  $2,816  were  returned  to  boardeni. 


^  •  m 


Receipts  for  September,  1 884. 

New  Hampshire. 

Compton.  D.  W.  O.  Brown $    100 

Hanover,   Cong,   ch.,  at  Dartmouth 

CoUege SOW 

Langdon,  a  Friend 50 

VamioNT. 
Brattleboro.  Cong,  ch.,  of  wh.  L.  O. 

Mead,  $80  f or  Ub'y 87  19 

Springfield,  Cong,  church,  of  wh.  a 

Friend,  $aO  for  Ub'y »  75 

Massaohvsbtts. 

Amherst,  1st  Cong,  church 47  77 

Boston.  "L.  F.  W." 8  00 

Chicopee,  Ist  Church,  for  lib'y SO  70 

Conway,  Cmsg.  chunA 7  00 

Mrs.  D.Ives  1  00 

Dedham,  Ist  Cong,  church 70  «5 

Fitchburg,  Cong,  church. 7  00 

Reboboth,  Cong,  church  for  lib' j  —  91  00 

Rockland,  Cong,  church 10  07 

Rowley,  Cong.  ch.  and  S.  S.,  in  fuU, 

for  library 10  00 

South  Egremont.  Cong,  church 20  00 

South   Hadley  Falls,  Cong.  oh.  and 

Society 10  00 

Springfield,  South  church 18  M 

Ist  Church 10  78 

Memorial  church 10  OO 

Wakefield,  Cong,  church 18  8« 

Westfield,  2nd  Church,  for  lib'y 83  00 

'  West  Springfield,  Ist  Church  8.  8., 

'     for  library 80  00 

Mitteneaque 18  08 

COKNBCTICUT. 

Bristol.  Cong,  church 81  72 

Goshen,  Cong,  church 10  88 

Hartford,  l«t  ehurch. . . . ." 118  88 

Mansfield.  Centre  ch.,  additional 40 

Meriden.  1st  Cong,  ch.,  to  const.  Mrs. 
John  L,  BiUard,  L.  Mm  $80,  and 

for  library,  $20 50  00 

Middlebury,  Cong,  church 8  71 

New  Britain,   a  member  of  South 

Cong,  church 5  00 

Old  Savorook,  Cong,  church 17  88  " 

Ridgefield.  1st  Cong,  church 14  00 

South  iUllingly.  Cong.  chiut:h 1  60 

Thomaston,  Cong,  church 22  21 

Westbrook,  Elihu  Chapman 90  00 

New  Yore. 
Brooklyn,  Miss  Lucy  A.  Huntington..  1  00 
Huntington,  West  Neck  S.  S  for  gen- 
eral library  work 10  00 

Jamaica.  Pres.  church 4^  27 

New  York  City,  Madison  Square  Pres. 

church 60  17 

P.  A.  H.  Jackson  5  00 

S.  M.  Aikman  &  Co 5  00 

Capt.   S.    L.  Tunnell,  schr.  B,  L. 

Toumeend,  for  library  work 8  00 

Capt.   E.   B.   Ooudey,   bark    Still 

tFafer,  for  libraiy  work 100 

Poughkeepsle,  Mrs.  Julia  P.  Wickee. 

of  wh.  forlib'y$20 80  00 

$886  91 
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"Oatt  thy  bread  upon  the  watent  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  dajs."— Eoc.  Ill  1. 


From  The  Weil-Spring. 

The  Beacon  Light. 

BY   BENJAMIN   F.    HUBBARD. 

[The  author  of  the  following  sketch,  the  lamented  son  of  our  honored  associate  in 
the  work  of  the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  had  powers  of  mind  and  a 
Christian  spirit  that  would  have  blessed  this  world  had  he  continued  in  it, — and 
doubtless  now  enrich  the  other  world  to  which  he  passed,  last  summer.  The  sketch 
has  appeared  as  a  posthumous  article,  although  prepared  some  time  before  his  death, 
for  the  pages  of  The  Well  Spring. — Ed.  Life  Boat.] 

•*  It  will  be  eight  months  ago  to-mor-  waters  of  the  harbor,  and  seeing  the 
row,  Elsie,  since  your  father  sailed  away,  rolling  surf  answered, — **  Ah,  no  I  my 
He  said  we  might  look  for  him  any  time     child.    Look    at   those  white  caps   out 


after  the  first  of  June,  and  that  was 
yesterday." 

**  Do  you  really  think  he  will  come 
soon?"  asked  Elsie  eagerly.  **  I  want 
to  see  him  so  much!  He  promised  me  a 
nice  present  if  I  learned  to  read  before 
^he  got  back;  and  I  have  learned,  haven't 
I,  mother?" 

**You  have,  my  dear,"  she  answered, 
**and  you  will  give  him  a  pleasant  sur- 
prise. I  hope  he  will  come  this  month, 
when  the  place  looks  so  pretty  with  the 
flowers  all  in  bloom."  And  the  fond 
wife  and  mother  gazed  wistfully  across 
the  restless  sea. 

**  Isn't  the  water  still,  mother?"  said 
Elsie.  **  It  looks  just  as  it  did  that  morn- 
ing papa  bade  us  good  by." 

But  the  mother,  with  more  experience 
than  her  child,  looked  beyond  the  smooth 


there,  and  the  waves  breaking  on  the 
ledge  close  by.  It  is  rough  outside,  and 
I  fear  we  shall  have  a  bad  night.  Come, 
Elsie,  let  us  go  into  the  house  before  it 
gets  dark."    And  the  two  walked  away. 

John  Lamson  had  been  a  roving  sailor. 
Six  years  ago,  he  married  his  pretty 
young  wife,  and  bought  her  a  homo  in 
the  seaport  town  of  S »  He  had  re- 
cently been  appointed  mate  of  the  Petrel^ 
which  was  now  on  a  voyage  to  some 
South  American  port,  with  a  cargo  of 
merchandise.  His  wife  and  little  girl 
anxiously  looked  for  his  return ;  but  they 
knew  that  his  affection  for  his  loved  ones 
at  home  was  urging  him  on  as  fast  as 
wind  and  weather  permitted,  and,  happy 
in  this  thought,  they  patiently  waited. 

^'Harkl  did  you  not  hear  a  gun, 
Elsie?    I  hear  it  again,  and  there  are 
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people  talking.  Some  ship  is  in  distress. 
It  may  be  your  papa.  If  it  is,  he  will 
make  the  harbor,  if  any  man  can ;  for  a 
truer  seaman  never  trod  the  deck.  I 
must  go  and  find  out  what  I  can."  And, 
bidding  Elsie  be  a  good  girl,  she  kissed 
her  and  walked  out  into  the  darkness. 

Elsie  felt  very  uncomfortable  left  all 
alone.  The  blinds  rattled  loudly  with 
each  fresh  gust  of  wind,  seeming  to  em- 
phasize more  forcibly  to  her  those  omi- 
nous words  of  her  mother, — "It  may  be 
your  papa."  Bed  time  finally  dragged 
around,  but  she  did  not  feel  like  sleeping. 
She  would  not  neglect  her  prayers,  how- 
ever; and,  kneeling  on  the  floor,  she 
reverently  repeated  the  Lord's  Prayer. 
Then,  as  if  to  give  expression  to  some 
unsatisfied  longing  of  her  heart,  she  con- 
tinued in  a  half  whisper: — *'And,  dear 
Lord,  if  that  is  my  papa,  please  tell  him 
how  to  steer  straight,  and  bring  him 
home  safe;  for,— for, — we  love  him  sol 
Amen." 

As'she  rose  to  her  feet,  an  idea  occur- 
red to  her  ;  and,  supporting  herself  by  a 
chair,  she  took  down  the  lamp  from  the 
table,  and  started  upstairs.  At  the  first 
landing,  she  rested  a  moment,  and,  then 
continuing  her  ascent,  soon  reached  the 
attic.  In  one  corner  was  a  row-boat  with 
a  pair  of  oars  attached.  Opposite,  near 
the  window,  stood  a  table.  Pulling  it 
one  side,  she  reached  up  to  put  the  lamp 
on  it;  but  she  was  too  short.  Looking 
about,  she  spied  a  large,  old-fashioned 
family  Bible  bound  in  leather;  and,  using 
this  to  stand  upon,  she  succeeded  in  plac- 
ing the  lamp  before  the  window.  Step- 
ping back,  she  drew  a  deep  sigh  of  relief, 
and  said: — **  There,  that  will  do.  If  papa 
sees  it,  he  will  know  we  are  thinking  of 
him,  and  it  may  help  him  to  find  the 
way."  Groping  down  stairs,  she  went  to 
her  mother's  room,  and  lying  down  was 
soon  fast  asleep. 

Several  hours  had  elapsed,  when 
two  figures  glided  to  the  attic.  The 
Bible,  table,  and  lamp  told  their  own 
story.    For   a   moment,    John  Lamson 


looked  at  his  wife  in  mute  astonishment. 
Then  he  said  solemnly : — '*  That  is  all  that 
saved  our  lives,  wife.  I  stood  at  t^ 
wheel  myself.  You  know  our  house  is  tiie 
first  one  after  yon  round  the  point  I 
saw  neighbor  Finley's  light,  and  mistook 
my  bearings.  Suddenly,  this  lamp  flashed 
out  in  the  darkness;  and  I  changed  my 
course  just  in  time.  Less  than  a  quarter 
of  a  league  beyond  lay  Hazard  Reef,  and 
no  ship's  crew  ever  got  off  those  rocks 
alive.    Where  is  tne  child  ?  " 

**Go  softly,  John,"  she  answered, 
**  you  may  disturb  her." 

On  tiptoe,  the  two  went  down  stairs; 
and,  as  he  approached  the  bed,  he  lifted 
his  lantern  till  the  light  fell  across  Elsie's 
face.  Then  he  stood  still  for  a  moment; 
and,  brushing  back  the  gathering  tears 
from  his  weather-beaten  face,  he  stooped 
down  and  gently  kissed  the  sleeping 
child. 

**  Leave  the  lamp  where  it  is,  wife,"  he 
said.  **  Some  other  poor  fellow  may  be 
looking  for  its  guiding  rays.  Heaven 
help  such  a  one  on  a  night  like  this.  Let 
ns  go  back  again."  And,  leading  the 
way,  they  soon  reached  the  attic  He 
took  up  the  well- worn  Bible  and  read  a 
psalm  of  thanksgiving.  Then,  closing 
the  book,  he  offered  a  fervent,  grateful 
prayer  to  Him  ''whowalketh  upon  the 
wings  of  the  winds"  and  "hath  meas- 
ured the  waters  in  the  hollow  of  his 
hand." 


Ingenious  Orioles. 
On  the  western  side  of  Central  Park, 
New  York,  very  near  One-hnndred  and 
third  street  and  Eighth  avenue,  stands  a 
row  of  elm  trees,  difficult  to  approach  on 
account  of  a  heavy  growth  of  syringa 
bushes  around  them.  On  a  branch  of 
one  of  the  trees,  about  sixteen  fe^  from 
the  ground,  a  pair  of  Baltimore  orioles 
set  to  building  a  nest.  They  chose  the 
extreme  end  of  the  bough,  with  evident 
intention  of  making  it  a  hazardous  ex- 
periment for  any  bird-nester  to  attempt 
to  molest  them.    But  in  their  excess  of 
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cautioQ  they  appeared  not  to  observe 
what  the  few  persons  whose  eyes  were 
keen  enough  to  see.  The  first  labors  of 
the  little  architects  proved  that  the 
branch  was  much  too  slender  to  support 
so  large  a  nest  as  an  oriole  builds. 

When  the  nest  was  about  two-thirds 
finished  the  birds  saw  their  mistake. 
The  branch  had  bent  so  low  that  it  was 
getting  perilously  near  the  grass.  Work 
was  at  once  stopped,  and  the  builders 
sat  close  together  for  a  long  time,  and 
seemed  to  be  discussing  the  situation. 
Finally,  they  flew  side  by  side  to  a  bough 
about  fifteen  inches  over  the  one  on 
which  their  nest  was,  and  leaning  over, 
inspected  the  distance.  They  seemed  to 
be  satisfied,  and  though  it  was  growing 
rapidly  dosk,  the  birds  fiew  away  in  op- 
posite directions.  In  the  morning  it  was 
found  that  thty  had  firmly  secured  their 
habitation,  and  prevented  the  branch 
from  bending  lower,  by  passing  a  piece 
of  white  string,  which  they  had  found 
somewhere  in  the  Park,  over  the  upper 
bough,  and  fastening  both  ends  of  it 
secorely  to  the  nest.  The  building  then 
went  rapidly  on,  and  the  orioles  are  now 
engaged  in  hatching  their  eggs.  Very 
few  persons  have  seen  the  nest,  and  there 
is  a  fair  prospect  that  their  skill  and  in- 
genuity will  soon  be  rewarded  by  a  brood 
of  young  oriol^. 

The  Baltimore  oriole  is  a  very  intelli- 
gent bird,  but  a  New  York  ornithologist 
who  saw  the  nest,  said  he  had  never  seen 
an  achievement  quite  equal  to  this  one 
before.  He  snys  the  art  of  knitting  fibres 
or  string  together  is  known  to  many 
birds.  The  weaver  bird  of  India  builds 
its  nest  out  of  a  large,  strong  leaf,  which 
is  stitched  together  at  the  edges,  making 
a  compact  and  closely  adhering  funnel. — 
y.  F.  Sun. 


The  friend  to  whom  she  spoke  looked 
up  in  surprise.  She  had  not  touched  the 
invalid,  for  she  had  feared  to  give  pain 
even  by  laying  a  hand  upon  her.  She 
knew  that  the  worn  body  was  so  racked 
with  many  pains,  and  had  become  so  ten- 
der and  sensitive,  that  the  sick  woman 
could  not  bear  to  be  lifted  or  supported 
in  any  way.  All  that  her  friends  could 
do  was  to  stand  quietly  by. 

**  I  did  nothing  to  help  you,  dear.  I 
wished  to  be  of  use,  but  I  only  stood  be- 
hind without  touching  you  at  all ;  I  was 
so  afraid  of  hurting  you." 

**  That  was  just  it,"  said  the  invalid, 
with  a  bright  smile;  *'I  knew  you  were 
there,  and  that  if  I  slipped,  I  could  not 
fall,  and  the  thought  gave  me  confidence. 
It  was  of  no  consequence  that  you  did  not 
touch  me,  and  that  I  could  neither  see, 
hear  or  feel  you.  I  knew  I  was  safe  all 
the  same,  because  you  were  readv  to  re- 
ceive me  into  your  arms  if  needful." 

The  sufferer  paused  a  moment,  and 
then,  with  a  still  brighter  light  on  her 
face^he  added, — 

**  What  a  sweet  thought  this  hss  brought 
to  my  mind!  It  is  the  same  with  my 
heavenly  Friend,  *  Fear  not,  for  I  will  be 
with  thee,'  is  the  promise,  and  thanks  be 
to  God,  I  know  he  is  faithful  that  promise 
ed.  I  can  neither  see,  hear  nor  touch 
Him  with  the  mortal  sense;  but  just  as  I 
knew  vou  were  behind,  with  loving  arms 
extended,  so  I  know  that  beneath  me  are 
*  the  Everlasting  Arms.' " — Cottager  and 
Artisan, 


The  Unseen  Hand. 
** Thank  you  very  much;  that  was  such 
a  help  to  me,"  said  a  sick  woman,  as  she 
dropped  exhausted  on  her  pillow,  after 
her  bed  had  been  made  for  her. 


Finally,  A  Success. 

Dannecker,  a  German  sculptor,  worked 
two  years  upon  a  statue  of  Christ.  Then 
he  called  a  little  girl  into  his  studio,  and 
pointing  to  the  figure,  asked,  **  Who  is 
that?" 

**  Some  great  man,"  answered  the  child. 

The  artist  simplv  said,  **  I  have  failed. 
I  will  begin  anew. 

He  worked  six  years,  and  then  again 
broufi^ht  the  same  maiden  into  his  studio. 
**  Who  is  it  now?  "  he  asked. 

She  gazed  at  the  statue  long  and  silent- 
ly. Then  bowing  her  head,  and  with  tears 
in  her  eye?,  answered,  **  It  is  He  who 
said,  '  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto 
Me.'" 

The  sculptor  laid  aside  his  chisel.  He 
knew  his  statue  was  a  success. 
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Loan  Library  Reports. 

7  he  whole  numher  of  neio  Loim  Lihraries  sent  to  sea  from  the  Booms  of  the  Americam 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1868-^,  to 
April  Ist,  1884,  uhm  8,044  /  o*^  '^  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 
icere  8,533 ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,677.  The  numher  of  volumes  in 
these  libraries  was  4SS,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-shipment^ 
to  308,935  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  S4,09S  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  Navy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  108,S43  men, — One  hundred  and  ten  librames  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  Stales  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes^  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen. 
During  September,  1884,  thirty-six  loan  libraries,  ten  new  and  twenty-six  reship- 

ped,  were  sent  to  sea  from  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  libraries 

were  Nos.  8,159-8,168,  inclusive,  at  New  York;— and  Nos.  7,951,  7,954,  7,955,  7,956 

and  7,965,  at  Boston. 

The  twenty-six  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 

No.  1,0S1;  No.«,848;  No.«,680;  No.  «,e«7;  No.  «,857;  No.  7,179;  No.  7,251;  No.  7.«68;  No.  7,806; 
**  6,783;  **  8,488;  **  8.608;  »*  8,714;  '*  7,057;  **  7,188;  '*  7,684;  **  7.899;  "  8,018. 
"    6,930;    •*    8,54S;    "    8,648;    •*    8.780;    "    7,065;    '*    7,203;    **    7,861;    **    7,788; 


The  Snow  Prayer. 

A  little  girl  went  out  to  play  one  day 
in  the  fresh,  new  snow,  and  when  she 
came  in  she  said,  *'  Mamma,  I  couldn't 
help  praying  when  I  was  out  at  play." 

**  What  did  you  pray  for,  my  dear?" 

**  I  prayed  the  Snow  Prayer,  mamma, 
that  I  heard  in  the  Sunday-school." 

"The  Snow  Prayer!  what  do  ypu 
mean,  little  one?" 

"  I  mean  that  beautiful  Snow  Prayer 
in  the  Bible,  mamma;  you  know  it: 
*  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow.* " 


Mr.  Marsh,  at  a  recent  meeting,  hav- 
ing referred  to  the  fact  that  though 
many  read,  but  very  few  really  study 
the  Bible,  remarked  that  it  was  noted 
in  one  of  the  great  diamond  fields  of 
South  Africa,  that  black  men  got  more 
diamonds  than  white  men,  and  the  rea- 
son was  found  to  be  that  they  got  on 
their  knees  to  work.  Jjet  us  all  imitate 
them  in  this  respect,  and  search  for  the 
precious  truths  of  God,  which  are  hid- 
den to  the  careless,  but  are  discoverable 
to  those  who  work  upon  their  knees. — 
The  Lutheran, 


imerioan  Seamen's  Friend  Sooietj, 

80  Wall  St.,  Nbw  Tom,  N.  Y.,  U.  8.  A. 
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The  Lira  Boat  Is  Issued  monthly  by  tiie 

^.MSRIOAN   SBAXBlf'S  FbIEND   SodKTT,    mftlllly 

for  the  adyancement  of  its  Loan  Libntry  Work, 
and  fifty  copies  are  sent,  graiiSy  postage  paid. 
for  one  year,  to  every  Sabbath -School  sending  a 
library  to  sea.  These  libraries  contain  on  an 
average  thirty-six  yolumes,  always  Incdnding 
the  HoLV  BiBLB,  unless  it  is  found,  upon  In- 
quiry, that  the  vessel  upon  which  the  library  Is 
placed,  is  already  supplied  with  It.  Accom- 
panying the  Bible  are  other  carefully  chosen 
religious  books,  and  a  choice  selection  of  mis- 
cellaneous volumes.  Each  library  ordinarily 
has  two  or  three  volumes  in  Oerman,  Danlslif 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian;— the  others  are  In 
English.  The  library  is  numbered,  labelled 
and  placed  upon  a  sea-going  veseel  leaving  the 
port  of  New  York  or  Boston,  as  a  loan  to  the 
ship*s  company,— eyery  one  b^ng  receipted, 
registered,  and  then  assigned  to  the  donor  of 
the  funds  which  pay  for  it,— who  is  thereupoo 
notified  of  its  shipment.— TVen^  DoUart,  con- 
tributed by  any  individual  or  Sabbath-School, 
will  9end  a  Library  to  sea  in  the  name  of  the 
donor. 
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lYom  Word  on  the  Waters,  London,  Eng. 

CAST  THE  NET  ON  THE  RIGHT  SIDE." 


Any  worker  entering  upon  spir- 
itual work  among  sailors  discovers 
himself  in  a  field  of  new  experience. 
In  method,  in  nature,  and  in 
effect,  this  great  work  is  unique. 
What  constitutes  the  success  of 
parochial  pastoral  work  msLy  fail 
to  attract  or  arouse  the  transitory 
sailor, — a  man  accustomed  on  the 
one  hand  to  months  of  life  at  sea 
limited  by  the  narrow  bounds  of 
ship  life,  and  on  the  other  hand 
to  a  few  weeks  on  shore  of  intoxicat- 
ing amusements  and  foolish  waste- 
fulness. Spiritual  work  among 
sailors  is  as  different  from  spiritual 
work  in  the  usual  labor  field  of  the 
clergyman  as  a  shipboard  life  in 
its  circumstances,  its  surround- 
ings, and  its  varieties  differs  from 
the  life  of  a  country  homestead. 

God's  workers  are  led  to  em- 
ploy various  means.  As  the  hus- 
bandman of  the  Nile  Valley,  cast- 
ing his  seed  upon  the  waters,  goes 
forth  to  sow  and  in  due  -season 
gathers  in  his  ripened  harvest  with 

NOV 


customs  and  methods  far  different 
to  those  of  our  own  land,  so  the 
Chaplain  to  a  Seamen's  Mission, 
in  a  far  different  manner  from  his 
fellow-worker  among  parish  sur- 
roundings, casts  his  precious  seed 
upon  the  waters  and  waits  for  the 
harvest  time.  More  than  to  any- 
thing else  the  work  bears  a  resem- 
blance to  missionary  labor,  in 
which,  however,  we  are  more  ac- 
customed to  appreciate  the  diffi- 
culties of  the  toil. 

Until  this  innate  peculiarity  is 
recognized  and  understood  no  one 
can  appreciate  sailor  work.  It  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  know  that 
sailor  life  is  totally  different  from 
town  life, — that  sailors  are  wholly 
formed  with  their  peculiar  charac- 
teristics, and  are  utterly  unlike 
landsmen,  and  that  this  difference 
in  life  and  thought  is  the  ground- 
work of  all  efforts  for  their  welfare, 
— moral  or  spiritual, — before  any 
observer  can  appreciate  or  sympa- 
thize in  the  labors  of  a   seaman's 
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chaplain.  Poes  the  inaetet*  of  a 
garaen  cultivate  the  lily  and  the 
rose  alike?  Does  the-sculptor  em- 
ploy the  same  methods  of  working 
and  use  the  same  tools  to  model  a 
free-stone  capital  and  a  granite 
monument?  No,  for  in  either  case 
the  subjects  of  the  toil  are  differ- 
ent. Just  so  does  the  sallqr  need 
a  worker,  a  method,  and  an  influ- 
ence suited  to  himself. 

With  this  knowledge,  then,  take 
a  glance  at  this  mission  work  in 
the  seaport  town  of  Newport. 
Here  annually  some  10,000  sea- far- 
ing men  come  and  go  like  birds  of 
passage. 

Granted  that  the  Chaplain  is 
there, — the  Mission  Church  open- 
ed,— the  Institute  at  work, — and 
the  Scripture-reader  ready.  How 
is  the  sailor  to  be  reached?  Does 
he  seek  the  Mission  church  and 
the  Institute  on  his  first  landing? 
No!  Either  the  nearest  public- 
houEe  or  the  toils  of  some  foul 
parasitical  deceiver  are  too  often 
his  first  resort.  Sometimes  the 
Mission  sees  him  when  these  have 
utterly  bled  him  and  turned  him 
out  destitute,  but  it  seeks  to  save 
him  from  them.  How  can  this  be 
done?  The  Institute,  situate  close 
by  the  Shipping  Office  where  sailors 
always  congregate,  attracts  some 
men.  Steady  and  sober  men  bring 
others  with  them.  But  the  great 
mass  of  the  men  have  to  be  sought. 
The  Chaplain  and  his  Reader  must 
seek, — literally  seek, — the  men  out 
on  their  ships  or  in  the  boarding- 
houses, — attempt  to  cultivate  a 
personal  regard  and  sympathy  with 
them  continually,  and  often  lead 
them  by  the  arm  (actually  and  not 
figuratively)to  the  MissionChurch. 
It  is  not  enough  to  invite  the  men 
to  entertainments  or  service.  In 
visiting  fifty  promises  to  attend 
may  be  had,  and  perhaps  not  half- 
a-dozen  will  be  kept.    If,  however. 


the  sailor  gets  an  interest  in  his 
visitor  he  will  probably  come.  A 
very  slight  sympathetic  chain  will 
draw  him.  Take  an  instance  which 
actually  happened  a  short  while 
since.  A  visitor  has  left  an  invi- 
tation with  the  only  sailor  he  finds 
on  board  a  ship, — a  forbidding- 
looking  fellow  just  cleaning  up  of 
a  Saturday  evening.  As  he  turns 
to  leave  he  offers  his  hand. 

**  My  hands  ain't  clean  enough 
to  shake  hands/'  says  the  man. 

*'  Never  mind,  if  it's  your  lot  to 
have  your  hands  soiled,  it  can't 
hurt  another  to  touch  them." 

And  the  hand-shake  is  given. 
Next  day  that  sailor  attends  Divine 
service  lor  the  first  time  for  many 
long  years.  Nothing  whatever  but 
a  personal  feeling  of  kindness 
brought  him, — nothing  else  would 
have  done  so. 

The  sailors  then  are  sought  by 
regular  and  continuous  visiting. 
The  first  attraction  offered  them 
is  the  Institute,  a  house  suitably 
furnished,  where  the  men  can  sit 
as  long  as  they  please,  and  read, 
write,  or  play  bagatelle.  With  this 
the  men's  confidence  in  the  mis- 
sion work  rises.  They  reflect  thus, 
— the  man  who  proviaes  these  com- 
forts for  us  without  expense  to 
ourselves  is  a  true  friend.  Their 
minds  are  favorably  disposed  to 
what  they  know  is  another  part  of 
the  same  kindness, — the  religious 
and  spiritual  work. 

But  there  is  yet  another  attrac- 
tion,— a  means  of  getting  touch  of 
the  sailors.  Every  Tuesday  and 
Friday  an  entertainment,  opened 
with  prayer  and  concluding  with 
one  or  two  good  temperance*  ad- 
dresses, stamped  with  the  Gospel 
Seal,  is  given.  Ladies  come  from 
the  town  to  sing,  gentlemen  to 
sing  and  speak.  Sometimes  the 
sailors  roll  forth  their  own  crude 
songs, — alwjiys  in    perfect   good 
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taste.  A  few  weeks  ago  a  sailor 
sang  "  'Tis  a  flower  from  my  moth- 
er's grave/'  with  power  enough  to 
move  the  hearers  to  tears.  These 
entertainments  are  kept  up  all 
the  year  round,  and  in  drawing 
the  sailors  together  constitute  a 

food  part  of    the  succesg  of  the 
lission. 

So  much  for  these  things.  They 
are,  however,  only  preparatory.  In 
many  things, — ^is  for  instance  in 
ploughing, breaking  and  harrowing 
land  for  wheat, — the  preparatory 
toil  is  the  severest  portion  of  the 
labor.     So  it  is  here. 

But  the  seed-sowing  is  the  labor 
for  which  the  soil  is  prepared.  On 
Sunday  morning,  Sunday  after- 
noon, and  in  the  two  Sailor 
Churches  on  Sunday  evening,  Di- 
vine service  takes  place.  Four 
times  a  month  is  the  Sacrament  of 
the  Lord's  Supper  administered. 
Every  morning  of  every  week-day 
a  band  of  bearded,  rough-handed 
bronzed  men,  sometimes  number- 
ing fifty,  sometimes  but  a  dozen, 
are  gathered  together  for  a  short 
service  at  the  Institute,  where  the 
largest  room,  the  service  room,  is 
but  about  15  feet  in  length.  Some- 
times the  staircase  leading  to  it  is 
crowded  with  men  attentively  join- 
ing in  the  service,  or  listening  to 
the  address.  And  this,  too,  is  a 
week-day  morning  service.  What 
Shame  it  throws  upon  the  two  or 
three  who  too  often  attend  such 
services  in  large,  high,  and  sump- 
tuously furnished  churches!  Then, 
again,  on  Monday,  Wednesday  and 
Saturday,  there  is  an  evening  ser- 
vice at  the  larger  Mission  Church. 
Besides,  there  are  short  services  on 
board  ship,  and  many  a  talk  with 
some  inquiring  one. 

What  is  the  result?  Perhaps  a 
boy  of  many  prayers,  now  a  hard- 
ened careless  man,  visited  and  in- 
fluenced, pleased  by  the  Institute 


and  the  entertainment,  hears  the 
service  and  the  sermon.  What  a 
flood  of  memories  is  aroused!  His 
soul  awakes.  Perhaps  a  drunken 
sailor  has  at  the  entertainment 
signed  his  pledge,  attends  the  ser- 
vice, and  then  seeks  personal  con- 
versation with  the  Chaplain.  Per- 
haps a  runaway  youth,  thought- 
less, but  influenced  to  come,  is 
struck  by  the  story  of  the  prodigal 
son.  Perhaps  a  heart-broken  cap- 
tain, mourning  wife  or  child,  hears 
of  the  mourner's  comfort. 

This  is  the  work.  Here  can  you 
see  the  good  seed  floating  upon  the 
waters  and  settling  down  in  con- 
genial, heaven-prepared  soil.  Here 
18  the  Cross  of  Christ  uplifted. 
Here  is  the  heart  and  soul  of  the 
Mission  with  its  warm  life-giving 
flood. 

When  the  sailor  is  found  bathed 
in  tears  mourning  his  sins, — when 
the  drunkard  is  found  clothed  and 
in  his  right  mind,  sober,  industri- 
ous and  godly,-^when  the  sailor's 
wife,  known  of  old  as  careless  and 
indifferent  to  religion,  is  found 
changed  to  a  godly  woman,  fore- 
most in  every  good  work, — when  at 
one  service  four  or  six  men  stay  to 
seek  in  prayer  and  holy  instruction 
the  way  of  life, — when  a  godly 
captain  and  his  whole  crew  are 
found  together  joining  in  hearty 
worship, — when  the  veteran  sailor 
kneels  among  youths  and  maidens 
at  the  altar  rails,  for  confirmation, 
— when  bronzed  and  weather-beat- 
en faces,  solemn  and  yet  joyous  in 
their  expression,  kneel  to  take  the 
Communion,  then, — for  all  these 
cases  are  taken  from  real  life,  and 
not  the  product  of  the  imagina- 
tion,— then  we  say,  ''This  is  the 
Lord's  doing  and  it  is  marvellous 
in  our  eyes,"  and  cry  from  the  bot- 
tom of  our  hearts,  '*  God  bless  the 
Mission  among  the  sailors." 

T.  B.  R,  W. 
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From  the  Christian  Union. 

A  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  IN  LABRADOR. 

Readers  of  the  Magazine  who  have  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
Labrador  Mission,  which  we  have  aided  since  its  establishment  in 
1874,  will  be  interested  in  the  following  description  of  religious  ser- 
vice in  that  locality,  by  Mr.  Frank  H.  Converse: — 


Imagine,  if  you  can,  a  bleak, 
barren,  and  leagy  shore,  without 
the  slightest  vestige  of  tree  or 
shrub.  Far  inland  a  hazy  back- 
ground of  ffreenish  blue  gives  evi- 
dence of  a  belt-line  of  the  stunted 
pine,  fir,  birch,  and  witch-hazel 
growth  constituting  a  Labradorian 
forest.  But  along  the  coast  the 
principal  evidences  of  vegetation 
are  only  patches  of  gray-green 
mosses  which  crown  the  reddish- 
veined  rocks  older  than  time  it- 
self, at  whose  feet  the  ocean-surges 
are  perpetually  chafing. 

I  am  sitting  in  the  quiet  still- 
ness of  a  summer  Sabbath  after- 
noon, on  an  irregular  mass  of  rock 
overlooking  the  sea,  while  from 
beneath  the  surf  is  sending  up  its 
monotonous  chant  as  it  has  oeen 
doing  for  countless  ages,  as  though 
protesting  against  the  decree  of 
Him  who  formed  the  rocky  bar- 
rier upon  which  is  graven  in  mys- 
tic letters,  **  Hitherto  shalt  thou 
come  and  no  further,  and  here 
shall  thy  proud  waves  be  stayed." 
My  resting-place  is  the  breech  of 
an  ancient  cannon,  which,  in- 
crusted  with  barnacles,  was  recov- 
ered by  some  fishermen  from  the 
wreck  of  a  French  privateer, 
which,  pursued  by  an  English 
frigate,  ran  ashore  on  Wreckers' 
Reef,  a  hundred  and  fifty  years 
ago,  and  all  hands  perished.  Be- 
fore me  lies  the  broad  Atlantic, 
with  here  and  there  a  tiny  sail  in 
the  distance,  and,  most  interesting 
sight  of  all,  scores  of  small  ice- 
bergs from  a  hundred  to  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty  or  thirty  feet  high, 


which,  drifting  down  through  the 
Straits  of  Belle  Isle,  have  by  the 
set  of  the  current  been  drawn 
shoreward,  where  they  have 
grounded  in  forty  or  fifty  fathoms 
of  water,  from  a  mile  to  a  mile 
and  half  from  shore. 

Yet  the  temperature  of  the  soft 
south  wind  is  unchanged  by  their 
presence.  It  is  now  midsummer, 
and  the  breeze  that  comes  to  me 
with  healing  in  its  wings  is  the 
same,  I  fancy, .  which  gently 
breathes  upon  the  loved  ones  a 
thousand  miles  away.  This  may 
be  poetic;  for,  truth  to  tell,  these 
loved  ones  of  mine  are  residents 
of  a  citv  where,  for  the  greater 
part  of  the  year,  the  weather-vane 
points  due  east.  But  I  like  to 
think  so,  all  the  same. 

Every  now  and  then  a  distant 
roar  and  rumble,  as  of  a  coming 
thunder-storm,  reaches  my  ears, 
as,  worn  and  weakened  by  the 
action  of  wind  and  wave  and  melt- 
ing rains,  some  great  mass  of  ice 
is  detached  from  a  lofty  berg,  and 
goes  crashing  down  into  the  sea. 
Behind  me  is  a  flagstaff,  from 
which  a  blue  pennant  with  the 
word  **  Bethel,  in  white  letters, 
flutters  at  half  mast,  signifying  to 
the  few  inland  dwellers  that  a 
Sunday-school  service  will  be  held 
at  three  p.  m., — the  regular  mor- 
ning preaching  service  being  an- 
nounced by  hoisting  the  pennant 
to  the  masthead. 

Though  a  somewhat  resonant 
name,  Sonne  Esperance  is  not  a 
town,  not  even  a  village,  but  an 
unpretentious     fishing      hamlet. 
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Some  half  a  dozen  wretchedly 
poor  families  live  in  scattered 
board  baildings,  called  by  courtesy 
houses.  The  wealthy  man  of  the 
community  occupies  a  comforta^ 
ble-looking  two-story  building  a 
stone's  throw  from  his  extensive 
fish  sheds  and  wharves,  all  of 
which  he  has  built  up  by  his  own 
industry  since  twenty  odd  years 
ago  he  came  here,  an  ordinary 
fisherman  from  one  of  the  seaboard 
towns  of  New  England.  A  board 
shanty  where  the  score  or  more 
fishermen  that  he  hires  each  sea- 
son in  Newfoundland  are  lodged 
and  receive  their  coarse  rations, 
the  minister's  humble  residence, 
and  the  little  mission  chapel, 
guiltless  of  steeple  or  bell,  make 
the  sum  total  of  Bonne  Esperance 
buildings.  The  only  thitg  else  to 
see  is  the  fleet  of  twenty-five  or 
thirty  boats  moored  near  the 
wharf,  the  seines  drying  on  great 
tent-like  frameworks,  and  a  dozen 
or  more  big  dogs  of  part  Esqui- 
maux, part  Newfoundland  blood, 
eager  to  make  the  acquaintance  of 
the  casnal  stranger.  Stop!  I  for- 
got ;  there  is  something  else : 
black  flies  and  mosquitoes  by 
countless  thousands. 

I  never  before  have  so  fully 
realized  the  meaning  of  the  ex- 
pression **  Sabbath  stillness."  For 
the  Labradorian,  as  well  as  his 
opposite  neighbor,  the  Newfound- 
lander, is  a  strict  Sabbatarian^ 
and  would  no  more  think  of  the 
most  harmless  form  of  recreation 
on  that  day  than  our  French  Ca- 
nadian pilot  would  sail  from  port 
without  devoutly  attending  his 
church  and  confessional.  Only  a 
short  time  ago,  one  of  the  resi- 
dents of  the  place,  being  out  of 
food, — too  proud  to  beg,  too  poor 
to  buy,*— ventured  out  in  his  boat 
after  fish  on  a  Sabbath  afternoon. 
On  the  following  morning  a  num- 


ber of  fishermen,  who  had  seen 
him  set  forth,  banded  together, 
and  deliberately  destroyed  his 
boat, — the  only  means  of  subsist- 
ence he  had, — as  an  act  of  re- 
tributive justice. 

I  had  not  intended  going  to 
the  Sunday-school.  An  unshaven 
face,  blue  shirt,  and  the  year  or 
two  old  suit  of  clothes  affected  by 
the  average  yachtsman  are  hardly 
the  correct  thing  for  a  church  in- 
terior. But  seeing  one  or  two 
sturdy  fishermen  with  soiled  trous- 
ers tucked  into  the  tops  of  their 
heavy  sea  boots,  and  otherwise  ap- 
pareled in  striped  jerseys  and  sou'- 
westers,  entering  the  door,  I  take 
heart  of  grace,  and  follow  on. 

Taking  my  seat  in  a  remote 
comer,  I  glance  around.  The 
walls  are  of  unpainted  boards, 
against  which  hang  two  or  three 
framed  mottoes.  Three  small 
windows  on  either  side  admit  the 
light.  There  are  wooden  sett^s 
and  chairs  enough  to  seat  nearly 
a  hundred;  but  I  learn,  later,  that 
even  the  annual  attempt  at  a 
church  festival  fails  to  fill  much 
more  than  half  of  them. 

Presently  two  swarthy  young 
men,  with  rather  high  cheek 
bones  and  stiff  black  hair,  appear 
in  the  chapel  entry,  bearing  be- 
tween them  a  pocket  edition  of 
the  Mason  &  Hamlin  organ,  which 
they  carry  up  the  aisle  and  put  in 
position.  While  I  am  speculating 
as  to  the  cause  of  this  precaution- 
ary measure  (for  at  the  close  of 
each  service  the  organ  is  taken  to 
a  neighbor's  house  for  safe  keep- 
ing), more  of  the  congregation  be- 
gin to  arrive.  There  are  four 
Jroung  girls  who  have  walked  near- 
y  as  many  mi^es  over  the  precipi- 
tous ledges  and  through  the  steep 
sheep  paths  between  their  humble 
homes  and  the  chapel.  They  are 
neatly  dressed,  and  I  notice  that 
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even  in  the  remote  and  waste 
places  of  Labrador  there  is  an  at- 
tempt to  follow, — at  a  distance, 
and  in  a  very  humble  manner,  to 
be  sure, — the  decree  of  last  year's 
fashion.  Then,  too,  boy  nature 
seems  very  much  the  same  in 
Labrador  as  elsewhere  it  probably 
has  been  since  the  world  began. 

For  I  hear  without  the  half- 
suppressed  whooping  and  shout- 
ing of  the  irrepressiole  Boy,  foU 
lowed  by  a  vigorous  thumping  upr 
on  the  side  of  the  building  with  a 
stick.  All  at  once  there  is  a  sud- 
den cessation,  the  cause  of  which 
is  quickly  made  manifest  by  the 
appearance  of  a  pleasant-faced 
young  woman,  who  ushers  in  a 
straggling  collection  of  red-cheek- 
ed boys,  very  much  tousled  as  to 
their  heads  of  unkempt  hair,  and 
with  faces  shining  by  reason  of 
recent  ablutions.  The  foremost 
boy  has  a  dilapidated  cap  pressed 
against,  and  partially  into,  his 
mouth,  evidently  to  suppress  his 
unseemly  mirth  at  the  apprehen- 
sion and  capture  of  himself  and 
companions  in  mischief.  They 
seat  themselves  with  the  usual 
amount  of  scuffling  and  pushing 
which  seems  a  component  part  of 
the  from  eight  to  ten  year  old 
youth,  and  a  decorous  silence  en- 
sues as  the  tall  and  somewhat 
bent  form  of  good  Mr.  EoBERTSy 
the  minister,  enters.  As  he  looks 
over  his  list  of  hymns,  I  study  his 
face  attentively.  It  is  a  good 
face,  and,  after  hearing  his  open- 
ing prayer,  I  tell  myself  that,  if 
not  a  brilliant  scholar,  Mr.  Boberts 
is  an  earnest  Christian  man,  of 
deep  convictions,  whose  life  of 
self-denial  in  this  barren  land,  as 
I  afterward  learn  of  it,  tells  more 
forcibly  than  words  do  of  his  de- 
termination to  know  nothing  but 
Christ  and  Him  crucified. 

The  hvmn  which  follows  is  one 


of  those  which,  unlike  some  of 
the  ephemeral  and  so-called  sacred 
«ongs  of  the  day,  will  live  through 
coming  ages.  The  small  organ  is 
badly  out  of  tune,  the  organist 
not  a  thoroughly  accomplished 
musician,  and  the  singing  is  not 
in  perfect  accord ;  but  somehow, 
as  the  tenderly  familiar  words  of 
**  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  "  ascend 
heavenward,  I  am  insensibly  car- 
ried in  spirit  back  to  a  prayer- 
room  familiar  to  other  days,  and, 
to  my  own  surprise  no  less  than 
to  the  intense  gratification  of  the 
small  boys  before  alluded  to,  all 
of  whom  turn  with  one  accord  and 
stare  me  wonderingly  in  the  face, 
I  find  myself  joining  in  the  famil- 
iar hymn  with  a  voice  that  is  dis- 
tinguished far  more  for  strength 
than  sweetness. 

I  am  invited  to  join  the  Bible 
class,  which  is  composed  of  the 
two  fishermen  alluded  to  (one  of 
whom  cannot  read,  while  the 
other  has  advanced  as  far  as  words 
of  three  letters,  having  attended 
the  mission  school  in  the  winter), 
the  two  young  men  with  a  sus- 
picion of  Esquimaux  or  Indian 
blood  in  their  veins,  and  the  three 
young  women.  I  notice  that  the 
pleasant-faced  girl  has  her  class  of 
boys  in  admirable  training,  and 
their  bright,  e^er  questions  and 
answers  regarding  the  Bible  lesson 
show  that  there  is  good  founda- 
tion being  surely  if  slowly  formed, 
upon  which  hereafter  sh^  be 
built  the  superstructure  of  a 
Christian  life. 

I  could  have  wished  that  the 
day's  lesson  might  have  been  other 
than  the  chapter  in  Exodus  de- 
scriptive of  certain  of  the  plagues 
sent  upon  King  Pharaoh  by  the 
hand  of  the  Almighty.  For  my 
own  part,  in  consonance  with  my 

f>re8ent    surroundings,    I    should 
ike  to  have  talked  over,  or  heard 
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talked  over,  the  fishing  scenes  by 
Lake  Gennesaret,  or  listened  to  a 
practical  exegesis  of  the  chapter 
wherein  He  walked  by  the  sea- 
side holding  sweet  converse  with 
those  who  afterward  became  fish- 
ers of  men.  But,  of  course,  I  say 
nothing  of  all  this,  and  as  the  good 
pastor's  strong  sense  of  duty  for- 
bids the  omission  of  a  single 
verse  of  the  chapter,  we  all  listen 
in  respectful  silence  to  its  exposi- 
tion; and  as  he  asks  his  scholars 
no  questions  to  draw  out  their 
own  particular  line  of  thought,  I 
venture  to  propound  a  question  or 
two  to  Mr.  Koberts,  and  also  to 
suggest  one  or  two  very  brief 
thoughts  which  have  been  drawn 
from  the  lesson  itself,  rather  to 
the  astonishment  of  the  others, 
who  regard  me  with  open-mouthed 
curiosity,  as  one  who  has  had  the 
temerity  to  depart  from  estab- 
lished customs. 

The  lesson  is  finally  finished, 
and  the  congregation  of  a  baker's 
dozen  file  decorously  out,  each 
receiving  a  hand-shake  and  kindly 
word  from  the  pastor,  who  stands 
in  the  aisle,  speaking  to  each  and 
all  as  they  pass  him. 

After  the  organ  has  been  carried 
away,  I  stand  talking  with  Mr. 
Eoberts.  He  tells  me  that  for 
seventy  miles  to  the  northward 
and  sixty  miles  south  of  Bonne 
Esperance  there  is  not  a  Prot- 
estant church  in  Labrador;  that 
his  mission  chapel  numbers  four- 
teen male  members,  the  most  of 
whom  are  away  in  summer,  fish- 
ing, while  in  winter  the  weather 
is  so  severe  that  many  of  them 
who  live  at  a  distance  are  kept 
from  attending  the  service,  so  that 
oftentimes  he  preaches  to  but  two 
or  three,  parishioners  and  church 
members  included. 

He  tells  me  of  the  godly  man 
who  some  years  since  conceived 


the  idea  of  mission  work  in  this 
benighted  land  of  stolid  ignor- 
ance; of  his  untiring  efforts  to  in- 
terest the  wealthy  Protestant  peo- 
Ele  at  St.  Johns,  N.  B.,  in  its  be- 
alf,  and  his  joy  when  the  mission 
was  finally  established  ;  of  the 
mission  school  connected  with  it, 
where  old  Johnny  Colton,  the 
Esquimaux,  sat  siae  by  side  with 
lads  of  a  tender  age,  learning  to 
print  the  alphabet  on  a  broken 
bit  of  slate ;  of  the  heroic  lady 
teacher  from  New  England  who 
volunteered  her  services  and  gave 
her  life  to  the  work,  after  which 
she  went  home  to  heaven.  Re- 
servedly enough,  as  I  tried  to 
draw  him  out  a  little,  he  spoke  of 
his  own  privations  at  times, — of 
the  hard,  cold,  cruel  winters  when 
drifting  snows  and  bitter  cold  be- 
gin the  last  of  October  and  last 
till  May ;  of  hunger  and  sickness 
and  suffering  in  his  own  family. 
**  But  it  was  nothing  as  compared 
with  the  sufferings  of  the  poor 
creatures  about  us,"  he  said, 
sadly. 

"  A  sterile  soil  in  which  to  plant 
the  good  seed,"  I  said,  glancing 
involuntarily  about  me  at  the  tree- 
less, rocky  land,  the  cheerless- 
looking  dwellings,  and  calling  to 
mind  the  heavy,  impassive  faces 
of  most  of  the  Labradorians  I  had 
seen. 

**True,"  answered  the  good 
pastor,  mildly,  as  with  earnest 
eyes  he  looked  thoughtfully  out 
over  the  sea  (most  fitting  emblem 
of  eternity);  '*  but  has  not  the 
Master  commanded  to  *  sow  beside 
all  waters?'"  And  I  was  silent, 
while  for  the  moment,  as  I  bade 
the  minister  adieu,  and  walked 
slowly  away  in  the  direction  of  my 
vessel,  I  fully  recognized  my  own 
littleness  as  compared  with  this 
man's,  self-denying  greatness,  es- 
pecially upon  learning  afterward 
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that  he  had  given  up  a  far  more 
lucrative  pastorate  in  Canada  that 
he  might  come  down  to  this  des- 
olate region  and  break  the  bread 


of  life  to  those  who  stand  so  sorel; 
in  need  of  it.  ^  And  thus  ende 
my  first  Sabbath  in  Labrador. 


For  the  Sailors*  Magazine. 

HOW  ONE  SEAMAN  CAME  BACK  TO  GOD. 
The  deep  interest  of  the  following  record,  lately  handed  to  ne  by  a 
friend,  will  be  manifest  to  every  reader,  and  draw  them  to  its  careful 
perusal.     It  is  dated, — 


S.  S.  Gulf  Stream, 
At  Sea,  September  7th,  1884. 
Rev.  A.  H.  B , 

Dear  Sir: — I  have  often  wished, 
since  my  conversion,  that  I  could 
meet  you  and  relate  the  wonderful 
experiences  that  I  have  passed 
through  in  my  short  Christian 
life.  1  was  first  moved  by  the 
Holy  Spirit  under  a  sermon  that 
you  preached  at  May's  Lauding, 
il^.  J.,  I  should  think  more  than 
twenty  years  ago.  The  text  was:— 
**  For  what  shall  it  profit  a  man, 
if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world, 
and  lose  his  own  soul?"  I  prayed 
that  night  for  the  Lord  to  remove 
certain  sins,  not  knowing  that  His 
blood  could  cleanse  me  from  all 
sin.  I  thought  I  had  to  save  my- 
self by  stopping  one  thing  at  a 
time, — not  realizing  that  the  work 
had  been  done  by  our  blessed 
Savior  on  the  Cross,  that  it  was 
finished,  and  it  only  remained  me 
to  believe  it  and  accept  Him  as  my 
personal  Savior. 

This  seed  sown  theh  laid  dor- 
mant until  the  21st  of  March, 
1881,  when  the  scales  fell  from  my 
eyes  in  the  Brooklyn  (N.  Y. )  Tab- 
ernacle. Mv  conversion  was  very 
quick,  but  16ft  ilo  doubts  in  my 
mind  of  the  power  of  Jesus  to 
save.  It  was  about  half  past  9 
o'clock  when  I  was  movea  from 
my  seat  by  the  Spirit,  notwith- 
standing I  held  to  the  pew  until 


my  ffrip  was  broken.  After  going 
to  the  front-pew  in  the  church,  1 
fell  down  upon  my  knees,  and  was 
blinded  so  that  I  could  not  see. 
My  strength  left  me  and  I  felt 
myself  sinking  down  lower  and 
lower  until  I  cried  to  the  Lord  in 
prayer.  My  prayer  was, — Lord 
help  me,  I  repeated  this  three 
times,  when  my  sight  came  back. 
It  was  like  coming  out  of  a  dun- 
geon into  the  blaze  of  an  electric 
light, — and  I  knew  that  minute 
that  Jesus  saved  me,  and  I  de- 
clared it  there. 

Things  that  I  hated  when  I 
came  into  church  I  now  loved,  and 
things  that  I  loved  I  now  hated. 
I  was  a  completely  changed  man. 
I  went  home  that  night  and  read 
the  Bible  until  one  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  when  my  wife  woke  up 
and  asked  me  if  I  were  not  coming 
to  rest.  I  replied  that  the  Bible 
was  such  a  blessed  book  to  me 
that  I  cared  nothing  about  sleep. 
It  has  been  a  precious  book  to  my 
soul  ever  since. 

The  Lord  led  me  out  next 
morning  in  the  work  of  saving 
souls,  and  as  far  as  >I  can  judge 
by  human  knowledge,  I  have  been 
the  instrument*  in  his  bands  of 
bringing  hundreds  of  souls  to 
Christ.  They  are  scattered  in 
various  churches,  and  some  in 
missionary  work.  NumbeFS  hate 
been  brought  into  this    giorioos 
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light  on  different  vessels  I  have 
commanded.  I  was  soon  taught 
to  put  my  whole  trust  in  Jesus, — 
taught  that  I  could  not  do  any- 
thing in  my  own  strength.  I  have 
had,  moreover,  wonderful  answei*s 
to  prayers,  that  I  should  be  pleased 
to  relate  to  you  should  we  ever 
meet. 

I  was  a  child  of  many  prayers. 

I  often  think  now  how  Lucy  E 

used  to  plead  and  pray  for  me. 
Her  life  comes  up  before  me  now 
as  plain  as  though  it  was  but  yes- 
terday. I  can  now  understand 
why  she  was  so  interested  in  my 
salvation  and  I  understand  that 
joy  and  peace  that  she  possessed 
in  her  last  moments  on  earth.  I 
can  also  understand  why  my  dear 

teacher  J.  C took  such  a  deep 

interest  in  me  and  prayed  over  me 
when  I  was  violating  the  Sabbath. 

How  much  I  want  to  see  him 
and  tell  him  what  the  Lord  has 
done  for  me,  and  how  his  prayers 
have  been  answered!  Will  you 
kindly  give  me  his  address  if  you 
have    it?    Our    late    brother    H. 

J labored  with  me  from  time 

to  time  also. 

I   have  so   much  to  thank  the 

fjood  Lord  for  in  His  sparing  my 
ife  to  come  unto  Him.  My  great 
desire  now  is  the  salvation  of  souls 
and,  as  I  have  said,  the  Lord  bus 
graciously  blessed  my  work.  I 
have  eight  j^ofessing  Christians 
on  board.  Three  of  them  first 
knelt  with  me  in  prayer,  and  are 
now  workers  in  His  vineyard.  My 
work  in  Charleston  is  chiefly  in 
the  prison  and  hospital,  and 
among  the  poor  in  the  outskirts 
of  the  city.  Almost  every  day  of 
my  life  is  spent  in  such  service 
of  the  Lord.  He  luts  used  me 
successfully  in  the  reformation 
of  the  drunkard.  One  man  was 
converted    in    Charleston    prison 


who  had  been  a  drunkard  eleven 
years,  and  his  three  children  were 
in  the  Orphan  House.  He  is  now 
attending  Divine  service,  clothed 
and  in  his  right  mind. 

My  prayer  for  the  sick  has  been 
answered  when  one  had  been  given 
up  by  five  physicians,  and  after  it 
had  been  decided  that  she  could 
not  live  a  day  longer.  She  walked 
on  the  third  day  from  my  ship  to 
a  carriage.  She  was  brought  on 
board  in  a  bed  and  could  only 
whisper. 

Should  we  ever  meet,  I  could 
tell  vou  of  Him.  He  has  used  me 
in  the  market  and  on  the  ferry- 
boat, and  on  the  street.  I  was  so 
timid  when  first  converted  that  I 
would  go  to  the  church-door  and 
then  turn  away,  go  the  second 
time  and  turn  away  again  for  fear 
that  the  ministers  would  call  on 
me  to  pray  or  speak.  But,  blessed 
be  Goal  *'  perfect  love  caste th  out 
all  fear."  I  am  willing,  now,  to 
be  used.  Rev.  Dr.TALMAGE  used 
to  call  me  out  before  four  or  five 
thousand  people  when  I  was  only 
a  week  old  in  my  Christian  life. 
It  was  the  same  in  other  churches 
and  missions.  And  I  am  now 
thankful  that  they  did,  for  it 
made  me  stronger  in  the  Lord. 
Well,  I  have  written  more  than  I 
thought  I  would  when  I  com- 
menced, but  it  seems  that  the 
Lord  has  been  so  good  to  me  that 
I  must  tell  it.  I  know  that  Jesus 
saves  me  now,  which  gives  me 
great  joy.  To-morrow  does  not 
trouble  me.  All  I  have  is  the 
Lord's,  and  the  blessed  Savior 
bought  me  with  His  precious 
blood.  He  died  that  I  miffht  live. 
Praise  His  dear  name  !  1  will  be 
pleased  to  hear  from  you  when 
convenient  to  write. 

Yours  respectfully. 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


378  THE  SAILORS*  MAGAZINE 

''CASTING  ALL  YOUB  CAEE  UPON  HIM." 

I  Petee,  v.  7. 

What!  all  our  burdens—every  little  trial, — 
The  cares  that  seem  so  very,  very  small  ? 

We  know  that  heavy  griefs  he  soothes  and  lightens. 
But  does  He  note,  and  will  He  carry  all? 

When  at  our  waking,  everything  seems  dreary, 
And  all  day  long  our  spirits  are  at  strife 

With  little,  never  ending,  ever  chan^ng 
Annoyances  that  fill  the  thread  of  life; 

And  when  we  do  our  best,  yet  fail  of  pleaang. 
And  they  to  whom  our  very  lives  are  given. 

So  little  comprehend,  so  little  heed  us, — 
Do  these  things  touch  the  heart  of  Christ  in  heaven? 

And  may  we  tell  Him  all  things,  nor  offend  Him? 

Will  He  not  weary  of  ou|*  ceaseless  *plaint? 
And  does  He  care  to  have  us  bring  before  Him 
Our  every  need  with  childrlike  unconstraint? 

Oh,  yes!  Thou  never  yet  hadst  any  trial. 

However  trivial  it  has  seemed  to  be, 
That  did  not  hold  the  sympathy  of  Jesus, 

And  bind  His  heart  still  closer  unto  thee. 

Well,  God  loves  patience!    Souls  that  dwell  in  stillness, 
Doing  the  little  things,  or  resting  quite, 

-May  just  as  perfectly  fulfill  their  mission. 
Be  just  as  useful  in  the  Father*s  sight. 

As  they  who  grapple  with  some  giant  evil, 
Clearing  a  path  that  every  eye  may  see! 

Our  Savior  cares  for  cheerful  acquiescence. 
Rather  than  for  a  busy  ministry. 

And  yet  He  does  love  service,  where  'tis  given 
By  grateful  love  that  clothes  itself  in  deed; 

But  work  that's  done  beneath  the  scourge  of  duty. 
Be  sure  to  such  He  gives  but  little  heed. 

Then  seek  to  please  Him,  whatsoe'er  He  bids  thee! 

Whether  to  do— to  suffer— to  lie  still! 
TwUl  matter  little  by  what  path  He  led  as. 

If  in  it  all  we  sought  to  do  His  will. 

Christian  Standard. 
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SO  MANY  CALLS. 


It  was  a  brisk,  clear  evening  in 
tbe  latter  part  of  Dpcember^  when 
Mr.  A returned  from  his  count- 
ing house  to  the  comforts  of  a 
bright  coal  fire  and  a  warm  arm- 
chair in  his  parlor  at  home.  He 
changed  his  heavy  boots  for  slip- 
pers, drew  around  himi  the  folds  of 
his  evening  gown,  and  then  loung- 
ing back  in  his  chair,  looked  up  to 
the  celling  and  about  with  an  air 
of  satisfaction.  Still  there  was  a 
cloud  on  his  brow.  What  could  be 

the  matter  with  Mr.  A ?    To 

tell  the  truth  he  had  that  after- 
noon received  in  his  counting  room 
the  agent  of  one  of  the  principal 
charities  of  the  day,  and  nad  been 
warmly  urged  to  double  his  last 
year's  subscription,  and  the  urg- 
ing had  been  pressed  by  statements 
and  arguments  to  which  he  did 
not  well  know  how  to  teply. 
"People  think,"  soliloquized  he, 
"  that  I  am  made  of  money,  I  be- 
lieve; this  is  the  fourth  object  this 
year  for  which  I  have  been  re- 
quested to  double  my  subscription, 
and  this  year  has  been  one  of 
heavy  family  expense, — building 
and  nttingup  this  house,— carpets, 
curtains, — no  end  to  new  things  to 
be  bought, — I  really  do  not  see 
how  I  am  to  give  a  cent  more  in 
charity.  Then  there  are  the  bills 
for  the  girls  and  boys;  they 
all  say  they  must  liave  twice  as 
much  as  before  we  came  in  to 
this  new  house :  wonder  if  I 
did   right    in  building  it?"  and 

Mr.  A glanced  up  and  down 

the  ceiling  and  arouna  on  the  cost- 
ly furniture,  and  looked  into  the 
nre  in  silence.  He  w^s  tired,  har- 
assed, and  drowsy;  his  head  began 
to  swim,  and  his  eyes  closed, — he 
was  asleep. 

In  his  sleep  he  thought  he  heard 
a   tap  at  the  door;  he  opened  it. 


and  thefe  stood  a  plain,  poor-look- 
ing man,  who,  in  a  voice  singular- 
ly low  and  sweet,  asked  for  a  few 
moments  conversation  with  him. 

Mr.    A asked  him    into  the 

parlor,  and  drew  him  a  chair  near 
the  fire.  The  stranger  looked 
attentively  around,  and  then,  turn- 
ing to  Mr.  A ,  presented  him 

with  a  paper. 

**rt  is  your  last  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  missions,"  said  he,  **you 
know  all  of  the  wants  of  that  cause 
that  can  be  told  you.  I  called  to 
see  if  you  had  anything  more  to 
add  to  It.*' 

This  was  said  in  the  same  low 
and  quiet  voice  as  before;  but  for 
some  reason  unaccountable  to  him- 
self, Mr.  A was  more  embar- 
rassed by  the  plain,  poor,  unpre- 
tending man,  than  he  had  been  in 
the  presence  of  any  one  before. 
He  was  for  some  minutes  silent 
before  he  could  reply  at  all,  and 
then,  in  a  hurried  ana  embarrass- 
ed manner,  he  began  the  excuse 
which  had  appeared  so  satisfactory 
to  him  the  aiternoon  before, — the 
hardness  of  the  time,  the  difficulty 
of  collecting  money,  family  ex- 
penses, etc. 

The  stranger  quietly  surveyed 
the  spacious  apartment  with  its 
many  elegances  and  luxuries,  and 
without  any  comment  took  from 
the  merchant  the  paper  he  had 
given,  but  immediately  presented 
him  with  another. 

"This  is  jrour  subscription  to 
the  Tract  Society.  Have  you  any- 
thing to  add  to  it?  You  know  how 
much  it  now  desires  to  do,  if 
Christians  would  only  furnish 
means.  Do  you  not  leel  called 
upon  to  add  something  to  it?" 

Mr.  A was  very  uneasy  un- 
der this  appeal;  but  there  was 
something  m  the  mild  manner  of 
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the  stranger  that  restrained  him, 
and  he  ansy^ered  that,  although  he 
regretted  it  exceedingly,  his  cir- 
cumstances were  such  that  he 
could  not  this  year  conveniently 
add  to  any  of  his  charities. 

The  stranger  received  back  the 
paper  without  any  reply  but  im- 
mediately presented  m  its  place 
the  subscription  to  the  Bible  So- 
ciety, and  in  a  few  clear  and  forci- 
ble words  reminded  him  of  its 
well  known  claims,  and  again  re- 
quested him  to  add  something  to 

his  donations.     Mr.  A became 

impatient. 

"Have  I  not  said,"  he  replied, 
*'  that  I  can  do  nothing  more  for 
any  charity  than  I  did  last  year? 
There  seems  to  be  no  end  to  the 
calls  upon  us  in  these  days.  At 
first  there  were  only  three  or  four 
objects  presented,  and  the  sums 
required  were  moderate.  Now  the 
objects  increase  every  day:  all  call 
upon  us  for  money;  and  all,  after 
we  have  given  once,  want  us  to 
double  and  treble  our  subscriptions. 
There  is  no  end  to  the  thing ;  wo 
may  as  as  well  stop  in  one  place 
as  in  another. " 

The  stranger  took  back  the 
paper,  rose,  and  fixing  his  eye  on 
his  companion,  said  in  a  voice  that 
thrilled  to  his  soul: — 

**One  year  ago  to-night  you 
thought  your  daughter  lay  dying  ; 
you  could  not  sleep  for  agony. 
Upon  whom  did  you  call  all  that 
night?" 

The  merchant  started  and  look- 
ed up.  There  seemed  a  change  to 
have  passed  over  the  whole  form 
of  his  visitor,  whose  eye  "was  fixed 
upon  him  with  a  calm,  intense, 
penetrating  expression  that  awed 
and  subdued  him.  He  drew  back, 
covered  his  face  and  made,  no 
reply. 

"Five  years  ago,"  said  the 
stranger,  "when  you   lay  at  the 


brink  of  the  grave  and  thought 
that  if  vou  died  then  you  would 
leave  a  family  of  helpless  children 
entirely  unprovided  for,  do  vou 
remember  how  vou  prayed?  Who 
saved  you  then?" 

The  stranger  paused  for  an  an- 
swer, but  there  was  a  dead  silence. 
The  merchant  only  bent  forward 
as  one  entirely  overcome,  and  rest- 
ed hip  head  on  the  seat  before  him. 

The  stranger  drew  yet  nearer, 
and  said,  in  a  still  lower  and  more 
impressive  tone, — "Doyou  remem- 
ber fifteen  years  since, — that  time 
when  you  felt  yourself  so  lost,  so 
helpless,  so  hopeless  ;  when  you 
spent  days  and  nights  in  prayer  ; 
when  you  thought  you  would  give 
the  world  for  one  hour's  assurance 
that  your  sins  were  forgiven  you? 
Who  listened  to  you  then?" 

"  It  was  my  God  and  Savior  !  *' 
said  the  merchant,  with  a  sudden 
burst  of  remorseful  feeling.  "  O 
yes,  it  was  He." 

"And  has  He  ever  complained 
of  being  called  on  too  often?"  in- 
quired the  stranger,  in  a  tone  of 
reproachful  sweetness.  "  Say,"  he 
added,  "are  you  willing  to  begin 
this  night  and  ask  no  more  of  ZTtm, 
if  Hey  from  this  night,  will  ask  no 
more  from  you?" 

"  0  never,  never,"  said  the  mer- 
chant, throwing  himself  at  his 
feet ;  but  as  he  spoke  those  words 
the  figure  seemed  to  vanish,  and 
he  awoke  with  his  whole  soul 
stirred   within  him. 


It  Is  Curious  Who  Give. 

"  It's  curious  who  give.  There's 
Squire  Wood  ;  he's  put  down  $2 ; 
his  farm's  worth  $10,000,  and  he's 
money  at  interest.  And  thar's 
Mrs.  Brown  ;  she's  put  down  $5  ; 
and  I  don't  believe  she's  had  a  new 
gown  in  two  years,  and  her  bonnet 
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ain't  any  of  the  newest,  and  she's 
them  three  grandchildren  to  sup- 
port since  her  own  son  was  killed 
in   the  arm^;  and   she'a  nothing 
but  her  pension  to  live  on.     Well, 
she'll  have  to  scrimp  on  butter  and 
tea  for  a  while,  but  she'll  pay  it." 
These  were   the  utterances    of 
Deacon  Daniel  after  we  got  home 
from  church  the  day  pledges  were 
taken  for  contributions  to  foreign 
missions.     He  was  reading  them 
off,  and   I  was   taking  down  the 
items  to  find  the  aggregate.     He 
went  on:  **  There's  Maria  Hill,she'8 
put  down  $5  ;  she   teaches  in  the 
North  district  and  don't  have  but 
$20  a  month,  and  pays  her  board ; 
and  she  has  to  help  support  her 
mother.     But  when  she  told  her 
experience  the  time  she  joined  the 
church,  I  knew  the  Lord  had  done 
a  work  in  her  soul,  and  where  he 
works  you'll  generally  see  the  fruits 
in  giving.     And  there's  John  Ba- 
ker, he  put  down   $1,    and  he'll 
chew  more  than  that  worth  of  to- 
bacco in  a  fortnight.    Cyrus  Dun- 
ning, 14.     Well,  he'll  have  to  do 
some    extra    painting  with    that 
crippled  hand,  but  he'll  do  it,  and 
sing  the  Lord's  songs  while  he's  at 
work.     C.    Williams,  $10.     Good 
for  him.     He  said  the  other  night 
to   prayer  meeting  that  he'd  been 
reading  his  Bible  more  than  usual 
lately.     Maybe  he  read  about  the 
rich  young  man  who  went  away 
sorrowful  and  didn't  want  to  be 
his  company." — 71ie  Advance, 


in 


The  Shipwrecked  Sailor  and 
His  Treatment. 

This  sailor  was  converted  in  the 
Mariners'  Church,  New  York,  and 
there  related  the  following  account 
of  his  shipwreck: — 

The  ship  left  London    bound 


for  Bombay,  twenty-six  men  all 
told.  The  captain  was  a  young 
Englishman  oi  twenty-six  years 
old.  One  night  when  on  the  look- 
out, about  twenty  minutes  past 
ten,  I  discovered  we  were  in  snal- 
low  water  among  the  rocks  near 
the  shores  of  Portugal,  300  miles 
out  of  our  course.  I  gave  the 
alarm  but  no  captain  appeared  on 
deck,  as  he  and  the  officers  were 
intoxicated  in  the  cabin.  The 
sailors  hastened  from  their  berths 
with  their  clothes  in  hand,  but  all 
efforts  to  save  the  ship  were  in 
vain,  and  in  five  minutes  from  the 
alarm  the  ship  struck  an  immense 
boulder.     All  went  down. 

In  less  than  three  minutes  seven 
of  us  were  on  the  surface  of  the 
water;  all  the  rest  perished.  We 
swam  for  a  boat  that  had  become 
detached  from  the  ship,  and  was 
a  short  distance  away.  One  of  T)ur 
number,  the  engineer,  was  imme* 
diately  killed  in  the  boat,  by  the 
sea  striking  him,  and  another  was 
washed  overboard.  I  shall  never 
forget  the  heartrending  shriek  he 
gave  as  he  rose  for  the  last  time, 
and  we  were  unable  to  save  him. 

I,  with  the  other  four,  remained 
in  the  boat,  which  was  tossed 
about  half  full  of  water,  and  we 
had  nothing  to  bale  it  out  with.  It 
being  cork,  it  could  not  sink.  A 
little  after  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning  we  realized  more  fully  our 
condition  from  the  faint  dawn, 
and  the  lighthouse  on  the  cape, 
and  all  leaped  from  the  tossing 
boat  into  an  immense  roller;  then 
I  cried  out,  **  Now,  boys,  everyone 
for  himself!"  The  roller  carried 
us  in  near  the  shore,  and  when  our 
feet  touched  the  sand  we  started  to 
run,  with  the  water  up  to  our 
waists. 

I  never  shall  forget  my  feelings 
as  I  touched  sand,  and  m  my  ex- 
cited   condition  I   felt  that  the 
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wa^es   were  following  mel    The 

others  pressed  on  until  they  reach- 
ed the  shore;  some  lay  down  ex- 
hausted on  the  grass;  others^  not 
able  to  go  further,  lay  on  the  beach. 
The  Signal  Service  officer  soon 
came  and  took  us  to  the  station^ 
gave  us  dry  clothes  and  hot  coffee, 
and  we  all  lay  down  on  the  floor 
for  rest. 

The  next  day  an  English  noble- 
man came  by  request  of  the  King 
of  Portugal,  and  conducted  us  to 
the  large  reception  room  of  the 
king's  country  residence.  A  num- 
ber of  members  of  the  Court,  and 
ladies  and  gentlemen  were  assem- 
bled, 200  or  more.  The  interpreter 
asked  us  questions,  and  the  king, 
who  spoke  good  English,  and  the 
ladies  also  questioned  us.  The 
king  noticed    something  in    my 


breast  pocket,  and  a«ked,  "  What 
is  that?"  I  said,  ''Ifsthe  word 
of  God,"  and  showed  him  the  lit- 
tle Testament  you  gave  me  nearly 
two  years  ago.  It  was  pretty  well 
weather-stained,  and  they  passed 
it  round,  all  looked  at  it,  and  then 
returned  it. 

I  saved  my  life,  the  clothes  on  my 
back,  and  my  Testament,  but  lost 
everything  else. 

Tne  ladies  and  gentlemen  col- 
lected about  £15  for  us,  and  after 
bping  there  about  two  hours  we 
came  away. 

The  English  minister  sent  for  us 
to  go  to  Lisbon  that  night;  and 
after  several  days'  trial  by  the  laws 
of  the  Admiralty  we  were  put  on 
board  a  steamer  as  cabin  passen- 
gers to  London,  and  so  got  safely 
home. — Chart  and  Compass, 


WORK  AMONG-  SEAMEN, 

CORRESPONDENCE,  REPORTS,  &c. 
At  Stations  on  the  Foreign  Field. 


Sweden. 


HELSINGBORO. 


For  the  three  months  ending  September 
30th,  Rev.  N.  P.  Wahlstedt  reports  that 
besides  other  labor,  he  visited  106  vessels. 
In  July,  at  Stockholm,  he  met  several 
Seamen*s  Missionaries,  among  them 
Messrs.  Ericksson  and  Ljunobero,  our 
own  laborers,  and  conferred  with  them. 
By  God*s  blessing  upon  his  preaching,  a 
young  man  who  had  previously  resisted 
the  truth  was  brought  to  the  feet  of  Jesus, 
as  was  also  a  woman  who  was  a  **  sinner." 
Several  men-of-war  were  at  anchor  in 
the  roadstead  during  the  summer,  and  the 
captain  of  one,  the  Norrkoping,  inviting 
Rev.  Mr.  H.  to  preach  on  board,  he  found 
among  the  crew  several  "believing Chris- 
tians." At  Ramlosa,  six  miles  south  of 
Uelsingborg,  where  has  been  great  un- 
godliness, and  where  Rev.  Mr.  W.  has 


wrought,  several  souls  were  converted. 
*•  Dear  brethren,"  he  concludes,  "pray 
for  me  that  I  may  be  able  to  get  many, 
many  souls  to  the  Kingdom  of  God." 

OEFLE. 

Mr.  E.  Ericksson,  sailor-missionary, 
writes,  October  2nd,  that  during  the  pre* 
vious  three  months,  besides  laboring  at 
G.,  he  had  visited  Stockholm, Soderbamm, 
Hudickswall,  and  adjacent  harbors,  visit- 
ing  vessels  and  distributing  to  their  crews 
the  Word  of  Life.  He  reports  favorable 
reception,  save  that  one  Austrian  sailor 
**  would  throw  a  scoop  of  hot  water  over 
me,  but  he  miscarried."  The  Lord  did  not 
leave  his  servant  without  witness,  for 
**  some  sinners  were  awakened  out  of  their 
sleep  in  sin,  and  led  to  inquire  for  salva- 
tion."—" A  sailor  converted  at  Skutfkar 
last  Whitsuntide  was  found  to  be  "grow- 
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ing  in  grace  and  very  glad  and  bappy  in 
Gk)d."-»-**I  have  also  met  with  several 
(seamen)  this  summer  who  told  me  that 
eighteen  years  ago  they  were  '  pricked  in 
their  hearts'  when  listening  to  my  preach- 
ing and  now  they  have  given  their  hearts 
to  Jesus."  The  work  of  the  Temperance 
Unions  has  been  good,  among  the  sailors. 

ISLAND  OF  GOTHLAND. 

From  Buttle  and  Wisby,  John  Lin- 
DELius,  sailor-missionary,  reports  that  his 
great  age  has  prevented  his  doing  much 
work,  although  he  did,  in  the  summer, 
Tisit  nearly  a  score  of  vessels,  "I  will 
do  what  I  can,"  he  says,  **and  pray  to 
the  Lord  for  His  servants,  and  for  the 
progress  of  His  Kingdom.  He  has  prom- 
ised to  listen  to  our  prayers." 


France. 

MARSEILLES. 

The  last  letter  received  from  Chaplain 
Huntington  was  dated  October  1st,  but 
reached  us  too  late  for  use  in  the  Novem- 
ber Magazine.  As  a  portraiture  of  ex- 
perience during  the  cholera  plague,  and 
of  manly,  resolute  discharge  of  duty  in 
peril,  we  have  been  so  much  interested 
by  it,  as  to  print  it  almost  entire: — 

'*  Thank  God,  I  and  mine  have,  as 
you  hoped,  all  passed  unscathed  through 
the  fiery  trial  of  the  last  three  months. 
It  was  not  so  much  the  epidemic  which 
was  so  hard  to  face,  as  the  terrible  panic 
and  abject  terror  which  seized  all  minds. 
The  week,  commencing  July  6th,  will 
long  be  remembered  as  the  week  of  ter- 
ror. Seventy  thousand  people  fled,  many 
shops  were  closed,  all  at  sunset ;  business 
was  at  a  stand-still.  Everywhere  there 
was  an  all-pervading  smell  of  phenic  acid 
and  other  disinfectants  ;  bon  fires  were 
lighted  in  every  street  and  boulevard, 
which  left  a  red  and  lurid  canopy  over 
the  town  by  night.  I  had  made  arrange- 
ments at  the  end  of  June  to  visit  Eng- 
land, (which  I  have  not  seen  for  nine 
years),  when  the  first  few  heavy  drops 
which  precede  the  coming  storm  warned 
me  that  1  must  not  be  absent  from  my 
post.     Our  Scripture  Reader   who    was 


fagged  and  frightened,  and  was  suffering 
from  inflammation  in  the  eyes,  owing  to 
the  glare  of  the  port,  needed  rest,  so  I 
gave  him  a  six  weeks'  holiday  and  under- 
took the  whole  duty  myself.  The  Sail- 
ors' Home  was  virtually  closed,  as  the 
men,  owing  to  the  epidemic,  were  not  al- 
lowed to  come  on  shore;  indeed,  round 
many  ships  a  cordon  of  policemen  was 
stationed  to  prevent  them  from  landing. 
The  consuls  refused  to  sanction  the  dis^ 
charge  of  any  sailors,  or  to  allow  them  to 
be  left  behind  during  the  epidemic.  The 
evening  services  at  the  Home  were  con- 
sequently discontinued  and  instead  of 
them  I  had  a  seivice  each  Sunday  even- 
ing on  board  some  ship  in  the  port. 

**Itwas  a  golden  opportunity.  I  was 
sure  to  find  the  men  all  on  board  their 
ships,  and  all  sober,  and  I  enjoyed  a  warm 
welcome  at  such  a  time  from  both  offi- 
cers and  men.  The  former  I  supplied 
with  books  and  newspapers,  the  latter 
with  tracts  and  magazines.  Many  pleas- 
ant hours  I  have  spent  in  the  forecastle 
chatting  with  the  men,  telling  them  sto- 
ries and  sometimes  ending  with  a  short 
service.  1  have  distributed  about  800 
tracts  and  books,  supplied  by  the  Religi- 
ous Tract  Society  and  the  Christian 
Knowledge  Society,  besides  many  others 
sent  me  for  distribution  from  America. 
To  these  I  may  add  forty  of  Moody  and 
Sankey's  Hymn  Books,  200  of  Spurgeon's 
Sermons,  and  a  large  number  of  single 
Gospels,  the  penny  ^ition.  It  has  been 
my  experience  that  men  who  will  not 
read  tneir  Bibles  will  often  read  quite 
through  a  single  Gospel,  and  thus  some- 
times 1  would  hope  a  desire  for  the  whole 
book  is  suggested. 

•*The  fetid  and  pestilential  state  of  the 
water  in  the  harbor,  and  the  almost  trop- 
ical heat  made  the  daily  visitation  of  the 
shipping  a  work  of  much  fatigue  and 
some  risk.  Three  of  the  ships  were  vis- 
ited by  cholera,  others  wore  attacked 
after  leaving  port.  On  one  occasion  I 
had  arranged  for  a  service  to  be  held  on 
Sunday  evening,  July  20th,  on  board  the 
Jiishanglys.  On  ^oing  t  hither  at  7  p.  m., 
the  captain,  leaning  over  the  bulwark, 
said: — *1  am  sorry,  sir,  to  disappoint 
you,  we  cannot  have  a  service  this  even- 
ing, we  have  had  a  case  on  board,  and  we 
are  in  quarantine.  The  men  from  other 
ships  have  been  told  that  they  are  not  to 
come  on  board.'  I  replied,  *  ^hy  should 
we  not  have  a  service  on  your  ship?  *  He 
looked  surprised  and  said, — *  I  did  not 
expect  you  would  like  to  come  on  board, 
sir,  and  the  men  are  not  dre^^sed,  but  if 
you  don't  mind,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do.' 
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We  had  service  in  his  cabin.  I  addressed 
them  from  Tiitts  fS,  11 — 14,  It  was  a 
very  earnest  service,  the  sermon  and 
prayer  ex  tempore.  The  captain  was  a 
Wesleyan.    Pouiteen  of  the  crew  Were 

£  resent,  and  I  gave  them  each  a  copy  of 
[oody  and  Sankey's  hymn  book   as  a 
remembrance. 

**0f  those  who  attended  the  service  I 
met  two  afterwards  at  the  Pharo,  or 
Cholera  Hospital,  A  third  died  there  be- 
fore I  knew  that  he  had  been  taken  ill. 
During?  the  months  of  July  and  August 
we  had  only  five  men  as  boarders  in  the 
Home,— two  who  had  been  left  behind 
at  the  General  Hospital,  two  others  who 
came  from  the  Pharo,  convalescent,  and 
whom  we  kept  a  long  time,  as  no  captain 
would  take  them  from  fear  of  infection, 
and  one  poor  fellow  whom  I  took  out  of 
charitv,  as  he  vras  destitute  and  unable 
to  find  a  ship. 

**The  epiaemic  is  almost  entirely  over; 
there  are  still  some  two  or  three  cases  a 
day,  but  it  has  left  the  town  in  a  health- 
ier condition  than  it  has  ever  known,  and 
it  is  a  proof  of  what  may  be  done  by  giv- 
ing a  town  a  good  cleansing  and  attend- 
ing to  sanitary  regulations." 


China. 

HANKOW. 

A  new  building,  to  be  used  for  a 
**  Sailor's  Rest,"  the  result  of  labor  in 
the  collection  of  funds  in  England  and 
in  Hankow,  by  Mrs.  Joh.v,  wife  of 
Rev.  Griffith  John,  was  recently  de- 
dicated and  opened  for  its  beneficent 
uses.  It  has  three  rooms,  one  for  a  ser- 
vice and  song  room,  one  for  a  library  and 
reading  room,  and  one  for  a  dining  room. 
Should  occasion  require,  folding  doors 
allow  all  the  rooms  to  be  thrown  into 
one.  Without,  under  a  separate  roof,  are 
a  store-room,  kitchen  and  office,  and  the 
donor,  Mrs.  John,  in  a  few  words  "  ex- 
pressed her  wish  that  the  Home  should  be 
assumed  as  the  joint  possession  of  all  the 
missionaries  of  whatever  denomination 
for  benevolent  work  among  the  blue  jack- 
ets, that  it  might  be  in  reality  a  home  for 
all." 


Japan. 

YOKOHAMA. 

Opportunities  for  labor  on  behalf  of 
seamen  are  not  as  good  in  the  summer  as 


at  other  times,  and  the  fleet  of  U.  S. 
war  vessels,  the  Trenton,  JunitUa  and 
Enterprise  were  not  long  in  harbor  this 
season,  owing  to  the  threatening  aipect 
of  public  affairs  in  China,  but  on  the  only 
Sunday  (in  July)  when  they  were  in  port. 
Chaplain  Holway,  of  the  Trenton,  gave 
to  Mr.  Austen,  our  sailor-missionary,  the 
evening  service  on  the  flag-ship,  who  writes 
us  that  Rev.  S.  C.  Damon,  of  our  mission 
at  Honolulu,  H.  I.,  being  in  attendance 
on  the  same  Sabbath,  spoke  upon  Naaman 
the  Leper  at  another  service,  held  on 
the  Juniata,  Captain  Brat,  of  the  A. 
B.  C.  F.  M's  vessel  Morning  Star,  visited 
Mr.  Austen  and  his  work  during  the  same 
month. — In  September  a  typhoon  did 
much  damage. — In  the  same  month, — we 
quote, — **  the  Swedish  frigate  Vanadis, 
having  on  board  H*  R.  H.  Prince  Oscar 
of  Sweden,  came  into  port,  and  during 
her  stay  I  arranged,  at  the  request  of  the 
chaplain,  for  a  communion  service  to  be 
held  on  shore, — at  which  seventy-two  of 
her  crew  communicated.  It  was  a  very 
solemn  and  impressive  occasion. 

•*I  continue  to  meet  with  nnifcmn 
kindness  from  the  shipmasters  and  their 
men  in  my  visits  and  labors  among  them. 
Everything  has  worked  smoothly  and 
pleasantly  during  the  quarter,  and  we 
are  now  feeling  quite  settled  in  our  new 
abode,  and  find  it  very  suitable  for  the 
needs  of  the  work." 

We  make  a  short  extract  from  Mr. 
Austen's  last  circular  concerning  his 
**  Mission  and  Free  Reading  Room," 
which  is  open  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m., 
that  has  reached  us: — 

**  Meetings  are  held  as  follows: — Sun- 
day, Bible  Class,  4  p.  m. ;  Service  of 
Sacred  Song,  6-30  p.  m. ;  at  7-30  coffee 
and  cake  are  served  free  of  charge, 

Monday  night,  Mrs.  Austen  entertains 
the  visitors  with  music,  etc. 

Tuesday,  Temperance  meeting,  8  p.  ro. 

Friday,  Preaching  in  Japanese  for 
Japanese  seamen,  at  7-30  p.  m. 

Daily,  (Sunday's  excepted)  Gospel  ser- 
vice for  prayer  and  praise  from  MO  to 
6  p.  m." 
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Madeira  Islands. 


During  the  absence  of  Mr.  G.  W.  Smart, 
seamen's  missionary,  in  En^^and,  last 
summer,  two  American  men-of-war,  in 
port,  were  visited  by  his  wife,  who  had 
much  encouragement  in  regard  to  a  part 
of  the  crew  of  the  surveying  ship  Pater- 
9on.  The  men  came  to  the  '*Rest,"  and 
"there  is  every  reason  to  believe  that 
some  are  now  leading  better  lives  and 
trusting  in  the  Lord  Jesus  for  their  salva- 


tion, as  the  result  of  Mrs.  Smart's  efforts 
for  their  spiritual  welfare."  As  a  testi- 
mony of  their  gratitude  £15  was  sent  by 
them  to  the  **Rest,"  with  the  photographs 
of  five  of  the  men.  On  the  day  of  his 
writing,  Mr.  S.  had  visited  and  labored 
upon  a  Russian  man-of-war,  then  in  har- 
bor. He  regards  his  distribution  of 
**  Scripture  Portions,"  which  were  eager- 
ly received,  and  read,  as  of  special  impor- 
tance, in  view  of  the  fact  that  Protestant 
Evangelists  are  now  shut  out  from  the 
Russian  Empire. 


At  Forts  in  the  United  States. 


New  York. 

NEW  YORK  CrTY. 

In  July,  August  and  September,  Mr. 
DeWitt  C.  Slater  labored,  as  usual,  in 
Soutn  Brooklyn,  in  Brooklyn,  E.  D.,  and 
in  New  York  city,  on  the  water  front  be- 
tween Grand  and  Stanton  streets,  besides 
visiting  sailor  boarding-houses  in  the 
Fourth  and  Seventh  Wards  of  this  city. 
He  speaks  with  much  interest,  also,  of  his 
visits  to  the  Marine  Hospital  on  Staten 
Island,  and  the  U.  S.  Naval  Hospitals  in 
Brooklyn. 

As  to  the  Sailors'  Home,  190  Cherry 
street,  Mr.  Slater  remarks: — 

"The  large  and  commodious  reading 
room  adjoining  the  Chapel  at  the  Home 
with  its  large  table  and  desk,  with  writ- 
ing materials,  (for  the  free  use  of  its 
boarders),  is  at  all  times  amply  supplied 
with  a  variety  of  good  religious  and  secu- 
lar reading.  Many  men  take  advantage 
of  these  during  their  quiet  respite  from 
sea  life.  While  some  are  engaged  read- 
ing, others  in  deep  thought  may  be  seen 
writing  home.  Perhaps  it  is  the  first  let- 
ter after  an  absence  of  many  years,  bear- 
ing with  it  the  message  of  *glad  tidings,' 
pying  great  ^oy  to  the  heart  of  the  long- 
ing parent,  like  that  of  the  poor  Scandi- 
navian mother,  as  she  held  hieh  with  de- 
lijcht  the  open  letter  from  her  long  absent 
s&or-boy,  exclaiming  in  answer  to  the 
question,  *has  he  sent  you  any  money?* 
asked  by  her  rustic  neighbors, — *  No,  no, 
something  better.  He  tells  me  of  his 
conversion  to  God.' " 

The  missionary  touches,  in  his  report. 


upon  **  T?ke    Dinghy   Shipping   Bill^^* 
saying: — 

**  As  one  of  many  interested  in  the  tem- 
poral and  spiritual  good  of  the  sailor,  my 
attention  or  late  has  been  directed  to  care- 
fully notice  the  effect  of  the  *No  Ad- 
vance Bill,'  both  upon  his  character  and 
his  interest  financially.  By  closely  ob- 
serving him  and  the  places  of  question- 
able resort,  I  find  evidence  of  good  al- 
ready, and  am  led  to  believe  that  the  bill, 
under  the  blessing  of  God,  like  *  the  lit- 
tle leaven,'  will,  in  time,  work  incalcula- 
ble good  in  his  behalf." 

BROOKLYN — U.  8.  NAVY  YARD. 

The  first  anniversary  of  Chaplain 
Crane's  appointment  took  place  on  Sun- 
day, November  2nd,  and  was  very  fully 
attended  by  seamen  and  others.  He  re- 
viewed the  work  of  the  year,  which  has 
been  very  encouraging.  The  U.  S.  Naval 
Temperance  Union  monthly  meeting  on 
the  following  Wednesday  evening  was  the 
largest  and  most  enthusiastic  yet  held. 
Stirring  addresses  were  delivered  by  the 
Chaplain  and  Rev.  Alexander  Miller, 
of  Brooklyn,  and  a  fine  musical  enter- 
men  t  was  given  by  the  La  Fayette  Ama- 
teur Orchestra,  and  Miss  J.  F.  Matthews, 
who  sang  two  solos  very  sweetly.  Thirty 
seamen  signed  the  total  abstinence  pledge 
and  were  added  to  the  roll  of  the  Union, 
which  now  numbers  nearly  six  hundred 
members. 

The  new  Commandant  of  this  Naval 
Station  in  place  of  the  lamented  Commo- 
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dore  (not  Commander,  as  last  month's 
Magazine  had  it),  Thos.  Scott  Fillb- 
BROWN,  has  not  yet  been  appointed. 
Captain  Kibkland  is,  in  the  meantime, 
Acting  Commandant. 

STAPLETON,  S.  I.^ 

Over  date  September  80th,  Chaplain 
KiP,  of  the  U.  S.  Marine  Hospital 
says:— 

**  During  the  last  three  months  I  have 
regularly  visited  the  wards,  striving  to 
instruct  the  ignorant,  to  urge  the  impen- 
itent to  seek  the  salvation  promised  by 
Christ,  to  comfort  the  afflicted,  and  to 
strengthen  the  faith  of  those  who  hope- 
fully trust  in  Christ  for  redemption. 
Stated  Services — Incidents. 

**Our  Sabbath  afternoon  services  have 
been  regularly  observed,  and  I  have  not 
been  left  without  encouragement  to  pros- 
ecute my  work. 

**A  colored  sailor  was  for  several 
months  a  patient  in  the  Hospital,  gradu- 
ally going  down  to  the  grave.  He  was  a 
Christian,  confident  of  an  interest  in 
Christ.  His  submission  to  the  will  of 
God,  and  his  patience  under  bodily  suf- 
ferings were  marked.  In  my  frequent 
interviews  with  him  it  was  delightful  to 
hear  his  ascriptions  of  praise  to  the  Lord 
for  his  dealings  with  him.  A  room-mate 
told  me  that  on  the  evening  of  his  death, 
as  he  turned  himself  over  on  his  bed  and 
with  the  uttered  prayer  *Lord,  have 
mercy  on  me!* — his  spirit  returned  to 
God. 

**  One  Sabbath,  as  I  was  about  com- 
mencing my  usual  service,  a  Swedish 
mariner  sent  for  me.  He  appeared  to  be 
very  ill.  I  conversed  and  prayed  with 
him,  and  subsequently  visited  him  several 
times.  His  health  improved  and  he  left 
the  Hospital.  He  told  me  that  two 
months  previously,  while  in  the  Hospital 
at  Portland,  Maine,  he  had,  he  trusted, 
given  himself  to  Christ. 

**  With  two  other  cases  of  interest,  to 
myself,  I  will  close  this  report : — A 
young  man,  an  American,  was  a  patient 
for  a  short  time.  When  informed  that 
his  case  was  hopeless  he  returned  to  bis 
home  in  New  Jersey.  He  was  a  frank, 
pleasant  man,  but  appeared  to  be  totally 
careless  respecting  his  soul's  interests. 
Prom  his  home  he  afterwards  wrote  to  a 


friend  in  the  Hospital  : — *  Charlie  : — I 
am  trying,  by  the  help  of  God,  to  lead  a 
far  better  life  than  I  aid.  When  yon  see 
Dr.  Kip,  remember  me  kindly  to  him. 
Tell  him  I  often  think  of  him,  and  that  I 
still  carry  the  little  Testament  that  he 
gave  me,  and  that  I  find  great  comfort  in 
reading  the  word  of  God  from  its  sacred 
pages.  I  dO'prav  for  you  many  times  a 
day,  that  your  life  mav  be  spared,  if  it  is 
God's  holy  will,  but  if  not,  that  you  will 
give  Him  your  heart  Put  your  whole 
trust  in  Him,  and  He  will  not  turn  you 
away  empty.  Knock  at  the  door,  and  it 
shall  be  opened  unto  you,  seek  and  you 
shall  find.  Are  you  safe  in  the  f<Sd? 
Oh,  pray  for  me  that  I  may  ever  be 
found  faithful,  ever  be  pressing  onward, 
and  at  last  get  safe  to  Heaven ! ' 

**A  few  weeks  afterward  he  wrote  to 
the  same  friend:—*  I  hope  you  are  trust- 
ing in  the  Lord,  and  that  yon  have  given 
up  yourself  wholly  to  the  care  of  Jesus. 
Tnere  is  no  one  who  can  do  as  much  for 
you  as  our  dear  loving  Savior.  If  you 
nave  not  given  your  heart  to  Him,  do  let 
me  beseech  you  not  to  put  it  off  any 
longer, — for  what  would  it  profit  a  man 
if  he  gains  the  whole  world  and  lose  his 
own  soul?  0  Charlie,  I  hope  1  have 
found  that  dear  Savior.  I  feel  that  He  is 
very  precious  to  me  in  my  time  of  afflic- 
tion.*^ 

•*  Finally: — Ayoune  man,  a  Hollander 
by  birth,  has  been  in  the  Hospital  for  sev- 
eral months.  Unacquainted  with  our 
lanfi^aj^e  it  has  not  been  easy  to  converse 
with  him,  though  the  difficcUty  has  been 
graduaUy  diminishing.  I  gave  him  a 
Testament  in  his  own  language,  as  soon 
as  he  entered  the  Hospital,  and  wheneTer 
I  passed  through  the  wards  I  found  him 
reading  it.  From  the  conversations  I 
have  been  permitted  to  hoH  with  him,  I 
believe  him  to  be  a  Christian.  Broken 
down  in  health,  he  is  to  be  sent  back  to 
his  own  country  this  week. — Rev.  Dr. 
Sawtelle  takes  much  interest  in  our 
Sabbath  exercises,  and  is  frequently  an 
attendant  upon  them." 


G-ratefCQ. 
The  following  is  a  characteristic  sailor's 
epistle: — 

Lyttelton,  N.  Z.,  April  25th,  1884. 

American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  New 

Tork:^ 

"  According  to  promise  I  now  take  the 

liberty  of   writing   you   respecting   the 


Digitized  byVrrOOQlC 


AND  SEAMEN'S  PEIEND. 


387 


library  8,008*,  which  yon  put  on  board 
the  Ralph  M,  Hiofward,  for  a  voyage 
around  the  world.  The  books  are  a 
•choice  collection  of  good  reading,  and 
have  been  the  souice  of  many  hours' 
pleasure  to  all  on  board,  and  I  have  faith 
to  think  they  have  been  used  for  great 
.good.  We  are  now  loading  for  London. 
I  hope,  before  the  voyage  is  over,  to  see  a 
manifest  change  in  all  my  crew.  Some 
have  already  shown  it  by  attending  the 
Army  evening  meetings  held  here  every 
night.  We  all  join  in  giving  thanks  to 
the  donors  of  the  seamen's  library,  and 
those  who  devote  their  time  to  taking 
«are  of  and  distributing  them.  Hoping 
you  will  reap  a  rich  reward  for  such  labor, 
I  am  very  respectf  ally  yours, 

Joseph  Baxter, 
Master  of  the  bark  i?.  M,  Hay  ward" 

The  Sohool-Ship  St.  Mary's. 

At  the  tenth  annual  examination  and 
presentation  of  prizes,  which  took  place 
on  the  ship,  foot  of  E.  2drd  street,  this 
<3ity,  October  16th,  addresses  were  made 
by  Rev.  Dr.  S.  H.  Hall,  Secretary  of 
the  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society, 
President  Walker  of  the  City  Board  of 
Education  and  other  gentlemen. 

The  boys,  under  the  direction  of  Com- 
inander  E.  M.  Shepard,  made,  reefed 
and  furled  sail.  The  prizes  were  then 
presented  to  the  winners,  as  follows: — 
Prizes  presented  by  the  New  York  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  : — First, — Silver  medal, 
won  by  Hudson  K.  La  Forge,  best  schol- 
ar. Seeondf — Bronze  medal,  won  by  Al- 
bert H.  Jones,  second  best  scholar. 
Third, — Bronze  medal,  won  by  Ralph 
Kittson,  third  best  scholar.  Presented 
by  Naval  Ship  St,  Mary^s: — **  Luce's 
^amanship,"  won  by  Albert  H.  Jones, 
best  seamanship.  Presented  by  Lieuten- 
ant M,  K,  Schwenk : — "  Bowditch's  Nav- 
igator," won  by  H.  K.  La  Forge,  best 
navigator.  Presented  by  George  W, 
Blunt: — "Bowditch's  Navigator,"  won 
by  Greorge  H.  Kemp,  best  journal  of 
cruise;  **  Bowditch's  Navigator,"  won  by 

*  CoDtributed  by  S.  S.  Cong.  Church,  Lee 


Ralph  Kittson,  second  best  navigator. 
Presented  by  John  D,  cTime*;— Sextant, 
won  by  H.  K.  La  Forge,  best  average. 
The  graduates'  cup,  presented  bv  the 
alumni  of  the  United  States  Naval  school 
to  the  most  popular  graduate  was  won  by 
Warren  K.  Vanderveer. 


"Sailors'  Rest"  At  Smyrna, 
Turkey. 

Ed,  Sailors'  Magazine  : — 

The  Sailors'  Magazine  when  received 
and  read,  is  sent  by  me  each  month  to 
the  Smyrna  Rest,  read  there  and  then 
put  into  sailors'  bags  for  the  different 
ships.  I  want  to  ask  you  to  write  a  short 
note  for  the  December  Magazine,  invit- 
ing sailors  who  go  to  Smyrna,  and  also  to 
Constantinople,  to  make  themselves  at 
home  at  the  Rests  there,  where  they  will 
receive  a  cordial  welcome.  Papers  in  the 
different  languages,  books  and  writing 
materials  will  be  found.  Singing  services 
are  held  nearly  every  evening.  A  sailor 
on  the  U.  S.  man-of-war  Kearsarge  was 
converted  at  one  of  these  meetings,  re- 
cently. Very  truly, 

L.  S.  Crawford. 


Good  Testimony. 

A  Brooklyn  (N.  Y.)  boy  who  shipped 
in  the  U.  S.  Navy,  a  year  or  more  ago, 
sends  to  his  father  from  Hong  Kong, 
China,  dating  September  5th,  1884,  the 
following  testimony  to  the  value  of  a 
book  which  is  used  in  our  loan  libraries 
to  a  considerable  extent: — 

**I  received  the  *  Character  Building ' 
last  night  and  have  nearly  read  it 
through.  It  is  just  the  book  I  have 
want^  and  need, — something  I  can  turn 
to  once  in  a  while  as  a  *  reminder.'  I 
am  trying  to  walk  as  straight  as  I  can, 
but  it  is  up-hill  work  in  the  Navy." 
#  ■  ^ 

Sailors'  Home,  New  York, 
190  Cherry  Street. 

Reported  by  F.  Alexander,  Leuee^  for  the 
month  of 

OOTOBKR,  1884. 

Total  arrivals 14S 

Depoeited  for  safe  keeping $5,000 

of  which  $8,788  were  sent  to  relatives  and 
friends,  $600  were  placed  in  Savings  Bank,  and 
$1,094  were  returned  to  boarders. 
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Planets  for  December,  1884. 

Mkrourt  is  an  evening  star  setting  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  Ist  at  &h.  15m.,  and  south  of 
west  84<>  45';  is  twice  in  conjunction  with  Mars 
during  the  month,  the  first  time  in  the  fore* 
noon  of  the  4th  at  11  o'clock,  being  1*  26^  south, 
and  then  again  at  midnight  on  the  20th,  being 
now  2^  25'  north;  is  at  its  greatest  brilliancy  on 
the  evening  of  the  14th,  when  it  sets  at  6h.  48m.; 
and  south  of  west  88*  42';  is  at  its  greatest 
elongation  on  the  evening  of  the  17th  at  7 
o'clock,  being  20^  12'  east  of  the  Sun ;  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  forenoon  of  the 
10th  at  6h.  4ftm..  being  6<*  27'  south,  is  station- 
arj  among  the  stars  in  Sagittarius  on  the  fore- 
noon of  the  25th  at  10  o'clock. 

Vsirus  is  a  morning  star  rising  on  the  Ist  at 
4h.  Im.,  and  south  of  east  14<*  7';  is  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Moon  on  the  morning  of  the  14th 
at  4h.  40m.,  being  1«  W  south. 

Mars  is  an  evening  star  setting .  on  the  Ist  at 
5h.  82m.,  and  south  of  west  82**  68';  is  in  con- 
junction with  the  Moon  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
18th  at  Ih.  47m.,  being  5«  50'  south. 

JuprTBR  is  due  south  on  the  morning  of  the 
Ist  at  5h.  47m.,  being  10*  20'  north  of  the 
Equator;  is  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  on 
the  forenoon  of  the  8th  at  llh.  4m.,  being  4«  W 
north;  is  stationary  among  the  stars  in  Leo  at 
midnight  on  the  20A. 

Saturn  is  due  south  on  the  Ist  at  42m.  past 
midnight,  being  21"*  42'  north  of  the  Equator; 
is  twice  in  conjunction  with  the  Moon  during 
this  month,  the  first  time  at  6  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  8rd,  being  3<»  15'  north,  and  then 
again  at  2  o'clock  on  the  aftemon  of  the  80th, 
being  now  8<*  16'  north;  is  in  opposition  with 
the  Sun  at  2  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  12th, 
at  which  time  is  at  its  greatest  brilliancy. 

New  York  University.  R.  H.  B. 

^  •  » 

Receipts  for  October,  1884. 

New  Haicpshirb. 

Brentwood,  Cong,  church %    800 

Ooffstown,  Cong,  church 25  62 

Manchester,  1st  and  Franklin  St.  S. 

S..  for  library 20  00 

New  Ipswich,  Children's  Fair 1  00 

Ybrmont. 

Orwell.  Cong.  ch.  and  Society 15  02 

Springfield,  Rev.  T.  M.  Boss 8  00 

Massachusbtts. 

Ashfleld,  Cong,  church 8  75 

Boston.  Mrs.  J.  Spaulding,  for  lib'y . .  20  00 
Boxford,  Rev.  wm.    P.  Alcott  and 

wife,  for  library 20  00 

Bridgewater.  Central  Square  church.  28  11 

Fitchburg,  Calv.  Cong,  church 48  65 

Rollstone,  Cong,  church 25  00 

Franklin,  Ist  Cong,  church 0  62 


Oardner,  Cong,  church,  for  Ub*y SO  00 

Qranby,  Cong,  church 15  00 

Harvard,  Cong,  church 18  50 

Holyoke,  2nd  Cong,  church 28  64 

1st  Cong,  church 6  00 

Lenox,  Cong,  church,  for  library  —  90  00 

Marshfleld.  Cong,  church  18  18 

Neburyport,  BellviUe  ch.,  Capt.   J. 

Hale,  for  lib'y,  $20 47  00 

Orange,  A.  B.  Foster 10  00 

Palmer,  2nd  Cong,  church 10  00 

Rehoboth,  Cong,  ch.,  additional 4  60 

Royalston.  Miss  Candace  Bullock —  80  00 

Springfield,  1st  Cong,  church 15  84 

Southchurch 12  00 

Wenham,  Cong,  church 2  26 

West  Boxford,  Cong,  church 8  01 

Worcester,  Piedmont  church 18  00 

Central  church,  Friends 2  28 

CoHKBcncuT. 
Brooklyn,   estate  of  Mrs.  Mary  J. 

Crosby,  deceased,  per  Henry  T. 

Crosby 26  00 

Darien.  Cong,  church 18  00 

Fairfield,  Cong.  ch. ;  of  wh.  S  S.,  $90, 

Edward  Bturges,  $20,  and  O.  B. 

Jennings,  $90.  for  lib's 04  00 

Hartford,  Park  church 57  07 

Madison  Cong,  church •  00 

New  Haven,  1st  church 70  48 

Unltedchurch 27  50 

Norwich,  Broa jway  Cong,  church.. . .  72  20 

Park  Cong,  church 74  82 

Rocky  Hill,  Cong.  S.  8.,  for  lib'y 20  00 

South  Britain,  Cong,  church 10  00 

Stratford,  Cong,  church 28  00 

WaUingford,  Cong,  church 1100 

Nbw  York. 

Brooklyn,  2nd  Pres.  church 114  80 

Robert  Marshall,  Jr.,  for  a  lib'y  to 
be  called  the  '*  Marshall  Library," 

in  memory  of  his  mother 20  00 

Chateaugay,  C.  C.  Torrey 5  00 

New  York  City,  Brown  Bros.  &  Co . . .  100  00 

John  D wight 100  00 

W.  H.  Parsons  &  Co 50  00 

Arthur  W.  Benson 26  00 

R.H.01yphant 90  00 

Mrs.  Harriet  N.  Pond,  to  provide 
lib'y  No.  8,172,  for  Life  Saving 

Station  at  Newport,  R.  1 90  00 

Benj.  H.  Field 15  00 

Wm.  Alexander  Smith 10  00 

Edwin  Mead 10  00 

Bates.  Reed  &  Cooley 10  OO 

MarstonNiles 6  00 

A.  C.  HaU 5  00 

Hugh  Auchincloss 5  00 

Peekskill.  2nd  Pres.  church 5  68 

Poughkeepsie,  2nd  Ref .  church 88  15 

Saugerties,  Ref.  8.  S.,  for  library ....  20  00 
South  Oyster  Bay,  Rear  Admiral  M. 

Smith,  U.S.  N 6  00 

Westchester,  Wm.  Abbatt 1  00 

Nbw  Jbrsbt. 

Bloomfleld,  Ist  Pres.  church 72  74 

Jersey  City,  Lafayette  Ref.  church . .  90  00 

Newark,  2nd  Pres.  church 4  75 

Princeton,  "aFriend" 100  00 

Pennsylvania. 

Scranton,  Miss  EUa  J.  Platt,  for  lib'y  90  00 
Illinois. 

Waverly,  Boys*  Mission  Society,  for 

library 90  00 

$1,885  68 
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"Out  thy  bread  upon  the  wateni  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  dayi."— Eoo.  Ill  1. 


Katie's  Mama  Speaks. 

BY   RET.  GEORGE   L.  SMITH. 


**  Mama,  won't  you  tell  me  some  more 
about  that  which  we  were  talking  about 
the  other  day;  won't  you  tell  me  how  I 
am  to  be  saved?  "  said  Katie  to  her  ma- 
ma one  day. 

"Well,  you  know,"  answered  her  ma- 
ma, "how  it  is  that  Jesus  Christ  has  died 
in  the  place  of  sinners,  so  that  what  He 
did  is  reckoned  as  if  the  sinner  had  done 
it  himself." 

"Yes,  mama;  but  every  one  is  not 
saved  because  Christ  died;  and  I  want  to 
know  who  will  be,  and  how  I  can  be." 

"  No;  all  may  not  be  saved,  but  all  can 
be,  if  they  will.  Let  me  remind  you  of 
what  the  Bible  says,  '  God  so  loved  the 
world  that  He  gave  his  only  begotten 
Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life.'  This  tells  you  two  things.  It  tells 
you  that  you  may  be  saved  if  you  will ; 
for  it  says,  *  Whosoever,* — that,  of  course, 
means  you  and  everyone.  Then  it  tells 
you  how  you  are  to  be  saved.  It  is  by 
believing.  It  says  that  *  whosoever  believ- 
eth in  Him.' " 

"That,  mama,  is  very  plain;  but 
what  is  meant  by  believing  in  Him.  I 
do  believe  all  that  the  Bible  says.    I  do 


believe  that  Jesus  died  that  I  might  be 
saved;  but  is  that  all?" 

"Do  you,  my  dear  Katie,  just  believe 
that  Jesus  died  for  you  really,  and  that 
therefore  you  are  saved?  That  he  died 
for  you,  Katie,  just  as  much  as  if  there 
was  no  other  sinner  in  the  world?  Others 
have  illustrated  this  believing,  which  is 
necessary,  I  think,  by  the  case  of  the 
slaves  in  the  South.  Let  me  see  if  I 
can't  make  you  understand  how  it  is. 
There  were,  you  know,  a  great  many 
slaves  in  the  South;  but  when  the  law 
was  made,  by  which  they  could  have 
their  freedom,  there  was  an  opportunity 
for  every  one  of  them  to  be  free  if  he 
would.  Because  it  was  for  every  one  it 
was  none  the  less  for  each  one,  and  any 
poor  slave  who  might  live  in  some  poor 
hut  out  in  the  swamp,  in  one  of  those 
Southern  States,  might  feel  that  that  law 
was  made  for  him,  just  as  much  as  if 
there  was  no  other  slave  in  the  world. 
But  before  he  could  really  and  actually 
receive  the  benefit  of  that  law  he  must 
hear  of  it  and  believe  it.  He  must  take 
the  freedom.  If  he  did  not  know  it,  or 
did  not  believe  it,  he  might  just  go  on  in 
his  bondage.    We  read  of  a  lady  who,  in 
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,  traveling  through  the  South,  after  the 
proclamation  of  freedom  to  the  slaves, 
found  a  poor  wretched-looking  colored 
woman  who  did  not  really  know  that  she 
was  free.  She  had  heard  that  they  were, 
but  her  master  had  tried  to  make  believe 
that  they  were  not,. and  so  she  was  afraid 
to  go.  But  when  she  heard  from  the  lady 
how  the  matter  really  stood;  how  they 
really  were  free  if  they  would  take  their 
freedom,  she  believed  it,  and  seemed  to  be 
very  happy  as  she  walked  out  of  the  room 
with  an  air  of  the  utmost  independence, 
saying  as  she  went,  M*se  free!  Fse  ain*t 
a-going  to  stay  with  ole  massa  any  long- 
er ! '  She  had  at  last  received  her  freedom, 
and  she  had  received  it  by  faith.  Now, 
as  this  colored  woman  believed  what  the 
lady  told  her,  and  acted  upon  it,— took 
her  freedom, — so  you  should  do  in  this 
matter  of  being* saved, — ^just  believe  what 
the  Bible  tells  you,  and  take  that  ever- 
lasting life  which  is  offered  you.  Jesus 
Christ  has  really  died  that  you  might  be 
saved  if  you  would ;  now  just  believe  that, 
and  let  him  save  you, — take  eternal  life." 

**I  think,  mama,  I  can  begin  to  see 
how  it  is.  Christ  has  done  all  that  is 
necessary  for  my  salvation,  and  He  will 
save  me,  only  I  have  just  to  believe  that 
He  is  saving  me,  and  then  He  will." 

**  Yes,  I  think  you  have  the  true  idea 
of  Iselieving.  Let  me  give  you  another 
illustration,  such  as  I  have  seen  or  heard 
before.  Now  suppose,  Katie,  you  were 
up  stairs  and  our  house  was  on  fire,  and 
you  could  not  get  down  the  stairs,  But 
your  father  outside  should  call  to  you 
and  tell  you  to  jump  out  of  the  window 
and  he  would  catch  you.  Suppose  you 
should  stand  by  the  open  window  and 
should  hear  your  father  call,  and  you 
should  say,  '  I  know  that  papa  can  catch 
me,  and  I  do  not  believe  that  he  would 
deceive  me,  but  I  believe  that  he  would 
caich  me;*  but  still  all  the  while  you 
just  stood  still  and  did  not  move.  That 
would  do  you  no  good, — you  might  stand 
there  and  say  that  you  believed,  and  still 
peiish.    If  you  would  be  saved  you  must 


jump  into  your  papa*s  arms.  So  it  is  in 
this  other  matter, — the  Savior  is  able 
and  willing  to  save,  and  He  is  ready  now 
to  receive  you;  bat  if  you  receive  the 
benefit  of  this  you  must  just  cast  yourself 
into  His  arms  and  He  will  save  you.'' 

'*Then,  mama,  the  Savior  just  says 
He  will  save  me,  and  I  have  only  to  let 
Him;  that's  the  way  isn't  it?" 

"  Yes,  just  believe  Him,  and  rest  there." 


Ten  Reasons 

Why  a  Boy  who  intends  to  go  to  Sea  should 
be  a  Teetotaler. 

Ist.  Because  it  is  right  and  pleasing* 
in  the  sight  of  God,  and  we  shoula  always 
try  to  please  God. 

2nd.  Because  God  has'said,  **  No  drunk  • 
ard  shall  enter  heaven,"  and  if  we  stick 
to  our  pledges  we  shall  never  be  drunk- 
ards. 

3rd.  Because  a  sailor  alwavs  requires 
a  steady  head,  and  hand,  and  he  will  not 
have  these  if  he  is  a  drunkard. 

4th.  Because  alcohol  makes  the  body 
weak,  and  renders  it  more  liable  to  disease ; 
while  a  good  healthy  constitution,  which 
is  acquired  by  abstaining  from  strong 
drink,  resists  the  attacks  of  disease. 

5th.  Although  his  comrades  may  laugh 
at  and  jeer  him,  when  they  see  that  be 
sticks  to  his  pledge  they  will  respect  him 
for  it. 

6th.  By  abstaining  from  drink  he  will 
keep  out  of  many  a  scrape  or  quarrel, 
and  be  will  thus  preserve  a  good  charac- 
ter, which  is  of  the  highest  importance. 

7th.  When  his  ship  is  paid  off,  instead 
of  spending  his  money  in  drink,  like  too 
many  of  his  messmates,  he  can  take  it 
home  to  his  parents,  or  put  it  by  for  a 
•*  rainy  day." 

8th.  If  his  officers  find  out  that  he  is 
a  sf«ady-going  man  they  will  entrust  him 
with  more  confidence  than,  they  would  if 
he  was  a  drunkard.  . 

9tli.  Because  by  his  example  he  may 
infiuence  others  to  become  teetotalers. 

10th.  When  he  grows  up,  and  has  a 
family  of  his  own,  he  will  be  better  able 
to  support,  and  keep  them  respectable, 
than  ne  will  be  able  to  if  he  spent  his 
money  m  strong  drink,  and  he  will  be  a 
better  and  a  happier  man  besides. 
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Loan  labrary  Reports. 

The  whole  nitmher  of  new  Loan  Lihrctries  sent  to  tea  from  the  Rooms  of  the  American 
Seamen's  Friend  Society  at  New  York  and  at  Boston,  Mass,,  from  1868-9,  to 
April  1st,  188 A,  was  8,044;  ond  the  reshipments  of  the  same  for  the  same  period 

■  were  8,633  ;  the  total  shipments  aggregating  16,677,  The  number  of  volumes  in 
t\ese  libraries  was  43^,098,  and  they  were  accessible,  by  original  and  re-^ipment, 
to  308,936  men.  Nine  hundred  and  forty-seven  libraries,  with  34^099  volumes  were 
placed  upon  vessels  in  the  United  States  N<wy,  and  in  Naval  Hospitals,  and  were 
accessible  to  108,943  men,— One  hundred  and  ten  librartes  were  placed  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  Stations  of  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service,  containing  3,960 
volumes,  accessible  to  seven  hundred  and  seventy  Keepers  and  surfmen, 
DuriQg  October,  1884,  fifty-five  loaa  libraries,  sixteen  new  and  thirty-nine  reship- 

ped,  were  sent  to  sea  ffom  our  Rooms  at  New  York  and  Boston.    The  new  libraries 

were  Nos.  8,164-8.174.  inclusive,  at  New  York ;— and  Nos.  7,957,  7,958,  7,960,  7,962 

and  7,964,  at  Boston. 

Ths  ihirty-ni.ie  libraries  reshipptd  were: — 
N3.  6.819;  No.  6,618;   No.  6,958;  No.  7,287;  No.  7,646;  No.  7,814;  No.  7,8 


N>.  8,175; 
"  8,443; 
"  4,046; 
"  5,546; 
••    5,7a0; 


5.973; 
6.001; 
6,470; 
6,483; 


6,643; 
6,814; 
6,88S; 
6,021; 


7,023; 
7,027; 
7,221 ; 
7.252; 


7,837; 
7,876; 
7,418; 
7.438; 


7,647; 
7,748; 
7,793; 
7,812; 


7,8 
7,850; 
7,851; 
7,866; 


7,940; 
8,081; 
8,014. 


Something  He  Forgot. 

A  little  boy  named  Frederick 

One  day  not  long  ago. 
Sprang  brightly  up  at  peep  of  day. 

With  ro^  cheeks  aglow. 
He  felt  BO  happy,  well  and  strong. 

So  fearless  and  so  free, 
A  braver  boy  than  Frederick, 

You  would  go  far  to  see. 
He  washed  his  face,  he  combed  his  hair. 

His  coat  he  buttoned  tight. 
And  forth  he  strolled  with  merry  steps, 

A  valiant  little  knight, 
And  all  day  long  he  meant  should  be. 

Without  a  stain  or  spot, 
Alas,  this  Utile  Frederick 

Had  something  quite  forgot! 
And  so,  for  all  his  brave  intent. 

The  day  went  wrong  with  Fred, 
And  folks  were  cross,  and  blame  was 
poured 

Upon  his  youthful  head. 
He  failed  in  school,  he  failed  at  home, 

His  heart  grew  very  sad. 
And  up  to  bed  at  night  he  crept, 

A  mournful  little  lad. 
I  wonder  what  the  reason  wasl 

Perhaps  the  angels  Jmew, 
Who  watched  him  with  their  loving  eyes 

When  sleep  came  soft  as  dew. 
'*  Our  Father,*'  by  his  bed  he  said. 

Because  the  dark  was  nigh. 
And  in  the  dark  who  does  not  need 

The  gracious  Friend  on  high? 


Ah  well  I  'tis  not  at  night  alone 

We  need  our  Father's  care! 
How  can  we  meet  the  busy  day 

Without  a  word  of  prayer? 
*Twas  this  our  little  Frederick 

In  morning's  prime  forgot, 
And  this  that  dimmed  the  happy  day 

Where  humble  prayer  was  not. 
Oh,  not  alone  in  strength  of  man 

Must  he  go  forth  to  flght 
Who  in  this  world  of  sin  would  be 

A  true  and  valiant  knight.  \ 

But  aye  when  morning's  silver  ray 

Awakes  the  Joyous  life 
Remember,  only  those  who  pray 

Shall  conquer  in  the  strife. 

Mrs,  M.  E,  Sangtter, 


Children's  Prayers. 

A  writer  in  a  recent  number  of  the 
New  York  Evangelist  says : — 

**  There  lies  before  me  a  sheet  contain- 
ing prayers  for  the  use  of  children,  com- 
posed by  my  friend,  the  late  J.  M.  Platt, 
D.  D.,  of  Bath,  N.  Y.,  for  his  class, 
which  breathe  in  a  remarkable  manner 
the  childlike  spirit,  which,  in  him,  was 
combined  with  high  Christian  manliness. 
It  can  but  prove  instructive  and  helpful 
to  quote  a  few  of  them.^^We  know  of 

digitized  byVjOOQlC 


392 


THE  LIF 


nothing  published  which  equals  them  in 
simplicity  and  spirit."    We  extract : — 

Lord  Jesus,  I  take  Thee  as  mj  only 
Savior.  Come  and  dwell  in  my  heart 
while  I  am  on  the  earth,  and  may  T  dwell 
forever  with  Thee  in  Heaven.    Amen. 

Lord  Jesus,  cleanse  me  in  Thy  preci- 
ous blood,  and  keep  me  faithful  to  Thee 
as  long  as  I  live,  and  then  take  me  to 
Thyself.    Amen. 

Lord  Jesus,  make  me  wholly  like  Thy- 
self. Let  Thy  peace  rule  in  ray  heart. 
Be  to  me  all  in  all.    Amen. 

Heavenly  Father,  I  praise  Thee  that 
Thou  hast  called  back  and  pardoned  Thy 
wayward  child.  Strengthen  me  to  do 
all  Thv  will,  and  keep  me  from  going 
astray  from  Thee,  for  Jesus*  sake.  Amen. 

Heavenly  Father,  I  have  gone  astray 
from  Thy  ways  like  a  lost  sheep.  But 
Thou  hast  sought  me  and  found  me. 
And  now,  for  Thy  name's  sake  lead  me 
and  guide  me.    Amen. 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.  Grant 
us  a  spirit  of  earnest  prayer,  and  may  we 
know  that  Thou  hearest  us  when  we  call 
upon  Thee.  Grant  this,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Amen. 

Dear  Satior,  it  is  but  little  that  we 
can  do  serve  and  please  Thee.  Help  us 
to  see  whatever  presents  itself  in  our  own 
daily  path,  and  to  attend  to  it  heartily 
as  something  we  may  do  for  Thee;  and 
Thy  name  shall  have  the  praise.    Amen. 

Heavenly  Father,  we  desire  to  for- 
sake every  sin,  but  we  can  do  it  only  in 
Thv  strength.  Lord,  deliver  us  from  all 
evil,  and  strengthen  us  to  live  a  new 
life.     We  ask  it  for  Jesus'  sake.    Amen. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God, 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 
Hide  Thy  face  from  mv  sins  and  blot 
out  all  my  iniquities,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Amen. 

Lord,  show  us  how  to  refrain  from 
anger  and  envv  and  spite  towards  others, 
and  to  do  good  to  all.  Help  us  Lord,  for 
Jesus'  sake.    Amen. 

Heavenly  Father,  lead  us  not  into 
temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil;  for 
Jesus'  sake.    Amen. 

Lord  Jesus,  who  wast  tempted  in  all 
points  like  as  we  are,  yet  without  sin,  be 
near  when  we  are  tempted  and  strengthen 
us  to  overcome  evil  with  good.    Amen. 

Blessed  Lord,  let  me  not  be  satisfied 
with  having  a  good  work  begun  within 
me.    Let  me  grow  in  Thy  grace  and  con- 
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THE  SOCIETY'S  PERIODICALS. 

T)?E  Sailors'  Maoazink  and  Seamen's  FKrcND.  a  monthly  publication  of  thirty -two  pages. 
contains  the  proc-edinK^  of  the  American  Seamen's  Fribkd  Society,  and  its  Branches  and 
Au-xiliaries,  with  notices  of  the  labors  of  local  independent  Societies  in  behalf  of  seamen. 
its  aim  being  to  present  a  j?eneral  view  of  the  history,  nature,  progress  and  wants  of  the 
Seamen's  Cause,  and  commend  it  to  the  sympathies,  the  prayers  and  the  benefactions  of 
the  community. 

It  is  also  desired  to  furnish  Interesting  reading  matter  for  Seamen,  especially  such  as 
will  tend  to  their  spiritual  edification.  Important  notices  to  Mariners,  memoranda  of  dteas- 
tepK,  deaths,  &c,  are  given  in  its  pages,  with  corre«pondence  and  articles  from  our  foreign 
cliaplahis,  and  from  chaplains  and  friends  of  the  cause  at  home.  Ko  field  at  this  time  pre- 
sents more  ample  material  for  an  interesting  periodical. 

The  Magazine  is  sent  to  single  subscribers  for  One  Dollar  a  year,  invariably  in  advance. 
It  will  also  be-  furnished  to  Life  Directors  and  Life  Members  of  the  Society,  gratuitously, 
upon  annual  request  for  the  same. 


The  Seamen's  Friend  Is  issued  as  a  four  page  tract  adapted  to  Seamen,  and  gratuitously 
distributed  among  them.  It  is  furnished  to  Auxiliary  Societies  for  this  use,  at  the  rate  of 
One  Dollar  per  hundred. 

The  Life  Boat,  a  four  page  sheet,  published  monthly,  will  contain  brief  tales,  anecdotes, 
incidents,  &c.,  and  facts  relating  to  the  work  of  the  Loan  Librariss  issued  by  the  Society. 
-Any  Sabbath-School  contributing  to  the  Society  $20,  for  a  Loan  Librast,  may  receive 
lifty  copies  of  the  Life  Boat,  gratis,  monthly,  for  one  year,  with  postage  prepaid. 


.4//  Remittances  for  the  American  Seamen's  Frtond  Sooimr,  in  payment  ofaubscrip- 
fions  to  the  Sailors'  Magazine,  or  for  other  purposes^  should  be  «enf,  fot  security,  hy 
cheek,  draft  on  New  York,  or  P.  O.  Money  Order,— payable  to  the  order  of  WTLUA^  C 
STURGES,  Treasurer,  at  80  Wall  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  Acknowledgment  of  their  receipt 
will  l>e  forwarded  to  the  sender  by  return  mail,  and  if  not  duly  received^  the  Treasurer 
Hhould  at  once  be  notified.  If  impracticable  to  procure  checks,  etc.,  the  money  "ma^befvr- 
vnrded,  but  alitaytf  itt  a  registered  letter.  All  Postmasters  are  nou:  obliged  to  regiittr 
letters  when  asked  to  do  so,  at  a  fee  of  ten  cents  each. 
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AMERICAN  SEAMEN'S  FRIEND  SOCIETY, 

80  Wall  Street,  Sew  York,  If.  T.«  V.  S.  A. 

ORGANIZED.  MAY.  1828.    INCORPORATED,  APRIL,  1883. 


The  payment  of  Five  Dollars  makes  an  Annual  Mjekbcr  of  the  Society,  and  of  Thirty 
Dollars,  at  one  time,  a  Life  Meuber.  The  payment  of  One  Hundred  Dollars,  or  of  a  sum 
which  in  addition  to  a  previous  payment  makes  One  Hundred  Dollars,  makes  a  Life  Director. 
The  Sailors*  Magazine  is  sent,  when  asked  for,  gratuitously,  to  Life-Members  and  Life- 
Directors,  upon  annual  reauest  for  the  same.  It  is  also  sent,  gratuitously,  to  pastors  of 
churches  which  take  a  yearly  collection  for  the  Society. 

Form  of  a  Beqncst. 

**I  giv«  and  bequeath  to  The  American  Seamen's  Friend  Society,  incorporated  by  the 

Legislature  of  New  York,  in  the  j^ear  lti33,  the  sum  of  $ ,  to  be  applied  to  the  charitable 

uses  and  purposes  of  the  said  Society." 

Three  witnesses  should  certify  at  the  end  of  the  will,  over  their  signatures,  to  the  follow- 
ing formalities,  which,  in  the  eJcecution  of  the  will  should  be  strictly  observed : 

Tat.  That  the  testator  subscribed  (or  acknowledged  the  subscription  of)  the  will  in  their 
presence.— !Jnd.  That  he  at  the  same  time  declared  to  them  that  it  was  his  last  \iill  and 
testan»»nt.— ^rdL  That  they,  the  witnesses,  then  and  there,  in  his  presence,  and  at  his 
request,  and  in  presence  of  each  other,  signed  their  names  thereto  as  witnesses. 

Loan  Llbrarie«  For  SIiI|m« 

Loan  Libraries  for  ships  are  furnished  at  the  oflflces.  80  Wall  Street.  New  York,  and  at  the 
Congregational  House,  Boston,  Mass.,  at  the  shortest  notice.— Bibles  and  Te8ta,ments  In 
various  languages  may  be  had  either  at  the  oflftce,  or  at  the  Deposit^ory  of  the  New  York 
Bible-Society,  160  Nassau  Street. 

Taenty  doUar$  contributed  by  any  individiial  or  Sabbath-school^  will  send  a  Library  to 
•ea,  in  the  natne  of  the  donor. 

Sailors'  Homes  and  friTate  BoardlBf  Houses. 

Locatioa.  Eitablijthed  by 

New  Yore,  190  Cherry  Street Amer.  Sea.  Friend  Society. 

PrtrLADSLPaiA,  Pa.,  4-22  South  Front  St.  Penn.       *•  *'  '     . 

WiLMi.voTON,  N.  C,  Front  &  Dock  Sts.  Wihn.       "  "  "     . 

Charleston,  S.  C Charleston  Port  Society ... . 

Mobile.  Ala Ladies' Sea.  Fr'nd  Society. 

Ban  Francisco,  Cal '  ** 

Honolulu,  S.  I Honolulu     "  *' 


Keepers. 
Fred'k  Alexander. 
Capt.  Geo.  Westerdyke. 
Capt.  J.  F.  Gilbert. 
Capt.  Peter  Smith. 
Geo.  Ernst  Findelsen, 
David  Swannack. 
£.  Dunscombe. 


New  York,  3^  Pearl  Street Epis.  MisJ..  Soc.  for  Seamen 

4  Catharine  Lane.  (Colored) ao 

Boston,  N.  Sqiiare,  Mariners'  House .  Boston  Seamen's  Aid  Soc'y 

Portsmouth.  N.  H.,  No.  8  State  St    . .  Seamen's  Aid  Society 

New  Bedford,  14  Bethel  Court Ladies'  Br.  N.  B.  P.  S . 

Baltimore,  ^J  South  Ann  Street 

Oalvbston.  Texas,  cor.  Strand  &2i  St 

Portland,  Oregon Portland  Sea  Fr'ndSoc'y.    J.Wilkinson 


Edward  Rode. 
G.  F.  Thompson. 

Mrs.  Wingate  and  Son. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  H.G.  O.  Nye. 
Miss  Ellen  Brown. 


Mariners'  Churches. 


Location. 
New  York,  Catharine,  cor.  Madison.. 

Foot  of  Pike  Street,  E  R. 

No.  365  West  Street,  X.  R 

Open  Air  Service,  Coenties  Slip.. 

Oliver,  cor.  Henry  Street 

Cor.  Henry  and  Market  Streets. .. 
Brooklyn. Van  Brunt,  n.  President  St. 
Boston,  North  Square 

Cor.  Hanover  and  Fleet  Streets. . . 

Parmenter  Street 

Salem  St  (No.  171)  Bethel 

Portland,  Me.. Fort  Sr,  n.  Custom  H. 
Providence,  R.  L,  52  Wlckenden  St. .. 

N BW  Bedpord 

PHiiJkDBLPHiA.  c.  Front  &  Union  Sts.. 

Catharine  Street 

Front  Street,  above  Navv  Yard. . . 

Port  Missionary,  1430  Chestnut  St. 
Baltimore,  cor.  Alice  &  Anna  Sts  .... 

Car.  Light  and  Lee  Streets 

Norfolk , | 

Wilmington,  N.  C 

Charleston,  Church,  n.  Water  St 

Savannah 

MoBiLB,  Church  Street  near  Water... 

NewObleans 

San  Francisco,  Cal 


Sustained  by 
New  York  Port  Society  . . . 
Episcopal  Miss.  Society... 


Baptist 

Sea&  Land.  Presbyterian.. 
Am.  Sea.  Friend  Society... 

Boston  Port  Society 

Baptist  Bethel  Society 

Episcopal 

Boston  Sea.  Friend  Soc'y. . , 
Portland  Sea.  Fr'nd  Soc'y.. 
Prov.  Sea.  Friend  Society.. 
New  Bedford  Port  Society. 

Presbyterian 

Episcopal 

Baptist 

Seamen's  Un.  Bethel  Soc'y. 
Baltimore  8.  B 

American  &  Norfolk  Sea.  I 

Friend  Societies.  ) 

Wilmington  Port  Society... 

Amer.  Sea.  Friynd  Soc'y... 


Minfst'rs. 
Rev.  E.  D.  Murphy. 

"  Robert  J.  Walker. 

"  T.  A.  Hyland. 

•'  Isaac  Maguire. 

"  J.  L.  Hodge,  D,  D. 

**  E.  Hopper,  D.  D. 

**  E.  O.  Bates. 

*'  Cyrus  L.  Eastman. 

"  H .  A  Cooke. 

*'  J.P.Pierce. 

"  8  S.  Niekerson. 

"  F.  Southworth, 

"  J.  W.  Thomas. 

*•  J.  D.  Butler. 

"  J  V.  W.  Schenck. 

"  W.  B  Erben. 


E.  N.  Harris. 
Chas.  McElfresh. 
R.  R.  Murphy. 

J.  B.  Merritt. 

James  W.  Craig. 
Wm.  B.  Yates. 
Richard  Webb. 


Portland,  Oregon. 


Amer.  Sea.  Friend  Soc'y..* 

Chaplain  Sailors'  Home 

Amer.  Sea.  Friend  Soc'y . . . 


L.  H.  Pease. 
J.  Rowell. 
E.  A.  Ludwick. 
R,  S.  Stubbs. 
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OBJECTS  AND  METHODS  OF  THE  SOCIETY. 
1.— To  improve  the  condition  of  seamen -in  every  possible  respect,  and  to  ka'VB  9 
2.— To  sanctify  commerce,  and  make  it  everywhere  serve  as  the  handmaid  of.C 

1.— The  preaching  of  the  Gospel  by  missionaries  and  chaplains,  and  the  i 
Bethel  Churches  in  the  principal  ports  of  this  and  foreign  countries.   la  addttfon  tafl 
laincies  in  the    United  States,  the  Society  has  stations  in  Japak ,  the  HAiritlAir  ] 
Chiu,  S.  a.,  the  Bkrhttda  Islands,  the  Madeiba  Islbs,  Gkrmakt^  Fbaxob,  1tjju%  '] 
Daxif  ABK,  Norway,  Swkden,  and  upon  the  Labrador  Coast,  N.  A.,— and  Fill  * 
others,  as  its  funds  shaU  allow.    Besides  preaching  the  Gospel  to  seamen  on  i 
on  shore,  and  to  boatmen  upon  our  inland  waters,  chaplains  visit  the  flick  ; 
endeavor  to  supply  the  place  of  parents  and  friends. 

2.— The  monthly  pubUcation  of  the  Sailors'  Magazike  and  Sbamxm*8  FUbsd^  i 
coUect  and  communicate  information,  and  to  enlist  the  sympathy'  and 
Christians  of  every  name,  in  securing  the  objects  of  the  Society.    The  last  of  \ 
tions  is  gratuitously  furnished  to  chaplains  and  missionaries  for  distribntioik  { 
men  and  others.— The  Society  also  publishes  the  Live  Boat,  for  the  use  of  £ 

8.— The  provision  of  Loan  Libraries,  composed  of  carefuUy  setocted. 
entertaining  books,  put  up  in  cases  containing  between  thirty-five  and  forty  i 
for  the  use  of  ships'  offlcen  and  crews.     The  donor  of  each  Ubraiy  is  infoHiioft  '^ 
where  it  goes,  and  to  whom  it  is  entrusted ;  and  whatever  of  interest  is  lieard'ftMtl 
municated,  as  far  as  possible.    The  whole  number  of  new  Ubraiies  sent  oi|t|74 
up  to  April  Ist,  1882,  is  7,499.    Calculating  7,717  reshipments,  their  407,fl 
accessible  to  more  than  291,198  men.     Hundreds  of  hopeful  coBvenkms  at  mtkl 
reported  as  traceable  to  this  instrumentaUty.     A  large  proportion  aC  1 
been  provided  by  special  contributions  from  Sunday-schools,  and  are  f 
as  doing  good  service.    Thousands  of  American  vessels  remain  to  beMpplte^  ^ 

4.— The  estabUshment  of  Sailors'  Homes,  Rbadiko  Rooms,  SaTivatf*  Bijpii  ^ 
tion  of  Bibles,  Tracts,  &c.  The  Sailors*  Home,  190  Cherry  Street,  Ktfvlt^l&i 
erty  and  under  the  direction  of  the  Society.  It  was  opened  in  184S, 
ed,  and  reopened  in  1880,  and  is  now  unsurpassed  by  any  Sailois^  E 
accommodated  100,000  boarders,  and  has  saved  to  seamen  and  th 
$1,600,000.  Its  moral  and  religious  influence  cannot  be  fuUy  estimi 
men,  have  there  been  led  to  Christ.  Shipwrecked  saUors  are  ooi 
the  Home.  A  missionary  of  the  Society  is  in  attendance,  and  le 
meetings  are  held  daily. 
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